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CHAPTER I. 
THE PORTE ST. ANT¢)INE. 
ON the 26Ll of Octobcr, 155, t]c 
riers of the Porte St. Mt, oin, weve. 
trarv io custom, still closed at half-past 
ten in thc lo,'nin," A quartcr of an 

hour after,  guard of twenty Swiss, tlto 
favorite troops of Henri II[.. tlmn kit)', 
passed through these barriers, whiclt wevc 
a.ain closed bchind them. Once through, 
t, hey arranged themsclves alolg tlte 
hedges, which, outside th  barrier, 
bovdcred each side of thc road. 
Tltere was a .a'reat crowd 
there, for numbers of pcasants 
pcoplo had been stol)l)cd at 
thcir way into Pars. They werc arriv- 
in by three dilteren road--from 5[on- 
treuil, fron Vincennes. ;nd from St. 
[aur ; and the crowd xvas growing lnol'e 
dense ever 3" moment. [olks fl'otl tle 
convent in the neighl)orhood, woin,n 
seated on pack-saddles, and peasants in 

their carts, and all, 
lnore or less pressing, 
munnur, while smne 

collected 
;nd other 
gares on 

by their questions 
forlned a continual 
voices wcre 

raised 
anger 

above the others in shriller t«)nes of 
or complaint. 
There were, besides this mass «»f arrivais, 
some groups who secmed to ha.ve corne 
from the city. Tlese. instead of looking 
at the gare, fastened their gaze on thc 
horizon, bounded by the Convent of the 
Jacobins, the Priory of Vincênnes, and 
the Coix Fa ubin, as thou,M they werc 
expectin. to see some one arrive. These 
.roups consisted chiefiy of bourgeois, 
warmly wrapped up. for the weather 
was cold, and the piercing northeast 
wind seemed trying to tear from thc 

treea ail the few remaining 
clungç sadly to theln. 
Th['ce of these i)our.«ois 
to._êther--that 
one listened, or 
so occupied was h' in 
Vinc«nnes. Let us tu'n 

t, his last. 
t.all when 
lnomen{ 
ldm, and 
1),,rtion, 

lea v-s whicl 

hestood upright, 
his loug legs 
his arns, hot ]ess 
were cl'ossed over 

but at this 
1)ont under 
lon in pvo- 
his l.l'ea.st. 

He was leaning against tire hedzo, w]icl 
alnost hid llis face, belote whiel he 
lleld up his hand as if for further eoneeal- 
ment. By his side a litt]e nan, 

tll t hillock, was t;tlking to another tall 
man who was constant.ly slipping off the 
summit of the saine hillock, and at eacl 
slip catching al, the button of his neigh- 
bor's doul»let. 
"Yes. Maitre Miton." said the little 
man to the tall one, ".5"es, I tell vou that 

thece will bc 100,000 people around tht. 
scaffold of SalcedelO0.O00 at least. See. 
without counting those already on 
Place de Greve, o" who canne thm'è fl'Olit 
differênç parts of Paris, the number of 
people here; and this is but one gate oul 

of sixteen.'" 
" One hundred 
Friard, rêplied 
many pêople will 
hot .o to see tlis 

thousald  that is nuch, 
5I. Miton. "" Be sure 
follow ny example, and 
unl, tcky ma quartered, 

for fear of an uproar. 
"" 1i. lIiton, there will 
for it. Do vou not think 
continued he, turning 
inan. "D, rhat ?" said 
though he had hot 

be llOle I ansxver 
SO, nonsieur ? " 
the long-armed 

the other, as 
heavd. 



6 ItUL'K,',' O' .ILEA\INDIIE DUJLIS. 

"They say there will be nothin on the 
Place de Grevé, lo-day." 
 ' I tldnk yo are wron, and t.hat there 
will l»o tl. execution of Salcede." 
" Yes, doubtb.ss : but I mean tha here 
will bp o lloise abou it." 
"The'« vill bo the noise of the ]dows of 
the .wldp, which th.y will _ivp to th,, 
h o rs(.. "" 
"Yott do hot understald: Iv noise I 
nean tumult. If tlere were likelv tu be 
:tny. lhc king- would hot have lmd a st;nd 
l»rep:.r,d for lim and the t,w» q,,:,. at 
the Hotel de Ville." 
"Do kings ever know when a tumult 
will take place ? "' replied the othor, shrl.,_-- 
[n, " , his shodders witl an air of lity. 
" Oh, «)1 ."" said )17. Miton ; '" this m:t 
Do vc)u l;loW 

¥'011 
are wron«- I do hot tlink 1, likes |o 
talk. "" 
 ' And yet it seens t.o ne, replied Fri- 
ard, loud enouxh to be leard by t,h« 
stran.ger, "" thab one or the greatest pleas- 
ures in lire is to exchange though/s." 
 " Yes, witl those who we know well.'" 
:,swered 3I. Miton.  
'" _axre lot all arien brotlml'S, as l le 
priests say ? "" 
"Tlmy were primitivêly ; but in rimes 
like ours the rela.tionship is singularly 
loosened. Talk low, if you must Lalk, and 
leave the stran.aer ab»ne." 
'" But I know you so well, I know what 
you will reply, while the stranger may 
bave something new to tell me.'" 
" Hush '. he is listening.'" 
" So nueh the 1)et.ter : perhaps he will 
answer. Then you think, monsieur," 
eontiuued he. turning again toward him, 
" that there will be a tumult ? "" 
" I did hot sas" so." 
'« XO : bul5 I believe vou think so.'" 
" And on what do you round your sur- 
nise. I. Friard ? " 
 " \Vhy, he knows me ." 
'" Have I no named you two or three 
titnes  '" said Miton 
"_-kh! true. \Vell. sinee he knows me, 
perhaps he will answer. Now, monsieur. 

I believe you agrco with inc, or else xvould 
b,. there, while, o l lo contl'aLV, 3-ou are 
lle l'e."  
"" Bu you, )i. Frial'd, since you thik 
the contrary of what you think I think. 
whv al'e vou hot at the Place' (1,' Grevé, ? 
I th,»ught lhe spectacle would lav' 
a joyful one to all fl'i,lKl of lhe kin'. 
Perhaps 3o will reply tla.t vou are 1o 
frionds of tl,. king, but «_,1' 3ISI. de Guis,.. 
:tnd ll,:tl you are waitilg her' for llc 
Lol'rines, wh,, they say al'(' al,out te, 
,.nl.r Paris iii ord,'r 1,» d,,liver )I. de Sal- 
C'(l'. "" 
 N«), lonsi«'ur, rcplied II lililc man. 
visil]y fril cnod aB ihis sugcsiiol : "" I. 
wuib fOl" lit 5" wife, Nicole Friard. WIlO las 
a'one to lak,' t, wenty-four tublcc]otls fo 
1ho 1)riory of tle Jacobins. havin.g th,, 
honor lo b,' wasl«.rwolnan i,» Dom. lo(1- 
este Oorenflot. 1 he abbe.'" 
 " Look, c,,ttl.,'re. «ried )lilon. '" 
wlat is passing'.'" 
)I. F'iard, followin 11« di'ection of 
fried's finSael', saw them closin.a" yet an- 
other d,o', while if party of Siss l,la.ced 
themselv6s b,'t'o'e il. '" How'. ore bar- 
ri,,rs'" i 1 1 
. CI" e( 10. 
 ' Vlat did I lell vou ? "" sail 3Iito. 
At lle sigl of tlis new pr'cautio. 
long lUrllltir of astonishnent and 
cries ,,f discontent lrOe('eded ffvin 
crowd. 
"Cear the road'. Back'.'" cricri an officel'.. 
This maneuver was hot exocuted with- 
out difficulty : lhe pêoplo in carts and on 
horseback tried to go baek. and nearlv 
crushed the crowd behind them. Vomen 
c'iod and lnen swore, while lhose who 
couhl escapo, did. overtuming the otherb. 
 ' The Lovraines  the Lorraines Y" eried 
a voice in the nidst of this tumult. 
'" Oh '.'" eried Miton. trëmbling. "'let us 
fl 
" Flv '. and where ? "" said Friard. 
'" Into this inclosure,'" answered Iiton. 
tearing his hands by seing the thorns oI 
the hedve. 
'" lnto tha inclosure, it is hot so easy: 
I see no openin, and you eanno elimb a 
hede that, is hi.aher than I ara. 
" I will try," returned [iton. making 
new eff6rt s. 
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"Oh! take carc, ny good woman," 

ct'ied Friard, in a. tone of 
is on ny feet. Oh, 
care, your horse is going 
\Vhile 5[. 5[iton was 
«limb tlm hcdge, and 
)pcning tlrou.gh w]ich to push 
their ncgll)or quiet, ly opencd 
and strodc over tlc 
nuch ease as on« might bave 

distress ; "your 
lnonsic(r, take 
to kick." 
vainly trying to 
Fviard to final an 

with 
lcap«d 
on ]ovse])ack. 517. Miton imitatéd him at 

hiself, 
lis long 
it 

last 
and clothes: but l,oov Friard could 
succeed, in spire ,»f all his elI'orts, till 
stran.gêr, stretching ot lis lo" arns, 
and seizing lim by thé' collar of lis doub- 
b.t, lifted hin over. 
"AI nonsieur,'" s:tid 
hilnself on tle round, "' 
Jean Friar, you ar' :t 
rouenaine, monsiev ? the 
deliv,rer 9 ", 
"I ara called Bri(pel--Roberl. Briquet, 
" Yu ltave saved ne, 5[. Bri(lne--ny 
wife will blcss you. But apeopos: mon 
Dieu'. shc will be stifled in lhis «'rowd. 
AI cursed Swiss, only 'ood to cmsl 
people  "".  
As ho spoke, he felt a heavy hand on 
his shoulder, and, lookig round and see- 
ing that it was a Sxviss, he look to fliglt, 
followed bv 5[iton. The olher 
laghcd quietly, tlen turning to the 
' "" said 
S  1SS " 
"Are the Lorraincs coning ? " 
"' Tlcn why do they close the door. I 
do not understand it." 
"There is no need that voit s]totld,'" 
plied the Swiss, la.ughin. al Iris own wit. 

:fter much delrimenl to lis hands 
hOt 
tle 

le, when he felt 
on the word of 
r,::l Hercules ; 
11[1111(." Of IlIV 

CHAPTER II. 
W-HAT PASSED OUTSIDE THE 
ST. ANTOINE. 
_ONE of the groups was formed of a 
siderable nunl)er o ciizens. They 

rounded four 
:tnce, whoni 
annoyed very mcll, 
they cried wit] all 
door ! the door '". 
Robert 

PORTE 

COll- 
stir- 
or rive of a martial appear- 
the closing of thc doors 
as it seemêd, for 
their lnight, "Thc 

Bri(ttct advaneed toward this 

group, and 1)egan to cry also, "The 
tl, door! " 
One of the cavaliers, clarmed 
turned toward ]in and said, "' 
shameful, monsieur, that they 

cl,)se thé- atcs in 
th,' Sl,ani;l'ds or 
siegig Paris ? '" 
Rob, wt Briquet 
the speaker, who 
fo'ty-five years of 
l),'rsona"' in thc 
" rcplied he, 
I V'ltuvc fO 

door'. 

at this, 
Is it hot 
slould 
op,-n da5", as tlough 
the En/zlisl were be- 

sieur, 
n:y 
1 leir ,)iive is foi" these precautions ? "" 
" Par(lieu! the fear they hav,' 1,est 
sOitc o11,' slould eat thciv Salcede." 
"Diall,, '' said a v,»ice " t sad meal '" 
Rol){,rt Bri(lu,,i tt'n(,d toward che 
speaker, wlose voice had a stro Gas- 
«'O11 :tccelt. alld saw a yOllll" 111all 
t«venty to twety-five, resling his land 
on the crupper of ,he horsc of the fivs 
speaker. His head was bave; he lad 
probably lost his bat in the melée. 
" But as tley say," voplied Briquet, 
"t]at this Salcede belongs to M. de 
"" Bah .' ttev sav_ tltat ' ". 
"Tlen you (l, ot believe it. monsieur?" 
'" Cettainly not, replied the «traiter. 
 " (lofl)tless, if he had, the duke would 
hot have lç him be taken, or at ail 
events would noç bave allowed him to 
l:tve beol caeried from Bvus, qs to Paris 
bound lmnd and foot, wilhout even tvv- 
in to rescue lfiln." 
"An attempt to rescue hiln," rêplie(l 

Briquet, "' would hav,, 
ous, because, whêther 
ceedcd, iL would ll:vc 
on the duke's lmrl-, that lin had 
a.gainst t, he Duc d'Anjou."" 
"'M. de GUise would hot, I 

looked attentivelv at 
seemed to 1}e alout 
age, and the princip:tl 
.roup. '" Yes, o.- 
"you are rig'ht: 
ask xvhat b-ou think 

beoll verv 
it failed 

l )ct.,il ai1 

dancr- 
OF SUC 
avowal, 
conspired 

a 111 Stll'e 

have been restrained l)v sucl considera- 
tions: thereforc, as he has hot defended 
Salccdc, it is cortain that he is hOt oc of 
his men." 

"Excuse mo, monsieur, if I insist, but 
it is hot I who invent, for it a, ppears that 
Salcede has eonfessed.'" 
"' ,Vhere ? beïore the judges ? "" 
'" No, nonsieur : at the torture." 
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'They asered Lltat ho did. l»;tt th«.y 
cio net repeat wha he said.'" 
 " Excuse me again, monsieur, bu they 
d 
 ' And what did he say ? "" «'ried tho 
cavaher iml»tiently. "_ks vou ecm 
well inforned, wha wcre Iris vords ? "" 
"'  canner çert.ifv tha thev were his 
vords," replied Briquet, who seemed te 
ake a pleasure in teazing the cavali,,r. 
"VcI1, tlev, thosc thev attribuer,, to 
hin "" 
 'hov assert that he has confessed 
hat he cnspire for M. dç Guise." 
"" A.ins the kinA, of c«mrse ? "" 
z,o: agains th Duc d Anjou. 
 ' If le confessed that'" 
"' Vell v .. 
 "Vcll, he i a ]o]trooll'. "" aid 
cavalier, frownin. 
" Xh: nonsicur, the boot and lire 
thunb-screw make a man confess manv 
tldn fr. "" 
 " Alas: tiret is truc, monsieur." 
"' ah' "'. interrupted the Gascon, 
boot and tho thumb-screw, nonsense: if 
Salcede confessed that, he w:, a knave. 
and his patron another.'" 
 ' You speak loudly, monsieur." said 
the cavalier. 
 " I spcak as I please : SG much the worse 
fo" those who dislike it.'" 
 " 3Iore calmly, said a voie,, at onc,:soft 
.tnd i,pr:,tive, of which Brhluct vainly 
s, mjht the owner. 
The cavalier seemed te» lnakc an cl[orL 
,»v,.r himself, and then s:tid quietly te 
" "' DG know him of whom vou 
CAcOll, V¢tl 
l».ak ? " 
 " Salccde.  '" "Y,'  . "" 
 ' Net in the leat.'" 
"And the Duc de Guise.  "" 
 ' Stfll less "' 
 " Vell. then. Salccde i a brave man." 
 'SG much thc bette,r: he will dic 
brave]v. 
 "And know that. when the Duc de Guise 
wishcs te conspire, he conspires for him- 
nolf.'" 
 -Vhat de I carc ? "" 
 ' XVhat .' " 
 ' 3[avneville '. 3[avnexle " murmured 

the saine Volte. 

"" Y t*.. lortlicu : 
tinued the Gascon. 

 lat tluI cure: "" con- 
"' I came te Paris on 

continued .- 
'" All vho 
reco.gnition. 
or mandate, 

are the bearers of 
F are summonefl 
are exempt from 

a .ign of 
bv lettor 
tlis rule. 

Given at the hotel of the provost of Paris. 
26th of October. 155." 
Scarcely had the crier ceased te spêak, 
whên the crowd beg'an te undulate liko a 
serpent behind the lin,. of soldiers. 
" \Vhat i.s the meanin.g of this: "" cried 
all. 
'" Oh'. it is te keep us out of Pari.<.'" 
said the cavalier, who had been speakin:: 
in a lc)xv voice te his companions. "These 
.çuards, this crier, these bars, and çhes,, 
trumpets are all for us:we oughg te be 
proud of them." 
 " Room :'" cried the oflïcerin command- 
"make room fol' those who have the ri.ht 
! o 
to pass. 
"Cap de Bious '. I know who will pass. 
whoever is kept out'.' said the Gascon. 
leaping into the cleared space, tic walked 
straight up rG the officer who had spoken. 
and who looked at him for some moments 
in silence, and then said : 
"You have lost your hat, it appears, 
monsieur ? "" 
:" Yes. monsieur." 
"" I it in the crowd.  "" 

business, and find the gaten closed on ac- 
count of this execution--that is all I car," 
for. "" 
At this noment therê was : sound of 
trumpetb. The wiss had cleared the 
niddle of the road, alonv which a erie" 
proceeded, dressed in a flowêred tunic. 
and bêaring on his breast a scutcheon ,,n 
which was embroidered the arms of P;ris. 
He vead frein a paper in l,is hand l le 
following proclamation: 
" This is te make know te out .'_"ootl 
peopl, of Paris and its evi'ons, that its 
g':tt.. will be closed for one heur, and tlat 
none tan enter during that time ; and this 
[1» 3- tho will of th,, and the of 
kin.» 
the I Paris." 
The crowd .va.ve vent t,, tht.ir discont«nt 
in a lu.g" hoot. te which, however, the crier 
seêmed indifferent. Tho officer command«,d 
silence, an.d when it was ,»btained, th«. crier 
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 ' No. I had just n.ceived a h.tter frOlll 
ny sweethcart, and was rc:ding it. cap 
,le Bious near thv river, a l)ot a toile 
lfore hcre, when :t gust of wind carried 
away both my lettcr and my hat. I ran 
after the lcttcr, although the button of 
my hat was a sitgle diamond ; I c:tught 
ny lettcr, but my hat was carricd l)y the 
wind into the fiddlc of the river. It will 
makc the fortune of the poor devil who 
finds it." '" So that you have none v-. 
"Oh, there arc plcnty in Paris, cap de 
Bious'. I will luya mot,' magnifio,.nt 
one, and put in it  still larger diationd." 
The officer shrug.ged his shouldcrs 
slightly, and said, '" Have you  tard ? "" 
"'Cert.ainly I hav,, one--,r ratlter 
t 
"One is enough, if it be thc rig-ht ont. 
'" But it cannot be wron.--oh, no. cap 
«le Bious'. Is it fo bi. de Loignac that [ 
have thc honor of speaking ». "' 
"If is possible," said t]c officer coldl3, 
:tnd evidently hot much cliarm,.d at the 
'ecognition. 
"' M. de Loignac, mv. conipatriot . '" 
'" I do not say n,). 
" " cousin 

 ' Good .' Your card .  "' 
'" Here it is:" and the Gascon drew out 
1 he hall of a card, carefully cut. 
 ' Follow me," said De Loigac, without 
looking at it, "and your companions, if 

you havc any. 
The Gascon obev,d. 
entlemen followcd him. 

\Ve will vcrifv the admis- 

;nd rive other 
Thc tinst was 

;dorned with a nagnificcnt cuirass, so 
,narvelous in its work tll;tt il scened as 
if it had corne out of t]e l-tatls «»f Bcn- 
venuto Cellini. However, cas the lnake of 
this cuirass was somewhat old-fa.hi«med, 
its magnificence a.ttract,.d lnorc laughter 
than admiration; and it is trc that no 
other part of tle costume of tho individ- 
ual in question correspondcd with rhin 
magnificence. The second, who was lame. 
was followed by a gray-headed lackey. 
who looked like thc precursor of Saneho 
Panza, as his toaster did of Don Quixotê. 
The third carried a child of ten months 
old in his arms, and was followed by a 
woman, who kept a ti.ht grasp of his 

lcatlmrn l»dt, wlilo two otlmr children, 
four and tl' other 1-iv,, years old, leld 

lv her dress. 
The t'ourtl was attached to an «nor- 
mous sword, ;nd thc fifth, who closcd tl« 

troop, was a 
nounted on a 
likc a kin:_  l,y 

handsone young man. 
black horsc. I-Ie lookc(I 
the side of the othcrs. 

_ ", "-t" is l»ace by thost' wh, 
Forc,'d lu  e,ul.a e 1 
precedel him, he was advancing" slc, wly, 
wlon he felt a sudden pull at the 
bard of his sword : lc tul'ned r«»und, anti 
saw tlat it ltad been doc by a slighl an(l 
gr:tceful youn.g man witl lflack hair 

Sl)arklin" cycs. 
 ' Vhat do vou desire, lonsi,,u" ». -, 
 he cavalier. 

"" _k favor, monsi.ur.'" 
"" Spc:tk; but quickly. I 1,rv you. fo" 
I ara waied for." 
 " I desirc Io ent'r int Ils,' city, 
sieur; an inl)crious neccssity demands 
lny presenc" t] .re. Y,»u, o1 your part. 
are alonc, and ant a l)ag', ' lo do justice 
fo your app'arunce. 
]Vcll 

I will 1),: your page." 
I do hot wish to bo 

inc, said tl,( ,young 
stran.o .glancc. tlat 

the cavalier felt the icv reserve in whicl 
he ]ad tried to close lis heart meltin.g 
Il 'VIL V. 
"'I meant to sav that I could 1», served 
by no one, "said he. 
"Yes, I know you are hot rich, M. 

Ernanton (le (':rinaiges,'" said tl, young.a" 
page. The 
Wellg 011, 
-a"e.s ; il is.vou, on ll.,e contraKv, who. 
if you grant, what I ask. slall be paid a 
hundred-fold for the sm'vic,, v,t xvill ',.n- 
der ne; let me enter with you, then. I 
b,.ç, remembering that he who now 
la ofton commanded "" Then tumin-" 
to the roup of which we have alr,,ady 
spoken, the lad said, '" I shall pass; that 
is the most important rhin.a: but you, 
)Iayneville, try to do so a lso if possible.'" 
"" It is not everythin.a" that you should 
pass," replied h[ayneville : "it is neco- 
sarv that he should sec vou." 
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" Mal:c yourself eas3 
throul, l[e sla]l see me.'" 
"" Do :o forger tl, si.n 

: «»lice I an 

areed ,tpon.'" 
it hot . "" 

 " Two fingers on the moutl, is 
 " ¥  s : success attenxl vou. 

" Vell, lnonsieur page, said tle 111111 
,»n the ldack horse, '" ar. vou readv . "" 
"'Here I [1111,'" ',.ldied he, jumping" 

lightly on the horse, behind the cavalier. 
wlo imln-diately j(»in,«l his friends wI,, 
xvere occupied in exhibitin: th,.i" cards 
and proving- their ri'h to 'nter. 
 'Ventre de Biche[" said Robert B'i- 
quet ; " what an al'rival «»f Gascons '". 

CHAPTER III. 

THE 
THE proc(.ss 
col»«rin lhe 
in tlm 
The 

vanced fi'st. 

Yo " "" i l D 
"" 1" Dit llle. sa t ,' 
 " If is on the card.'" 

"" Nev,.r nind : /ell il t.o e.'" 
"" \Vell, I al call.,d Perd,c«s de Pi» 

çOl'llaV. 
Th,'n. th'owin.g his eycs on the tard. 
?ff. de Loi.e'nae read. " Perducas de Pi- 
cornay, 't6 ()ct, ol.,r, 1585, tt 110011 
"" V,''v ""«,od : it is ail ria'ht, 
enter. Now f,]' yo.'" saitl le to tliel 

second. 

Tle man with th,  cuiru.,,s advanc«.d. 

 " Your card  "' said De LoitlaC 

Wh:t: 5I. d- Loignac. do 3«tt n«,t 

kn«,w l]e son'of 3-or ohl f'iond. 
voit have dancod twentv liltes on x-c,l" 
knee.  "" "' No. "' 

"" I an P«rtiax de Monlcrabeau,'" 

plied the young" lnan, witl aslonishnent. 
 ' Do vou hot know llle now? "" 

'" Vhen I aih on service. I know 110 Olle. 

Your card. monsieur ? "' 
He held it out. "" All ri.ghl '. 
sai,l De Loignac. 
Thé third now appvo:tched, whose 
:vas delnanded in the saine terms. 

pass. 

card 
The 

lnan plun,ed his land into a little goat- 
skin pouch which ho wore, but in vain; 
he was so elnbarrassod by the chiId in hi. 
arms, that he could not find it. 

\Vhat lhe devil are you doing wit.lt 

allot,]lpl" w]o knows inc. 
'" And why should ]e hot 
cried th,, 1VOIII[III advancina'. 

be ma l'ried ». "" 

°" Y«'s» nlOll- 

sieur, he is lllal.'ried, and h,'re al'' two otlter 
« hildren' wlo call lim fat"t,", 
r,.at lad lel,ind. Advance, 
I}OXV {0 )I. d.e Loignac.'" 

1)esides thi. 
Milit or, and 

lad «f sixteen, vie-m'ous and agile. 

witl an 
ward. 
 " Thev 

incil-,ient 

«tl'e lllV 

[ "" In Hea 
i D. Loignac. 
 ' Lardille .' "' 

nustache. stepped fo'- 

if " )lsi "" 
VC ' .'-, SOllS. 111« eUl'. 
naine, vour tard .'" cried 

cri.d th« Gascon to }is 

wlfv. "" colilt  alid lie]p 
Lardille se:tl'ched tho pouch alld 
Of ]er htlM)alld, but u.-elesslv. 

lst bave lost if ''" she cried 
'" Then I arrest vou.'" 
TIê man turned pale. lnt said, "" I ara 
Eustace (l 3[iran(lox. :n(l 3[. de St. 3Ia- 
line i lnV. pari'on.'" 
 " Oh!'" said De Loigliac, a liltle mol- 
li[ied aL this naine, -' well. search aain.'" 

.uppose. 

"" said De Loig- 

.le,,vê of that b],)ckhead ? 
lift('. 
"" Yes. yes'.'" cried t lp father. "'I re- 
nember. now, Lardille .ewed it on." 
 " That you ]ni.gh carry somêthin, 
vou great, lazv ïellov "" 

Tlm tard was looked ai and found ail 
rizht, and the family passed on in the 
.ame order as belote. 
Thë fourth man advanced and gave his 
lame as Chalabre. It. was fond correct. 

and he also entered. 
Tlten came M. 
off his h o rse a n d 
the page hid his 
just the saddle. 

de Carmainz.. t:Ie got 
l)rosented his card, while 
face by pretènding to ad- 

I 

pockets 
"' W'e 

tlat clild ? "" asked De Loi,_.'nac. 
 -He is my son, nonsieur.'" 
'" \Vell, put your so dm-. You are 
marrid, tlmn ? "" "' Yes, lnosieur.'" 
" At twentv . '" 
" Tley narl'y young among us ; you 
ouhg to know tlat, )[. de Loignae, sx 
wet'," marvied at eighteen. 
 - Ch  "" tloug'lt De Loitac. "" her(, is 
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attending to my l«»rs,,. 

 " Tte c:trds." .v "" 

other l'l'Olll tle 
«tllIlOtlll'¢'d .six. 
TI' rivet, l'fore 

I)eni., witl tl,e ,,Inber 

tlto tlti'd 
with t]le 
fl'Olll i le 
ll/illl])Cl" 

Porte du Tepl,. and 
Then cana,_' four otl,l'S. 
the Port" St. 
Il ve ; 
CILleS, 
fro 
t]t]lbcr eiglt ; and 
Porte Montmartre, 

lhe next fro the Pot'te 
with the nUlnl)er tht',.,:: 
the Porte St. 
tlo fourth 
wi,,l" 1_" 

k ' " P (2"   
four. Lastly came :t lt,_s.en.ct, lfore 
thé. Porte Bussy. xvl annonc,d 
D,' Loignae wrot» all tl.se ,lown. added 
h'ln to those who had ,ntet',:l the Porte 
St. Antoine, and round ll,. loIal nun]l»er 
fo le fort.y-rive. 
" Good .' " said le_. "' N()w ,)l-,,n the 
.atcs, and ail 
The zates .were tl,vown (>l-)(.n. ,)¢1 tlcn 
hors«s, mules, ;,nd c;v(s, n«.n. wo)ne, 
and childr(.n, pressed into Paris, ;,I thc 
risk of s,I[ocating ea«h ()ther, and lu a 
(luarter ,-)f ;, hour ail th cr(-)w(l had 
vanished. 
Robert Briquet renained until tl,, last. 

[ .al "" 
"" ha ve seon onou . said he: "' would 
il I)e very. adv:nta.,,OlS to me to sec 3[. 
Salcede torn in four pieces ? o, pardieu ! 
Besicles, I bave renounced politics : I wi]l 
,.1", and din,'. 

HIS 

CHAPTER 
MAJESTY tIENRI 

000. po rs 
wl«» wold 

of 100 
Gr,'v,' an(l 
exemption 
o haro, :t 
Ville; 
misses 
a fete, 

THE THIRD. 
vig'lt xvle] 1,«' lalked 
;s lh, l]un]),'r of spec- 
l]lpet olI1 111,' Place de 
it cvirons, i owiin,,ss thé' 
Salcede. Ail P;ris apl»:arcd 
v,ntl,,zx-,,s a t lhe Hotel d,' 

and Paris is VOI',V exacl, ;tnd never 
a feto: anal lle deatll f a ]nan is 
('specially when lte 1Las r;tis('d so 

lnany passions that ,«»me ourse and 

others 

SlllTOI 
ip:tt 
ICI'I'OI" 

1)e visil)le on]y l() tl()e in]ediately 
)din.g" il, or t(, those who lad 
ws (»verlookin-" (he P1;tce'. le(n  
nts wlile l()r.es 1)«'al t l«' 
iently witl ll),'i)" lc)ot'.,,, to tl)e r'eat 
of 11,' wo)e., wl() l:d eith,,r 
tlis 1)la(:,  willingly. ()r 1lad becs) 

f())',:il)13- ])),sh('(l (l(,re. 
ll(?Vel" 
l)x- 

nus,'d. a]ld had 
donc or« w,'k th:n to Sulpot.t, 
(" (-'|l:lllC, ()II thoi, l,road l)acks the 

cll)l)v 
lb,, scafl'old 

m(,nt(,(1 with lho t'(_)v:tl 
f()r l ll(' 1,ing-. Half-past 
st)')t(.k wh(,n this window was fill 

sa v "" Vix- 

]]and a ]it(le 1)lack dog that his sister-in- 
law Mari. Stuart had ,ent him from 
prison, and on which his fin.gers looked as 
whitc as alabaster. 
Behind the king cam(, Cathel'inc de 
][edicis, l]ll]Ot 1)owcd by a.p. for 



)night be sixt.v-six «. sixly-soven. 
still oaryin ler h,,ad Iirm nd ere«t, 
:nd dning bitter glances from under 
h«r hick «'yobrows. A her side a]- 
peared the nelancholv but sweet face ot" 
hc qucen. Louise. de Torraine. Cathcrine 
,'ane as a triumph, shc as a punishment. 
,,,hmd thon ('ame two landsolne youn. 

1)rot,].l-S, tle «.ldest ,)f wholll 

w()n(l,.rfl 
g'rea t melancholy. 
dc de Joyeuse. 
de Joy(-,se, comto 
had for tleso 

,;f the ]latred 
3Iaugiron. 

will 

Sal- 

l:s strengtl.'" s:i«l thé. king'. 
h,':d falls :l)oul ]ike ltal of :, 

"" Ho is fl'i.'i)tlttl.'" said .Joy,.use. 
 - Hmv .s]),»]d a. mtn 1)e handsolne 
wlos,' thou£'lls :,l'e so u.gly ? Hav,. I 
,,xpl:tined o yot, Arme, the secret connec- 
tion of he physi«l and the moeal, as 
Hippocrat.es al Galon undorstood 
,xponled thenl . "" 
"" I adni it. sire, bul I aih hot a 
have somet, imes Seell very uffly 
good sohliers. Have you nol. 
said he. turnin.g ta h hrathor : 
looked wit.hmt oeing. and lmard 

nderstan(lina', so tl(" king" ai- 
for him. 
mon Di'tt'. nv d«ar Anno, who 

l,pil. [ 
]llell very 
Henri ?" 
buf he 
without 
swered 
" Eh. 

says this lnan is nol 1)rave: Fie is brave. 
p«l'di., like a w«»lf. :t bear, or a serpent. 

He burned in Iris 
man, his enemv: he 
and killed th 
i_e c)f 
bas now 1)(,on taken 
for whiclt he has 

death.'" 
" Tliat 
w|lich will 

h()se a Norman gent]o- 
has roghg ten duels, 
lis adversaries. He 
in the aeg of coinin. 
1)een conde]n(,d 

is a well-filled existence. 
soon finish." 

-" C)n th(. contrarv." said Cathemn(,. 
 . I Il'US( it will finish as slowly as pos- 
sibl "" 
"" " I see those 
'" 3Iad:,ne. s:,i(l Joyeuse, 

four stout horses. 
impatient (,f thei" 
I do hot believe in 
muscles, t.ndonb, 
Saleede." 
"Yes. 1)tl II]V SOll 
she. with tho smil,. 

who al)pear to ]ne so 
star,, of inactivitv thal 
a lon._ resistance of the 
and cartilages of 3I. de 
is l)l('l'('Ifll]," ret)lied 
p(.cliar I,) horself. 

"« alld he will tell th(" ]ll(:n l(1 ,q'() g'ently.'" 
'" I heard you say this morning 1 hat ther, 
Wel'(. onlv fo ho two draws »-, 
"Yes, if ho conducts hinself well: h 

/hat cas,: :tll will be finishod as soon as 
possible, and. :s yau int,.r,.sl yourself so 
much in hiln, you ha(1 l:)(,tt(,r let him know 

as much, my (laght,.r. 
 '3Iadame." said l 
not your 
fo)-ing " 
"" Do n,L lo,)k, then.'" 

Th(. 
eyes. 
car 
archers had 
it was distin 

(lueen. "" I h:t 
when lookinff at sf- 

ki)g heard n()thin.a: he was ail 
Th,'y were lifting Salcod,. from the 
to tho scaffold, round wlich th,. 
«le:red : large space, so that 
etly visible to ail eyes. 
Salcedo wa. :tbout lltirtv-fivo vears of 

age. stron. and vigorous : and lais pale 
featuros, on whieh stood drops of blood, 
wer,. animated :ltern:tely by hope and 
anish. H,. was no vulgar assassin : he 
was of fro,)(1 1)i'lh, and even distantlv re- 
la(od to tl,. (p)('pn. and had b.en a cap- 
tain of s,n(, r(.nown. Those bound hand 
had valiantly hç)rne the sword, and thaç 
livid l,'ad, on which were depiet.ed the 

terrors of death, had conceived great de- 
sig'ns. Thorefore. to many of the speca- 
tors, he wa. a hero; to others, a victim ; 
somo loc)ked on hiln as an assassin: bt 
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flic, ci'owd sel(loto despise.u tll«lS(' vet'y 
reat «rimimtls who are r,gistered it the 
I)ook «»f listory as well as in tha.t «f jts- 
rite. Thus lhey tohl, in thc crowd, tl:tt 
Salce(le was of a race of warriocs; 
iris father h:td fought against thé' Çal'«li- 
lal (le Lorraine. lt l lat the sol h:td 
ioin'd with the Guises o (lestroy in Flan- 
tiers the rising power of t.he Duc 
so hated 1)v the Frencl. 
He had l..,n :rr,:stcd al condtçl.(l lo 
France, :nl ]md l(,p,,d to 1»' vesce,l 
I!, way; bt nfortunalely foc hi, 
l l:t eil, ler Sl).i;tt'ds nor Lo'r:i,'s, nor 
le:tzcrs, ]:td 1),,n al)l« t,) approa«h. 
l l, l)rison Salcede lol)('d : drin.g" 1," 
lute, on t.h' car, ,x'«n ,n ll. sç:ffol«l. 
still hoped. H,, wançed neill'' 
nor rcsi.nation : but le was Ole of tlosc 
who l'fcnd thonse]ves to th,it' 
1)reath. He i:tt'ted crios g-lano,s 
wa'd tle crow(1, 1)t costant]y 
:tway. will a look of disapp,intmont. 
A tlis momet, :.n sl,', 'aisi,.,-  !,,. . 
tapestry of the royal tent, anonc,d tl:l 
the pr,'sident B'isson and for coun«il,,'s 
(lesir'd the lonor «)f an inst, ant's conv«,r- 
sation with lho kin." on he sl)j,«t «,f Iii,, 
.xccution. 
will ho satislic(1." 
 ' Sire,  fayot" '" s:id Joyeuse, 
"" Speak, Joypuse ; and providod 
t 1, pardon of the criminal--'" 
 'Si',, permit ny brother :i 
l',tir(, ' 
" XVl:tt  vou t, ak, so littl' inl.erest 
lV aff:tirs that vo wish t« relie, :tt s«l 
 " Do lot say so. sir« : a.ll that concc's 
your najesty profoundly intercsts 
1)t I ara of :t miscrabl, orgoEnizaio, 
lte weakcst woman is t.rongcr th:tn [ a.. 
on this point. I canof ste an 

 " Yo wish fo le:tre ne then. Ann,,.'" 
 " P«.sto ! sire, ym :re pxactill : ;111 «'X l 

CHAPTER V. 

THE EXE('U.TI[»N. 
ll:ls d'torniiie«l f« po.lpont, tho oxccii.lioil. 
judge. "" 
the l»risoner knox llis.'" 
re_ lat ions . "' 
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"BuV I may 
 ' (-lt  3-es. 
3I. Bris.an 

dFcv. 

l»rO mise ? "" 
promise." 
:nd thé, councilors 

witl- 

"He will speak, .%11 e, said tl,. (le.n ; 
:tnd your maje.ty will pardon him. See 

foam on his lil,s.'" 
"" C 
No, said atlerin'- "" ho is seekin 
sonotlin.g.. \Vlat is it.  "" 
Pari»leu '" said Henri : '" 1,. se -'« 5I 
 ,'D _ IZ 1%." 

l," I)uc (lo Guis ". )I. le Duc de Pal'ma, and 
ny t)rotl.r, tlo very Cal holic kine.._ Yês. 

a«_'«:k, wait; d,» you b-qi,ve tlutt ther«" is 
orc chance of roscu.' o the Placê d,, 
Grevé. tha on tlw rmte from Flanders?'" 

Salo'dc ltad s.on tle arclmrs sent 
the h)rscs, and lo und,,rstood tlat thc 
,)rdcr f,»r punislmcnt was abolit to 
.'ivcn, :tul it was th«,n tlmt h, bit ltis lips 
till lhev wor, c)vcl'e(1 with 1.»I[,od. :t. tle 
,lUeCn had rcnarked. 
thos, who had l»rOised [' laoll». 

crowd, :ttl creatin, 

:trds ! cowards ."" 
Th,, l,orscs 
xvay t]rou.lt 

whi,-'h clos,'d in> 
As tli,'y l)assed 
St. Vannerie, a 

evcrywhere an openig 
nodiatcly 1,eltind 
the corner 

youg" 

lllall, Wholn we |l:tVO 
puslcd forward i,lp.t- 
la«l. apparently al,»ll 
the Vicomte E'na- 
and the mysteriot 

|1 a lld.so 111 e 
scen bofore, 
1-ieltly l)y a 
seventoen. It was 
ton de Carmain.aes 
page. 
 " Qaick "" 
 cried 

yottrself into tlte openinc-, tl,.r,, is not 
:t tomenL to lose." 
 " But 
mv little friend." 

'" I nust be near,'" cried the page, im- 
perimsly. '" Keep close t,) thehorsos, or 
we bhall noyer arrive there.'" 

w,..get there, you xwill be 

m,.. onl 3" g,) o. 

"" But Ie[orc 
t,,t'n t,» pieces." 
 ' X,,ver nind 

"" Th«' horses will kick." 
 'Takc hold of the rail of the lasl; a 
horse never kicks when you hold him so." 
Ern:tnln gave way in-spire of himself 
to the nvsterious influence of this lad. 
:tnd seized the tail of the horse while the 
pae cln to him. And t, hus. thronh 

the crowd, waving liko the sca, leaving 
hero a piece of a cloak, and there a frag'- 
ment of a doublet, thoy arrived with 

horscs at a few steps 
 " Have we arrivcd 
man. panting. 
" Yes, happily '". answerêd 
 ' for I atn cxlaust.ed.'" 
"I ca n n or s,_,,.,. 
"" Cin,' 1)ef,)re ne. 
"" Oh. no'. no yet. 
ill «  "" 
"" [akin. slip kn,.»ts 
CO'ls. "" 
"" And le--wlat 
"" \Viro . "" 
Th dmn d "" 
«" ( COI1 1112 . 
"" His ,,ve. turn 
to side." 
The horses w.r' near enough to ena l)l«, 
the ,.xectti,)ne" to tic 1,' feet and hands 
or" tle criminal t» the harness. 8alcede 
utter.d a ery when he" ïelt the tord in 
contact witl his flesh. 
"" onsieu', said tle 
thon to hin politely, "' will 

from thê scaffold. 
? "" askod t he young 

tho people . "" 
et ('Ollfessi 11 

EI'IIIlli |-)|1, 

t,» u d dress 
whispêr, 
lire. "" 
Salcede 
thou.h to 
Y sec "" 
" Otl , 
:t l:t(lon vou. 

inc«'s.sanl, lv froln si, l,. 

Lieutenant Tan- 
pleas, you 
and added in a 
will save 

looked earestlv 
rp:d tle trut] 

at li, as 
in his ev,'s. 

continued 
Tlmv,' is 

th« world but what I offer v,,u. 
\V.I1 '. " said Salcode. with 
ready to speal«'" 
It is a written anti .i.ned 

Tanchon. "" tirer 
no other hope il 

,_', n fesbiol 

who have forgotten me;" but as he spok,., 
lc cast another .zlance around. 
,rltile this was passing, the page, .eiz- 
in.ç the hand of Ernanton, cried '" Mon- 
sieur, take me in your arms, I beg 
and raise me above the heads of 
people who preven, me from ,'ein.'" 

not forger thos. 

I will 

"' said Tanchon. "" stat," 

scaffold. "" Ne, w. 
e x'erything. "" 
 ' Do hOt fear: 

tlmt the kin exacts." 
"' Then untie ny hands, anti .givc me a 
pen and I will write it." 
They loosened the evrds from ltis wrists, 
;tnd an usherwho stood near with xvriting 
lnaterials placed t heln belote him on the 
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vou :,re insatial}ic, yong man. 
ont more service: I nlttsL s,o the 
ind'«'(l I nust." 
Emanton still hesitated. ]{' 
pity's sak', monsieur, I en- 

raised hin in his arlfiS ai this 

and was somcwhat astonished 

:,t thc delicacy of the body he held. Just 
:s Salcede had taken 1.le p,'n. and lo»ked 
,'o,nd :,s we l,ave said, lac saw this young 
lad al),»ve the erowd, witlt two fing,'rs 
[)laccd o ]is lil)S. .kl ind('seribable j,)y 

sp'«ad itself instantqneously v,-r tlle face 
«,f 11c condeInned nan, for lte recognized 
tlc sign:tl so i,npati,,ntly waited for. and 
vhi('h announced that aid was 
Aft.er :, n,»mnL's lesitat, ion. howev«,v, le 
took t.le l)al,'r :,nd 1)egan to write. 
"Hv w'ites "" «ried the çrowd 
 " H,. w,qtes .''" excl,imed C:therine. 
 " Ho writes  ('ried thc kin. ":tnd I 

will ]};rdon him.'" 
S,,ddenly Sal««.d' stopp,.d a(l Iook.d 
." . ,,'- in.. .. at the lad. who repeated tlo sin:l. 
He w'ote on, l.hen stopl»,«l-1_o look onc¢. 
ore : 1]" siu:,l was ;,gail rel}eatcd. 
Y T1 sign "" 
Salced. si.'n,.d, wilh lis 'yos stil 
said le. anO 11«, gave l l" l):l»e  te, 1 
sh«r. l-lougl wl liesitation. 
'" If you lmv«, discl»s.d all," said 
e h o , y o  t a 'e sa fe. 
A stran.ge smil, str:tyed ov,r t, lu! lilas of 
Salcede. Ernanton. who was fati.g,d, 
wished n»w lo put (l(»w {le page, wllo 
ruade no opl))sition. Wilh him disap- 
peared a.ll that ltad s(staine(1 the unfort- 
unale an; lw lookel 't(1 wildlv and 
crie[i  " Vell, corne"" 
o Olle :tllSWel'[2d, 
'" Quick] quiek thé. kin. holds tl,, 
l»ap['r; ho is readin. '. "" 
St ill Ihere was no response. 
TI, king ufol(l,d the pal)er. 
'" Tliousa(l devils'", cri,'d Sal(''de, '" if 
lhey l.ave deceived m' '. Yet it was she 
it was really she 
o sooner had ll-e king read the first 
lines, than le ealled out indignantly. 
"O1  '. , h o wr,l eh '. "' 

 " \Vhat is it, ,ly sOl ? "" 
 " He retl'acl. 
»nfessed n)t.lin: and 
e Guises are inocett 
'" But," saidCalh,.rino, "' if 
" He lies'.'" eried tle kin.a'. 
"'How do you kow, 

p;-eten(is that lt. 
Ire declares llal 
or any ldOL '''. 
il, be truc ?'" 

son ? Pe- 

haps the Guises havc leen c:,lum{atetl : 
tle jud.aes, i l leir zeal. nay bave put :: 
false interlW«lation on the delositions." 
'" Oh  no, nadaw; I heard thmn my- 
self''" cvied Henri 
y I 9"" 
«. H,)w so 9... 
" Vh,, 11,, criinal was question,.d,  
was b'hi,d :t «t'tui anl 1«',.l ail ho 
aid.'" 
 " XV,.II. tl., if le will h" , it. orde" 
clic hvses o pull. 
He,,'i. in an.a'er..gave tle siRn. Il was 
releat'.l, lh,. cords were refaston,d, foui" 
by viol,enl llows, st'ted «,lI" i «pl»osit,' 
direclios. A l,m'ilfle «ra«king'. ;,nd :, 
ter'ilfie c.rv was leard. Tle blood w:,s 

Evnanton 

p;tl' : lmt genorosity 

t urn(.d 

01, sv« ne '. protec 
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triumphed over four. He placed his pro- 
I égéê belote him, opened a patl witl 
blows, ciad pushed her toward the corner 
of the Rue du .Mouton, toward an open 
door. Into this door she enterêd: and 
.he secmcd to have been expected, for it. 
«/oscd behind her. Ërnanton had not 
,,v,_n [ime to ask her naine, or where he 
.houhl final hcr again; but in disappear- 
in.x she had nade a sign full of promise. 
5Ieanwhil,,, Ct.herinc was st.andinz up 
il lier l»lace, full of rage. 
"" _Iy se,n," said sle, at last, "you would 
do w"ll fo chan.g- your ,'xecutioncr ; he is 
a leaguer." 
"' hVhat do you mean, lnother . '" 
"" Salcede suffered «nly onv lraw, anl 
he is dead " 
"Because he vas too sensible to pain." 
" IN'o; but because le las been str;tn- 
.gled with - finê cord tnderneath the scaf- 
fold, just as he was al»ot to accuse thos.. 
wl-«> let lim die. Let ,t doctor :xami« 
hin, îtnd I aih certai tlal. 1« will fin<l 
round his neck thê circl, that. lhe eot'd has 
llashing eyes, "" 1113" COttSill Of (.tllSe is 
"' Husl, x sonno éclat: we shall onlv 
t)o laug'hed at,, fol" once ol'O wê havc 
)issed out ailn." 
Joyets(. did well to o an(l amu.e 
limself ,.ls,,here, said tle kin., one 
«n reckon on nothinv in t.his worldnot 
,.x-en on 1))tlislnents. Conte. ladies. 
) lS g't). 

CHAPTER VI. 

T HE B R ()TH E RS. 
.MM. DE JOYEUSE had. as we have sêen. 
left this scene, and w 're walking side by 

" Do vou ? "" 
"" Oit.' I do hot tare where I go." 
 " Yet you go somewhere every evelfing, 
for you always go out at thc saine hou' 
and return late at night " 
 " Are you questioning nie, brother ? "" 
said Henri, with .ent.]êness. 
 ' Certaily not ; let each keep his own 
secrets if he wishes to do so. 
'" If you wish it., brotl,r, I will have no 
SêCl'«.ts from you." 
 " \Viii you hot, Henri:" 
"" No ; ar" y«»u not, ny ehler brother and 
f" iend . "" 
"" Oh! L thought you had secrets from 
e, who ara only a poor la3man. I 
tlougltt you confessed t o out learned 
brotler, tha pillar of theolo.gy, that light 
c,f the ç2hurch, who will be a cardinal 
sonne day, ald tlat you obtained absolu- 
tion ff'oto him, and pêrhaps, ut the saine 
t ime, ad vice." 
Henri took lis brother's hand affection- 
ately. "' You are more than  eonfessor 
to me, my dear Annemore than  
f«ther; you are my friend.'" 
 " Then, my fl'iend, why, from so gay as 
.)ou used to bc, bave I seen you become 
sad ? and wly, instead of oing out by 
«la3", do 3-ou ,)nly go out at night ? "" 
"' [y 1)rotler, I ara hot sad.'" 
"" \Vhat then '" 

"' In lovê.'" 
" Goo(l: And 
"Is because I 
my love." 

this 
a 111 

[ )reocctI pa tiot .0 ,, 
always t.hinkilg of 

" And you si,h iii saying that ? "' 
"Yes. "" 
] '" You sigh ?you, tfenri, comte de 
I Bouchage ?--you, the brother of Joyeuse 
you, ;vhoni solne people call the thirl 
kin. in France ?. You know M. de Guise 

side in the streets gonerally so populous is the second, if not the first: but you, 
»ut now desertcd, fo" «,vcry onê was i i rich and landsome, who will be peer and 
duke on the first 

tlie PI:ter, de G'eve. H,,nri seelnod preoc- 
cupied and sad, and Anne was nquiet on 
;tccount ,)f his brothor. He w:ts tho first 
to speak. 
 ' XVell. Hem'i." said he, "'where are you 
l : king me . "' 
 " I t.ake vou nowhere, brother: I was 
only walkinv belote you. Do you wish 
¢o o a nywle.e ? "" 

occasion, are in love, and 
you si,gh!--yoll, whose device is "hila- 
 iter ''" 
1 . 
'" My dear Arme, I have never reckoned 
the .aifts of fortune, past and to corne, as 
things to constitute ha ppiness ; I bave no 
ambitions." 

 " That is to say, you have hot ai 

l)r.seilt.'" 
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WHITE HAND8 AND A WELL-KEPT 
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"" At, all evcnts. 
Sl»cak of." 
"' Not just now, 
will return to them. 
"" Never, I)rother : 
w:nt nothing.'" 
"You arc wrog. 

11ol f«)r thc 1 liiiJ 'b 5"ou 

pcrliaps, but later you 

i dcsirc nothing-- I 

\Vhcn ont is called 

'Joyeuse,' 
when one 
one desires evcrytli,.g, and 
l hin.'.z. '" 
Hctri hung his blond head 
 " continued 
here ; lave 

Co llle," 
c alolc 

oJc of the best names in France, 
has a brother a king's favorite', 
]las ,v«,l'y- 

Nothing, but tl:tl. I love.' 
 ' Diable ! that is «)t, : v«.ry 

:tffair ; I also ara in love." 
 " Not likc me, brotlmr." 
 " I. also, think somctin«s 
tress. 

Sol'ious 

of nly nis- 

 ' Y s but, not, alvays.'" 
'" I, also, have annoyances." 
'" Yes; but you also ha ve joys, 
tre 1.oved.'" 
 'Tl'm ; l,ug I 
'xitcL fron me 
' « OEhey exacL .' 
she loves vou. 
'« Yes, sle loves lw tl M. de [ayenne 
--or rather only nm, for slm wuld give 
Mayenne ai once, if sh(' was hot afraid 
would kill hcr; it is ]ris ltabiL to kill 
I :tltt d)liged to bc 
guar(1, 1)ul I do hot 

lav«' olstacles. Tliev 

llllle]L 
It" 

mystery. 

voll. lis|-v[,ss ex;tors. 

x [)lllen» 3"OU kllow. 
constatly on kv 
g'row sad on that ac«ot,t : I «otinue to 
laughat least, so,neti,.s. Tell InC. 
Henri, is your lady bea,t.ifl ? "" 
 " Alas! She is hot ,ine.'" 

Is she 1)e:utiful . H,,r naine . " 

l,hiill it is ,note 
it is hot sad- 

 " I do not k,ow it." 
Co "" 
«" llle» IlOV. 
"On my honor.'" 
" M[y fviend, I be.a'it Lo 
dang'erous l,la I llought ; 
ness, bul lnadlmsS.'" 

spoke but once belote me, 
I have hot heard the sound 

not inquired about 

neighbors." 

11 il, VO 

'" SI(' noyer 
and sincc then 
of her voice.'" 
 ' And 5"ou 
l-er ? "" 
'" O[ wholn ? " 
,, Why. of the 

'" She lires iii her own lousc, and no 
knows 1[''.'" 

"Ah'. ftt! then she is a ghost '.'" 
"' SIe 1S il VOlllall, tall alld 1.,a,tiful 
a )3"nl)l, serious and grave as the 
G a b rit, l'". 
 ' \Vhen did you meet 

"" ()ll[;day 
chrcl of 
littlc ga rde 

I f(llowed a young" girl to the 
Gypccienne, and I «.ntered a 
close to il, where there is « 

Do you kliOW 

ltad losl 
seeking 

me. 
"" But,, 
mad, to 
ing'." 

heard, tlv 
kissed tle 
had t.r»ul»l(,d 

by the pope, it is she wlto is 
kiss a sIone and sob for noth- 

tlou.a'l it, W'l'e an altar. It was 
thc leginning of Scptember" ,, IIat tlis lal- 
pened ; tlc air was warn, the flowers 
planteur by fl'iends a'ound tle tonlbs scat- 
te'ed their d.licah, p,'rf,tn', and the 
moon, rising above tl,' wltite clouds, be- 

.¢an lo shed lier silver li'lt ov,'r all. 
\\ hethe it were the place, or her own 
dig'nity, I kn,)w hot, lut ilis Wolllttll 
s£c111_(1 Io IllP 1/ 11111 
 . , lik,. ri)le statue, and 
ilmCSs.d 1. with a strange respcci. 

looked at le" ea.rnpstly. Shc bent ,»ver 
the seat, ,.v,.1,,pin. i in herarms, placed 
her lips 1,, il,, and soon I saw ber sloul- 
(lc's ll,ave with such sol)s as y0u never 

broth['r. As shc Wel)t she 
ston,' with ardor : ler tears 
ne. but h'r kisses naddene(l 

her sol), 
kiss 

it was a. great grief that ruade 
a profound love which ruade her 
ston«.. Onlv whom did she love ? 

011 

angel 
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WhOll did she weep for ? whom did she 
1)ray for ? I llnow hot.'" . 
'" Did you noç question ¢lis nan .v-- 
" VI: did he reply ? 
; hsl>and. Vere vou c'ontet witl such 
"' I was obliged fo bc cont.ent, for 
would give me no othcr." 
'" But the m;n--what is h. v ,' 

"'A sort of s,îrvant who liveswith 
]ICI'.  ¢¢ His llall]e . 
'" He would hot tell me." 
" Yol,,g or old ? "' 
iz 
" He m ._ It b" about t hirty. 
'" Vell. aftcrward: She did hOt stop 
;11 ni,lL 1)rayin.a ;,nd w,.eping, did sle ? '" 
"No: whcn shc ha(l cxl:tusted ner 
tears she rose, «tnd there was so nuch 
mystery and sadn,ss about ltcr that, in- 
stead of advanciç 1o lier as I ni.lt 
have done to anothcr. I drew back: I>ttt 
shc turned l ow:t'd e, thou.zh she di(l 
lot sec me, and 
fac12, wlich was caltn and sa(l, and the 
traces of lier tears w.re still on hev 
«heeks: slte lnoved sl,»wlv, and ihc ser- 
v:nt went to sui)port lct'. Buç, oh l my 
1)vothel', what dreadful, what superhu- 
n:tn beautv. I lave nev,'vscen anvthin 
like it on cartl, onlv «,t,.Iites in mv 
'" Vell, Henri ? '" said Arme. intcreted. 
in spiçe of liilnself. 
had determined to laugh. 
"Ohl it is learly finished, brother. 
Hec sorvant whispev:d sonethin to her. 
and she lowêred lor veil ; doubtless he told 
lier I was there, butshe did not glance 
t«»ward me. I saw her no more, and 
seemed to me. when the veil concealed 
hcr face. :t if the skv lad become sud- 
(lt.nly overstadowod -- thaç it wa no 
]olger :t living thinç but a shade 
esC:l)ad fl't)ln the t.omb, which was glid- 
ing" silently before lne. She wont out of 
t lc gar(en, and I followed hec; fron 
rime to timo the lnan tuned anl saw 
me. for I did hot hido myself : I had still 
the old ha l)its in my mind--the old leaven 

in mv heart." 

"" \VILat d» vou lnean, Henri ?" 
The youzg lnan smiled. "I nean, 
"" '" tlat I have oftel 
bvother, said he, 
thought I loved 1),fo)re, and lhat ail 
women, until now, have been for me-- 
women to wloli I mighL offer nl love." 
"" Oh  and what is this ont ?'" said 
Arme. tryinq" to recover his ayety, which. 
in spite of limsclf, had beên a little dis- 
turbed bv his brothcr's confidcnce. 

" 3Iy lrotler, said Henri,. seLzin._ 
hald in a fervent .grasp, "" as truly as I 
lire, I know nob if she b,- a creture of 
this world or hot." 
"' Holv Fathers v,,u would nake 
afraid, if a Joyeu.e could kn(w fear. 
However, as she walks, weeps, and gives 
kissês, it serres te, nc to augur well. 
But finish.'" 
"' Ther12 is littl, norc. I followed ]er, 
and slê did hot tvy to escape or lcad me 
astr:v : she never .seplned t.o think of it.'" 
'" Vell, and where does she lire ? "" 
"" By the side of the Bastille, R, 
L,sdiguieres. At tlm door, the serva,l 
turned and sav me.'" 
"" You asked lo speak 1«» him. "' 
 " You will think it ridiculous, but I 
dared nt. 
«" fOtt entered the hous., then.  " 
"" No. brother.'" 
"" Really, H,,n,'i, I n telnpted t,o dis- 
own 5ou this_ ,.venin-.. But vou returned 
the next dav .« "" 
"' Ye, but' uselessl.v, and equally so to 
L G3 p cie "" 
i| " 12 11 lle. 
'" N]e had di.szppeared ? "" 
" Like « shadow." 
'" Blb v°u inquirod. » "' 
"Th strêe has fow inlabitants, and 
no one knew her. I watched for the ser- 
vant, but he also had disappeaved ; how- 
ever, a light which shone every evening 
through the Venetian blinds consoled me 
by the knowledgê that she was still ther,,. 
At last this disappeared : she had quitted 
the Rue de Lesdi.mfieres, and no one knew 
where she had 'one." 
" But you f, und hcr ;,gail ? " 
" Chance did it. Listen ; it is really 
strange. I was  "   
om,. alon the Rue de 
Bussy, a fovtnight a%o, about midnight : 
you know low strict the relations are 



about, lire; we[|, I s.t, nol only li.u'ht in 
the windows of a ]ouse. bt, ; real Iire, 
u ]ich had lmoken oL in the sec()nd story. 
I knoeked at the door, and :t n;tn a l)- 
1-)ca.re,1 aL t l, window. ' Yu have tire in 

v,,ur lous,, :'I cried. 'Silcno' .' I bc;._ 
I :tn occupi,d in putting it out."  Slall 
[ call thc w:ttcl?" I :sked. ''.No! in 
Heavên's namo, call ne, onê." ' But tan 
[ lhelp vou ? ' ' \rill yoi ? I shall b,, 
_q-at.eful,' and he t.lrew ne t]e key ot ,f 
t|' window. 

rapidly, 
the tire ws 
chelnist's labol'a- 
I know hot wlit 

lllan : 
and 

:tlnost got 
, dre:dful 
a nol ler 
was lidd-n 
y O li  111 O 11- 

\Vhen I entered, tlp tire 
,tnder. I look,'d at the 
sear disfigured his check, 
tol'eload : the rost of his 
I)v a thick bo:trd. " I 

facw 
thank 

sieur, said 
ished now : 
VOtl 
lnv 
:tnd will 
here.' 

he; "but. you se,-' ail is fin- 
if vou are as allant a man as 
semn. bave tlm ._c odness,-) _ to retire, for 
mistress ma 3- r,,trn at any noment. 
1)e anl'y if she s,, a 

Gypecienncof tle 
fol" x-u 
his face 

"" The son(l of his voicp Stl'lick lU,, ili- 
st,:tntlv. I was ;tl)ot t,o crv." Yo «tre 
the ;nan of La R,,- de 
Lesdiguiores  rem,,nll),,r that I 
had not seen 1)efore. but ,»tlv 
hpard his voice, when suddenly a door 

,,p,,n«d. and a woman entered,  \Vlm t is 
l lte ,natter, llny, and why this n,»ise F" 
she asked. 011 mv brother, ib w;,s sit,. '. 
more beautiful ghan ex'er, loy 11,  d3-in.g 
lighg of the tire. Ig was she th,, wonan 
whose mpmorv lad ever liv,»l in mv 
hear. Ag the cry wlicl I ter,,d the 

Thanks. 
see tho 

srvant look(,d narrowlv aL n,'. ' 
monsieur,' said ha, a.a'ain : ' vo 
tire is out: go. I beg of y,,." 

5Iy fri,'nd." said I, "y(m disniss n,  
mdely. "[a(lalne,' sai(l lte, " il is 
' Vho ? ' 'The yong nan we mot 
garden, and who followed s home.' 

VeFV 
le.' 
in t.l,c 

She t,rned toward me and s:tid, ' 5[on- 
sieur, I beg of you to go.' I hesit:ated ; I 
wishêd lo speak, bt my wovds failed me. 
I remained mol-ionlps. and mute, .gazin 

;tt, h'l'. 'T;tke tare, monsieur, said th,, 
servant, sadly : " you will force ber to Ily 
aain." ' Heaven forbid  ' cried I ; ' but 
l,»w (1» I oI[etl V')ll, nadalno ?' She did 
n¢,b reply: ins.nsible, mute, and cold, as 
th,,-l sl(-' had hot hcard me, she turned. 

shade.'" 
'" AI is ll;t ail.  "" 
 " Ail: the servat lel :e t. the dool'. 
sayillg, " Forg'el, llcnsiettl'. I l.e.g of you." 
I fled. 1)ewilder,,d and lt;,lf crazv. :,(l since 
tlen I have e'o. ,'vel'y ,'veni.a" 1o tlis 
stroot, and, coc.alcd i tho anal. «,f the 
opposil, lose, und.r the shade of a litll. 

1)alc,,ny, I .,,,. 
iii hop rooln : 
lleSS. 
"" XVlutt haIpin,,ss 
"" Alas .' I sl,ol,1 
for more." 
"" Bt i 

1, ,c this. 

;tcting tltls, you 
lts ,,f tlte world.'" 

"" )Ix" 1)vot.hpr.'" sai,l Henri. 
sniilc. "" I ;tl happy ljus.'" 
'" N,-,t so. m'tlio .'  ,. 

[ose :11 11,,, 

willt :l sad 

"" T]at x-,)u lav,, 1-e,n 
schoolbov." 

'" I an nc, l tak,.n i- 

t,, : l»OW.l stl'OllN'eF th;tll 
outrent cal'ries x-o 
fi.ht ag'aînst it.'" 
 " But if it. lead 

ta lçen i lik,, ;, 

I ,nlv 

lliillc. 

to ail al)vs« » -- 
swallowed Ul) 

"" I d,, lol : and in 

vour place'" 
ha ve d ono  "" 

ler nale and--" 

l {'il FlIc' | 

"Arme, vou don't know 1«'.'" 
",o 1)11 I knaw vou. Hcn'i. You 
5o.000 cr,wns that I ça.v,. you out of 
last lO.to thè king gave to mê.'" 

had 
the 

'" They are still in my chest. Anno: I 
have hot touched one of theln.'" 
"'Mot'dieu ! If theywere not there, yn,t 
would be in a different l»osition." 
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'" Ce'tainly. An ordinary servant 
i». bouglt for ten «rowns, a good ont, for 
10, an excellent on, fo. 1,000, and 
vel for 3,000. Let us s,',., then. Supposo 
l his ,,an to be the pl(enix ,»f ail sorv:tnts 
the l»«.au ideal of fidelity, Set., 
l»ope '. for 20,0(0 crowns von will lnv 
Tlere would then romain 30,00o crowns 
rot thc ldçpix of wom,n, and all would 
'-' set, tled." 
" Arme l'" sihed Honri, "'there are 
people wl«» «anot be lought : there 

hoa'ts 
lnrchase. '' 
" VVell ! 
sonetines 

t]at, thc king is «,t ric] 

l,,'Ihals so; lil lea'ts ar,' 
given. \Vhat tav., you donc 

1.( win tlat of t]« 1,eaut, iful statu. ? "" 

IlliCll ç''. 

Not even :tt het" window ? '" 

"" ç-of even a t liel" wiild/w .''" 

"" \\re must put, ;i<ll elld 1« ltiat. I) 
think sh« bas a loyer ? "" 

" I bave liev,r 
lialst'. OXCOI)I lhc 
1-1l VOll. 

'" T:lke t],' hous« )pp;sit«.'" 
"-It n:tv not be to let..'" 
 " Bah ! off«r double tlt«. r«nt 

"' Bu if she s 'es InC lhere, slt« will dis- 

t llis 

ber balconv ai eilil 

:ippear as bcïoIe. ' 
'" You shall seê ber 
"I I tf . 
 ' Yes .: Be under 
"clock '" 
O .  

" I ara alwavs theee.'" 

 " \Vell..give me the addross.'" 
 " Between the Porte Bussy and 11«' 
i Hotel St. Denis, near th,. co,'ner of th," 

Rue ,les Augustins, ;tnd 
a lai'ge inn, h:tving for a 
of the Brave Chcvaliçr.' 
 -Verv well. thên : this 
o'clock. "' 

a few 
sign, 

evenin 

 " But what do 
"" çou shall sec: nieanwliill., 
plit on 'OUl" riche.st (ll'oss, 

at ei.,_rl t t, 

do ". " 

fin,-st, porfume, and I lop' thal you will 
"" 3lay you lu :t trtu, pi'opiner, 
"" Vell '. I lcave vou foi" file 1)reselt, fol 
,,y lady-love waits fo" ne: and I conf,.ss. 

thaL after 3"out accolnt, I prefer her t, 
y,trs. Adieu  H,.nrl. lill th,' êvenin._.'" 
The l»rot, hers tlen pressed each other's 
hallds, and s,parat,d. 

CHAPTER \ II. 

"" THE SXVORI} }F THE RAVE CHEVALIER. 
DURINC, tli, ooilVt'l'.,satioli we haro just 
l.olated, niglt l:l(1 1)eun ta f:t]l, eliv«.lol- 
ing" lbe city wit] ils dalnp liiantle of 1",_,-. 
S:llced. dea[1, all th,. sp,'ctators w.l',. 
i.¢al.v 1«» l'a.ve tlic Plat,. 1,' Gl'eve. and 

tlt,; strects w,,r',, filled witli p,:ople, hurry- 
iil t,}wal'd tll,.il" holies. 'ear the Pol't. 
Bnssy. wl,,.,, w,, st now transport o" 
re«td.rs, to follow so. ,»f lleir acquainl- 
ali«'es, and te} iii:l{c' n«.w ones, a huni. lik,, 
lli:il in a 1...-hive :it sunset, was 
pr«,«ooding ri'oin i li«»llst' tint,d rose 
;illd orllallleili'd with 
l,Jintill.es, wliçl wils known 
alld which was ail illllllellS+, inn, retentir 
built in this li,,w quarter. This hollSt, 
waS d,.()l'al<'d fo sili{ all tastes. On 
ental»lattil'' was paint«,l :t representaiioil 
of a colnba{ betweëii an :i'changel and a 
dr:igoil bi.eathin,7 gaine and smoke, and 
in wlick 11, artist, aililnat,ed by senti- 

heard 
colol'. 
and whil,. 
l»y t he si._.- n 
Cll,'valier "" 
 

lnents at once horoic and pious, had d,- 
picted in the ha nds }f "the bi'are chev:- 
lin.r,'" hot a sword, btlt an iminense 
with whicli lle ha cked in pieces the tlli- 
lucky dra.7oli, of which the 1)leeding piee.-s 
vere seen ]yil.g" on the ground. At 
botl«m of the ldcture crowds of spect.ators 



painting 

.stttck to lis 

sig', açl repli,'d lmt 1« 
in,,_:," I,«,1, :nd tlal. «»., ,f 
llcl :ts six 

pvef,'vrcd figll- 
! h,n, <1 v: nk :t s 

About tt 
Sal«cde, th,, lost 
l'OOlllS Wel'O tl' .,l)t3-. wer,. l«>»kinç ,t,t 
f thp window, s:,lly. :,nd w''' w:l-chin- 
lhe e- -.",' of soins, s«»l<lie'v «n tl,e P', 
:XOI ClSç 
:ux-Çlcl cs. wh'n Llu'y saw an ocer, 
lowed by 
ward -llcir lot, el. He was about l,> l>aSs. 
when ihc hosl «alled ot lodlx' 
"Oh: wifê, wha a l>«,atiful horse ç. " 
Mad:tm, Fournichon r,pli«d il 
ly audilde voi,'e. " And xvl: : l:n<lsmnc 
ca valier . "" 
The ocer, who did nol 

insensi- 

bl,' to flattery, raised his he:d and looked 
firs a t the host and host.ss and then at 
,he hotel. Fournichon tan rapidly down- 
st:,irs and apppared at tho door. 

"" [s tl-te bos« ,..pty? 

)lficcr. 

"  YS 
plied, tlc 
usu:,llv so.'" 
However, 

m,)nsieur ; just 
lost, hunliliated ; 

Da ln" 
IlloFe 

"" asked ll,,. 

preselll,  1"O- 
'" btlt it is 

H,' xx: a man of al,ç,t llirty-five ycars 

of :;_"«', l»t]l l-«' did nol look 
H,' w;,s t;tll, wit] :t ti,,, «ountenace and 
: disli'ttisle,1 air. 
"" Ait ' '",)tl  "" "" 
 s:id l, a lar,,r, 
]«),,s' «r c«,tlucl 1 bat lo.,ls lmople « way.'" 
Fou'nicl»n : '" o13" 111. l»lace is nw, and 
)1 II "" 
 ' F" ,,x:plc." conlilt,l 
l»e'son like 3-ov lordship, xv. wold send 
:IIVIIV ;I dOZl'll. 
 'Th:nks, y kin(i h«sloss.'" 
:slç,l 3I. Fouricho. 
:dd,d lais wife. 
 " B,tl, if yOll ldOase.'" 
'" How any p,«ll« , «a 
hc', ? "" aslç<l l l«, caplain of lhe hostess. 
Thi tx "" 
 " That is n«»t cotgl. " 
": Vhv so. uonsieur ? "" 
 ' I lad a l>roject--bl we will speak f 
it 110 lllOFe. ' 
'" Ah  monsieur, you will fid nothin- 
la.rff'r, except the Louvv,. it:,lf.'" 
"" Vell ; you can lodm,._ ihirt.v, peol»l . ». -- 
: I l)tl "" 
"" es. o cs. 
 " But for a dav . "" 
 " Oh for a dav. fovlv. ,»t' «.x-. fovtv- 
rive. "" 
 " Vil-houl. makinza commotion out- 
sid,. . "" "" V«, lave oft.ou oihty of 
diers here. on 
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"' And no crowd lo[ore tle ]ouseno 
-pying by the nêigll,»rs ? "" 
" Mon Dieu '. no'. our nearest neighl»«,rs 
:,'0 a worthy bourgeois, who neddlos witll 
, on,,, anal ;t lady who lires so retired, 
tliat althottg-h Mie h:s been here for thrée 

weck., I lave hot 
"'Tll:tt will do 
"¢ So meh the 

s,_'pll ]lê_ 1".'" 
oxeellently.'" 
better." 

if it 1»,. a 
if vo are «l'iou.s. 

wlmt 
l.all 
will 

sav IIIV 

1 1 1 "" 

:11 th.v w:nt. 

"" \Vell. mon.ier, thesê g'entlenen sl:ll 

treated like princes: 
t'solf by ta«tin.g" the 
Thank vou. I never 
But, 

will vou assure 
win t, . "" 
drink. "" 
n,,nsi.ur, how shall I lc.ll)w tl,.s,_. 

ntlemen . 

"" That is truc; parfaldious'. I 
ligl " 
,qive me paper, t. and wax. 
XVhen they were brou,aht, the captain 
nade et. seal on the papor with a ring le 
]111(1 Oll his fillg,'l'. ¢'Do 3"011 see this 
li.a'urc  "" s:id hê 
 ' A b,-autiful woman. 
"Yes : a. Çl,opatra. XVell. cach ,»f 
lhes - lnen will present a similar one, on 
whieh you will receivo him. Yo will 
]ave 

forol. 

further or(lors afterward." 

Thé' c:ptain then descended the stairs 
«tnd rode off. leaving the Fourniehons d«- 
lighted wilh their thirty livres in advano'. 
 " Decid'dlv.'" said thê host, "the sig'n 
las brought u. ood fortune." 

('HA PTER VIII. 

THE GA5(' 
\VE dard, liot ;liCOl'III tlat Daine Fourni- 
chair was as ,liscreet as sho had promised 
t,» I)e, for she interrogated the first sol- 
dier whom she s:tw pass as to the name 

of thé' eal-,tail wl,, h:td conducted the re- 
view. The s,,ldi.r, nore cautims than shc. 
ask,.d h,.rwllv sl.e wisl.d to kow. 
 ' Becaus,' le ]as jsl- 1,.en ler','" shc 

r,'plied. "an,I one ]ik,'s 
,n,. has l»,.,.n talkinx." 
TIc soldier lauglod. 
c_'oltcl.[ 11,' '.view 

"" The ca l,tain who 
wcnld n,l hav,. 

'nlel','d this hotel.'" said le. 

V,'ly hot: i.-. he rot, .ar,:l fol' 
P,,'ll:tl,S so.'" 
 " \Vol1, but it is ot. for lii,iself 
wanted the hotel." 

"" -'«)F D,']IOlll 1J-le'Il . "° 

"' For li.s fl'i«nds.'" 

"' He would 

I alll .l.lrt'.'" 

ot 1,,«lff«, Iris friends hcre, 

'. wll3", wli, c;l he 1... then v. -, 
he who con- 
Monsieur 1. 
Lvel«.tt. d'Epernon, 
and colmêl-.eneral of 
do vou sav to that ? "' 
if it was he, he did me .reaI 

Did yot lmar liiln say ' l:trf;(lius" ". 

"" ( )Il ç VOS » 
\V n«y now jud.'__"e if th«' 26th of Oc- 
t,,ber xvas ilnpatiently expected. On he 
evenin. of the 25t1 a nan entered, bear- 
ing a leavy bag. which he placed on 
Fournichon's table. 
 " It i lb,, price of th repast ordered 
for 1 o-morrow." said he. 

At how much a hcad ? " 

AL six livres." 

"" \Vill they have onlv on, lneal here v. ,- 
 " Th:tt is ail." 

 " Has the ca ptain founl them :t lodff- 
ing, then ? ' 
  
"Il appears so." S:tl« th,, messenm.r 
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SOIIIe 
hotel. 
chier, 
cys. 

xvlo went, :tnd dcclincd to 
nore questions. 
Al ]ast lhc mucl-desired 
half-past twclvc had just 
cavaliers stopped al thc door 

allbV«'l' a II.V 

day arrived : 
sl ruck whcll 
of 

of Clcop:ll'a's 
xvith all sorts of 

One, who al)l)earcd lo be lh('ir 
calne with two weli-nount,d 1;tck- 
Eacl of tlen produccd tl- sel 
head. and wcre rcccived 
c«»urtesies, cspecially the 

yOtIll lllall witl tl' l;ckoys. N,verll,- 
les.s, cxcel»tig tlis young nan, tl, 5" ail 
secmed t.inid and lreoccupicd. 51ost, 
lhcm dispersed, low,ver, ultil supper- 
ilnê, either t.o sw.ll l ll. ct'wd al; lho .x.- 
clion of Salc'(le, or 
A1)ou two o'clock,_ »ll''s 1)« ,,,'«,»n to ar- 
rive Ont an ca«, il :lmc, withot a 
hat, a cane in his had, and bw«ving al 
Paris, whêrê ho said thé, tlieves were 
adroit l-bat llcv lad sl«)],n lis lal :s ho 
h:d l)aSs,d thr)ttg'l ; Cl'«»wd. willout his 

t,o 

will such 
o'clock, fort 

said tlev were 
Iouse. 
'" Tlten you 

ail countrymen, |ll(1 le i. 
d'Ep«rnon is fro Tou- 

still beli,,ve il was M. 

sav three tines the fa- 

lnous  1):rfandious " .  
Very soon the rive, olher 
rived; the number of 
plete. Noyer was sucli 
on so many faces:for 

GascOllS 
'uest.s was COln- 
srl)rise l»ainl 
a liour notlin- 

was heard but '" sa (liox," '-mordiox ."" 
and "cap de Bious  "" and sucl noisy joy, 
that il, secln,d to thê Fourniclons 
ail Poitou and Lan.çuedoc were collectel 
in thei' roon. Soe knew, and g'reeted 
cach other. 
" In lb lOt'sin.atfiar to lïnd so manv 

aSCOllS heré v. '" asked one. 

" No," replied Perduas de, Pincornay, 
1 le si.an is t.emptin,a for lnen of honor." 
"' _&h! is it, you ? "' said St. Ma.line, the 

gentlenan with the lackeys, 3"ou have 

ot 3e «'xl»l:tilç'd lo ne what you wcre 
about to do, wlell tl, crowd sel}araled 
US. 
"'\Vhat was lhat ' asked Pincornav 
reddenin o" 
 " How il l;ll,,'ns th;t I ,'t y«)u on 

the road 
without, a hat., as 
 " Il seelns 
 " )Ia foi '. 
Paris, ;tlld 'Otl 
tiers." 
"" Y's. fron St 
"' _knd wilhout 
'" C)l .' 
tw«} lagqiifiçellL 
capabl,' of (lisin 

Ang'oulême ad .\ngel'S 
Sou are llOW .  " 
to interesl you, nOlSieur ? "" 
res. Poilicrs is far fron 
Ca' t'l'Olt beVOld P«i- 
. Andr,' de Cttbsa('." 
a lat v.., 
h»rs.s. :nd 1«. is lttit« , 
heriina" n«' 1o" l]e açci- 

fiPcd close 
for tle 1)ank 
in "" 
 " \Vitlt 
I sh,uld ha 
 " Al '. t 
drowned v.., 
 " Pardioux 
hall a lcaguc 
 " And then 

c. and 
of t]e D,,rdogne :nd 1)lug'ed 

V)I 1 Y 
lckilv I lad tille lo slip off, or 
b'en d'own.d wilh lim.'" 
th,. l»,»or l),.a st 

ç. VOti kllOW 
acl'obs. 

the 

Dordo.n. 

solved (}t t} 'eturn liome, 
awa.v as far as possil)lo ff'oin 

11 'O 1". 
nv hat lad fallen.'" 
fall: I slil-,1,ed off." 
hat . "" 
1,al had fallen. I sought for 
,}lllv rebource, as I had corne 
could x-«}" hat bc a re- 
lit n'as a great one, foi" I 
t,lat the 1)lulne of this hat 
1Le a diamod clasp, t.hat his 

majesty the emperor Charles 
my .randfather. when, Oll lis 
Spain o Flanders. 
castle.'" 
"Ah'. ah! and v,)u 

V. gave t,, 
wav frolll 
he stOl)l..d at. out 

have sold the clasp. 



and tlc hat wiLh il. Then, ny tlpar friend, 
you ought to !», tlm richest of us :tll, and 
you should lave loug'ht another glove 
your hands are hot alike; one is as whil. 
;s a wolnan's, :nd the otler as l»lack 
"" But list«.n ; as I turned to sel¢ y 
lat I saw :n enorous crow 
f it." 
" Of your lat .' "" 
"' Or rather of flic 
l lte glitter, and in slfit«, of lady cr'ie. 
ll,.w away with it. ad I saw it o Ol'p. 
So that. ov.rwlelmed by this d«mble 
,» s,cl lny fortune in Paris." 
'" Good ' "' cried a third '" thé. wind la 
«haffed into a crow. I leard you tcll 3I. 
le Loinac lhat tle wind had earried 
a way wlil, 3-» w'',' readin a letter fretin 
vour ist-ess.'" 
"'N«w. cricri bl. 3Ialim. "" I l:v, tlo 
lonor of knowig I. d'&ubign«', who, 
thougl a l».avo soldier, wril.s well. and I 
reconend vou to têll lin tle lislorv of 
your l:tt : he will nake a chamil" story 
,f it "" 
%evecal stifled laughs were heard. 
'" Ah ' g'eni l.m.n " cried 1 he 
"" do you laugl t me . "" 
They turned away to lauh 
Perdcas ilrewa glance around hiln, 
«tnd sa.w  young nan n¢,ar the fireplace 
hiding his face in lis hands. H. thought 
iL was to lauxh, and. going" tp to him, 
stmck hil on the shoulder, saying 
 " EII nonsietr. if you lau.h, at all 
events show vour 
Thé' young ma looked up: it was out 
friend Eranton de Çarmaina'es. 
'" I beR" you will leave me alone.'" said 
le. "" I w:s hot thinking of you. 
PincorlrV turned awav grumblina'" 
bul aL thib moment an officer entercd. 
L ig " i 
 ' 3I. de o mc ' " er t,d twen -voice, 
At this naine, klt»Wl tlrouffh ail Gas- 
cony. ever3 one rose and kept silence. 

CHAPTER IX. 
M. DE L«)IINAC. 
" SUPPER  " ig "" 
 cricd 3[. de Lo nac; and 
from this moment let all l»e friênds, and 
lve each thor like brothers.'" 

"' Hum .' " said t. 
"" Th;t would l»e difficult,.'" added E'- 

l)rob:bly 
G ntlelnm "" 

Se. what il is to 

c'ie«l 

lollCl'al,e:t, "" I 

lake it off; so nucl the Wol'Se for tlos. 
wi,, l,l'ef,.r seein.g le wit.l ,»ff.nsix- in- 
sle:,d of dofensive :,.rms:'" :,nd l,e 
his «uirass to lis la«kev. :t lnan al)out 
fifl v x',.:trs ,,1" ",'",' 
"" Peac«-' ]e:tce'" cried I,. I oi'nac 
 " «t(I lel us o to table.'" 
Meanwhile tle lacl¢.y wlislcred to 
Pe'/inax. " And ana I noL 1«» sui» ? Lot 
inc hav«, solnethin. Pel'tinx. I  dyinK 
)f lung'er.'" 
Pertin:tx. istead of bclll'" "" oil'end«,d al 
this l'ailiat" «tddress. replied. "" I will iry. 
but yot t«(l ])ell,r s,«, fol" somthing fol" 
vours.lf.'" 
"' Hum '. that is ot reassurin'" 
 - Have yOIl 110 IIOIIOV..v ,» 
'" Ve spent ,»tr last crown al 
" Di:tl»le '. th,'n trv. t.o soll some¢hing'.'" 
A lew tinu es :ft,.r : crv was ]eard i 
the str,.el of "" (lid il'»  w]o Walts to s '!! 

old iron ? "" 

3[adalne Fourniclo rzt lo the 
wlile 3I. Fourniclo ldaced the supper on 
tl,. table. :in,1 t,» jud.a't' I, 3" ils reception il 
ust lave l_,ee ex,lisile. As his wif,' 
did hot return, low,,ver, l le host asked 
servanL what site was doing. 
'" Oh lnaster,'" he replied. '" she is sell- 
ing ail your «dd iron for new noney. ' 
 " I hop, noI my cfirass and arms." said 
le. rulning to tle door. 
 ' No.'" said De Loig'nac. "-i i forbid- 
den to buv arlns.'" 
Madame Fournicho ,.ntered triuuph- 
:tntlv. 
 ' You bave hot boen s 'llin my arms?" 
cried her husband. 

"Yes, I l,av«.'" 
"I will not have the.n sold.'" 

" Bah[ in tine of peace ; and I have 
a-or ten crowns instead of an old mfirass." 



"Ten crowns ! S:huêl. do you 
said Pertinax, looki,g for lis vlet, but 
he vas hot to be sçen. 
"It seems to me that t,lis nan carrics 
on  dang-erous trade. B,t what does 
do with them ? " 
"Sells them again by weiKht.'" 
"' By weigh [ and you say he gave 
t(' crowns--for what : '" 
"A cuirass and a lclnt,t,." 

"' Why, evcn if they weigl.d 
pounds, l liat is half-a-crown ;t 
This hides sot(, mvsterv. " 

Voices rose, and t1,. irtl grcw loud 
witl all, except Ç:,rln;,inges, who still 
thotght of tle nysterio,s p:,.ae. Ho 
by M. d,, Loignae, who said to him: 
"He'; are a numbev of joyful p«'ople. 
and thev do hot know w]al 
'" ç,,l" I, noith,'': l),L :tf le:,sl I :,n ttll 
i 
except on. 
 " You are wrog', for you are one of 
lhose ço whom Paris is a l»aradise.'" 
'" Do hot laugh :tt m,', 5[. d,. Loignac.'" 
 "I do hot: I (listinguished you at 
once, and t.laL othec young man also 
looks so grave. 
Wlo 
 " 5[. de SI. [aline.'" 
"' And wly tlis distinction, if tlis (tues- 
lion be hot too c,,'ious ? " 
"' I know vou, th:tl is all." 
"" Ie ! vou know n,_' . "" 
"' You, :,nd le, and ,11 
 ' It is strange." 
"' Yes, buç n'cessary.'" 
"' XVhv . " 
 ' Because a chier should know his sol- 
dies" ." 
" And all these men--'" 
 ' Vill be lny soldiers t,o-morrow. ' 
'" Bu I thought that M. d'Epernon'" 
" Hush do hot pronounee l.lal 
here." 
Then rising, M. de Loinac said, "" Gen- 
tletnen, sinee elanee unites here forty-five 
conpatriots, let us empty a glasn of wine 
to the prosperity of all." 
This proposal gave rise to frantie a p- 
plause. "They are almost all hall 
drnk," said De Loignae: "it would 1)e 
a. god opportunity to make them repeat 
thé.if histories, only rime does not perlnit 

of it,.'" Then h,' add,-,1 aloud. "" Ho»la ! 5I. 
Fourniclon, dismiss fro)in lh,. l',o,t ;tll 
women, childrcn and lackeys.'" 
Lardille rcti'ed gruml]ing, but Mi]i- 
tor did hOt nov,,. '" Did vo,t ,t 
M. Militor, ' said D,' Loi.an;,c: "" te» 
kitel,.n ' "". 
There l'ellaillel ,llly forl y-riVe 
and M. de Loi.g,c l l.t said. "" Now, 
tl.enen, cacl, kows who callcd him 
Paris. Good'. that will (l«; d, nor call 
out his :,,.. Yo know also that vou 
have c«tne fo obev ltim." 
 numm" of assent ¢':,,. l'rougi 
miglod with ;tsl,(»nish,.nl. fro" each 
lçew onlv wl«tt «,»nc.','d hinsclf, and 
was ignorant that his cigll»or lal 
m«,ved l»v the saine influence. 
"" XV,.ll,. tlen ." co;tited De Loigac. 
"" yo will lav,' ti,, t» ])et'OlllO aC«luaint.d 
witlt ,.ach (;th,.r aftêrward. You agree 
that yon hav,. cone ]tel'e fo ,bey hin ? "" 
"' Y,.s. yes.'" /ht'y cri,.d. 
"" Then, to lneKin : .a'o quietly out of 
hotel fo tha lodgin.gs l»rel»ared f». yo,.'" 
"' For ail P "" «tsk,.d St. 
"" OE es, for ail." 
"' We :,re all (,quai lere, cried Perd,- 
c:,s. whose linbs f,'lt 'ath,-.r d,»ubtful 
Y "" D L -'" 
"" es. rel)lied e oignac, ail 
eq,«l 1),for,, tle will of lhe naster.'" 
 " C)lt !'" «ricd C«,mnaines, colorin«- "' I 
do hot l¢»w /bal M. d'Epernon wo,ld 
called mv 
"' hVait .' "" 
 ' I did hOt expect, that.'" 
 " Vait., hot lead '. I did hot tell 
who was to be your 
"' No; but, you said wWl«ld have 
O  . 
"" Every on. l:[s a mster; and if 
af,' too protd Io acknowledge him we 
spoke of, yo, lnay look hig'her ; I a uIlof 

 ' Tho kingl'" murmured Carmain.ges. 
"" Silence ."" said De Loignac. "' But 
first will vou do m' tle fayot to read 
aloud t.his parchment.'" 
Ernanton took it, and read these words: 

" Ordcr to M. de 
co,mand of the 

Loignac 
forty-five 

to take lhe 
gntlem,.n 



wio I ltave et for t<, Pari. x-itl tlto 

C«,t :.q'llt 

lis najesty. 
"" '«)GARE DE LAVALETTE. 
"" Dtc 

1),' Loi.ante m:tdo l ht,lt ail l,ls: b'fore 
lit. «ounti.,_." l llell ;s tley went. and 
llien tolducted Lli.lt to Ils,. pl;.tçe whe'e 
Lil'('(, larae l»(»:tts w('t'e waiting for theln. 

CHAPTER X. 

THE I?URCHA5H )F CUIRASSES. 

Pardieu ! I 

with vou. 
" Are vou i 
"" [es. ' 
 ' \Vhen vou 
v»u, vou will l»e 
"Vhat is i . "' 
 ' A nanificenl 
WOl'kl»lt v«Kt tl 
 " Yes : huç I an 
1 o lmv :trms ? "" 

a ] ltlrrv . "" 

];tv,' s,','n wit;tt I 1,rin 
xx illin. I , wait.'" 

1,i,:«e. of whicli t 
  
n,,t list, en. 
also lookin,_- 

kll,)u Chat it is forbiddon 

did 

Sanlu«'l th,mg'ht if best to feig'n ilO- 
 ' I kno,v nothin : I have 
rance, and said, _ 
arrivol from 3Iont-de-3Iarsan. "" 
Oh '. ll:tt is anolsher lhin.a : but how 
vot kn,w that I 1,mzht :tmns ? '" 

"I wa. at the door of  The Brave 

Chevalier.' "' 

'" \Vell. colne under that portico ; it is 
t,o ltblic here. Now. let ne sec this 
cuirass.'" said lt,'. when they were ther,-. 
It i 1 "" 
"" b %0 Ie_;IVV. 

It is old and out ,,f dale." 

Cl'OWnS. 
and you gave l,'11 

cha sin._. '" 
is Clic ,'lasin'_", wlen I 

 " Y.tt 1):tr.,.,gtin her,:, and ai Ch,, inl 
ax'e alything': 3-«u go a.ainst the 
alId tlten endeavor to cheat hones 
lflC. "" Do n»t call ouL su loud. ' 

VOU 
l:t XV 
peo- 

'" Corne. then. take ton crowns and 1»,_.- 

opeled. 
 " ('me. said Che dc.aler : 

.,..-ix-,...x',tt wlal you want. 
croxvII.-; : IIOXV 
 " That will do,'" said 

"" I see I must 
Here are fift -'ch 

Salnuel : "" ollv 

said 
iii I llat 

t,rror, looked 
and saw a man who ltad witnessed 
whole scene. "" ()h 2 "" said hê. ;ff,'ct- 
to lauh ; "'you et ail yott want out 

of ma: here is another crown. And may 
the devil Cake vou,'" 
"Thanks, ny zood 
uel, and hê ruade off 
The dealer be.an to take up his wares 
and was also going-, when the bourgeois 

«pposite cried 
«' I seelllS, 
armor. 

out : 

lnOlisieur, 

that 3"ot lnv 

added to linsplf. 
friend," said Sain- 

th,.s,, ar,, for 1113"ln:tster; I want 
lhitç for myself." 
Tht' dealer lalf dr,,w his da..er. 

SOllle- 



"No, monsieur," replied the unl,wky 
 "' t]is was a mere chance." 
dealer, 
"A chance that suits e. 
" IJL vhat respect, ,,onsieur ? "" 
"I have a ]eap of old things lhat I 
w«nt t.o gê rid of." 
,, I IL:tre as much as I Call 
"' BuL let me show {hem Io you." 
'" It is useless ; I have no n«_»r-non.y." 

you 

wait.'" 
kllOW VOl. 

" Never nind, I will xiv,' yott crcdit ; 
look like ail honest man. 
"' Thank you ; lut I cannot 
"It is" odd hov I serin Lo 
"Know n!" eried 

th,. dcaler, treln- 

l,'lnet," s:tid the bout- 

fi.'o thé, window. 

kllow ln'  "" asked 1]  

not Nicholas---" 
Tle dealer looked frigltened. 
" Nieholas TroucloJ. ironmonger. 
de 1: Cossoinerie . " 
'" No. no!" cried the man, 
more freely :,vain. 
'" Never nind ; will yott buy 
armor, euirass, sword, and all. » "" 
'" It is a forbidden conmeree." 
"I know that: lo whom you 
just now call,,d it. out loud eough." 
"You heard .' " 
"Yes, all ; and 

1)reathing 

all nv 

dealt with 

vou wer,- liberal. Bul 
bê ras.v, I will hot be hard upon yolt: I 

ruade 

my fort- 

have been a trade" nvsclf." 
" What did vou sell ? " 
"Never mind; I ha,-e 
une." "I cong'ratulate 
'" Vell, will yol lmy ail 

3"ou. 
IT1V q 1"!1101" 

"No, I only want thc cuirass." 
"' Do .vou only l-)uy cuirasses . " 
y _ 
"That is-odd, for if you buy and 
weight, one sort of iron is as ood 
othcr.  ' 
"Tl:tt is true, but I have preferenccs." 
'" Well. then, buy only the cuirass, or 
ra.ther--now I think a'ainbuy nothing 
ai ail." 
" ,Vhat do 5"ou mean ? " 
"I nean that in these rimes evcry ont 
wants his arms." 

" ,Vhat ! in perfect peace ? " 
 " 5I 5- good friend, if xve were 
p,'ace, you IVOlliI(I hot buy so 
tasses, and so secretly, 1oo. 
l le longer I look ai you, 

I know your face. 
Trouchon, but still 
"" Silence  ". 
'" And if vou buv 
"Vell ' " 

I know vou. 

in perfect 
lnan 3 cui- 
,,ut rcallv. 
nore I think 
hot Nichol« s 

cuirasses--" 

cricd 

a'r,eablc 

balcoy and seizig" t ho land of l ho 
 ' Tlen who lho devil are you ? 
1', wlto felt lais ltand h,qd as if in a vise. 
'" I an Rol,erL Briquet, the te,trot 
sc]lisinalics, lhe fviond of lhe Union. ald 

'" cried 

Catholi« ; and you 
belot, 1 le çurrier." 

a re hot 

'. 'ood-by.'" 
a 1'' VOlt '"oin o- ? " 
anal 1« tan «>II'. 

Nich,,- 

Bt 1Rd>,'vt Briquet 
be foiled ; lc jumlwd 
ald tan aller hin. 

ïrom 

"' Yol al'e lla(l .' "" 

said 

and the wa.tcl is i 

]a ve l>tlt 
tho nexl 

for tl(- good cause than ever 3"ou wc)uld : 
vot hav<" found a bl'other. Take one 

CHi l'a 
VOll 
11101" 

IllV 
for 
ion .' 

an(1 I will tak(, auothev: I ._ive 
glovcs and th,, ri,si of nv ar- 
nothing. Cone on, and Vive 

provost of Pa'is. 
so)nethin o- "" 
 ' " murmur(,(l the 

he. "'If I 
to Cl'y Otll. 
street : 11 
friend, al now I know vour 
Ove Nichol;ts Poulain, lieu- 

I kncw il 

lllall. 

are saved. I will do mor,. 

"You accompany ne ? "' 
"I will help 3"ou to carr.v tlese cui- 
'ass,,s whi«h are to conquer the Philis- 
lines. Go on, I follow." 
.oE spark of suspicion lin.a'ered in the 
soul o1' the lioutenant, but he thouglt, 
'" If h, wished me ill, he would noL bave 
acknowledged he knew me. Cone on 
then ! " he added aloud. '" if vou will." 
"" To lift, or d,,:th ! "" cried Briqçt, an<l 

.a-rois. strelclin.g" ,)ut 

over ihe 
dealer. 

long arm 

ni a 11 l (-) 
l)alconv 

"I [llll SUre if is for a work 
( God "' 
'" H,)ld .v' ,r t.on ,._,u, .''" 
"'You ('nclLant in,, .''" 

ih," bour- 
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i,e continued to talk 
t]ey arrived near the 
Nicholas Poulain stoppcd. 
"' I fancied if would be lerè,'" 
Briquet. 
" Now,'" said Nicholas, with 

in this strain till 
( - 
Hotel jUlSe, where 

thought 

a tragic 
;ir, '" lhere is still tiln(, to reti'e before 
entering the lion's den.'" 
"" Bah[ I have entered manv. Et non 

/ttternt,«it ,edulla -oa ! "' exclaimed Bri- 
¢tuêt; "but pardon mê, perhaps y,,u do 
ot understand Latin.  "" 
" Do y,m ? " " As you sec." 
 'hVha a. catcl? "" lhought Poulain, 
"' learned, stron., lold, and ricl .''" Then 
he added :lou«l, " Vell let us enter," 
and he condct,.d Briqu,t to tlw d,,r of 
the lotel. Tle court was full of 
;,nd men wrappcd in cloaks, and eighl 
horscs, saddled and bridl,.d, waited in 
corner; but tler,' was hot ; li.wlL 
SCCll. Poulain whisp,red lis naine to the 
porter, and added. "'I l»ring a good coln- 
panion. "' "" Pass ,-, n . "" 
'" Take theso i o tl. n;.çazine. said 
Poulain, handing t,h,' cuirasses to a 
di,'l'. '« Now [ will pe,.senl you.'" said 
1 o Briquet. 
 " No, I ara very timid. XVhen I have 
done sonne work, I will pr,sent nyself.'" 
"'As you /lease. Then wait lere for 
ne." "" Vhat al'o we waiting fOl" ». "" 
asked a voiee. 
"For the toaster.'" replied another. 
At t}is moment, a tall tnan enered. 
'" Gentlemen,'" said he, "' I eome in his 
11 a m e. 
 ' Ah[ it is M. de )Iayneville.'" said 
Poul:in. 
" Ah, really .'" said Briquet, makin, a 
hideous grimace, which quite altered hin. 
" Let.us go, gentlemen, said )I. de 
)[a.yneville, and he descended a stairca»c 
leading to a vault.. Ail the others fol- 
lowed, and Briquet. brought up the rear, 
tourmentin.g. : "' But t.hc page [ where the 
devil is tbe page ? '" 

CHAPTER XI. 
STILL THE LEAGUE. 
A the moment when Robert Briquet 
was about to enter, he saw Poulain wait- 
in.z for him. 

 " Pardon, said he. "" but ,v fmends do 
not kno,v you. afid declinc to adroit you 
to their councils till thev know more of 
VOU. 
 " IL is just, and I retire, hapl)y to have 
seen so nianv brave defenders of the Holv 

U nioll. "" 
 ' blall I re-conduc vou ? '" 
 "N,». I thank you, I wiil not 
vOU. 
"" But perh:l»S tlu.y will hot 
ver I ara wanted.'" 
you ; . 
'" Havç you no « passvord ? "" 
" Yes."" 
vou know. 

trouble 

open for 

I an a friend, 

 " Truc. It is  Par,ha and Lorraine !" "' 
 " And theywill open . "" 
 " Yes. "" 
 " Thanks: now return to your friends.'" 
Briqueb took sonne steps as if to go out, 

and then stopped to explore the locality. 
The result «,f his ,,bs,rvations was, ttmt 
the vault tan parallel to the exteriorwall, 
and terminated in a lall destined for he 
nysterious couneil from which he had 
been exeluded. \Vhat confirlned him in 
this supposition was that he saw a light 
at a barred whdow, piereed in the wall, 
and guarded by a sor of wooden pipe, 
such as tle 5- placed a the windows of 
eonvents and prisons to intereept Lhe 
view from without, whilê the air was still 
admited. Briquet ilnavined this te» be 
the window of the hall, and thou.gh that 
if he eould gain this place he eouhl see ail. 
He looked round him; the court had 
many soldiers and servants in it, but it 
n-as lar.,e, and the ni.ght was dark: be- 
sides, they were not looking his way, and 
the porter was l)usy, preparing his bed 
for the night. 
13riquet, rapidly climbed on to the cov- 
nice which tan toward the window in 
question, and ran along the wall like a 
monkey, holding on with his hands and 
feet to tbe ornaments of the sculpture. 
Had the soldiers seen in the dark this 
ure .liding along the wall withou appar- 
ent support, theywould hot bave failed to 
cD', '" Magic  '" but they did not see him. 
In four bounds he reached t.he window. 
and established himself between the bar 
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:md thc ppc, .so tltat ri'mn tl  inside he 
was conceal,,d by the otc, and fron Lhe 
,utsid  by he ogllm'. 
He t.hen saw a gveat hall, lightcd bb a 
toreh, and filled with arnlor of all sorts. 
There were enoug'h pikcs. SWOl'ds, hal- 
berds, and muskets to afin four regi- 
nents. He gave less atb,,ntion, lowever. 
fo le amns than to thé, leople engaged 
in distvibuting tlem, and his pievcing eyes 
sought, eagerly to distin.uisl their faces. 
gl  
'" Oh oh ''" Lhou 
Cvuee, little Brigavd and Leelerc, who 
l;tt'es to call hitself Bussv. Peste the 
I,mvg.,,isi, is g'v;tndly vepl'esented ; but 
lhe nobility  al'. 3l. de [aynevilh. 
lresses t.l.c hand of ic]olas Poulain; 
wht$ a touching fvat«.mity  An ovator, 
t(,, " continued he, as 3[. de [ayneville 
lvep:teed to ]avangue thc assembly. 
Briquc could hot lear a wovd, ])u$ he 
Ihought tlta he did no make nluch im- 
prossion on his adience, for" one shrugged 
his s]mulders, and another turned lis 
b;teR. Bu$ at las$ çhey appvoached, 
scized lis had, and tl'ew up theiv hats 
in the air. But çhough Briquet could 
hear, xxe lnUS$ infom ouv v'aders of what 
l,asse(1. 
FivsL Çruce, Marre:tu, :tttl Bussy had 
conplained of $]te inaction »f t.he Due de 
Guis,'. 
)larde:tu was spokesnan, ad s:tid, . 
de 3Iayeville, you COlne on thê part of 
3I. le Duc de Guise. and we accep you as 
his ambassador; bu the lm'sence of the 
tluke himself is indispensable. Art, er the 
deaLh of his glorious father, he, when only 
dghteen years of ae, ruade all ood 
Frenchlnen join his projec of the Union, 
:nd enrolled us tlndel" this bannel'. 
bave risked out.lires, and sacrificed out 
fortunes, for the tviumph of this sacred 
catlse, accovdin to ouv oaths, and ye, in 
spire of out sacrifices, nothinô progresses 
noLhing is decided. Take cave, I. de 
Maynevillc, Paris will grow tired, and 
t hen wha will you do ? '" 
This speech was appla.uded by all the 
leauers. 
M. de Iayneville replied. "" Gentlemen, 
if not.hing is deeided, i is because nothin 
is ripo. Çonsider »tr siLuation: M. le 

Duc :tnd his bvother Lt,' cardinal are at 
Nancythe ont is oranizing an avmy 
keep in check tlle Huguenots of Flanders, 
whom M. d'Anjo wishes t o oppose to 
tle ohev  expediting courier after cou- 
viev to the elevgy of Ft'ance and to thv 
pope, to induce them to adopb the Union. 
The Due de Guise knows, what. you do no, 
that. the old alliance between le Due 
d'&njou and tle Béavnais is veady to be 
rccwed, and he wishes, before coning to 
Paris, to 1, it a position to crush both 
heresy and usurpation." 
" Thev are evervwhere where thev 
hot wantod, said Bussy. '" IVh,'re 
3[adane de Montlensier, for" instance ? "" 
" SIe enteved Paris this morng.'" 
"No one has seen hev.'" 
Y-s nonsieur "" 
" Vho was it ? "' 
' Salcede. "" 
"Oh ' oh  " cried ail 
'" But whore is sho »'' cvied Busx 
 " Has sh  disappearcd  hox did vot 
know slle was h,.re ? " 
"'Because I aceompanied let" to 
Porte St. Antoine." 
 ' I heard that thoy h:d shut the gales.'" 
-y 
"" es. t.hey had.'" 
"Then, how did sho pass.'" 
'" In her own fashion. Somethin. took 
pl«tce at the Z:-ttes of Paris this morning, 
çontleen. of which you appear to be 
ignorant. The ovders were to open onlv 
to those who brouglt a card of admission 
sign,,d by whon I know not. Imle- 
diately befove us tir,, or sLx men, some ,,f 
whont werc poorly clothed, passed wtlh 
these eards, befor,, out eyes. Now, who 
wel-e thos,, men ? XVhat were the ear ? 
Reply, gentlemen of Paris. who promised 
to le:trn everythin coneernin--vout" 
«  
city." 
Thus ayneville, fvom the aecused, be- 
came the accuser, whicl is the grea arl 
of an ovat, or. 
"' Cards and exceptional admission ' "'. 
cvied Nicholas Poulain, " what ean that 
nlean  " 
"'If you do no know, who lire here. 
how should I know. xvho live in Lor- 
raine ? " 
"' How did th,,se peopl,: eome ? "" 
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out. Eut 
ocde, who 
ha ve dona 
Sl..ak. 
tla uks t,o 
of one of 

on fool, some on hor.eback: 
some alone, and some with lackcvs." 
'" \Vq'e they soldiers . "" 
'" T],er'c w«.'e but two swo-ds among 
lll(, six: I think tirer were Gascons. 
Thi c»ncerns you, 5[ Poulain, to find 
to rctum t» the Leaue 8al- 

had l»etrayed us. and would 
so :gain. not only did hot 
retract,.d ,» tlie Ncaffold-- 
the duches., who. in the suit 
tlese c;rd-1),arers, had t]e 

courage l 
Iii(. place 
I(II ) ,Vll 
pointed 
Ntopppd 
aftel', Ils,. 
l)entance. 
notlin.g to 
Flanlers : 
Ig was 
seemed t.o 
«1 o wh fro n 
courG said 
Lorraine." 
he left. 

to Salced,.. at ll.. risk 
out. Ai tliis »ig'ht 
lis c.,nfession, and 
exccuti«»n,'r .topped 

TIs, 
fear 
this 

l,'n,,lrato thé, crowd .ven to 
,.xecution. and lna(l,, horbelf 
of boina 
Salcede 
instant 
his rë- 
'entlemen, you ]ave 
as to out elerln'ise in 
secret 

this last speech which had 
the cospirators. Tll,.ir j,,y 
annoy Briqu,-t : he Mipp,'l 

his place, aIld rëturnig to the 
lo the porter, "Parma ald 
Th,, ate w:ts opened, and 

History tells us what, 
5[. de 

pa ssed 
)Ia vnoville brou.ht from 

aftorward. 
the Guises 

tle 1)lan of :tri insurrection which consisted 
of nothin less tlan to nurd«r all the prin- 
cipal people ,)f the city who were known 
lo l»e in fax'or with the kin., and then to 
o throue-h thp stroets cryinz, "'Vive la 
3Iesse  de;/h t,),,ur ,.n,:mie '" In fact 
to enact a second St. Bartholom,'w : in 
which, however, all lostilo Ça.tholics were 
o Ne confounded with the Protestants. 

CHAPTER XII. 

THE CHAMBER OF HIS MAJEbTY HENRI III. 
I:,- a .reat l'O0111 at tho Louvre sat 
Henri. pale and unquiet. Sincei)is favor- 

ites. 
had 
been 

Schmnber.a, Quelus and Maugiron 
1)een killed in a duel, St. 5Iegrin had 
as.a.sinated bv [. le 3[avenne, and 

the w(,unds left by thcir dcaths were still 
fresh and bleeding. Tle affection he bore 
his new favorites was very diffêrenr from 
what he had fel for the old. Hê had 
overw]o]t'd D'Epernon svith benefits. 

bul l,e çmlv loved 

and 
and 
D'Ep,-rnon 
bition, which 
a.,_ 1)iration.a  

him bv fits and start». 
at certain times he even hated lim. 
accused hiln of cowardieê and avarice. 
knew 1,ow to hide lis am- 
was indeed vague, in it.- 
but his cupidity governed 

hiln 
was 
when he was in want 
to lut lilnself up i 
wlt,.re, frowlfillç and 
his rate, until he had 

coinpletely. \Vhen he was rich. h,. 
lau_hin_  and good-tempered ; but 

of money, he ubed 
,,n- of his castles. 
sad. he bemoaned 
dra wn from 

weakness of tle kin.a, Nonp new g'ift. 
Joyeuse xvas vêry dill'erent. He loved 

tl," kin. who, in turn, had for lim al- 
mont a fatherlv affection. Youn_ and 
inpulsive, ]le was, 1)erhaps sonewh«t 

e'otistical, and cared for little but lo 
happy. Handsome, 1)rave and rich. Nat- 

ut'e had donc .,, ucl for him that I-Ienl'i 
often r,._retted that sl,e had l«.ft No littl,. 
for hi to add. Tli,-. king knew lais lnen 
we.ll, for he was relnarkb]y clear-sig-lled: 

and thouh often l»,trayed, was never d'- 
ceivod. Bu ennui was tle curse of bi> 
lire: lc, was ennuyé now. and was wo- 
derin.g if «nv ,»no vouhl corne and atout, 

d'Epernon was an- 
delilited. 
duke ; I ara 
,Vhy were you not 

pr.selt at tle execution of Salcede?I 
told vou thé.,,, would Ne room in nv box." 
 " qire, I was unable t.o avai] myself of 
j ty" il "" 
VOIlF llla es S k 11( lieNS. 
 ' Unable ? "" " 
"Yes, sire: I wa., 1)usy.'" 
 'One would think that 3"ou were mv 
minister, comin.g to announce, with a 
long face. that some subsidv had hOt 
1 I id" 
 'S[a foi ! your lnajes.ty is riht : the 
bubsidy has hot, bedn paid, and I am pen- 
niless. Bug ig was no ghat whieh occu- 
pi»d ne. 
 " lVhat then" "" 
"" Your ma jesty knows what passed at 
the execution of Salcede ? "' 
"' Parbleu'. I was there." 

Thev tried to carrv off the 
I did not sec that." 

 " It is the rumor all 
however. "' 

c rinina 1. "" 

through the citv. 
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V( 111" 

wl:,, (lo x,,tt con«lde 

dies like Sa lc«d, was 

wl]o has such f, dlow- 

mean t,]ag : yotr najesty 
aloi Slll'O, WPl'e (hol'e occa- 

llle 

'" Lavalette." cricri. Henri. " vou 
ue sad ; you who ;,',, so clever, 
.-,o easily make e .j,,yfld. It is noL 
mt.ure to figl cantinually, like lny old 
favoritos ; lnL yo, are fac,'ti,)us 
:tlnusin,, and g-ire good eounsel. You 
know all my affairs. ]ike lhaç other more 
lumble friend, witl whom I n,,ver expori- 
,'ncod a lnoment's enntti." 
"Or whon does yor lnajesty speak ? "' 
"Of ny poor jeser, Çhicnt. 
where is ho ? " 

D'Epernon rose, piqued. "Your 
esty's souvonirs, to-day, are hot 
amusing for other people," said he. 
«« W]lv SO . '" 

!naj- 
very 

 'Y«,t' ,n;j'sty, without 

tl,,, :tnd wl,oln I ],,ve." 

couhi 
:1, lll;|ll A']I(} ]OVON 

a'e ]ave l»,.,,n ail th,.se y,llllg" lllell, hand- 
s»me, Ivave, and fititlfultl:tt liiez'e, o 
lha very «lai" , xvliclt yo.t ltave plac«l 
3-ur l:t, CI-licher. has sl,ll llOl'e than :t 

vtl s(. 1o lllilko vou 

SeOll ll-lO 
 
his shade 

w,,t],l nol sad- 
l,is illnes. He 
weep fo" the." 
that ca«, t« 

his slade. Il 

l»rior 

llews. 

COF(II - 

your majest, y 

would make him chancell,)r.'" 
 " I l»eg-, duke, that you will no 
al thos,, wh,» loved In,,, :tnd whon I 

«et-t, ain 
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"" Oh ! again.t 
my Swiss. " 
find 

then I have the arm 

<)f 
" I cou]d you a better  rd than 
_tla 
lhat." 
You Y si "" 
" \Vhat is it ". '" 
'" \Vill you" majçsty be so good as to 
«ccompany n- to the ld hfildins of the 
[A)uvre v. ,' 
"' On the sit,: of the Rue de l'Xst, ruce :'" 
P) ecis( ]. " 
 " Vhaç s]:tll I sec thcre ? "" 
"" ()h ! coin(, fit'st.'" 
"" IL is a. ]()ng way, (luke." 
"' Ve can go in rive ninut(,s through 
(1(, -'-. ll(,ries " 
D'EI "" 
" )cri1 o11-- 
"Vel], sir,' . '" 
" If whab v«) are about to show me )e 
noç worth s.,eing, take tare." 
" I answer for if. sire." 
'" Corne, then,'" said thé, kin', rising. 
The duke Look lfis cloak, presented the 
kin's sword to ltim, then, taking a lizt, 
i»r.'ç'(,(led his majosty. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

THE DORMITORY. 
lx less t-lan rive minutes they arrived 
at thoir destin:ttio. The duke took out 
a key, and. after crossina : court, opened 
an arched door, the botton of which was 
overgrovn with lon. .rass. Thoy wet 
along a dark corridor, and tl,-,n up a stair- 
case t.o a room, of which D'Epornon had 
also the key. He opened the door, and 
ltowed the kin. forty-fiv(, h(.ds, :tnd in 
,,aeh of them a sleep,r. 
Tle kin looked a t all this with a 
l roubled curiosity. '" XVell," said he, 
 " who are these people ? " 
 'People who sleep to-night, but will 
ot da so t.o-morrow ni.ght.'" 
"" XVhy not. » " 
"That your mj(,sty nay sl,'e 1) in 
peace. 
" EXlfiain yorself. Are these your 
frionds . " 
"Chosen by me, sire ; intrepid .uards, 
who will not «luit your majesty, and who, 
gentlemen all, will be able to go where- 
,wer your majesty goes, and will let no 
nno approa«h .vou." 

" Anti 
 °* 
llOll. 

VOU 

thouzt of this, 

" I, alone, sire." 
"\Ve shall be lau.ghed at." 
"No. we shall bc fêared." 
"But thev will ruin me ? '" 

D'Epor- 

 
" How c: : king" 1)e mined ? '" 
"I cannot pay my Swiss ! " 
" Look aL (lmse mon. sire ; do you thittk 
thev would 1)(, very expensive to keep ? "" 
"But th(,y cotld hot always live like 
this, (ley would ho stifled. And look 
tlteir doublets .'" 
" Oh' I c(,nfess t]('v are hot all very 
sml)tUOtlb 3 clothed, but if they had been 
born d)kes and 
"" V.s, I understand : they would h: 
««»sL )(' )(-))'e ? "' "Just so." 
 - XV(,ll. how much will thev cost ? That 
will, p(,rlal)S, decid(_' ne, for. in 
D'Ep,-rnon, they d,)n,)i la()k v)'ry invit- 
in.'" 
"" Sire, I know they :tf(, rath(,r .rhin and 
l)urwd bv out so)thern sun, but I was 
when I eam(, to Paris. Thov will ration 

and whiten like me." 

" How thov snore ! " 

"'Sir,,, you must hot judge them 1,,- 
night : ley haro suppod well." 
"Sta.v, lh«r, is ono speakin in his 
sleep: let us listen." 
Indeed, ont of tho 'ontlemen called ot, 
"' If vc) are :t woman, flv" 
Th-kingappro:ched him softlv. "AI '. 
"" '" ho is a allant." 
ah said ha, ._ 
"Vhat do you think of him. sire ?" 
 ' His face pleases me, and he ha white 
hands and a well-kept leard.'" 
" It is Ernant.on de Carmainges, a fine 
fellow, who is cap:l,le of ltlllch." 
"He bas left b,,hind lim some love. I 
sppos', poor fellow. But what a queer 
fig'ure his next nei.albor.is.'" 
"Ah that is . de Chalaln-e. If ha 
ruins your najety, it will hot be witlmt 
enrichig limself, I answer for it." 

"And that one, with 
air: he does not seem 
dreamed of lave." 
"' \Vhat number, sire ? " 
"" Numl)er 12." 
"' 5[. de St. 5Ialine. a 
a heart of bronze." 

such a soml)(,). 
as though 

brave fellaw, with 
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G UA RDSMEN. 

that will be produced by these 
watch-dogs, who vill follow you like 
shadow." 
" Yes, yes ; but they cannot 
in this guise." 

" Well, Luvalette, you huve had u good 
idem." 
" Ishould think so. Imagine tle effect 
n e w 

" Now we return to 
about this, also, I ha ve 
" D'Epernon '". 
"My zeal for your ma]esty 

youF 

follow me 

the money. 
an ideu." 

But 

doubles my 

imaginution." 
" ,Vcll, let us hear it." 
" If it depended upon me, each of these 
gentlemm should find by his bed u purse 
containing 1,000 crowns, as payment for 
the first six months." 
"One thousand crowns f& six months ! 
6,000 livrês a year'. You are mad, duke; 
an entire regiment would hOt cost that.. 
"You forger, sice, that it is necessary 
they should be w.ll dressed. Each will 
have to take from his 1,300 crowns onou.ffh 
for arms a.nd cTipments. Set down 1.500 
livres to cffect this in a nannor to do vou 
honor, and there would remain 4.50() livres 
for the first yetr. Then for subsequont 
years you could give 3,000 livres." 
"That is more reasonable." 
" Then your majesty accepts.  " 
" There is only one difficulty, duke." 
"\Vhat is it ?" 
"XVant of monev " 

"Sire, I have found a 
months ago a tax was levied 

and fishing." 
" \Vell ? " 
"The first 

method. Six 
on shooting 

payment produced 65,000 
crowns, which have not, 3"et beon disposed 
of." 
" I destined it for the war, duke." 
"' The first interest of the kin.dom is 
the safety of the kin." 
"SVell ; there still would remain 20,- 
000 crowns for the army." 
"Pardon, sire, but I had disposed of 
them, a]so." 
"Ah !" 
"¥es, sire; your majesty had prom- 
ised me money." 
"Ah ! and you give me a guard to ob- 
tain it " 
B--VOL. VI. 

"Oh! sire. But look at them; will 

they not have a good effect ?" 
"Yes, when dressed, they will not 
look bad. \Vell, so be if." 
"Vell, then, sire, I have a favor to 
ask." 
"I should be astonished if you had 
not. '" 
" Your majesty is bitter to-day." 
"Oh'. I only mean, that having ron- 
dered me a service, 3"ou have tire right to 
ask for a return.'" 
 "XVell, sire, it is an appointment." 
"XVhy, 5"ou are already colonel-general 
of infantry, more would crush :}'ou." 
" In your majesty's service, I am a 

Sa 
mson. 
"Vhat is it, then ? " 
"' I desire the command 
rive entlemen." 
'" \Vhat'. you wish t o 
h.ad.  " 

of these fort 5- 

match at their 

'" No; I slould have a deputy; only I 
dosire that thev should know lne as their 
head .'" 
"\Vell, vou shall have it. But who i, 
tobe your deputy ? " 
"5I. do Loignac, sire." 
' Ah ! that is well." 
" He pleases your majesty ?" 
"Perïectly. "" 
"Then itis decided ». " 
"Yes; let. it be as 3"ou wish." 
"' Then I will go a t once to the treas- 
urer, and get my forty-five purses.'" 
"To-night ». " 
"They are to find them to-morrow. 
when thev wake." 
"Good ; thên I will return." 
" Content. sire ? "' 
"Tolerablv." 
"XVell guarded, at all events." 
"By men who sleep." 
"They will hot sleep to-morrow, sire " 

CHAPTER XIV. 
THE SHADE OF CHICOT. 
THE king, as we h:ve said, was never 
deeeived as o the character of his friends ; 
he knew perfectly well that D'Epernon 
was working for his own advantage, but 
as he expected to haro had fo zive and 
receive nothing i return, whereas he had 
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got forty-five guards, he had thought it 
a good idea. Besides, it was a novelty, 
which was a thing that a poor king of 
France could not always gêt, and espe- 
cially Hen'i III., who, when he had gonc 
through his proccssions, counted his dogs, 
and uttcred lds usual number of Mghs, 
l:td nothing lcft to do. Thereforc hc be- 
canc more and more pleascd with the 
klet as he returned t o his room. 
"" Thes. cn arc doubtlcss brave, and 
will be perhaps vcry dcvoted, thought 
ho ; '" and forty-five swords always reads: 
to leap from their scabbards are a 'rand 
tling.- 
This thought brought to his mind thc 
otler devoted swords that he re.rettcd 
so bittcrly. He becanc sad again, and 
iquircd for Joyeuse. Thcy replied that 
he had hot returned. 
'" Then call ny valcts-dc-chambrc.'" 
Wn he was in bed, they asked if his 
reader should attend, for Henri was sub- 
j,ct to long fits of wakefulness, and was 
oten read to Meep. 
" "' I want no 
"No, replicd the kin, 
one; only if M. de Joyeuse returns, bring 
him to me." 
'" If lc returns late, sire ? " 
'" Alas'. he is always late; but what- 
evcr be thc hour, bring him here." 
The servants extinguishcd the candles 
and lighted a lamp of essences, which 
gave a pale bluc flame, that the king 
likcd. Henri was tircd, and soon slept, 
but not for long: le awokc, thinking he 
heard a, noise in thc room. 
'" oyeuse, he asked: is it you.  
No one replied. The light, burned dira, 
and only threw faint circles on the ceiling 
of carved oak. 
"Alone, still '". murmured tle king. 

" .lion Dieu ! I ara alone ail my life, as I 
shll be after death." 
'" ' lone after déath' ; that is not cer- 
tain," said a. powerful voice near the bed. 

The king started up and 
him in terror. "' I know 

cried he. 

looked round 
that voice," 

" Ah! that is lucky," replied the voice. 
'" It is like the voice of Chicot." 
"'Vo: 1,rn, Hnri : vo burn." 

Then thc king, .-. " ,ttio-half out of bed, 

SaW a 

man sitting in the very chair which 

 '\Vell, I had a little 
with 5I. de Mayenne, you 
P tl 5 " 
" erfec -. 

affair to settle 

remember ? " 

"'I settled it : I beat this valiant cap- 
tain without mercy. He sought for me 
to hang me; and you, whom I thought 
would protect me, abandoned me, and 
ruade pcacc with him. Then I declared 
myself dead and buried by the aid of my 
friend Gorenflot, o that M. de 5layenne 
has ceased to search for me." 
"Vhat a frightful courage you had, 
Chicot ; did you hot know the grief your 
death would cause me?" 
"' I bave noyer livod so tranquilly as 
since the world thought me dead." 

he had pointcd out to D'Epcrnon. 
'" Hcaven protect me !'" cried he ; "" it 
is the shadc of Chicot." 
"Ah  my poor Henriquet, are you stfll 
so foolish ? "' 
"lVhat do you mcan. 
 " That shadcs cannot speak, having no 
body, and conscqucntly no tongue." 
 " Thon 5-ou arc Chicot, himsclf : " cried 
thc kiug, joyfully. 
'" Do hot be too sure." 
 ' Then you are not dead, ny poor Chi- 
cot ? "" 
" On the contrary ; I aux dead." 
"Chicot., my only friend.'" 
"You, ai least, are hOt changed." 
'" But you, Chicot, are you changed ? " 
'" I hope so." 
 ' Cicot, my fricnd, why did 5"ou lêave 
me ? " 
'" Because I ara dêad." 
" You said just now that you were hot, 
dêad." 
 ' Dead to some--alive to others." 
'" And to me ? " "' Dead." 
"\Vhy dead to me.  "" 
'" It is easy to comprchend that 5"ou are 
not the toaster here." 
" How . " 
" _ou can do nothing for those who 
Sel'Ve yOU. 
" Chicot'". 
" Do not be angry, or I shall be so, 
also." 
'" Speak thon, ny friend," said the king, 
fearful that Chicot would vanish. 



R T]'-FIVE G ['ARD,¢ ]fEN. 35 

'" Chicot, ny head urns ; you frighten 
me--I know not what to think." 
"" Well! settle something." 
"' I think that you are dead and--" 
" Thon I lie; you are politê." 
"You commence by conccaling  some 
things from me; but presently, like the 
orators of antiquity, you will tell me ter- 
rible truths.'" 
"Oh! as to that, I do not say no. Pre- 
pare, poor king " 
" If )-ou are not a shade, how could you 
corne unnoticed into my room, through 
the g"uarded corridors ?" And Henri, 
abandoning himself to new terrors, threw 
hinself down in the bed and coverêd up 
his head. 
"'Cme, corne," cried Chicot ; "'you 
have only fo touch me to be convinced." 
"But how did you come ? "' 
" Why, I have still the key that you 
gve me, and which I hung round ny 
neck to enrage your gentlemen, and with 
this I entered." 
then ? '" 

door, 

"By the secret 
"" Certainly." 

"'And why to-day 
day ?" 
"Ah ! that you shall hear." 
Henri, sitting up again, said 

more than yester- 

like 

child, "'Do not tell me anythin.g disa- 
greeable, Chicot; I am so glad t o see 
you aga.in." 
" I will tell the truth; so much the 
worse if it be disagreeable." 
"But your fear of 5Iayenne is hot 
serious ? " 
"' Very serious, on the contrary. ¥ou 
undcrstand that M. de Mayenne gve me 
fifty blows with  stirrup leather, in re- 
turn for which I gve him one hundred 
with the sheath of my sword. No doubt 
he thinks, therefore, tht he still owes me 
fifty, so tht I should not hve come to 

you now, however greut your need, ha d I 
not known him to be ut Soissons." 

" Well, Chicot, I take you now under 
my protection, and I wish tht you should 

be resuscitated and appear openly." 
"' What follv !" 
"'I will protect you, on my royal word." 
"Bah ! I hve better thun that." 

"What ? '" 

"' My holc, wlcr,, I romain." 
'" I forbid it,'" cried tlic ]:.in.g, 
out of bed. 
"Henri, you will catch cold; go back 
to bed, I pray." 
"You are right, but you exasperated 
me. How, when I have cnough guards, 
Swiss, Scotch, and French, for my own 
defense, should I hOt have enough for 
yours ?" 
'" Let us sec: you hve the Swiss' 
'" Yes, commanded by Tocquenot.'" 
'" Good then you have the Scotch--" 
"' Commanded by Larchant.'" 
"' Very well ! and you have the French 
gurds--" 
"Çommanded by Crillon. And then 
but I do hot know if I ought to tell you--" 

jumpin 

'" Forty-five gentlemen." 
.here did you find them ? Not in 
Paris, I suppose ? " 
'" No, but they arrived here yesterday." 
"'Oh !" cried Chicot. with a sudden 
"'I know these gentlemen ' 
illumintion, . 
"" Reallv ! "' 
"' Forty-five beggars, who only want 
the wallet ; figures to make one die with 
laughter. "' 
"' Chicot, there are splendid men among 
them." 
"' Gascons, like your colonel-goneral of 
in fant ry." 
'" And like you, Chicot. However, I 
bave forty-five formidable swords at com- 

mand." 
" Çomnanded by the 46th, 
call D'Epernon." 
"Not exactly." 
'" By wh.oto, then ? " 
'" De Lognae." 
"And it is with them you 
fend yourself ? " 
"Yes, mordieu ! :)'es." 
'" Vell, I have more 
"ïou ha ve troops ?" 
'" Why not ?" 
"Vht. are thev ? '" 

troops than you." 

whom thev 

thmk fo de- 

"" I did not ask you." 
"A novelty, Chicot ! " 
"A novelty ? '" 
"Yes ; imagine forty-five brave gentle- 
men. 
"Forty-five ? \Vhat do you mean ? "" 
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"You shall hear. First, all the army 
that MM. de Guise are raising in Lor- 
raine." 
"Are you mad ?" 
":No ; u real army--at least six thou- 
sand men." 
" But how can you, who fear 5[. de 
5Iayenne so much, be defended by the 
soldiers of M. de Guise?" 
"Because I ara dead." 
"Again this joke !" 
"'o ; I have changed tuf naine and 
position." 
"Vhat are you, then ? " 
"'I ara Robert Briquet, merchant and 
leaguer." 
'" ¥ou a lea.guer ?" 
"" A dëvoted one, so that I keep away 
from M. de Mayènne. I have, thên, for 
mê, first, thê army of Lorraine--six thou- 
sand men; remémber that number." 
"I listen." 
"Then, at least one hundred thousand 
Parisia n s." 
" Famous soldiers !" 
 ' Sufficiently so to annoy you much: 
6,000 and 100,000 are 106,000 ; then there 
is the pope, th,. 5paniards, 5I. de Bour- 
bon, the Flemings, Henry of Navarre, the 
Duc d'Anjou--" 
" Have you donc ? " interrupted Hcnri, 
impatiently. 
"There still remain thrce classes of 
people." 
'" \Vhat are they ? '" 
" First the .Catholics, who hate you 
because you on]y three parts extermi- 
nated the Huguenots: thon the Hugue- 
nots, who hate 3"ou becausè 5"ou have 
three parts extêrminated thêm; and the 
third part3" is that which desires neither 
you, nor your brother, nor M. de Guise, 
but vour brothêr-in-law, Henri of Na- 
varre. 
"Provided that he abjure. But thêse 
people of whom you speak are all France." 
"Just so. These are my troops as a 
leaguer ; now add, and compare." 
" You are joking, are 3-ou hot, Chicot ?" 
"Is it a time to joke, when 5"ou are 
alone, against ail the world ? " 
Henri assumed an air of royal dignity. 
"Alone I ara," said he, "but af the same 

timc I alone command. ¥ou show me an 
army, but where is the chier ? You will 
say, M. de Guise; but do I hot keep him 
at Nancy? M. de Mayenne, 3"ou say 
yourself, is at Soissons, the Duc d'Anjou 
is at ]3russels, and the king of Navarre at 
Pau; so that if I ara a!onê, I ara free. 
am like a hunter in the midst of a plain, 
waiting to sêe his prey corne within his 
reach." 
"On the contrary ; 3"ou are the game 
whom the huntêrs track to his lair " 
"Chicot ! " 
"\Vell ! let me hear whom you have 
seen corne. 
'« No one." 
" Yet some one has corne " 
 " Of those whon I named ? "' 

 " Truc ; 
courier to 
brother.'" 
"Of 5I. de 
«« Yes." 
"And do 

"' Not exactly, but neariy." 
"Vho ? "' 
" A woman." 
'" My sister Iargot ?" 
'" No ; the I)uchcssc de Montpensier." 
 'She ! at Paris ? "" 
"lon Dieu: yes." 
'" Well, iï shc be ; 
but she 

allnouliCe, 

I do hot fear women." 
comea as the avant 
the arrival of ber 

you think that, embarrasses 
me: Give me ink and paper." 
 " \Vhat for ? To si.l an order for M. 
de Guise to remain at Nancv ? "" 
 
"" Exactly ; the idea must be good, since 
you had it also." 
 " Execrable, on the contrary." 
 ' Why ?" 
" As soon as he recêives it, he will know 
he is wanted at Paris, and he will corne." 
The king grew ang'ry. '" If you only 
returned to talk like this," said he, "you 
had better have stayed away." 
'" Vhat would you have? Phantoms 
never flatter. But be reasonable; why 
do 3"ou think 5I. de Guise remains at 
Nancy ?" 
" To organize an army " 
"\Vell ; and for what purpose doês he 
destine this army ? " 
"Ah, Chicot! you fatie me with al/ 
these questions." 

Guise . " 
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"You wfll sleep better after i. He 
destines this army--" 
"To attack the Huguenots in the 
north--"  
'" Or rather, to thwart your brother of 
Anjou, vho bas called himself Duke of 
Brabant, and wishes to build himself a 
throne in Flanders, for which he solicits 
your uid" 
'" Which I never sent." 
"' To the great joy of the Duc de Guise. 
Well, if you were to feign to send this aid 
i[ they only went half wa. " 
"Ah! yes, I understand ; M. de Guise 
would hot leave the frontier." 
'" And the promise of Madame de Mont- 
pcnsier that her brother would be here in 

a week" 

"' \Vould be broken.:' 
"' You sec, then ? " 
'" So far, good ; but in the south--" 
"' Ah, yes ; the Béarnais--" 
"' Do you know what he is at ? " 
'No." 
'" He claires the towns wlfich were 

vife's dowry," said the king 

'" Insolent ! to 
hin." 
" CoEhors, for 

his 

claim what belongs to 

if iL would 
up such sE town to 

example ; as 

be good policy to give 

an enellly. 
"No; but it would be like an honest 
lnaI1. 
" But to return to Flanders. I will 
send some one to my brotherbut whom 
«n I trust ? Oh ! now I think of it, you 
shall go, Chicot." 
'" I, a dead ma.n ?" 
":No ; you shall go as Robert Briquet." 

"As a bagman. " 

'" Do 3"ou refuse ?" "Certainly.' 
"" ¥ou disobev me !" 
" I owe you no obedience--" 
Henri was about to reply, when the 
(loor opened and the Duc de Joyeuse was 
:mnounced. 
"Ah ! there is your man," said Chicot; 
" who could make a. better ambassador?" 
Chicot then buried himself in the great 
chair, so as to be quite invisible in the 
dim light. M. de Joyeuse did not see 
him. The king uttered a cry of joy on 
seeing h.is favorite, nd he]d out his hand. 

"" Sit down, Joyeuse, my child," said he; 
"how late you are." 
"Your majesty is very good," answered 
Joyeuse, approaching the bed, on which 
he sat down. 

CHAPTER XV. 
THE DIFFICULTY OF FINDING A GOOD 
AMBASSADOR. 
CCOT vas hidden in lis great chair, 
and Joyeuse was hall lyin on the foot of 
the bed in which tle king was bo]stered 
up when the conversation commenced. 
"\Vell, Joyeuse," said Henri, "have 
you well wandered about the town ? " 
"Yes, sire," replied the duke, care- 
lessly. 
'" How quickly you disappeared from 
the Place de Greve." 
"Sire, to speak frankly, I do not like 
to see llleI1 surfer."  
" Tender heart." 
"' No ; egotistical heart, rather ; then 
sufferings act on my nerves." 
 ' You know what passêd ? " 
" hI foi! no." 
"Salcedc dcnicd 

"'Ah! " 
"You bear it 
euse." 
"" I confess I d o 

very indifferently, 

Joy- 

tance to it; besides, I was 
would deny everything." 
'" :But since he conïessed 
judges--" 
"All the more 
deny 

reason that he should 
if afterward. The confession put 
the Guises on their vuard, and they xvere 
at work while your majesty remained 
quiet." 
'" XVhat ! you foresee such things, and 
do llO% varIl rFle . ' 
" I ara hot  minister, to talk politics." 
" Vell, Joyêusê, I want .rouf l»rother." 

certain he 
before the 

"He, like myself, is at 
service." 
" Then I may count on 
" Doubtless " 

"I wish to send him on a little 
"Out of Paris ? " 
"Yes." 
"In that case, it is impossible." 
"« How SO ? " 

vour majesty s 

mission." 

hot attach nuch impor- 
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 ' I will go where you like, but I will 
suy nothing." 
"Thcn you rcfuse ? " 
"I refuse to give a message, but I will 
take a letter." 
"\Vcll, I will give you a letter." 
"Gx e it me, then. ' 
vou do hot tlink such a lctter 
ten a t once. It must bc well 

«an be writ 
wcighed and con.idered.'" . 
"Vell, then, think over it. I will corne 
or send for it early to-morrow." 
" Vhy not sleep here: " 
'" Herc . " 

" Ycs, in your chair." 
"' I slecl no more at the 
" But you must know 

Lou vrc. " 
mv intentions 

concerning 5[argot and her husband. 
letter will make a noise, and th'v will 
question you : you lUSt 1)e al)le io rply.'" 
 ' Mon Dieu'" said Chicot, 
his shoulders, '" how obtuse you arc, great 
l¢i «- Do vou think I ara ,i, to carrv 
t lctter a 1,undrçd and fifty leagucs with- 
,,ut knowin wha. is in it ? Be easy, the 
first halt I nakc I shall open your letter 
and read it. Vhat'. have yo, sent am- 
bassadors for ten years to all parts of the 
world, and know no better than that? 
Crne, test in peace, and I will return to 
mv solitude." 
" Vhere is it . "' 
 'In the cemetery of the Grands-Inno- 
cens. great prince." 
Henri looked at him in astonishment 

a.ain. 
"Ah! 5-ou did not expect that.'" said 
Chicot. "V'ell, till to-morrow, when I 
or my messeng'er will come'" 
"How shall I know your messenger 

when he arrives ? '" 
"He will say ho cornes 
And Chicot disappêared 

from the shade." 
so rapidly as al- 

most to reawaken t.he king's fears as to 
whether he were  shade or hot. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

THE SERENADE. 
FlO3i the Louvre Chicot had hot far to 
go to bis home. He went to the bank of 
the Seine and got into a little boat which 
he had left there. 

"It is strange," t.hought he, as he 
rowed and looked at the still-lighted 
window of the king's room, "that after 
so many years, Henri is still the same. 
Others have risen or fallen, while he has 
gained some wrinkles, and thatis all. He 
has tle same wcak. yet elevated mind-- 
still fantastical and poetical--still thc 
saille egotistical boin, always asking" 
for more than one has t o give him, 
friendship from the indifferent, love from 
the friondly, devotion h'om the loving', and 
more sad than any onc in his kingdom. 
By-the-by, he did not speak of giving 
me any moncy for my journey: that 
proves at lcast that h, thinks me a 
friend." And he laglwd quietly. 
He soon arrived at tlê opposite bank, 
wlcre he fastcned his boat. On cntering 
the Rue (les Au.gustins, he was struek by 
the sound of instruments and voices in the 
street at that lat,, hour. 
"' Is there a wcddin.g here ? "" thought 
ho, "I have not long to sleep, and now 
this will kêep ne awake." 
_ks ho advanecd, he sawa dozen flaln- 
beaux carried by pacs, while thirty musi- 
cians were plas'ing on different instru- 
ments. The band was st.ationed before 
a houso, that Chicot, with surprise, 
recog'nized as his own. He reinained for 
an instant stupêfied, and then said to 
himsêlf, "There must be solne mistake: 
all this noise canno bê for me. Unless, 
indeed, some unknown princess has sud- 
denly fallen in love with me." 
This supposition, flattêrin¢ as it was, 
did not appêar to convince Chicot, and he 
turned toward the house facin« his, but 
it showed no signs of life. 
" They must. sleep soundly, there,'" said 
he ; "such a noise is enough to wake the 
àead. "' 
  
"Pardon me, my friend, said he, ad- 
dressing himself to a torch-boarer, "but 
tan 5ou tell mê, if you please, who ai1 
this music is for ? " 

":For the bourgeois who lires there," 
rcplied he, pointing out to Chicot his own 
house. 
"Decidedly it is for me!" thought he. 
"XVhom do 3"ou belong to ? "' he asked. 
"To the bourgeois who rives there." 
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"Ah! they not only corne for me, but 
they belong to me--still better. Vell! 
we shall see," and piercing through the 
crowd, le opened his door, went upstairs, 
and appeared a t his balcony, in which he 
placed a chair and sat down. 
" Gentlemen," said he, "are you sure 
there is no mistake ? is all this really for 
 ' Are you M. Robert Briquet " 
"Hinself." 
" Thvn we are at your service, mon- 
sieur," said thc leader of thc band, giving 
the sign to recomnence. 
"Ccrtainly it is unintclligible, thouzht 
Chicot. He looked around; all the in- 
Iabitants of the strect were at their win- 
dows, cxcepting those of the opposite 
bouse, which, as wp lave said, remaincd 
dark and quiet. But on .glancing down- 
ward, he saw a man wrapped in a dark 
cloak, and who wore a black llat with a 
rcd feather, leaning against the portico 
of his own door, and looking earnestly at. 
l lc opposite house. 
The leader of the hand just then quitted 
his post and spokc softly to this man. and 
Chicot instantly .Wessed that here lay all 
the interest of thc scene. Soon aftcr, a 
gentlemau on horseback, followed 1)y two 
squires, appeared at thc corner of thc 
street, and pushed his way through the 

crowd, while thc nusic stopped. 
 'I. dè Joyeuse, nurmured 
who recognized him at once. 

Chicot, 

The 
under the balcony. 
 "Vell '. Henri," said 
"N ot.hin, brother." 

cavalier approached the gentleman 

he, 

"what news ?" 
 ' Nothing ?" 

"No ; she has not even appeared." 
"They have not nade noise enough.'" 
"' They have roused all the neighbof 

hood.'" 
" They did not cry as I told thcln, that 
it was all in honor of this bOUl'geois.'" 
'" They cried it so loud, that there he 
sitting in his balcony, listening." 
" And she has hot appeared ? "' 
"Neither she, nor any one." 

"Thc idea was ingenious, however, for 
she might, like the test of the people, 
have profited by the music given to her 

neighbor." 

"Ah! 3"ou do not know her, brother." 
'" Yes, I do; or at all eVents I know 
women, and as she is but a woman, we 
will not despair.'" 
"Ah! 5"ou say that in a discouraged 

tone, brother." 
"Not at all; only give the bourgeois 
his serenade everv night." 
"But she will go away. 
" Not if vou do not spêak to her, or 
seem to be oing it on her account, and 
relnain concealed. Has the bourgeois 
spukcn ? " 
" Yea, and he is now speaki. a,ain." 
"Hold your tong-ue up there and go 
in," cried Joyeuse, out of ltunor. "Dia- 
ble'. 5"ou have had your scrcnadc, so keop 
quiet." 
"My serenade ! that is just what I want 
tu know the lneaning of; to whom is it 
a d dressed . '' 
 ' To your daaghter.'" 
 " I have nonc. --'" To your wife, then." 
" Thank God, I aln not married." 
 'Then to yom'selï, and if 5"ou do not go 
in--" cricd Joyeuse, advancing with a 
menacing air. 
"" Ventre de bicho  but if tho music be 
for lne - » 
"Old fool ! " growled Joyeuse. '" If 5ou 

do hot go in and hidc your ugly face they 
shall 1)reak theic instruments over vour 

head.'" 
'-Let the man 
Henri, "the fact 
much astonished.'" 
 ' Oh! but if we gèt up a 
haps she will look to sec 

alone, brother, said 
lb, he must be very 

quarrel, per- 
what is the 

natter: we will burn his house down, if 
ecessary. 
 « No. for pity's sake, brother, do not 
let us force ber attëntion ; we are beaten, 
and must submit." 
Chicot, who heard ail, was 
preparing the means of defense,  
euse yielded to his brother's request 
dismissed the pages and musicians. 
Then he said to his brother, "' I aln in 
despair; all conspires ag'ainst us." 
"" \Vhat do 5"ou mean ?" 

"' I hure no longer time to aid you," 

mentally 
but Jov- 

and 

"I see now that you are in traveling 
dress : I did lot renark it before.'" 
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" I set off to-night for Antwerp. by 

desirc of thc king.'" 
'" ,Vhen did he give you the order ? "' 
"This evening." 
"Mon Dieu '.'" 
'" Corne with me, I entreat." 
"Do 3"ou ordev nie, brother ''. 

Henri, turnin" pale at tlt«. thought. 
 , o; I only 1)(,you.'" 

said 

"' Thank vou. bt'othel'. 

te give up passing my nights 

window." 
"XVell . "" 
'. I should die." 
ou d "" 
«" are ma . 

If I were forced 
under this 

"' My learl is here, lrotler : my lifo is 
he- e. "" 
Joyeuse crossed his arms with a lnixt- 
ure of anger and pity. "" If out father," 
he said, "be«,'ed. ,vou te let youl'self 
attended by 5[iron, who is at once a phi- 
losopher and a doctor . "' 
 ' I should relly te my fatler that I ara 
 ell and that my l)rain is souri(l, and tlat 
Miton canner cure love sickness.'" 
 'XVell, then, Hen'i, I must ake the 
l»est of it. Shc is but a woman, and aL 
lny return I hol)e te see you n)r,  joyous 
than nvself.'" 
"Yes. ycs ly oo(1 l»rotler. 
cure(1--I shall b,. happy, thanks to y,,ur 
fricndship, which is my most precious 
possession." 
'" After rouf love.'" 
"' Belote mv lire.'" 
Joyêuse. mueh touclmd, interrul)ted 
him. 
 " Let us .fro, brother, said le. 
" Yes, brother, I follow you, said Du 

Boucha g'e, sighing. 
"Yes, I undcrstand : the last adieux te 
the window: but vou have also one for 
brother "" 
lne. . 
Henri passed his arms round the neek 
of his brother, who leaned clown te em- 
braco him. 
 ' No .'" cried he. "I will accompany 

vou te the gates,'" and with a last look 
toward the window, he followed his 
brother. 
Chicot 

every one 
deserted. 

disa ppeared, 

continued te watch. Gradually 
and the street was 
Then une et the windows of 

the opposite house was-opened, and a 
man looked out. 
"There is no longer any one, madame," 
said he; "you may leave your hiding- 
place and go down te your own room, 
and lighting a lamp, he gave it into :l 
hand stretched out te rêceive it. 
Clicot looked oarncstl3, but as he 
c:lu.ght si.ght of ber pale but sublime face, 
le shuddored and sat doxvn, entirely sub- 
jugated, in his lurn, by the melancholy 
intiuence of the house. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

 
CHICOT S PURSE. 
CICOT passed the remaind«r of the 
night drealnin.a" in his a'mchair, for the 
face of tlat woman broughç before him a 
number of illustrious shades connected 
with many happy or terrible souvenh's, 
and he who had regretted his sleep on 
first arriving, iow thouht no more of it. 
\Vhen morning dawned he got up, 
threw a cloak over his shoulders, and 
with th,. firmne.-s of a sap_'e, examined thé. 
bottera of l,is lUl'se and his shoes. Chi- 
ce.l, a m:l of lively imagination, had 
ruade in llt,. principal 1)eam whieh ran 
through his ltouse ;, cavity, a foot and a 
half lon. and six incl,es wide, whieh he 
used as a strong" box. te contain 1,OOl 
erowns in gold. I-Ie had made the follow- 
ing caleulation : "' I spend the twentietl 
part of one of these crowns ex-ery da3- ; 
thereforê I have ênough te last me 
20,000 davs. I canner lire se long as 
that, but i may lire hall as long, and ab 
I grow older my wants and expenses will 
inerease, and this will .give me twenty-five 
or thirty .ood years te lire, and that is 
enough." He was therefore tranquil as 

fo the future. 
This morning on 
 ' Ventre de biche ! " 

opening his store, 
he cried. "" times are 

hard, and I need net be delicate with 
Henri. This money did net corne.frein 
him. but frein an old uncle. If if wC,-, 
still night, I would go and get 100 crowns 
frein the king: but new I have no re- 
source but in m vself or in Gorenflot.'" 

This idea of drawing money from Gor- 
enfler made him smile. "It would l:,e 
odd," thought, le, " if Gorenflot should 
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h-efusc 100 crowns to the friend through 
whom he was appointed prior to the 
Jacobins. But this letter of the king's. 
I must go and fctch it. But thesc Jo3"e- 
uses are in truth e:,.lmblc of burning-my 
house down somc night, to attract the 
lady to ber window: and my 1,000 crowns '. 
really, I think it oul(l be botter lo hidc 
them in the ground. Howcvcr, if thcy 
burn my house thê king" shall l,ay me for 
it '" 
Thus reassured, he lefL thc louse, and 
at that moment saw at the window of the 
opposite house the servant of the unknown 
lad.v. This man, as we havc said, was 
«ompletely disfigured b 5- :t star extend- 
ing" from the lerb t,.tnple to the check; 
but although b;ld and with a gray beard, 
he had a quick, active appearance, and a 
frebh and young-lookin.g" complexion. ()n 
seeing Cicot, le drew his hood over his 
« " ?" in, 1)ttL Cicot called 
head, and was 
ot to hin: 
'" Neig-lfl).or ! the noise here last night 
quite dis.q'usted ne, and I aln 
SOllle weeks fo my fal'm; will you 
obliging as to look aftêr my house a 
little  " 
 ' \Villingly, lnonsieur." 
"" And if 3"ou sec rol)bers  "' 
'" Be easy, nonsieur, I have :t good 
rquebuse "" 
a . 
 ' I havc still che more fayot to ask.'" 
 " Vhat is i t " 
 ' I hardi:)- likc fo call it out." 
'" I will corne down to vou " 
He came down accordingly, with his 
hood drawn elosely round his face, say- 
ing, as a sort of a pology, "' It is very cold 
this morning.'" 
 " Yes," said Chicot, "' there is a bitter 

wind. \Vell, monsieur, I am going 
away. 

"You told me that befor« ' "-' 

 ' Yes, I know; but I leave 
noney behind ne." 
"So much the worse: why 

of 

a ffood deal 

not take it 

with 3"ou ? " 

"I cannot : 
so vell, that 
tire. If that 
and look after that great beam 
the right.'" 

but I leave it well hidden-- 
I have nothing to fuar but 
should happen will 5"ou try 
you sec on 

 ' Really, monsieur, you embarrass ne. 
This confidence would bave been far ber- 
ter nadê to a friend than to a stranzer of 

whom :}'ou kno 
 . If is truc, 
know you; but 
think :}'ours tlat of 
 ' But, lnOtlSieur, 
music may annoy 
then sle might 
 ' XVell, llat 
musL talc, nv 

nothing.'" 
monsieur, that I do hot 
I believe in faces, and I 
an honest man." 
it is possible tha thi.b 
mb" mi.stress a[SO, and 
lnove. 
calnOL ho helped, and I 
cha "" 
ll('e. 

"Thanks, nonsi.r, for yottr 
in :t poorunknown: I will try to 

confidenco 
be xorthv 

of it ; " 
house. 
(-'licol 

Soung" 

seen 

and 1)owing, 

lliUFllltll'el 
lilall.» what a 

le wenl into the 

to hilnself, " Poor 
wreck, and I haro 
hi.n so g'ay and so han(lsone.'" 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE 
THE 

PRIORY 
priory which the kin?-Iad 
Gorenflot was sitltat,,d 
St.. Antaine. This was at 

OF THE JACOBINS. 
bestowed 
near the 
that rime 
king fre- 

resources 
dependencies ; land fed a 
troop of fifly oxen and ninety-nine sheep, 
for by some traditional law, 
ortier was allowed to possess 
of anytlting, wliile certain 
sheltered ninety-nine pigs of 
breed, which were nost earefully reared 
and fattened. Tl)e espaliers of thê priory, 
 ,chich were exposed t o the mid-dav sun. 
furnished peaches, aprcots, and grapes, 
while preserves of these fruits were skill- 
fully ruade bya certain Brot.her Eusebius, 
who was l le arclitect ,)f the famous rock 

on its own 
its pasture 

to religions 
che lmndred 
outbuildin_--s 
a particular 

of the 
large 
them, 
lig'ht. 
It was maintained 
and 

upon 
Porte 
a very fav,rite qarter, for the 
quently visited tle Cateau of Vincennê, 
and different noblelne had built charming 
residênces in its neig'll»orhood. 
The priory was built, on four sit|es of an 
imnense court, plant,,d with trees ; if had 
a kitchen-g'arden 1,ehid, and a number 
of out-bouses, which ruade i« look like a 
small vil.lage. Two hundved monks cocu- 
pied the dormitories situated at the ênd 
courtyard, while in the Iront, fore" 
windows, with a balconv before 
gave to tlese apartments air and 
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constructed of s eetmeats which had been 
presented to the two quens by the Hotel 
de Ville of Paris at the last state banquet 
which had taken place there. 
In the interior of this paradise for gour- 
mands an,] sluggards, in u sumptuous 
apartment, we shall find Gorenfiot, orna- 
nented with an additional chin, and char- 
acterizcd by that sort of venerable ravity 
which the constant habit of repose and 
good livinz gives to the most vulgar faces. 
Half-past seven in the morning had just 
struck. The prior had profite(! by the 
ru|è \vhich gave to him au hour's more 
sleep than t.o thc other monks, and now. 
although he had risên, he was quietly con- 
tinuing his slcep in  large armchair as 
sort, as êider down. Thc furniture of the 
room was more mundane than rîligious ; 
:t carved table, covered with a rich 
books of religious g'allantry--that sngu- 
lar mixtu'e of love and devotion, which 
we on]y meet with at that epocl of art-- 
expensive vases, and curtains ,,f rich dam- 
ask. were some of the luxuries of which 
Dom Modeste Gorenfiot had bccome pos- 
sessed by the grace of God, of the king, 
and of Chicot. 
Sorenflot slept, as we have said, in his 
chair, when the door opened softly, and 
two men en tered. The first was about 
thirty-five years of age, rhin and pale, 
and with a look which commanded, ex-en 
before he spoke: lightnings sêemed fo 
dart from his eyes when thcy were open. 
although the expression was generally 
softened by a careful lowering of the 
white evelids. This was Brother Bor- 
romée, who had been for the last thrêe 
weeks treasurer of the convent. The 
other was a youn._ man about seventeen 
or ei.hteen, witl piercing black eyes, a 
bold look, and whose turned-up sleeves 
displayed two stroné arms quick in es- 
ticulation. 
"The prior sleeps still, Father Bor- 
romée," said he: '" shall we wake him ? "" 
" On no account, Brother Jacques." 
"' :Really, it is a pity to have a prior who 
sleeps so long, for we might have tried 
the arms this morning. Did you notice 
what beautiful cuirasses and arquebuses 
Chr were a mong .hem ? "' 

"Silence! brother ; you will be heard.'; 
'" How unlucky.'" cried the young man, 
impatiently, stamping his feet, "it is so 
fine to-day, and the court is so dry." 
"W'e must wait, ny child,'" replied 
]3orromée, with a submission his glance 

belied. 
 " But why do you not 
distribute the arms ? '" 
"I, o rder :' "" 

order them to 

Yes 3 "" 
æ "011 
  
'" You knoxv that I ara not the 
here; there is the toaster." 
"Yes. asleel}, vhen every ono else is 
awake, " replied Jacques. impatmntly. 
"' Let us respect his sleep.'" said Borro- 
mée, overturning a chair, however, as he 
spoke. 
.oEt the sound, Gorenflot looked up and 
pil 3 " XVho is there  "' 
said. slee -, . 
" Pardon us, said Borromee, "' if we 

interrupt your pious meditations, 
have Colne to take vour orders.'" 
"Ah  .a'ood-mornin., Brother 
mée: what orders do you want ." 
'" About, the arms." 
"' \Vhat arms ?'" 
"Those which .your reverence 
to be brought0 herê." 
"' I, and when.  " 
"'_&_bout a week ago." 
"' I ot-dered arms ? "" 

toast, er 

firml v. 
"And what for . " 

". Your r.everence said 
Borromée, if would be 
arms for the use of the 
nastic exercises develop the 
as pious exhortations do 
soul." "' 
 ' I said that  "" 

"" Yes, reverend prior: 

to me, ' Brother 
wise to procure 
brethren ; gym- 
bodily forces, 

those of the 

and I, an un- 

worthy bu¢, obedient brother, hastened to 
obe-. '" 

 ' It is stranê, but. I remember nothing 
about it.'" 
"'¥ou even added this text, '.Militat 
spiritu, militat gladio.' " 
"XVhat ! " cried 

that text ! " 

"I have a faithful 

romee, 

lowering his eyes. 

Gorenflot, "I added 

said Bor- 

doubt," replied Borromée 

Borro- 

ordered 

"" XVithout 

but i 
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"" Well, if I said so, of cours I 
reasons for it. Indeed, tht has 
been my opinion." 

had my 
alxvavs 

"Then I will finish executing your or- 
ders, reverend prior," said Borromée, re- 
tiring with Jacques. 
'" Go," said Gorenflot, najestically. 
'" Ah!" said Borromée, '" I had forgot- 
ten; there is  friend in the parlor who 

sks to see your reverence. 
"What is his naine ?" 
"M. Robert Briquet." 

"Oh! 
quainta, nce.'" 
" Then your 
him ? " 
" Oh, 3"es 
me. 

he is not a friend; 

rêverence 

only an ac- 

will not sce 

let him cono up ; 

he amuses 

CHAPTER XIX. 
THE TV O FRIENDS. 
VHEN Chicot entered, the prior did no 
rise, but mcrely bent his head. 
" Good-mornin ' Chi 
, said cor. 
"'Ah ! there 3"ou are; j-ou appear to 
have come to life again." 
"' Did vou think me dead ?" 
"Diable! I never sv you." 
"" I was busy." 
"' Ah! " 
Chicot knew that before being warmed 
by two or three botLles of old Burgundy, 
Gorenflot was sparing of his words; and 
so, considering the time of the morning, 
it was probable that he was still fasting, 
Chicot sat down to wait. 
"\Vill 3"ou breakfast with me, M. Bri- 
quet ? " asked Gorenflot. 
"Perhaps." 
"You must hot be angry with me, if it 
has becolne impossible for me to give 5-ou 
as much rime as I could wish.'" 
"And who the devil asked you for your 
rime ? I did not even ask you for break- 
fast ; you offered it.'" 
" Certainly I offered it; bub--'" 
"But you thought I should not uccept." 
"Oh ! no, is that my habit ? "' 
"' Ah!  superior man like you can 
adopt any habits, 5[. le Prior." 
Gorenflot looked t Chicot; he could 
hot tell whether he was laughing at him 
or speaking scvi,)usly. Chicot voe. 

"Why do yol, t'isc. M. Briquet, ?' 

asked 

"I have a, mission." 
"" IFOI1] whonl 7. ,, 
"" From thê king." 
"_¥ mission from the king! 
havê sêen him again ? "" 
" Certainl)'." 

"_And how did he receive you ? "' 
'" Vith enthusiasnl ; he has a memory. 
king as he is." 
"_A_ mission froln thê king!" stam- 
mered Gorenflot.. 
" Adieu," repeated Chicot. 
Gorenflot rose, and seized him bv the 
land. '" Colne ! let us explain ourselves,'" 
said he. 
'" On what .» '" 
 ' On vour susceptibility to-dav." 
"I'. I ara the saine to-day as on ail 
other days." 
 «NO  ' 
"'A simple mirror of the people I a m 
with. You laugh, and I laugh: you are 
rude, so ara I.'" 
 ' \Vell ! I confess I was preoccupied "" 
'" Really '". 
" Can you not le indulgent to a man 
who/as so much work on his shoulders 9 
Governing this priory is like governing  
province : remember, I command two 
hundred men." 
"Ah '. it is too much indeed for a ser- 
vant of God." 
" Ah! vou are ironica,1, iI. Briquet. 
Ha, ve you'lost ail your Christian charity ? 

I think 3"ou are enviov, s. really." 
"Envious '. of whom ? " 

t hen you 

Gorenflot. 
"Because I am going away." 
" And why are you going axvay, when 
you said 5"ou xvould brcakfast with me ? '" 
"'I did hot say I would; I said, perhaps." 
"You are angry. 
Chicot laughed. "I an.ry !" said he, 
'" at what? Because you are impudent, 
ignorant, and rude ? Oh'. my dear 
sieur, I have known 5"ou too long to be 
angry at these little imperfections." 
Gorênflot remai,d stupefied. 
"Adieu," said Cicot. 
"' Oh! do hOt go.'" 
"My jouçney will hot wait." 
"" You travêl ? '" 
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"' Why, you say 
deste Gorenflot is 
ascending scMe." 
"" ,Vhile I am on 
supposê ? ' 
"It is the fault 
M. Briquet." 
"M. Gorenflot, 

t.o yourself, 
risinz he 

Dom Mo- 
is on thê 

the descending one, I 

of your false position, 

do you relncmber the 

t.ext, 'He who hunlbles hilnself, shall be 
êxalted . ' " 
"Nonsense !" cried Gorenflot. 
"" Ah ! now he doubts the Holy Vrit ; 

the heretic ! '" 

"" Heretic, indeed'. But wlat il,» 3"ou 
nea, M. Briquet ? "" 
" Nothing, but that I set out on a jour- 
n-y, and that I have corne to make you 
ny adiêux; SG, good-by." 
'" You shall hot leave me thus." 
" "" I must " 
""  friend I "' 
"' In .arandour che has n,» friends.'" 
"" Cicot .'" 
"I ant no longer Chicot; you reproachod 
ne with ny falsc position just now." 
"" :But, yau musL hot go without eatin. ; 
if is hot wholcsomc.'" 
 " 01'. you lire toc badly hcre." 
 " Badly, lacrc '". murmured the prior. 
i astoishment. 

I[le. 

remains 
"'Oh! 

your last 

then vou hav. 

crack under 

tilne to ive 

said SG, did you not Y 
for you rG become a liar." 

she has sent, 
Sicilian wine." 

me a hundred bottles of 

"A hundred bottles . '" 
"I will not receive her, although she is 
probably somc great lady. I will receive 
only you.'" 
'" You wi]l dG this ? "" 
"To breakfast with 5"ou, dear M. Chi- 
cot;--to repair ma" wrongs toward you." 
 ' :,Vhich came from your pride." 
"I will humble myself." 
 " From vour idleness " 
'" \V,,I1  from to-morrow I will join ma" 
monks in their exercises." 
 " What exercises ? " 
 ' Of arms." 
'" Arms !" 
"" Yes; but it will be fatiguing t,o com- 
mand." 
"" \Vho had this idea . "" 
I :t "" 
 " seems 
 ' You! impossible '". 
"' No. I gave the order rG Brother 
Borromée." 
"" \Vho is he . " 
 " The new treasurer." 
"' XVhore tiGeS he corne from.  '" 
 " M. le Cardinal de Guise recommended 
hitn. "" 
"" In person ?" 
"" No, b3." letter." 
".knd it is with hin you decided on 
this ? " 
" Yes friend 
 " , mv ." 
"' That is to sav , ho proposed it and you 
agreed." 
"' No, my dear M. Çhmot : t.he idea was 

ontirelv lnine." 
"" And for what end ? 
"" To acre them." 
 " Oh! pride, pride '. 
idea wa his.'" 
 ' Oh '. I dG hot 
have been 
n«»unced a 
occasion. "" 
'" You '. Latin : 
'" Miliag spiriu---" 
 ' _[ilita g'ladio.'" 

Confess that the 

know. :knd 
mine, for it seetns 
very good Latin text on the 

yet it must 

that I pro- 

DG you remember It . "' 

I can put off my business: it "" _'es, 3"es : that was it." 

was OlllV a lady who asks ne rG see her." 
 " SG,, ber. then. '" 
" '  _I Chicot, :lttough 
"" No. o . doa . 

 " \Vell. yau have excused yourself SG 
well that I pardon yo. You are stil 
n3-trtie I''i,ud." 
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Gorenflot wiped away  tear. 
'" Now let us breakfast, and I promise 
to be indulgent." 
"Listen! I will tell the cook that if 
the fare be not regal, he shall be placed in 
confinement ; and we will try some of the 
wine of my penitent." 
"' I will aid you with my judgment." 

CHAPTER XX. 
THE BREAKFAST. 
GOREIFLOT was hot long in giving his 
orders. The cook was summoned. 
'" Brother Eusebius,'" said Oorenttot, in 
a severe voice, '" listên to what my friend 
M. Briquet is about to tell you. It seems 
that you are negligcnt, and I hear of 
grave faults in your last soup, and a 
fatal mistake in the cooking of your ears. 
Takê care, brother, take care; a singqe 
step in a wrong direction may be irreme- 
diable." 
The monk grew red and pale by turns, 
and stmmered out an excuse. 
" Enouh " "what can 
 , said Gorenflot, 
we bave for breakfast to-day ? '" 
"Eggs fried with cock's combs.'" 
"' After ." 
"Iushrooms." 
"VCell ç. "' 
" Crabs cookeà with Madeira." 
"Those are all trifles ; tell us of some- 
thing solid." 
" A haro boiled with pistachios." 

Chicot looked contemptuous. 
" Pardon!" cricri Eusebius, 
cooked in sherry wine." 

 " if is 

Gorenflot hazarded an approving glance 
toward Chicot. 

"Good! is it not, M. 
he. 
Chicot nade a gesture 
tion. 

Briquet ? "" 

said 

of half-satisfac- 

" And what ha ve :}'ou besides . "" 
"You can have some eels.'" 

"' Oh! we will dispense with the eels," 
said Chicot. 
"I think, 1I. Briquet," replied thê cook, 
"that you would regret it if you had not 
tasted my eels.'" 
",Vha.t ! are they rarities ?" 
"I nourish them in a particular man- 
ner. 

 " Oh, oh !" 
"5les," added Gorenflot ; "it appears 
that the Romans or thê GreeksI forget 
Whichnourished their lampreys as Euse- 
bius does his eels. He read of it in an old 
author called Suetonius." 
"Yes, monsieur, I nince the intestines 
and livers of fowls and .gaine with a ]ittl,, 
pork, and nlake a kind of sausag'e meat, 
which I throw to my eels, and they are 
képt in soft water, often renewed, in 
which thev becolne lar.e and fat. The 

one which I shall offer :}-ou to-day weighs 
nine pounds.'" 
'" It must be a serpent !" said Chicot. 
"It swallowed a chicken at a meal." 
"And hox will t be dréssed . "" 
"Skinned and fried in anchovy 1,aste, 
and donc with bread crumbs ; and I shall 
have the honor of serving it up with a 
sauce flavored witl] garlic and allspice, 
lêmons and mustard." 
"Pêrfêct ' "" cried Chicot 
Brother Eusebius breathcd again. 
"Thên we shall want sweets, said 
Gorenflot. 
'"I will invent somethin.g that shall 
please "' 
\ou. 
"\Véll, then, I trust to you ; be worthy 
of my confidence." 
Eusebius bowed and retired. Ten min- 
utes after, thêy sat down, and the pro- 
gramme was faithfully carried out. They 
began like famished men, drank Rhino 
wine, Burgundy and Hermita_e. and 
tlen attacked that of tlê fait lady. 
think of it ? asked 

'OU 

lizht. Vhat is vour faiv 
llame ? ' 

,, \rh at d o 
Gorenflot. 
"Good, but 
petitioner's 

 ' I do hot know ; she sent an ambassa- 
dot. "' 
They are as long as they could, and 
then sat drinking" and talking, when sud- 
denly a. great noise was 1]eard. 
"Y'hat is that ? "" asked Chicot. 
"' It is thc exercise which commences." 
"Vitholt the chief ? Your soldir 
are badly disciplined, I fear." 
" Vithout me ! never! "' cried Goren- 
flot., who had become excited with wine. 
".Thal c:»t be, since it is I who eom- 
mand---I  ho instructand star. here is 



48 WORKS OF 

I) U AIAb'. 

Brother Borromée, who cornes to take 
my orders." 
Indecd, as he spoke, Borromee entered, 
throwing on Chicot a sharp and oblique 
glance. 
'" Reverend prior," said he, "we onlv 
wait for you to examine the arms and 
cuirasses." 
'" Cuirasses ! " thought Chicot, "" I must 
see thi%" and he rose quietly. 
"You will be 1)resent at out maneu- 
vers ? " said Gorenflot, rising in lais turn, 
like u block of marble on legs. "" Your 
arm, my friend ; you shall sec some good 
instruction " 

they loved 
Brother 
the hands 
h is hca d. 
at if and 

of a novice, 
Vhile he did 
smiled. 

CHAPTER XXI. 
BROTHER BORROMÉE. 
,VHEN Chicot, sustaining t le reverend 
prior, arrived in the courtyard, he fond 
therc two bands of one hundred mên each, 
waitin.¢ for their commander. Ablt fifty 
among the strongest and most zealous 
lad helmêts on thir hcads and long sword 
hnging to belts h'o their waists. Others 
displayêd with pride bucklêrs, on which 
to rattle au iron g'auntlêt. 
Borroméc took a hclmet from 
and placed it on 
so, Chicot looked 

"" You have a handsomo hlmct there, 
Brother Borromée." said ho ; '" where did 
3"ou buy it, my dear prior ? " 
Gorenflot could hot, reply, for at that 
nonent they were fastening a magnifi- 
cent cui'ass Ul«,n hin, which, although 
spacious enough t.o laave covered Hercules, 
Farnese constrained wofullv thc undula- 
tions of the flesh of the worthy prior, 

who was cryin " . 
"Not so tight  I shall stifle; stop !" 
But Borromée replied, "'If made part 

of a. lot. 

1)ouglt, 

of armor that the rêverend prior 
vesterdav to arm the convent." 
said Gorenfiot. 
do. you hot remember that thy 
several cuirasses and casques 

here. according 
ders ? " 

to your reverênce's or- 

"It is truc." said 
"Ventre de ]icho 
my helmet is much 

Gorenflot. 
'" tlou_zht Chicot ; 
attached to n,,. for, 

after having taken it nyself to the 1Kotel 
Guise, it coInes here to meet me again." 
At a sign from Borromee, the monks 
now formed into lines, wlile Chicot sat 
down on a bench to look on. 
Gorenflot stood up. "Attention," 
whispered Borromée to hitn. 
Gorenflot drew a gigantic sword from 
the scabbard, and waving it in the air, 
cried in the voice of a stentor,"Attention!" 
" Your reverence will fatigue yourself, 
perhal)s, i 'iving the orders," said Bor- 
rondC, softly ; '" if it please you to spare 
your precious lealth, I will command 

to-day." 
"I should wish it, I ana stifling." 
Borromée bowed and placed himself at 

servant," said 

the head of the troop. 
"Vhat a complaisant 
Chicot. 
"He is charming. I told vou so." 

" I an sure he does the sanie for you 

every da3-." 
" Oh ! everv 
as a, slave." 

dav. He is as submissive 

'" So that vou have really nothing to 
do here--B'rother Borromée acts for 

yOU 

Oh ! 
was 
arms in lis 
lais vigorous 

mon Dieu, yes." 
wonderful to sec Borromée with 
hands, lis éye dilated, 
arm wielding his 

it well." 
apt pupil." 

"Oh, 3"es! he is very intelligent." 
\Vhile the monks went through their 
exercises, Gorenflot said, '" ¥ou shall see 

in 3" little Jacques." 
" Vho is Jacques ?" 
"A nice 
and quick 
is with a 

fil" ('. ": 

lad, caln»lookinz but strong, 
as ]ightning. Look, there he 

muskêt in his hand, about to 

Chicot. 
"Yes, I understand 
"And Borromée an 

It 
his 
and sword 
in so skillful u manner that one would 
have thought him a trained soldier. Each 
rime that Borromée gave an order, Gor- 
enflot repeated it, addin. : 
"Brother Borrolnéê is ri.ght; but I 
told you all that yesterday. Pass the 
pike from one hand to the other ! Raisê 
it to tle level of the eye ! "" 
'" You are a skillful instructor," said 
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" Do you 
"No; I 
wron'. 

"And he rires well." 
"" That he does." 
"' But sta.y--" 
know him ?" 
thouht I did, 

but I was 

%Vhile thev spoke, Jacques loaded a 
heavy muskèt, and placing himself at 
on hundred yards from the mark, fired, 
and the ball lodged in the center, amld 
the a pplause of the monks. 
"That was well donc ! " cricri Chicot. 
"Thank you, Inonsieur,'" said Jacques, 
whose cheeks colored with pleasure. 
" You manage your arms well," added 
Chicot. 
" I study, monsieur." 
" But he is best at the sword," said 
Gorenflot; "those who understand it.. 
say so, and he is practicing from morn- 
ing till night." 
" Ah ! let us sec," said Chicot. 
"No one here, except perhaps myself, 
is capable of fencing with him; but will 
you try hinl yourself, monsieur ? " said 
Borromée. 
" I am but a poor bourgeois, said 
Chicot; " formerly I have used my 
sword like others, but now my legs 
tremble and my arm is weak." 
"But you practicc still .» " 
"'A littlc," replied Chicot, with a store. 
"However, you, Brother Borromée, who 
are all muscle and tendon, givc a lesson 
to Brother Jacques, I bec, if the prior will 
permit it." 
"I shall be delighted," cried Gorênflot. 
The two combatants prepared for thc 
trial. Borromée had the advantage iii 
height and experience. The blood mounted 
to the cheeks of Jacques and aninlated 
thenl with a feverish color. Borronée 
gradually dropped all appearance of u 
monk, and was completely the maitre 
d'armes: he accompanied each thrust 
with a counsel or a reproach, but oïten 
the vigor and quickness of Jacques 
triumphed over the skill of his teacher, 
who was several tines touched. 
Vhen they paused, Chicot said, "Jac- 
ques touched six times and Borromée nine ; 
that is well for the scholar, but not so well 
for the toaster.'" 

he endeavored to render calm, 
cise of arms is a difficult one, 
for poor monks." 

The flash of Borromée's eyes showed 
Chicot that he was proud. 
'" Monsieur," replied he, in a tone which 
' the exer- 
cspecially 

" Nevertheless," said Chicot, " the 
toaster ought to be at least hall as 
ood again as his pupil, and if Jacques 
were calmer, I ara certain he would fence 
as well as you." 
'" I do hot think so, replied Borromee, 
biting" his lips with angêr. 
'" \Vell ! I am sure of it." 
"M. Briquet, who is so clever, had bet- 
ter try Jacques himself," replied Ber- 
foreC, 11  bitter tone. 
 " Oh'. I an old." 
'" Yes, but learned." 
 ' All! you mock," thoug'ht Chicot, 
"but wait.'" Then ho said, '" I ara cer- 
tain, however, that Brother Borromée, 
like a wisv toaster, often let Jacques 
touch hin out of complaisance." 
" Ah!" cried Jacques, frowning in his 
turn. 
"No," replied Borroméê, '" I love 

ques, certainly, but I 
in that lnanner. But 
B, iq uot". '" 
"' Oh llO "" 
  
'" Comê, only one pass. 

 ' Trv," said Gorenflot. 

Jc- 
do hot spoil him 
trv vourself. )I. 

 ' I will not lurt 5"ou, monsieur, 'said 
Jacques, "" I have a. very light hand." 
 ' Dear child, murmured Chicot, with 
a. stran.e glance. "\Vell'. " said he, 
"since every une wishes it, I will try," 
and hê rose slowly, and prepared himself 
with about, the agility of a. tortoise. 

CHAPTER XXII. 
THE LESSON. 
FENCING was not at that time the sci- 
ence that it is now. The swords, sharp 
on each side, ruade them strike as often 
with the edge as with the point ; besides, 
the left hand, armed with a dag,ger, was 
at the saine time offensive and defensive, 
and hence resulted a number of slight 
wounds, which, in a real combat, kept up 
a continual excitement. Fencing, then in 
its infancy, consisted iii a. crowd of cvolu- 



tions, in which the actor moved continu- 
ally, and which, on a ground chosen by 
chance, might be continually impeded by 
its nature. 
It was common to sec the fencer throw 
himself forward, draw back again, or 
jump to the right or left, so that adility, 
hot only of thê hand, but of th«, whole 
body, was necessary. Chicot did n,»t ap- 
pear to have learned in this school, but 
scencd t o bave forestalled the modern 
style, of which the superiority and grace 
is in the agility of the hands and immov- 
abilitv of the bodv. He stood erect and 
firm, with a wrist at once trong and 
supple, ad with a sword which seemed a 
flexible reed from the point to the middle 
of the blade, and an inflexible steel from 
thence to the guard. 
At the verv first commencement. Jac- 
ques, seoing belote him this man of bronze, 
whose wrist alon," seelned alivc, gave some 
impatient passes, which merêly made 
Chicot extond his arm, and at evcry open- 
ing left by the young man. strikc him full 

,,n the chest. 
l»ounded l»ack. 

 JaCtues, red with ager 
as this was repeated. 
and for ten minutes dis- 

played all tlm l'eSorces of his wonderful 
aility--he flew like a figer, twisted like 
; serpent, ald bounded from right to left : 
but Çhicot. with his calm air and his lo.g 
arm, seized his tilnè, :nd putti aside li. 
adversary's sxord, still sent ltis oxv to 
lhe saine place, while Borromée ,gew pale 
with anzer. At last, Jacques rushed a 
last rime on Chicot, who, parcying ]is 

thrust 
o1[ 
Chicot 

with fol'ce, threw 
equilibriuln, and 
himself r,nained 

the poor fellaw 
he fell, while 
firm as a rock. 

 ' You did hot tell us you were a pillar,'" 
said Borronée, biting his nails with vexa- 
tion. 
i " id Chi 
 -I p g . . 
» a oof botlr eo s  .sa cot 
-" But., imnsieur, t, lnanage a sword as 

x ou do. vou m$t 
mouslx-. "" 
"' (}h  non Dieu! 

bave practiced onor- 

3-es, lnonsieur, I have 

often held the sword, and have always 
found one thing. "\Vhat is that ? " 
"That for him who holds it, pride is a 
bad counselor and anger  bad assistant. 
Now, liste,, Jacques," added he: "'you 

but with 

have a. good wrist, but neither legs nor 
head; you are quick, but you do hot rea- 
son. There are three essential things in 
armsfirst the head, then the hands and 
legs: with the one you can defend your- 
self, with t.he othels :}'ou may conquer, 
all three you tan always con- 

quer. 
"Ah ! 

"No "" said 
be beaten, and 
than prove it." 
"How modest 
said Gorenflot. 

monsieur, said Jacques, "try 
Brother Borromée ; I should like to see il." 
the treasurer, " I should 
I would rather confess it 

and amiable he is! "' 

"On the contrary, whispered Chicot. 
"he is stupid with vanity. At his age I 
would have given anything for such a 
lesson, and he sat down again. 
Jacques approacled hm. and admira- 
tion triumphing over the shame of defeat : 
"\Vill you give inc some lessons, M. 
Briquet ? "" said he ; '" the prior will per- 
mit it, will you hot, your reverence ? " 
"\Vith pleasure, nv child.'" 
"'I do not wish to intêrfere with yo," 
said Chicot. bowing to Bru'- 

ma.ter, 
romée. 
"Oh ! i ara hot lis 
le. '" Neither all tlm 
foat are wholly due to 
 " Vho is the other. 

only lnaster, said 
honor nor the de- 
llle. "» 
then? "' 

"" \Vho is 

olle" cried Borromée, fea'- 
colnmitted an imprudence. 
he, J:cques  "' Chi 
 asked cot. 

Gorenflot ; 
cornes here 

 " I know it, said a monk who waq 
standing bj-. " It is Bussy Leclerc." 
" Ah'. -a good sward,'" said Chicot. 
Jacques reiterat,,d lis request. 
" I cannot teach yo," said Chicot. '" I 
taug'lt lnyself 1W r,'flect.ion and practice : 
and I advise you t.o do the same." 
Gorenflot and Chicot now returned to 
the house. 
"I hope," said Gorenflot, with pnde, 
"t.hat this is a house worth something, 
and well managed.'" 
"' \Vonderful ! my friend ; and when I 
return from lny mission--" 

said Borromée. 
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"Ah! true, dear M. Chicot; let us 
speak of your mission." 
"So much thê more willingly, that I 
have  message to send to the king bê- 
fore I go." 
" To the king, my dear friend! You 
correspond with the king? "' 
"Directly." 
"' And 5"ou want a messenger ? "" 
' « res. '' 
"V,'ill :}'ou have ont of our nonks ? It 
would be an honor to thé priory.'" 
Villingl5 ', 
 ' Then you are restored to fayot ? "" 
"' More than ex-er." 
"Then," said Gorenflot, "you can tcll 
the king all that we are doin here in his 
fayot." 

" I shall hot, fail to do so.'" 
 ' Ah! my dear Chicot," cried Goren- 
flot, who ah'êady bêlieved himself a bishop. 
"But first I havê two requesls to 
make." 
' ' Speak. "" 
 'First., moncy, xvlfich the kinz will 
rcstore to vou.'" 
 " Money .' I bave my coffêrs full." 
 " Ma foi  you are lucky." 
'" Vill :}-ou havê 1,000 crowns ? " 
 ' No, that is far too much; I ara modest 
in my tastcs, ]mmblc in my desires, and 
my title of ambassador does hot makê me 
proud ; thereforê 100 crowns will suflïce. ' 
"Here they arc; and the second thing ?'" 

 ' An attendant!" 

to accompany 

".oEn attendant ? "' 
"' Yes, 
cit". " 
"' Ah '. lllV friend, if 

me : I love so- 

I were but, free, as 

formerl 5: .', 
" But 3"ou are not.'" 
" Grêatness enslaves 
Gorenflot. 
".Mas ! "' said Chicot, 

llle, » ' lllUrlllUl'êd 

 - one cannot do 
«-eryt]dng at once. :But hot b,inç able 
to havc your honorable company, nv 
dear prior, I will content myself wit 
that of the litt.le Jacques; he pleases me." 
"You are right, Chicot, ho is a rare 
lad." " 
" I ara going to takê him 250 leagues, 
if you will porni-t if." 
"" I-I,' in vours, mv friend "' 

The 
servant 
Jacques 
senger. 

prior struck a bell, and when the 
appeared said, "' Let Brother 
corne here, and also our mes- 

Ten minutes after both appeared at the 
door. 
" '" I give vou 
 " Jacques, said Gorenllot, 
a special mission." 
 ')Ie .' "" cried tho young man, aston- 
ished. 
 " Yes, vou are to accompany 3i. Robert 
Briquet n a long journey.'" 
" Oh .' "" cried he, onthusiastically, 
 'that will b delihtful. \Ve shall fig'ht 
every dayshall wc hot, monsieur ? "' 
"Yes, my child.'" 
 " And I may take my arquebuse ? "" 
Cê t, ainlx 
Jacques bounded joyfully fronl the room. 
 " As to the mebsagc, I beg 3ou to give 
your orders. Advancê, Brother Panurge." 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

PANURGE 
gent, but ]ike a fox. 
'" Do vou know 
Chicot. 
"" _''a, lilOllbieUl'.'" 

THE 
advanced. 

PENITENT. 
Ho looked 

intelli- 

the Louvr,-.  " said 

 " _-knd in the Lotvre a c«'rtain 
Valois .'- "" 

"" The kin . "' 

 ' Peo e generallv call hin so. 
"" Ib it to him tha I ana to go ? '" 
 " Just. so. _-ou will ask to 
"" Yes, till you COIIIe 
chambre. Yotv frock is 

to 
a 
very rèligious." 

thé. king is 

Henri 

speak to 

his valet-de- 
passport, for 

'" .-kld what slall 
chambre ? '" 
"" Sa 3" .vou al'c sent 1)y the hade." 
 ' \Vhat shade ? '" 
 " Curiosity i.s a vice, llty brother.'" 
"" Pardon .''" 
"" Say then that 5ou want the letter. 
 " \Vhat letter . "" 

I sav to the valet-de- 

 " Ag'ain !" 
 " Ail '. truc." 
" You will add that the shade will wait 
for it, oin slowlv a]on.a the road to 
Ch.arel-o.'" 



52  IFOR]ï,ç OF ALEXA VDRE DIU[4 

"It is on that road, then, that I am to 
join you ?" 
"Exactly." 
As Panurge went out, Chicot thought 
he saw some one listening at the door, 

but could not be sure. 
Bora'omée. 

in a 

you. 
"Thanks, 

He fancied it was 

\Vhere do you go ? " asked Gorenflot. 
Toward Spain." 
How do vou travel? "' 
Oh '. anyhow: on foot, on horseback, 
carriage--just as it happens.'" 
Jacques will be god company for 

my good friend, I have now, 

I think, only to make my adieux.'" 
"Adieu; I will give you my benedic- 
tion." 
"' Bah : i is useless between us." 
"You are right ; bu t does for stran- 
gers, and they embraced. 
"Jacques !" called the prior,"Jacques ."" 

appcared. 
Jacques, "' 
is one.'" 

repeated 

the prior. 

Borromée 
"Brothcr 
"Jacques 

"'\Vha ! gone," cried Chicot. 
" Did 3"ou hOt wish some one to go to 
the Louvre ? " 
"Yes ; but it was Panurge.'" 
"Oh'. stupid that I ara,'" criêd Bor- 
romée, "I understood it to be Jacques." 
Chicot frowned, but Borromée appeared 
so sorry that if was impossible to say 

then," said 

he, " till 

much. 
"I will wait, 
Jacques returns." 

"No; she has a squire with 
"" Is she young ? "" 
Borromée lowered 
seems so, said he. 

]3orromée bowed, frowning in his tuYn. 
"' "I forgot to an- 
"A_propos, said he, 
nounce to your reverence that the un- 
known lady has arrived and desires to 
speak to you." 
" Is she alone ? "" asked Gorenflot. 
ber. "' 

his eves. "" She 

"' I will leave 5"ou," said Chicot, "' and 
wait in a neighboring room." 
"It is far from here to the Louvre, 
monsieur, and Jacques may be long, or 
they may hesitate to confide an impor- 
tant letter to a child." 
"'çou mak« these reflections rather 

late,'" replied Chicot, "'however, I will 
go on thc road to Charenton and you can 
send him after me." And he turned to 
the staircase. 
"Not that way, if 3-ou please," sdid 
Borromée, " the lady is coming up, and 
she does not wish to meet any one." 
'" You are right,'" said Chicot, smiling, 
"I will take the little staircase." 
" Do 3"ou know the way ? "' 
"" Perfectly." And Chicot ent out 
through a cabinet which lcd to another 
roon, from which led the secret stair- 
case. The room was full of armor, swords, 
muskets, and pistols. 
"They bide Jacques from me," t.hought 

Chicot, '" and they hidc the lady, there- 
fore of course I ought to do exactly the 

opposite of what they want me to do. I 
will wait for the return of Jacques, and 
I will watch the mysterious lady. Oh'. 
here is a fine shirt of mail thrown i;:,»  

corner: it is much too small fol" thc prior, 
and would fit me admirably. I will bor- 
row it from Gorenflot, and give it to him 
again when I return.'" And he quietly 
put it on under his doublet. He had'just 
finished when Borromée entered. 

Chicbt pretended to 
arlns. 
"Is monsieur seekin 
him ? "' asked Borromee. 
"I'. mon Dieu! what 
arms ? " 
«« You use 

be admiring the 

some arms to suit 

do I want with 

them so well." 
"Theory, all theory; I may use my 
arms well, but the heart of a soldier is 
always wantin in a poor bourgeois like 
me. But. time passes, and Jacques can- 
not be long; I will go and wait for him 
at the Croix Faubin." 
"' I think that will be best." 
'" Then you will tell him as soon as he 
cornes ?" 
" Yes. "" 
"' And send him after me ?" 
"" I will not rail." 
'" Thanks, Brother Borromée; I am en- 
chanted to bave made your acquaintance." 
 He went out by the little staircase, and 
Borromée locked the door behind him. 
"I must see the lady," thought Chicot.. 
He went out of the priory and went on 
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the road he had named ; then, when out 
of sight, be turned back, crept along a 
ditch and gained, unseen, a thick hedge 
which extended belote the priory. Here 
he waited to sec Jacques return or the 
lady go out. 

CttAPTER XXIV. 
TYIE AMBUSH. 

CHICOT made a slight opening through 
the hedge, that he might sec those who 
came and went. Thc road was almost 
deserted as far as he could sec ; therc was 
no one but a man poorly clothcd measur- 
ing the ground with a. long, pointed stick. 
Chicot had nothin.ç to do. and therefore 
was preparing to watch this nan, when 
a more important object attractêd his 
attention. 
The window of Gorenflot's room openêd 

with folding-doors 
Chicot saw them 
corne out, with his 

on to a balcony, and 
open, and Gorenflot 
most "llant manner 

and winning smile, leading a lady almost 
hidden under a. mantle of velvet and fur. 
"Oh ! " thought Chicot, "'here is thê 
penitent. She looks young; it is very 
odd, but I find resemblances in everv one 
I sec. And here cornes the squire ; às for 
him, there is no mistake: I know him, 
and if he be Mayneville--vent.re de biche  
--why should not the lady bê Madame de 
Montpensier? And, morbleu', that woman 
is the duchess ! '" 

After a noment, he saw the palo head 
of Borromée behind them. 
"' ,Vhat are they about ?" thought. 
Chicot ; "does the duchess want to 
board with Gorenflot ? '" 
At this moment Chicot saw M. de 
Mayneville make a sign to some one 
outside. Chicot looked round, but there 
was no one to be seen but the man meas- 
uring. It was to him, however, that thc 
sign was addressed, for he had ceased 
measuring, and was looking toward the 
balcony. Borromée began also to gesticu- 
late behind [ayneville, in a manner unin- 
têlligible to Chicot, but a pparently clear 
to this man, for he went further off, and 
stationed himself in another place, where 
he stopped at a fresh si.g. Then he be- 
tan fo run qnicklytoward tho gato of the 

priory, while M. . 

de Mameville held his 

Poulain," 
The lieutenant. 
are 5-ou, and what 
he. 

said Chicot. 
started again. 
do 5-ou want ? " 

" \Vho 
asked 

"I am a friend, new, but intimate: 

what I want will take long to explain : 

corne here t.o me." 
" To VOU ? "' 
Yes; here in the ditch." 
" Vhat for ? " 
"" You shall know when you corne " 
'" But '" 
"Corne and sit down here, without ap- 
pearing to notice mê.'" 
'" Monsieur ». "" 

"Oh ! M. Robert Briquet has the right 
to be exacting." 
"Robert Briquet!" cried Poulain, do- 
ing as he was desired. 
"" That is right ; it seems you were tak- 
ing measures in the road." 

"Yes ; t.here is nothing surprising that 
you should be a surveyor, especially as 
you act-ed under the eyes of such great 

people." 
'" Great people ! I do not understnd." 
'" What  you did hOt know ?" 
"What do you meun ?" 

wa, tch in his hand. 
" Diable !" said Chicot, " this is all 
very odd.'" 
As t he man passcd him, he recognized 
Nicholas Poulain, the man to whom 
had sold his armor the day before. Short- 
ly after, they all re-entered the room and 
shut the window, and then he ducbes.s 
and her squir, came out of the priory and 
went toward the litter which waited foi" 
them. Gorenflol accompanied them to 
the door, exhausting himsclf in bows and 
salutations. TIe curtains of thé, litter 
were still open, when a monk, in whon 
Chicot reconized Jacques, advanced from 
the Porte St. _oEntoine, approached, and 
looked earnestly into it. The duchess 
tlen went away, and Nicholas Poulain 
was following, when Chicot called out 
from his hiding place- 
" Corne her,,, if )-ou pieuse.'" 
Poulain started, and turned his head. 
"Do not een to notice 
 Nmholas 
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"You did 
gentlemen on the balcony 
'" I declare--'" 
"' Oh'. how fortunatc I 

hOt know who that lady and 

were ? " 

am to be able 

to enlighten you. Only imagine, M. Pou- 
lain; you had for admirers Madame-de 
Montpensier and M. de Mayneville. Do 
not go away. If a .btill nore illustrious 

person--the king--saw youm" 
 'Ah'. )I. B' " 
[lqUet 
" Noyer lnind: I a. only amxious for 
your good." 
 ' But. what harm have I donc tn t.le 
king, or to you, or anybody ? '" 
 " Dear 3I. Poulain, y idoas may be 
wrong, but it seems te, me that tho king 
would not approve of his lieutenant of the 
Provostry acting as surveyol" for )I. de 
Maynêville; and t.hal ho might also take 
it ill that. 5"ou should omit in $'Otll" daily 
report the entrance of Madame de Mont- 
pensier and )I. d' Mayneville. ylerday, 
into his good city of Paris." 
"M. Briquet, an omission is nol an 
offen.e, and his lnajesty is too good'" 
 'M. Poulain, I sec clearer than 3-ou, 
and I secs" 
 ' \Vhat  '" 
 ._A_ .gallows." 
 'M Briquet '" 
"And morea new cor«l, four soldiers 
at the four cardinal points, a number of 
Parisians around, and a certain lieutcaant. 
of my acquaintance at the end of the cord. "" 
Nicholas Poulain trembled so that he 
shook the hcd.,e. "'Monsieur"" «ried 
he, claspin" his hands. 
 " But I ara your fricnd, dear M. Pou- 
lain, and I will .girl, you a counsel." 
 ' A counsel 
"Yes and very easy o follow. Go at 
once, 5-ou understand, to" 
"VVhom  "" 
" Let me think. To M. d'Epcrnon.'" 
 ' 3I. d'Epernon, the king' friend ? "" 
 ' Take him asidê, and tell him all about 
hi "" 
t . 
'" This is folly.'" 
 ' No, i is wisdom. I is clear that iï I 
denounee vou as the man of the euirassês 
and measures, they will bang you; but 
if. on the contrary..x'o disclosê all. with 
et '«od grac«, they will rward ,vo. You 

do not appearconvinced, however. \Vell'. 
that, will give me the trouble of returning 
to the Louvre, but I do not mind dohg 
that for yob'" and ho began to fise. 

" No, no; stay here, I will go." 
"Good '. But you understand, no sub- 
terfuges, or to-morrow I shall send a httle 
note to the king, whosc intimate friend I 
bave thc honor to be, so that if you arc, 
hot hang'ed till the day after to-morrow. 
you will only be hanged the higher." 
 " I will o : but 5"ou abuse your po- 
sition." 
"Oh'. )I. Poulain. 3"ou were a 
rive minutes ago, and I lnake 
savior of your country. 

traitor 
5"ou tho 
Now, go quick- 
The Hotel d'Ep- 

ly, for I an iii a hurry. 
ernonmdo not forger.'" 
Nicholas Poulain tan off, with a despair- 
ing look. 
" .oEh'. it, wab time, said Chicot, for 
some one is leaving the priory. But it is 
not Jacques: that ïêllow is hall as tall 
again." 
Chicot thon lastened to the ÇroLx Fau- 
bin, where ho had giv.n the rendczvous. 
The nouk. who was therê to meet hiln, 
was a giant in ieight ; his monk's robe, 
hastily fhrowll Oll, did no hide his mus- 
cular limbs, and his face bore anything 
but a relig'ious expression. His arms 
were as long as Chicot's own, and h,. 
had a knife in his belç. 
As Chicot approached, ho turned and 
said, "" _oEre 5"ou )I. Robert Briqueg ? " 
I " 
"Thon I haro a letter for 5"ou from thc 
reverend prior." 
Chicot took the letter, and read as fol- 
lows  

'" My dear friend, I have reflected since 
we parted ; it is impossible for me to let 
the lamb confided to me .go anaog the 
wolvês of the world. I mean, you unde'- 
stand, our little Jacques, who has fulfilled 
your message to the king. Instead of 

him, who is too young, I send 
and worthy brother of our 
manners are good, and his 
cent. and I. ara sure vou xvill 
send 3ou my benedietion. 
f iend "" 

you a. good 
order ; his 
humor inno- 
like him. I 
Adieu, dear 
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"What fine writing," said Chicot; '" I 
will wager it is the treasurer:s." 
" It was Brother Borromée who wrote 

it," said the Goliath. 
"In that case vou 

priory, my fricnd." 
"Yes ; and tell his 

will return 
"I?'" 
reverence 

lo the 

that I 

have changed my mind, and intend to 
trax el alone." 
"" \Vhat! you wlll not take me, mol- 
sieur ?" said thc man, with astonishment, 

mixed with nenace. 
"No friend " 
» 11] V  

"" And why, if you please ?" 

" Beeause I nust be economical, and 
5,ou would eat to» llluch." 
«' Jacques eats as nucl as I do.'" 
'" Yes, but Jacques was a monk.'" 
" And what ara I . "' 
'" You, my friend, are a e_ndarr,e, or 
a foot soldier." 
" Vhat do j-ou mean ? Do you [lOt see 
ll_-lV IYIOlll'S robe . " 
"The dl'e.s doês hOt lnak« the nonk. 
my friênd; tell Brother Bo'r'oinéc t]mt. 
if you please.'" 
Thc giant disappeared, ,-ubling. likc 
a beaten hound. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

THE GUISES. 

ON the evenin." of tle saine day oll 
which Chicot set ttt' for Navarre, we shall 
flnd again, in a large roo a t tl»_. Hatel 
Guise, the person who. disguiscd as a 
page, had enterod P:ris belind Cr- 
mainges, and who was also. as ve know, 
the penitent of Gorenflot. O liais occa- 
sion ber sex was disclosed, ald, clegantly 
dressed, with hot hair glittering witl 
preeious stones, she was waiting impa- 
tiently for some one. 
At last a horse's step was heard, and 
the usher almost immediately announced 
M. le Due de Mayenne. Madano de 5Iont- 
pensier ran to hot brother so hastily that 
she forgot to proeeed on t.he point of the 
right foot, as was her habit, in order to 
eoneeal ber lameness,  
"Are you alone, brother ? " asked she. 
"' Yes sist 
» lnv er. ' 
"But Henri: where is Henri ? Do vou 
kllow t.hat every une expects him here ? " 

 " Henri ha nothing to do hero, and 
plenty to do in Flanders and Picardy. We 
have work to do thcre, and why should 
we leave it to comc herê, where out work 
is done ? " 
"" But where it will b,' quickly undon,.. 
if vou do hot hasten.'" 
" Bah .'" 
 ' Bah ! if you like. I t,.ll 5"ou the cili- 
zens will be put off no longer: they insi.- 
upon seeing their Dukc Henri." 
" They shalI sec hin at the right tiln.. 
And Salcede--? " 
"Is dead." 
" ,Vithout speaking ? "" 
"\Vithout uttcrin" a word." 
"Good '. and the amfing . " 
" Finishêd." 
'" A,d Paris . "" 
'" Is divided into bixtêc quarters." 
" And eacl quarte' has tho chief 
1)oint'd out ? "" 
'" Then let us lire in poace, and so I 
shall sa3" to oui- o,)d bourgeoisie." 
 " Thêy wil] hot listen to 3"ou." 
 " Bah ' ". 
"' I toll vou tlcv are furious." 
'" Mv sister, vou jud,",' others by vouv 
own in,patience. Vhat Henri savs mus 
be donc; and he says w,. are to remail 

quiet." 
"\Vhat is to be don,,, then . "' asked 
t]e duchess impatiêntl3:. 
 ' \Vlmt do vou wisl t,) d, . "" 
 ' Firstly, to take the kig-.'" 
"That is vour fixêd id,.a : I do hot sav 
il is l»:d, if i could 1)e donc, but. thini{ 
how ,»ften we hav,, ftiled alreadv.'" 
 ' Times are ('hang'ed, the king has 
df d "" 
longer e en evs. 
" No: except the bxss, Scoteh, and 
French gua rds.'" 
"My brother, when you wish it, I will 
show you the king on the road with onl 3 

two lackevs." 
"I have heard that a 
and never seen it once. 
" You will see it if you 
three days." 

hundred times. 

stav here ol]lv 

" Another project : tell ne what it is." 
" ou will laugh at a woman's idea." 
At l lfis onent. M. de Mayneville x :,s 
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announced. ",5[y accompLice," said she : 
'" let him enter." 
"'One word, monseigneur," said he te 
5[. de Mayenne as ho entered ; "they sus- 
pect 3 our arrival at the Leurre." 
' How se   
"I was conversing with the captain of 
the guards at St. Gcz'main l' 
.A_uxêrI OlS, 
when two Gascons pased--" 
"De vou know them ? " 
"No; they were quit, newly dressed. 
"C l) de Bious '' said one, "you have a 
magnific',,t doublet., but it will net ren- 
tier you se much service as your cuirass 
of yesterday.' ' Balt!" said the other; 
 howevt.r heavy the sword of M. «_le May- 
.nnc my be, it will d.o no more harm te 
l his satin than te my cuirass,' and th.n 
lc went on in a se'ies of bravadoes, which 
slmwed that they knew you were near.'" 
 " And te wholn did these mon bêlent?'" 
" I de net know; they t.alked se loudly 
that sone passers-by approached, and 
askcd if 3-ou were really comin. Thêy 
were al)out te rêply, when a nan ap- 
proached, whom I think was De Loignac, 
and touched them on the shouldm-. He 
said seine words in a low voice, and thev 
looked submissivê, and accompanied him. 
se that I know no more: but be on your 
d 
'.2"U;/I" 
 " You did hot follow them ? " 
 " Yes, but from afar. They went, to- 
ward the Leurre. and disal»l)'ared lehind 
the Hot el des Meubles. " 
" I have a very simple method of reply,'" 
said the duké. 
 ' Vhat « " 
'" Te go and pay my respects 1o the 
king to-night." 
" Te the king "' 
"' Certainly ; I have corne te Parishe 
«'an have nothing te say a.ain.t that." 
 ' The idea is good, said 5[ayneville. 
'" It is imprudent," said the (luches.. 
 ' If is indispensable, sister, if they in- 
deed suspect, my arrival. Bêsides, it was 
lhe advice of Henri te go at once and 
present te the king the respects of the 
family; that once done, I ara free, and 
can receive whom I please.'" 
"The members of the committee, for 
example, who expect you.'" 

'" I wiIl receive them at the Hotel St. 
Denis on my return from the Leurre. 
You will wait for us, if you please, mv 
siste "" " He v" 
r. re. 
'" No; at the Hotel St. Denis, here I 
have left my equipages. I shall be there 
in two hours." 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE LOUVRE. 

THAT saine day, about noon, the king 
came out of his cabinet and called for 5[. 
d'Epernon. The duke, whën he came, 
round thê king attentively examining a 
young nonk. 
Thc king took D'Epernon aside, "' Look, 
wht an odd-looking nmk," said he. 
 " Does your majesty think so ?--I think 
him very ordinary." 
 ' Really ! " Then te the monk, the 
"\Vhat is your naine" "' 
kin.a" said, . 
 " Brother Jacques, sire." 
 " Youz' familv naine ?" 
"" Celn,.nt '" 
 "Good. You bave performed your 
commission verv well.'" 
"' Vhat commission, sire ?'" said the 
duke. with his wonted familiarity. 
 " Nothin'" said Henri 

tic secret between me and 
de net know." 

 " It is a lit- 
SOll]e oIle vou 

 " How strangely 3"ou look at. the lad. 
sir,.' you elnbarrass him.'" 
 -I is truc; I know net why, but it 
seems te me that I have seen him before : 
perhaps it was in a dream. Go, nychild ; 
I wll send the letter te him who asks for 
it;be easy. D'Epernon, give him ten 
CFOW13S. " 

" Thanks, sire." said the monk. 
'" You did net say that as if vou meant 
it," said D'Epernon, who did net under- 
stand a monk despising ten croiras. 
'" I would rather have one of those beau- 
tiful Spanish knives on thê wall," said 
Jacques. 
"\Vhat you de net prefer money?" 
 ' I have made a vow of poverty " 
 "Givè him a knife, then. and let him 
go, Lavalette," said the king. 
The duke chose one of the least rich and 
gave it te him. Jacques took it, quite 
joyful to possess sucll a I,eautiful weapon. 
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Vhen he was gone, the king said to 

D'Epernon, " Duke, have you among your 
Forty-five two or three men who can 

ride ? " 
"Twelve, at least, sire ; 
all will be good horsemen. 
"Then choose two, and 
to inc a t once. 

and in a month 

let them corne 

The duke went out, and calling De Loig- 
llçlC, said to hin, " Choose Inc two good 
horsemen, to execute a commission for 
lais majesty." 
De Loignac went to the gallery where 
they werc lodgcd, and called M.-de Car- 
maing'es and 5[. de St. Maline. They soon 
appeared, and were conductcd to the duke, 
who presented thcm to the king, who dis- 
missed the duke. 

"You are of lny Forty-five, then ?'" 
said ke to the young" nen. 
that lonor, .ire, said St. 

" I have 
3[aline. 
" And you, monsieur ?" 
"And I, also, si'e," l'eplied Carmainges: 
 " and I ana devoted to your majesty's ser- 
vice, as much as an 3" one in the world.'" 
"Good ! Then mount your horses, and 
take the road to Tours--do :}-ou k_now it. ?" 
"\Ve xvill inquire." 
" Go by Charenton." 
"Yes, sire." 
"And proeed till you overtake a man 

describe him? '" 

traveling alone. "' 
"\Viii youv majesty 
said St. Maline. 

long arms and legs, and has a 

asked 

" Hê bas 

of every trav- 

hotels.'" 
you find him, give him this 

out their 

large sword by his side." 
'" May we know his name, sire ?" 
Carmain.ges. 
"He is called ' the Shade." "" 
"Wê will ask the naine 
eler we sec, sire." 
"And we will search the 

" Vhat is 

carry 

men held 

" \Vhen 
letter." 
Both the young 
hands. 

.The king was embarrassed. 
your name ? " said he. 
"Ernanton de Crmainges, sire." 
"And yours ? " 
"Rene de St. MMine." 
"M. de Carmainges, you shall 

the letter, and 3"ou, 5I. de St. Malinc. 
shall deliver it.'" 
Ernanton took the precious deposit, 
and was going" to place it in his doublet, 
when St. Maline stoppcd him, kissed the 
letter, and thcn returned it to Ernanton. 
This ruade Henri smfle. "Crne, gen- 
tlcm_n, said he, " I sec I shall be wêll 
servcd." "' Is this all, sire ? "" 
"Yes, .entlcmen; only out last recon- 
mendatiol. This lctter is mor,  pv,'cious 
than tle lire of a man--for 3"out' heads, 
do not lose it: give it secretly t o the 

Shade, who will give you a receipt for it, 
xvill brin.g back to me; and. 

which you 
al)ove all, travel 
vour own affairs. 
Tlc two youn.g 

as though it were on 
CIo o " 
men went outErnan- 

ton full of j,,y, and St. Maline filled with 
jeulousy. )I. d'Epernon waited for them. 
«nd wishcd to question them, but Ernan- 
ton replied: "M. le Duc, the kin" did 
hot authorize us to speak." 
Tirer went to the stables, when thé, 
kin.g's huntsnan gave them two strong 
horses. )[. d'Epernon would bave fol- 
lowed them, but at that noment he was 
told that a man much wished to speak to 
him at once. "\Vho is he ? "' he asked. 
'" The lieutenant of the provost of th,, 
Ile de France." 
"Parfandious '. ara I sheriff or provost 
"" No, monsieur: but you are a friend of 
the king, and. as such, I beg you to hear 
me, said a l-mnble volte at lis side. 
The duke turned. Near him was a 
man, bowing porpetually. 
" \Vho are vou ? " asked the duke. 
"" Nicholas Poulain, monsieur." 
",axnd you wish to spêak to inc ? "" 
" I be. for that fayot." 
"I have no tine." 
"Not even to hear a secret ? " 
" I hear a hundred every da5-." 
"But this concerns the life of 
majesty, 
"Oh! 

his 
'" said Poulain, in a low voice. 
oh ! then come into my cabinet.' 

CHAPTER XXVII. 
THE REVELATION. 
[. D'EPERNON, in traversing the ante- 
chamber, addressed himself to one of the 
gentlemen who stood there. 
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"' ,X, rht is your naine, nonsieur ? " said 

"Pertinax de 5Iontcrabeau, monsieur." 
"\Vell, M. de Montcrabeau, place your- 
bclf at that door, and let no one enter." 
"Yes, M. le Duc;" and 5I. Pertinax, 
who was sumptuously dresscd, with a 
I,lue satin doublet and orange .tockings, 
«,beyed. Nieholas Poulain followed the 
,lke into his cabinet. 
"Now let us hear your conspiracy," 
.aid the duke. 
"' Oh! M. le Due, it «oncerns th,. nost 
rightful crimes. '" 
"They wish to kill n', I suppos,'." 
" It does hot concern you, monsi-ur : it 
is th,. king. They wish to carry him off." 
"' Oh ! again that old story, rel»lied 
1 ]-te dke, di.dainfully. 
 ' This rime the thing is s«..rious. 5I. 1,: 
1)uc.'" 
"' OI1 what day (io they intend todo it ?'" 
"'Thc firsb tin« that his majesty goes 
1,, Vincnnes in his litter." 
"' How will th,'v do it ? "" 
" By killing his txo attendant, s.'" 
 " And who will do it . "" 
tp "" 
 ' 5[adalne de Man enMer. 
D'Epernon began to la ugh. "That 
poor duchess : what things are attributed 
1,_, her .' ' 
'" Less than shc projects, monsieur." 
"" And she occupies hêrself with t.hat at 
-,qoissOl]S v. , 
 'No; she is in Paris." 
 " In Paris ! " 
"" I tan answer for it." 
'" Have you scen her ? " 
"" Yes." 
'" You thought you did ?" 
"I have had the honor of speaking to 
ler. " 
'" The honor." 
'" I ara wrong : the nisfortune.'" 
"" But, my dear lieutenant, the duchess 
,'annot carry off thê king. ' 
"With her associates, of course." 
"And where will she bê when this 
takes place ? " 
"akt a window of the Jacobin Priory, 
which is, as you know, on the road to 
Vineennes." 
'" \Vhat the devil do vou tell inc ? '" 

"The truth, monsieur: ail is prepared 
to stop the litt.er at the gat,, of the pri- 

or5-. 
" And who made the 
"Alas " 
'" Finish quickly." 
 " I did, nonsieur. 
D'Epernon startcd 
denounce llem .''" 

preparations ? " 

back. 

"You, who 

'" Monsieur, a good servant should 
all in th,, service of the king." 
"" "[ordieu .' ;}'ou risk hanging." 
 " I prefer death to infamy, or to 
death of the kin., therefore I calne ; 
I thought, )I. le Duc, that you, the friend 
of the king, would hot betray me, and 
xxould lui'Il IlIV news to ood account." 

risk 

the 
and 

 . If »-ou have spoken the truth you 
shall be revarded." 
 " \Vhy should I lie, monsieur; wherc 
is my interestI, who eat the king's 
bread ? If you do hot believe me, I will 
go to the king himself." 
'" No, parfandious. 5"ou shall hot go to 
the Mn.g: you shall havê to dêal xvith mê, 
alone "" 
"" I only said it because :}-ou seêmed to 
hesitate.'" 
 " No, I do not hêsitate ; and, first, hëre 
are a tltousand crowns for 5"ou, and 5ou 
shall k._'ep this secret between :}'ou and me.'" 
'" I have a. family, monsieur." 
'" \Vëll! a thousand crmvns, parfan- 
dious." 
"' If they knêw in Lorraine that I had 
spokên, each word would cost me a pint 
of blood ; and in case of any misfortune, 
my family must be able to live, there- 
fore I aeeept the thousand erowns." 
The duke a.pprotched a coffer. Pou- 

i, was for tha 

The duke 
"" There ust 
 " rcsolute as 
hot attempt such an enterprise 
 " She expects her brother." 
'" The Duke Henri ? " 
elllle. 
"Ah.' good, said 
I must set to work 
fine projects." 
 ' Doubtless, monsieur ; 
I calne.'" 

d'Epernon ; 
to counteract 

'" noxv 
these 

monsieur; only the Duc de Ma:y- 

looked fixedlv a t Poulain. 
J 
be more in it," said he; 
thc duchcss is, she would 
alone "" 



lain t.hought it was for the money, and 
held out his hand, but he only drew out a 
little book and wrote, "Three thousand 
livres to 5I. Nicholas Poulain." 
" It is as if you hud them, ç' said he. 
Nicholas bowed, and looked puzzled. 
" Then it is agreed ? " said the duke. 
'" \Vhat, monsieur ? "" 
 'That you will continue to instruct inc?" 
Nicholas hesitated. 
" What ! has your noble devotion van- 
ished already ? "' 

",No nonsieur "' 
, . 
"Then I may count on you ? "' 
" You may." 
"And I alone know this ? " 
" Yotl a]one." 
"Now you may go, my friend; and, 
parfandious, let 5[. de Mayenne look to 
himself." 
,Vhen D'Epernon returned to the king 
he found hin playing" at cup and ball. 
D'Epernon assumcd a thoughtful air, but 
the king did hot romark it. However, as 
the duke remaincd pcrfcctly silent, the 
king raised his head and said, "\Vell, 
Lavalettê, what i. the lnatter, are you 
dead ?" 
"I wish I were, replied D'Epernon, 
" and I should not sec what I do .eé." 
"What, my cup and ball? " 
"Sire, in a. rime of great peril the 
subject may be alarmcd for the safety 
of his master." 
again perils; devil take you, 

'" XVha.t ! 
duke." 
" Then you are 
passing ? " 
")Ia foi, perhaps." 
'" Your most cruel 
3ou at this moment." 
 ' Bah ! who are thcy.  "' 

ignorant of what i. 

enemies surround 

"First, the Duchesse de 
"Yes, that is truc; she came to 
Salcede ; but what is that to me . "" 
"You knew it, then-? " 
"You sec I did." 

Montpensier. "' 

"But that 5I. de Mayenne was here ? " 
"Yes, since yesterday evening.' 
"Wha.t ! this secret ?" cried D'Eper- 
non, with  disagreea.ble surprise. 
 ' Are there, then, a.ny secrets from the 
king? You are zcalous, dear Lavalette, 

but you re slow. This news would have 
been good at four o'clock yesterday, but 
to-day--" 
"XVell, sire, to-day ? " 
"It cornes too late, you will agree »''. 
"Still too soon, sire, it seems, since you 
 iii hot listcn to me. 
"I have 1)een listenin for half-an-hour.'" 
" You arc menaced--they lay ambushes 
for 5"ou." 
"\Vell, yesterday 5"ou gave me a guard, 
and assured me that mv immortality was 
secured. Are your F£rty-five no longer 
worth anything ? "' 
"Your majesty shall see." 
"I should hot be sorry, duke : when 
slall I see . '" 
'" Sooner perhap tlmn you think." 
"Ah you want to frighten me.': 
"You shall see, sire. Apropos, when 
do 3"ou go to Vincennes ? "' 
'" On Saturdav.'" 
"'That is «nouh, sire." D'Epernon 
bowed and withdrew. 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 

TXVO FRIENDS. 
\VE will now follow the two young 
.ent by the king. Scarcely onhoreback, 
Ernanton and St. Maline, determined that 
one shou]d not gel l)efore the other, near]v 
crushed.eacl] ,ther in the gateway. Th'e 
face of St. 31a]inç becane purp]e, and that 
of Ernanton pale. 
 :]'ou hurt me, monsieur," cried 
former; "do vou wish to crush me ? "" 
 ' ¥ou also lurt, me. onlv I did not eom- 
"You wish t,, g'ive nê a lesson, I be- 
lieve ? "" 
 ' I wish to give you nothing.'" 
"Ah !" cried St. Maline, '" pray repea{ 
that.. "" 
"You arc secking a. quarrel, are you 
not ». " replied Ernanton, quietly : " so 
much the worsc for 5ou." 
"And why should I wish fo quarrel ? 
I do not know you," replied St. Maline. 
disdainfullv. 
"¥ou know me përfectly, monsieur, be- 
cause at home my house is but two leagues 
from yours, and I ara well known there. 
bein.g of an old falnily : bt you are furiou 
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ut seemg me in Paris, when you thought 
that you alone were sent for; also, be- 
cause the king gave me the letter to 
carry. 
"Well," said St. Maline, "it may be 
true, but there is one result." 
" Vhat is it ? " 
"That I do hot lik to be near you." 
"Go away, then; pardieu, I do not 
want to keep you. On the contrary, I 
understand perftctly; you would like to 
take the letter from me and carry it 
yourself ; but unfortunately you must 
kill me first." 
I do not wish 

" And who tells you that 
to do that ? " 
"To desire and to do are 
things." 

two differênt 

 ' Descend with me to the banks of the 
water, and 3"ou will see that with me 
they are the sanm. 
"Mv dear monsieur, when the king 
givcs'me a letter to carry, I carry it." 
"I will tear it fïom 3 ou by force." 
 ' You will hot force me, I hope, to 
shoot 3"ou like a dog.'" 
"Yes; I have a pistol, and :}-ou have 
"' You shall pay for this." 
"I trust so, after ny commission is 
ver; but, meanwlile, I beg you t. ob- 
serve that as we bclong to the kin$, it is 
sêtting a bad example to quarrel." 
St. Malinè was furious, he bit his fingers 
with rage. As they crossed th, Rue St. 
Antoine, Ernanton saw a litter with a 
lady in it. "' )Iv pae '', . cried he, and 
he rode toward it; but she did not seem 
to reeognize him, and passêd on. 
 The young men now rode on without 
speaking. St. 3Ialine soon discoverêd, to 
his chagrin, that his horse wab hot as 
ood as Ernanton's, and could hardly 
kêep pace with him. This annoyed him 
so much that he began to quarrel with his 
horse, and to fret him so perpetually with 
the spur, t.lat at last the aninal started 
off and ruade for the river Bievre, where 
he got rid of his rider by throwing him 
in One might have heard hall a milè off 
the imprecations of St. Maline, although 
he was hall stffied 1)3" thè water. By tlè 

time he scrambled out his horse had got 
some little xvay off. He himself was wet 
and muddy, and his face bleeding with 
scratches, and he felt sure that it was 
useless to try and catch it; and to com- 
plete his vexation, he saw Ernanton going 
dom a cross-road which he judged to be 
a short cut. 
He climbed up the banks of the river, 
but now could sec neither Ernanton nor 
his own horse. But while he stood there, 
full of sinister thuughts toward Ernan- 
ton, he saw him reappear h'om tle cross- 
road, leading thê runaway horse, which 
he had ruade a detour to catch. At this 
sight St. Maline was full of joy and even 
of gratitude; but gradually lfis face 
clouded again as he thought of the supe- 
riority of Ernanton over himsêlï, fro he 
knew that in the saine situation he should 
hot even have thought of acting in a 
similar mannêr. 
lié stammered out thanks, to which 
Ernanton paid no attention, then furi- 
ously seized the teins of his horse and 
mounted again. They rode on si]ently 
till about half-past two, when they saw a 
man walking with a dog by his side. Er- 
nanton passed him; but St. Ialine, hop- 
ing to bê more clever, rode up to him and 

said, " Traveler, 
thin. ?" 
The nan looked 
aspect was not 
bore marks of 

do you expect some- 

at him. Certainly his 
agreeable. His face still 
anger, and the mud hall 

dried on his clothes and the blood on his 
cheeks, and his hand extended more in 
menace than interrogation, ail seemed 
very sinister to the traveler. 
"If I êxpect something," said he, "it 
is not some one; and if I expect some 
one, it is hot 3"ou." 
"You are impolite," said St. Maline, 
giving way to the anger that he had re- 
strained so long; and as he spoke he 
raised his hand armed with  eane to 
strike the traveler, but he, with his stick, 
struek St. Maline on the shoulder, while 
the dÇg rushed at him, tearing his 
clothes, as well as his horse's legs. 
The horse, irritated by the pain, rushed 
furiously on. St.. Maline could hot stop 
him for some time, but ho kept his seat. 
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They passed thus before Ernanton, who 
took no notice. At last St. Maline suc- 
ceeded in quieting his horse, and they 
rode on again in silence till Ernnton 
said : "' There is he xvhom we seek wait- 

ing" for us." 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
ST. M ALINE. 
ERNANTON was not deceived; the man 
he saw was really Chicot. He on his 
side had seen the cavaliers coming', a.d 
suspecting-that it was for him that they 
came, waited for them. 
Ernanton and St. Maline looked at 
each other. 
" Speak, monsieur, if )-ou wish," said 
Ernanton to his adversary. 
S. Maline was suffocatçd by this cour- 
tesy, he could not speak, he cou]d only 
bend his head; then Ernanton, advanc- 
ing said, to Chicot-- 
"' Monsieur, would it be indiscreet to 
inquire your naine ». ,, 
"' I am called ' the Shade.' " 
" Do you expcct anything ? " 
" Yes, monsieur." 
" Will you be good enough to tell us 
what ? " 
"A letter." 
"' From where ?" 
" From the Louvre." 
"' Sealed with what seal ?" 
"The royal seal." 
Ernanton put his hand into the breast 
of his doublet and drew out a letter. 
" That is it," said. Chicot, "and for 
greater certainty, I was to give you 
something in exchangc, was I hot ? " 
"' A receipt." "¥cs. "' 
"Monsieur," continucd Ernanton, '" I 
was told to carry it, 1)ut this gcntleman 
was to deliver it." And he handed thc 
letter to St. Maline, who gave it to Ci- 
cor. 
"You sec," said Ernanton, "that we 
have faithfully fulfilled our mission. There 
is no one here, and no one has seen us 
give you the letter." 
" If is true, gentlemen ; but to whom 
am I to give the receipt ? " 
"The kin.¢ did not sa.y," said St. lalire. 

with  meaning air. 

'" Write two; monsieur, and gve ont 
to each of us. It is far from this to the 
Louvre, ad some nisfortune may happen 
to one of us on the road, ' and as he 
spoke, Ernanton's eyes flash ed in their 
turn. 
" You are wise," said Chicot, drawing 
his tablets from his pocket, from which 
he tore out two pages and wrote on each, 
" Received from the hands of St. 3Ialinc 
the letter brought by M. Ernanton de 
Carmainges.THE SHADE." 
monsieur, said St. Maline, 

" Adieu, 
taking his. 
" Adieu, 

monsieur, and a pleasant jour- 
" added Ernanton. " Have 
to send to the 

ney to you, 
you anything else 
Lo,vre ? " 
" Nothing', I thank you. 
Then the young men 

vo have durin. the 
sulted 
make 
and I 

and I ara your man." 
But St. 3[aline was angry 
and did hot, wish to flght. 

whole journey in- 
me 2.'rievously. You wished to 
me fight at an inopportune time, 
refused : but now the rime is good 

no longer, 

" Monsieur, replied he, "when I in- 
sulted 5"ou, you responded by rendering 
ne a service. I ean no longer hold t.h  
language I did just now." 
'" No ; but you think the same." 
"How do vou know ? " 
" Because your words were dictated by 
hatred and envy, and they cannot already 
be extinct in vour heart." 
St. Maline colored, but did hOt reply. 
Ernanton continued, "'If the king pre- 
ferred me to 3,ou, it was because I pleased 
him best. If I was not thrown into the 
Bievre like you, it was because I ride 

set off toward 
Paris, and Chicot in the opposite direc- 
tion. \Vhen he was out of sight--- 
'" Now, monsieur, said Ernanton to 
St. )Ialine, " dismount, if :}-ou please." 
A 
 " nd why so . " 
"Out" task is accomplished ; we bave 
now to converse, and this place appears 
excellent for an explanation of this sort.." 
'" _oEs you please, monsieur; " and they 
got off their lçorses. 
Then Ernanton said, "You know, mon- 
sieur, that without an 5- cause on my part, 
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bette'; if I did not accept:your challenge 
before, it was beause I was wiser than 
5"ou; if I was hot bitten by the dog, it 
was because I had more sagacity; if I 
nov summon you to draw your sword, it 
is because I have more honor; and if you 
hesitate, I slall say more courage." 
St. Maline looked like a delnon, and 
drew his sword furiously. 
"I have fou.ght elcven times," said he, 
"and two of my a.dversarics are dead. 
Arc you aware of that, monsieur ? " 
"'And I, nonsieur, have never fought, 
for I have never tad occasion, and I did 
not seek if now. I wait youc pleasure, 
mon.sieur." 
"Oh ! " said St. Ialinê, "we are com- 
patriots, and we are both in the kin.ç's 
service; do hOt let us quarrel. You are 
a brave man, and I would .give you my 
hand if I could. ,Vhat would you have? 
I an enviousit is my nature. M. de 
Chalabre. or M. d' Mont, crabeau, would 
hot bave ruade me anry; it was your 
superior merit. Console yourself, there- 
fore, for I ean do nothing against you, 
and unluckily your merit remains. 
should hot like any one to know the 
cause of out quarrel." 
"No one will know it, monsieur." 
«« 10 olle 
"No ; for if we fight I should kill you, 
or )-ou would kill me. I do not despise 
lire; on the contrary, I cling to it, for I 
am only twenty-three years of age. have 
a good naine and am hot poor, and I shall 
deïend mvselï like a lion." 
"Vell. I. on the contrary, am thirty. 
and an disgusted with lire; but still I 
vould rather not fig'ht with 3-ou." 
"Then vou will apologize? 
"No, I have said enough. If 5"ou 
are hot content, so much tho better, 
for you are not superior to me." 
"But, monsieur, one cannot end 
quarrel thus, without the risk of being 
laughed at." "I know it." 
"Then you refuse to fight ? " 
'" With you." 

'" After having provoked me ?" 
"I confess it." 
"But if my patience fail. and I attack 
you ? "" 

"'I 
shall 
the flrst time I find you 
will kill you." 
Ernanton sheathed his 

will throw my sword away; but I 
then have reason to hate you, and 
in the wrong I 

sword. '" You 

are a strange man," said he, "and I pity 

VOU. 

"¥ou pity ne ! " 
"' Yes, for you must surfer." 
"Horribly." 
"" Do you never love ? " 
"Never." 
"' Have you no passions ? "' 

"One alone, jealousy ; but that includes 
all others t o a frightful degree. I adore 
a woman, as soon as she loves another; I 
love gold, when another possesses it; 
yes, you are right, I ara unhappy." 
"Have you never tried to become good?" 
"5res, and failed. VChat does the ven- 
omous plant? ,Vhat do the bear and 
bird of prey? They destroy, but certain 
pcoplc use them for the chase. So shall 
I bê in the hands of M[. d'Epernon and 
Loi.gnac, till the day when they shall say, 
' This plant is hurtful, lêt us tear it up; 
this bcast is furious, let us kill him.' " 
Ernanton was caltned» St. Maline was 
no longer an object of anger but of pity." 
" Good fortune should cure you," said 
he; " when you succeed, you should hate 
less.'" 

" However high I should rise, others 
would be higher." 
They rode on silently for some time. 
At last Ernanton held out his hand to 
St. Maline, and said, '" Shall I try to cur, 
VOU ?   
"' No, do hOt try t.hat; 5"ou would fail. 
Hate me, on the contrary, and I shall 
admire you." 
An hour after they entered the Louvre » 
the king had gone out, and would hOt rê- 
turn until evening. 

CHAPTER XXX. 
DE LOIGNAC S INTERVIEW WITH TttE 
FORTY-FIVE. 

EAc of the young men placed himself 
at a window to watch for the return of 
the king. Ernanton, however, soon for- 
got his present situation, and became 
ab.qtractêd in thinking who the woman 
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could be who had entered Paris as his 
page, and whom he had since seen in such 
u splendid litter; and vith a heart more 
disposed to love adventurc tlan to mke 

ambitious calculations, 
was sitting there, till, 
]is head, he sw that 

he forgot why he 
suddenly raising 
St. 3Ialine was no 

longer therc. He understood at once that 
he had scen the king arrive, and had gone 
to him. He rose quickly, travcrsed the 
gallery, and avrivcd at the king's roon 
just as St. Maline was coing out. 
"Look!" cried he joyfully, " what the 

king has given me," aml 
chain. 
" I congratulte 
Ernanton, quietly, 
turn. 

he showed a gold 

monsieur "" said 
yOU » 
and he entered in his 

cme 

St. MMinc waited inpatiently until le 
out again, which he did in about ten 

minutes, although it appeared 
St. Maline. 
\Vhen Ern:,nton came out, 

an hour to 
he looked 

ail over him, and seeing nothing, he cried 
joyfully, "And you, monsieur, what has 
he given to you ?" 
"His hand to kiss, replied Ernanton. 
St. Maline crushed his chain impatiently 
in his hands, and thcy both returned in 
silence. As they entered the hall, the 
trumpet sounded, and ai this signal all 
the Forty-five came out of their roolns, 
wondering what was thê marrer; while 
they profited by this reunion to examine 
each other. 5Iost of them were richlv 
dressed, though generally in bad taste. 
They ail had a nilitary tournour, and 
long sxvords, boots and gloves of buckskin 
or buffalo, all well gilded or xvell greased, 
were almost universal. 
The mosL discreet lnight be knowt by 
their quiet colors, the lnost economical 

by t, he substantial character 
equiplncnts, and the nost ga.y 
white or rose-colorêd satins. 
(le Pincornay had bought 
a gold chain as thick as a 
de lIIontcrabeau was all 
broidery : 

cable; 
bows 
he had bought his 

of their 
by their 
Perducas 
from solne Jew 
Pertinax 
and cm- 
costume 

from a merchant who had purchased it 
of a gentleman who had been wounded by 
robbers. It was rathor stained with blood 
and dirt, it was truc, but ho had managcd 

to clean it tolerably. There remained tvo 
holes made by the daggers of the robbers, 
but Pertinax had had then embroidered 
in gold. 
Eustache dr Miradoux did hot shine; he 
had had to clothc Lardill«,, Militor, and 
the two chihlrc. All thc gentlc,nen wcre 
therê admivin.g ('ach otlér, when M. de 
Loignac ,,ntcvcd fl'OWllillg', ttlid placed 
himself in ft'ollt of them, with  counte- 
hante anything bal agveeable. 

Gentle "" 
lllell 
here ?" 
Ail .'". they 
Gcntlenlen, 

sai(l he, "" are you ail 

r,plied. 
yott ha 

beon 

sumllOlled 
to Paris tts t, special guard to thë king'; 
iL is an honot'a|)le litle, but it engages 
you to much. Some of you secln not to 

have unde'stood your duties; I will. 
thercforc, recall thcm t,., 3"ou. If you 
hot assist at the ,lclil)erations of the cou- 
cil, you will constantly be callêd upo 
to execute tle resolutions passed there. 
therefore, the responsibility of those se- 
crets tests upon you. Suppose now thal 
one of thc officers on whom the safety 
of thc state and thc tranquillity of the 
crown reposes, betrav t.he sect_ts of the 
council, or a soldier charged with a eom- 
nission docs not execute it, his lire is t he 
forfeit ; 3ou know that ? " 
D btl " 1 li i 
" Otl e$S» l'e ) ed lllanv vo ces. 
 '\Vell, gentlemen, this very day a 
measure of his majesty's has been be- 
trayed, and a step which he xvished to 
take rendered, perhaps, impossible." 

Terror began to replace pride in the 
minds of fhc Forty-five, and they looked 
at each other with suspicion and dis- 
quietude. 

'" Two of 3"ou, gentlemen.'" continued 
De Loig'nac, "'havê be,:n hcard in the 
open stvcet chattering likc 4a COul)le of old 
women, and that al)out grave things." 
St.. 5Ialine advanced. 
said he, 
suspicion 
"That 
that one 
those whom we have been enrolled to 
guard him against--had arrivcd in Paris 
to conspire against him. This name vas 
pt'onounccd quietly, but was overh,,ard by 

[ollSieUF," 
 'pray exI,lain at once, that 
mav hot test on us all.'" 
is easy. The king heard to-day 
of his enemies--precisely one of 
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u soldier 
man vho 
deaf, dumb, and immovablê. 
that man repeated this naine in 
with  noise and boasting which 

on guard, that is to suy, by u 
should be regarded as a wall-- 
However, 
thc street 
attracted 
the attention of the passers-by and raised 
quite an emotion; I know it, for I was 
there, and heard and saw all, and had I 
hot pl:ced ,ny hand on lis shoulder to 

stop him, he 
such 
been 
been 
spot." 
Pertinax 

wofld havc 
grave interests, that. 
quiet at ny touch, I 
compellcd to poniard 

coml)ronised 
had he hot 
should have 
hin on the 

d.c Pincornay turned 

de 5Iontcrabeau and Perducas 
(1,mdly p;,le, and 

Montcrabeau tried 
excuses. All eyes 
them. 
'" Nothing can 
Loignac ; "" even 
should be punished 
shall be punished." 
A terrible silence 

to stalnmer out some 
were turned toward 

excuse 3"ou," said De 
if you were drunk 3"ou 
for that; and you 

ensued. Then Perti- 

ax said, "' Pardon, monsieur', we are 
lrovincials, new to the court, and unac- 
«ustoncd to politics." 

You should hot, have accept,'d your 

duties." 
mute 

as 

 ' with a 

repress. 
hard will 
them ; but 

posts without weighing t.heir 
" For the future we will be as 
sepulchers, we sxvear to :}-ou." 
"' Good; but can :)'ou repair 
you have donc to-day ? ". 
'" W e will t ry.'" 
'" It is impossible, I tell :)'ou." 
"Thcn, for this time, pardon us." 
"You lire, continued De Loignac, 
sort of license which I must 
Those who find the terres too 
I can easily replace 
:)-ou that justice will 
secretly and expedi- 

the evil 

return ; 
I warn 

be donc among us, 
tiously. Traitors xvill 1)e punished with 
dea.th on the s)ot.'" 
Montcrabeau nearly fainted, and Perti- 
nax grew paler than ever. 
 ' I shall have," De Loignac continued, 
"for smaller offenses lighter punishments, 
as imprisonment, for instance. For this 
time, I spare the lires of )I. de Montera- 
beau and M. de Pincornay, because thcy 
probably acted in ignorance, and shall 
only enforce against them my third 

method of punishment--a fine. You 
have received one thousand livres apiece, 
gent.le,nen ; you will each return one hun- 
d rcd. ' ' 
"" One 

"' Cap de 

hundred 
Bious ! 

 '" cried Pincornay ; 

I have hot got them; 

keop 
Also, as you should have some 
I cannot l)e everywhere, I will 
name a chier for the fifteen, so that 
shall learn to obey and «olnnand. 
prescrit I do hot know the capacities 

without, and fifteen remain at home. 
chief, and 
each day 
ail 
At 
of 
any one, but I shall watch and learn. 
Now, go, gentlemon ; and 5I. de Montera- 
beau and )I. de Pincornay, you will re- 
member that I expect your fines to be 

Loignac. 
in.w ; "" it 

paid to 
-lloEOFFOV. 
They all rctired 
lingered behind. 
" Do vou wish 

monsieur," said Ernanton, bow_ 
seems to me that you have for- 
gotten to point out, fo us out duties. To 
be in the king's service has a glorious 
sound, doubtless, but I should wish to 
know in what this service consists ? " 
"That, monsieur, is a. question to which 
I cannot reply." 
"'S[ay I ask why, monsieur ? " 
"Because I, myself, ara often ignorant 
in the morning of wha.t I shall bave to do 
in the evening." 
"' Monsieur, you are placed in such a. 
high position that you must know much 
of which we are ignorant." 

except. Ernanton, who 
anything? " asked De 

to inc, and I alone 
of allowing a duel 
is lnuch in fashion 
that, to follow 
be constantly 
duel, thorefore, that 
m a" permission will bc 
rigorous inprisonment 
Now fifteon of 5"ou will 
this ev,'ning a t the 
when his najesty 

shall have the power 
to take place. Dueling 
now, but I do hot wish, 
the fashion, my cmnpany 
left ilnperfect. The first 
takes place without 
punished with a 
and a heavv fine. 
place yorselves 
foot of th« staircase 
receives, fifteen will 

I have spent them on my equipment." 
'" Sell your chain, then. But I havc 
so,nething else to add ; I have remarked 
man a- signs of irritation between different 
mcmbers of 3out body, and each time a 
differencc arises I wish the ,natter referred 
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difficult 
points of honor. 
" That does 
Carmainges." 
"But, monsieur, 
pleases you--" 

'" You love the king, I suppose ? '" 
"" I do ; and I ought to do so, as a sub- 
ject und  gentleman." 
",Vell ! that is the cardinal point by 
which to regulate your conduct." 
"Very well, monsieur; but there is one 
point vhich disquiets me." 
"What is it ? " 
"' Passive obedience." 
'" It is a,n essential condition." 
"So I understald ; bt if is sometilnes 
who are delicate on 

for persons 

not concern me, 5[. de 

when an order dis- 

" I read tho signature of M. d'Epernon, 
and that consoles me." 
"And 5[. d'Epernon ? " 
"He reads the signature of his maj- 
esty, and consoles himself as I do." 
"'You are right, lnonsieur, and I ara 

your humble 
was about to 
stopped him. 
" I will ay to 5-ou, 
have hot said to the 

servant ; "' and Ernanton 

retire, when De Loignac 

'" said he. "what I 

others, for no one 

else has had the courage to speak to ne 
thus." 
Ernanton bowêd. 
"' Perhaps," continued De Loignac, "a 
great personage will cone to the Louvre 
this evening; if so, do not lose sight of 
him, and follow him when he lêaves." 
"Pardon me, monsieur: but that seens 

the .work of a, spy. 

"Do :}'ou think so ? 
look here "--and ho 
which he presented 
read 

It is possible; but 
drew out a pa.per 
to Ernanton, who 

" ' Have 5[. de 
evening, if ho presents 
Louvre.--D'EPERNON.-  ' "' 
"Vell, monsieur ?" 

M,ycnne followed this 
himself at the 

" " said 
I will follow M. de 5[ayenne, 
Ernanton. bowing. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 
THE BOURGEOIS OF PARIS. 

. DE [AYEN:NE, xvith whom they were 
so much occupied at the Louvre, set out 
from the Hotel Guise, booted and on horsc'- 
C--VoL. VI. 

back. as though le had just arrived. He 
was rcceived bi)" the king affectionately. 
"' \Vell. cousin, said he, "you have, 
then, corne to visit Paris ? " 
'" Yes, sire; I corne in my brother's 
naine and my own, to recall to your 
najesty that you have no more faith- 
ful subjects than ourselves." 
"" "' that is se, 
"Mordieu ! said tlte king, _ 
well known that you mig-ht bave spared 
yourself tlis trouble. You must hav,. ha(1 
soe ot]er motive." 
"Sire, I feared that your regard for us 
night be shakcn by the reports which 
out enomies circulate about us.'" 
"  ht reports ? askcd Henri. 
"\Vhat l'" cried )[ay,,nne, rather dis- 
concerted ; "has not. your nmjesty heard 
any reports unfavorable to us ? '" 
")Iy cousin, know once for all that I 
allow no one to speak ill in my presenco 
of tlae Guis,s. '' 
"'W,,ll, sire, I do hot regret my visit, 
since I have had tho plcasure of finding 
my kin. so well disposed toward us; but 
I will allow that it was needless." 
'" Oh  tlere is always somethin.g" to do 
in Paris.'" 
'" Yes, sire ; but we have out business 
at Soissons." 
" \Vhat business, duke ? " 
" Your majesty's, sire." 
"Ah ! truc ; continue, )[ayenne, to do 
as 3-ou have donc ; I know how to appre- 
tiare the conduct of my snbjects.'" 
The duke rctired, slniling. The king 
rubbed his hands, ;n(l De Loignac mad,_, 
a sigll to Ernant«, who spokc to his valet. 
and then followed )[. de Mayenne. There 
was no fear of lnissing him, for the news 
of his arrival had spread, and some hun- 
dred leagucrs had as.enblcd t o greet him. 
As the duke rcached his hotel, Ernan- 
ton saw  littcr pierce hrough the crowd. 
De 5Iayenne approached it, and the cur- 
gains were opened, and Ernanton thought 
he recognized his former page. The litter 
disappeared under the gateway, and May- 
enne followed; an instant after, 5I. de 
5Iayneville appeared on the balcons-, and 
thanked the Prisians in the duke's 
naine, but begged them to disperse and 
go home. 
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Ail went away accordingly, except t.en 
men, who had entered after the duke. 
Thêse wcre the deputies of the League, 
who were sent to thank M. de 5Iavenne 
for his visit, and to beg that his brothers 
would corne also. They had a number of 
plans, which only wanted the sanction 
and support of the chiefs. Bussy Lêelerc 
eane to anounee that ho had instructcd 
the monks of three monasteries in the use 
of arms, and had cnrolled 500 bourêois 
iii a regiment. 
Lachapellc-Mart.eau had worked on the 
m._istcates and had 200 black robes ready 
f,r councilors. Brigard had 'ained thc 
mcrchants of the Ruo Lombards and thê 
Rue 
the University of Paris, and Dell)ar proln- 
ised for all the sailors in thc port, a dan- 
.erous body of 500 men. Each of the 
others had somêthing to offcr, evon Nich- 
olas Poulain, the friend of Chicot. 
Vhen 5[ayennê had heard them ail, hê 
said, "I admire your stren.ath, but I do 
hot seo the end 5"ou propose to your- 
selves." 
Bussv Leclerc answered. " -,, want a 
chane and as we are tbe stronest--'" 
" But how will vo arrive at this 
change ? 
"It sêems fo me," replied Bussy, boldly, 
"that as the idèa of thc Union came from 
out chiefs, if is for them to point out its 
ainl." 
'" You are perfectly right," said May- 
enne, "" but it is also for them to judge of 
the proper rime for action. Tlae troops 
of 5I. de Guise ma 5" be roady, but hè does 
not givc the signal until ho thinks fit." 
"But. nonseigneur, wc are inpatient.'" 
"For what . "' 
out end. Ve also have 

" To arrive at 
plan "" 
OUF . 
" Ah ! that is 

different; if you have 
your own plan, I sa»-no more. 
"Yes, monseigneur ; but may we count 
on your aid ». " 
" Doubtless, if this plan be approved 
by my brother and myself." 
"We believe it will." 
'« Let me hear it, thên." 
The leaguers looked at each other, then 
[a rteau advanced. 

"5[onseigneur, said ho, "we think the 
success of out plan certain. There are 
particular points where all the strength 
of the city lies--the great and the little 
Chatelet, the Hotel de Ville, thc arsenal 
and the Louvre.'" 
"'It is 
"" All but could 
easilv be 
'" I admi this also.'" 
'" The town itsolf, however, 

tYue." 
thcse are $uarded, 
su rprised. "' 

outside, firstly, 
watch with his 
seizing him 
oasily dono. 
Mayenne 
1 13- "" id 
ODe  sa 

is defended 
1)v the chevalier of the 
archers. Ve thouht of 
in ]is bouse, which could be 
as it is a lonely placo. 
shook his head. " However 

_A_t the same rime 
we will forc- the doors of the other func- 
tionaries who might take his place, such 
as 5I. d'O, M. de Chiverny, and 5[. le Pro- 
cureur Laguesle. St. Bartholomew has 
taught us how to manage.'" 
"This is ail well. gentlemen ; but 5"ou 
bave hot told mê if vou mean. at the saine 
rime. to force the doors of the Louvre-- 
that strong and wcll-guarded fortress. 
Believe me, the king is hot so easilytaken 
as the cheva.lier of t.he watch." 
" W'e have chosen four thousand men, 
n'ho hate the king. for this undertaking." 
"And 5"ou think that enough ? "' 
"Doubtless; we shall be ten to one." 

near--who 

sailors who lodge 
finisl hin.'" 
"Murder him ?" 
'" Yes, monseigneur. 

shots without at- 

this objection, but 
the watch is on our 

side. Ill/he iddlo of tire ni.aht, two or 
three of us will go and knock at t.he door: 

the archer will open, and tell his 
that tlo king wishes to speak to 
which would hot a l)Pear strange, as 
oft.en senL for in this manner. 
door is open, we will 

chief 
him, 
he is 

Once the 
introduce ten men-- 
will soon 

"XVhy, the Swiss are four thousand 
strong." 
'" Yes, but they are at Lagny, and that 
is eight leagues from Paris, and suppos- 
ing they were to send for them, it would 
take lwo lonl'..s for l!-te inesseiger fo go 

door and tire twentv 
tracting attention." 
"-We have for,.seen 
on,' of the archers of 

hê, "you cannot force a 
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on horseback, and eight for them to rc- 
turn on foot, so that they ould just 
arrive in rime to be stopped at the gares, 
and in a few hours we should be masters 
of Paris." 
"Very good; but supposing all this 
acconplished, the atch disarmed, the 
authorities disappeared, and all obstacles 
removed, what do you meau to do ?" 
" Form a new government of honest 
people. As for ourselves, so long as out 
commerce is successful, and we have 
enough for our wivcs and childrén, wc 
care for little else. Some among us 
nig'ht desire a command, and they should 
have it. \Ve are not difficult to satisfv." 
"I know you are all honest, and would 
hot surfer a mixture in your ranks." 
"o, no!" cried several voices. 
"Now, 17. Poulain," said the duke, 
"are there many idlers and bad people 
in the Ile de France ? " 
:Nicholas Poulain, who had hitherto 
kept in the backg'rouad, was now forcêd 
to advance. "Certainly, monseigneur, 
there are a great many," he repliêd. 
"Could you guess at their number ? "" 
"About four thousand thieves, thrce 
tlousand or more beggars, and four or 
Iive lundrc(l assassins." 
"\Vcll, thcrc are at least êig'ht tlou- 
sand good-for-nothings : of what religion 
:re they :'. " 
Poulain laughed. "'Of all, ,onseig- 
neuf; or, ra.ther, of none; gold is their 
god, and blood their prophet." 
"Yes ; but their polities ? Are they 
Valois, Leaguers, Navarrais, or what ?" 
"Robbers only." 
"5[onseigneur, s:tid Cruee, " do ot 
suppose that we mean to takê thesc peo- 
pie for allies!" 

":No, I do not suppose so ; and that is 
what disturbs me.'" 

"And why so, monseigneur ?" they 
asked with surprise. 
"Because as soon as there are no long- 
or magistrates in Paris, as soon as there 
is no longer royalty, or public force, or 
anything to restrain them, they will be- 
n to pillage your shops while 5"ou fight, 
and your houses while you occupy the 
Louvre. Sometimes they will join the 

Swiss against you, and sometimes -ou 
against the Swiss, so that lhev will al- 

ways be the strongest." 
"Diable ! " cricd the deputies, 
at each other. 
'" I think this is 

looking 

a question for grave 
consideration, gentlemen," said the duke. 
"I will think it over, and mdeavor to 
the 

final the means of overconting 
culty ; your interests, before 
bas ever been out maxim." 

OUF 

OWII» 

Thc deputies gave a murmur of appro- 
bation. 
"'Now, gentlêmen, permit a nan who 
has traveled twenty-four leagues on horse- 
back in forty-eight hours to seêk a littlê 
sleep." 
" Ve humbly take out leave, monseig- 
neur," said Brigard ; "' what day shall 
'ou fix for out next meeting ?" 
"As soon as possible, gêntlêmen; to- 
morrow, or the da.)" aïter. Au 'êvoir." 
No sooner had he disappeared than a 
door opened, and a woman rushed in. 
 ' The duchesse'" they cried 
"52 es, gentle-en ; who cornes to save 
you from your elnbarrassmênts. ,Vhat 
the Hebrews could hot do, Judith did ; 
hope, thm, gentlemen, for I also bave 
.,, 
my plan, and she disappeared through 
the saine door as her brother. 
'" Tudieu " -  
 criêd Buss 5 Leclerc, "- I 
believe that is thc man of tle famfly." 
"Oh!" murmurcd Nicholas Poulain, 
"I wish I wêre out of all this." 

CHAPTER XXXII. 
BROTHER BORROMÉE. 
IT was about, ten o'clock in the evening 
when the deputies returned home. Nich- 
olas Poulain remained behind the others, 
reflecting on ile porplcxing situation in 
which he found himself, and considering 
wlether lin should rêl)ort all that he had 
heard to M. d'Epernon, wh..n, in thc mid- 
dle of thc Rue de la Pierre-au-Réal, he 
ran right against,  Jacobin monk. They 
both began to swcar, but, looking up, rec- 
ognized each other. 
"Brother Borromée !" cried Poulain 
" Nicholas Poulain ! " 
exclaimed *he 
monk. 
'" How :tre you ? "" asked Nicholas 

eau- 
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tiously. "VChere in the world were you 
running to in such a hurry at this time of 
night ? ls the priory on tire ? " 
"_o ; I was going to the Duchesse de 
5lontpensier's hotel, to speak to 5I. de 
5[ayneville." 
" .oEnd what for ? " 

 ".Oh! it is very simple," said Bor- 
romee, seeking for a specious answer; 
"thé reverend prior was solicited by the 
duchesse to become her confessor ; he ac- 
cepted at the time, but since then he has 
me to tell her 

had scruples, and has sent 
,or to rely upon hin." 
"Very good ; but you are 
from the Hotel Guise." 
'" Exactly. so. ; 
Hotel St. 
" Quite truc ; 

going ax ay 

for I hear she is 
with her brother. 
but wbv do vou 
ue ? I$ is hot the treasm.er who 
with these sort of messaffes." 
"But to a princess! Now do 

at thê 

dcceive 
is sent, 

hot de- 

tain me, or I shall miss her." 
"She will return, you might 
waited for her." 
"' True; but I shall hot bê sorrv tosee 
3[. le Duc also.'" 
" Oh! that is more like the truth, so 
go on. There is omething new going 
on," thought Nicholas ; "" but why should 
I try to discover what iç is ? "' 
Meanwhile the brotlcr and sister had 
ieen conversin.g to.etler, and had settled 
that the kin. had no suspicions, and was 
therefore easy to attack. They also 
agreed that thc first thing to be donc 
was to organize the Leaue more gener- 
ally in the province., while the kin.g 
abandoned his brother, who was the only 
enemy they had to fear, so long as Henri 
of Navarre occupied himself only xith 
love affairs. 
"" Paris is all ready, but must wait," 
said 3[ayenne. 
At this moment 3[. de 5[ayneville en- 
tered, and announcêd Borromée. 
 'Borromée! who is he?" cried the 
duke. 
"The man whom you sent me from 
Nancy, when I asked for a man of action 
and mind." 
" I renember ; I told you he was both. 
But he was callcd Borr'oxille. "" 

have 

"Yes, monseigneur" but now he is a 
monk, and Borromée." 
"Borroville a monk ! and why so ? " 
"That is our secret, monseigneur; you 
shall know hereafter, but now let us sec 
him, for his visit disquiets me." 
"\Vhy, Borroville," cried the duke, 
laughing, as he entered; "" what  dis- 
guise ! " 
"Yes, monseigneur, I am hot much at 
my ease in this devil of u dress, I con- 
fess; but, as i is worn in the service 
of ber highness, I do hot complain." 
"And what do you want so late?" 
"I could hot corne sooner; I bave all 
the priory on my banals." 
" lVell ! now speak.'" 
"I. le Duc, the king is sending succors 
to the Duc d':oEnjou.'" 
"Bah ! we bave heard that the last 

three years." 
"" Ycs ; but 
two o'clock 
set out for 
Dieppe. and 

this time it is certain. At 
this morning, M. de Joyeuse 
Rouen; he is to take ship to 
convey three thousand men 

to «oEntwerl)." 
'" Oh! who told you that, :Borroville ?" 
"' I heard it ïr,n a man who is ,,in to 
a varre.'» 
 ' To Naval'ce '. to Henri ? " 
Y 
"" es lnosêiUl'. ' 
"" And who cnds him ? " 
"' The kin., with  letter." 
 " Vhat is his naine . " 
"Robert riquet ; he is a great fnend 
of Gorenflot's.' 
"" .knd an ambassador of the king's ? "' 

52 es ; I ara sure 
of out monl to the 
letter. '" 

of it; fol. he sent 
Louvre to fetch 

one 
the 

" And he did not show you the letter?" 
"" The king did hot give it to him; he 
sent it 1)y his own messenger." 
"" \Ve must have this letter.'" 
" " said the duchess. 
Certainly, 
" How was it that this did not occur to 
you." said aynexfille. 
"I did think of it, and wished to send 
one of my men, who is a perfect Hercules, 
with 5[. Briquet, but he uspected, and 
dismissed him." 
"¥ou must go yourself." 
"Impossible ' " 
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" And why ? " 
" Because he know$ mê." 
"s  monk, but hot as captain, I 
hope." 
"?,Ia foi! I do hot know; he seems to 
know ever3"thing." 
"What is he like ?" 
"He is tallall nerves, nuscles anti 
bones; silent, but mocking'." 
'" Ah ! ah ! and clever with his sword ?" 
"Marvelously." 
"A long face. " 
«' Yes.'" 
"And an old friend of the prior's ?" 

" Yes. "' 
"Oh [ have a 
have clcared up. 

suspicion which I 
Borroville, you 

go to Soissons, to my brother--" 
"But the priory ?" 
"Oh! ;)'ou can invent some excuse to 
Gorenflot ; he believes ail you sa ," said 
1Kayneville. 
'" You will tell m b" brother all you know 
about the mission of 5I. de Joyeuse." 
"Yes, monseigneur." 
"And Navar'e--" said the duchess. 
"Oh! I charge myself with that, said 
Mayenne. "'Let them saddle me a fresh 
horse, Maynevillc." Then hê murmuréd 
to himself, " Can he be still alive ?" 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 
CHICOT» LATINIST. 
AkFTER the departure of the young men, 
Chicot went on quietly; but as soon as 
they had disappeared in the valley, he 
stopped at the top of a bill and looked ail 
round him ; then, seeing no one, he scated 
hilnself, and commenced an examination. 
He had now two purss, for ho perceived 
that the packet ho had rêceived contained 
money, besidcs tlm letter. It was quite a 
royal purse, embroidered with an "H "ai 
cach end. 
"It is pretty," said Chicot, "no one 
could be more generous or nore stupid. 
Dêcidedly I shall never make anything of 
the king. All that astonishes me is that 
he did hot have the letter embroidered 
outside also. Nmv let mê seê how much 
money he has sent. One hundred crowns ; 
just the sum I borrowed ïrom Gorenflot. 
Ah '. pardon, Henri, this is good. Bnt lhe 

purse annoys me;if I were to keep it I 
should feel as if the very birds, as they 
flew over my head, would denounce me as 
a royal messenger." 
So saying, he drew from his pocket 
Gorenflot's bat, emptiêd thc king"s noney 
into it, tlen placed a stone in thc purse, 
and tlr,.w if into the Orge, which flowed 
under the bridge at his feet. 
'" So much for mvsëlfnow 
said Clicot; and le took up 
1)roke the séal with the utmost 
lity, and sent the CveÂÜpe 

after the lmrse. "" Now," 
us read. 

into 
said 

'-" Dear 

for Henri," 
the letter, 
tranquil- 
the river 
hê, '" let, 

you felt for out" late dear brother 
king, Charles IX., still 
Louvre and to my heart; 
therefore, to bave o write 

cli>s to 
it grieves 
to 3"ou 

and 
the 
lile» 
about 

vexatious things. You are strong, how- 
ever, against ill fortune, so that I do hot 
hesit.ate to communicate these things to 
youthings which can only be told to a 
tried friend. Besicles, I have an interesç 
in warning youthe lonor of my naine 
and of your own, my brother. Ve re- 
semble each other in one thing, that we 
are eacl surrounded xvith enemies. Çhi- 
eot will explain to you. 
"" 5I. de Twenne. your servant,, causes 
daily scan(lal at your court: God forbid 
that I slould interfe'e in your affairs, ex_. 
cept wlerc your honor is concerned ; but 
your wife, whom to my regret I eall my 
sister, should be more careful than she is 
of your honor. I advise you. therefore, 
to watch the communications of )Iargo 
with Turenne, that she does hot bring 
shame on the louse of Bourbon. Act as 
soon as you shall bê sure of the fact, into 
which I pray you to inquire as soon as 
Chicot shall ltaw, expl;tined t you my 
letter. 
"' Those wl.»n as bvothm and king I 
denounce to you, genêrally mcet at a lit- 
tic chateau called Loignac, the pretext 
being .enerally the chase. This ehateau 
is, besides, the lotus for intrigues to which 
the Guises are hot strangers, and you 
know the strange love with which my sis- 
ter pursued Henri (le Guise. I enbrace 
you, and ara ever ready lo aid you in ail, 

brother, the deep love which 
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and evel 
Valois is 
passes in 
si» 5" the'e. 
'" Tlen, 

and for ail ; meanwhile aid yourself by the 
advice of Chicot, whom I send to you. 
Your affectionate,' etc. 
 o 
"Age auctore Chzcot," said Chicot, 
'" here ara I, installed counselor of the 
king of Navarre'. This sccms to me  
)ad commission, and in flying une lll, I 
ha rê ïallen into a worse on. Really, I 
.should almost prefor May,.nne. But tl,e 
letter is clever, and if Henrlot b« like 
other husbands, it will embroil him a t 
once with his wife, Turênne, the Guises, 
with Spain. But if Hent'i de 
so well informed of all that 
'Navarre, he ltltlSt have some 

again,'" continued he, '" this 
lctter will lead me into mischief if I meet 
a Spaniard, a Lorraine, a Béarnais, or a 
Fleming" curious enough to wish to know 
what brings me lmre, and I should be 
very foolislt hot to renêmbr lhat thêre 

is a chance of that. 
ail, I suspect may 
Besides, wlat did 

3I. Bot'foreC. above 
play me some trick. 
I seêk in askin.a the 

king for this nis.>ion? Tranquillity. And 
-.,b to embroil the king of 
Navavre with his wife. However, that is 
hot my affair, excepL that I shall makc 
mortal envmies, who will prevent me from 
ever reachin. the happy a.2"e of eighty. 
"Ma fçi] but that lb hot much, for it 
is only Wol'th livin when 3-«u are yOtlll.. 
But thon I niglt as wcll havc waited for 
the knifc of [. de Maronne. However, I 
will tare prccautions, and will translate 
this fine letter into Latin, and engrave it 
»n my menvry ; then I will buy a horse, 
lecause from Juvisy fo Pau I should bave 
too often to put thc riglt foot before the 
lvft if I walked--but first I will destroy 
this letter. 
This he proeeeded to do: tearing it into 
an finitc numbcr of little pieces, sending 
some into thc river, others into the air, 
and buryin. the test  holes in the m'ound. 
"ow let me think of my Latin thcme," 
said he ; and this study oceupied him until 
he arrived at Corbeil, where he bestowed 
a glance at the cathedral, but fixed an 
eaest look at a traiteur's, whence came 
an appetizin smell of dinner. We will 
hot dcscribe either lhe dinner he ruade or 

the h.orse he bought ; suffice it to say that 
the dmner was long and the horse was bad. 

CHAPTER 
THE FOUR 

CHICOT, with his little horse, which 
ought to have beén a big one to have 
carried hin,, aftev having s]ept a Fon- 
tainebleau, ruade a dotout to the right, 
and proceedêd towa'd hê little village of 
Orgcval. He would have gone further 
that dav. but his hoI'se failed him. He 
put op. therefore, a t a good hotel, and 
went through the rooms to select one 
where the doors closed well, and chose 
an apartment which had just been re- 
paired, and the door of which was fur- 
nished with a foridable lock. 
Belote going to bed, although the hotel 
had appeared almost eml)ty, he loeked 
the doof ;tlld ldaced a heavy table and a 
chest of drawers a.g-ain.st it. He ihen put 
his puvse under his piLlow, and repeated 
to himself three rimes over the transla- 
tion of the kil-'s letter. There was an 
,' 
cxlremely 1,i'h xvid blowing, and as it 
howled in tho «,* -" , 
nmhbom» trêes, it was 
feeling" of g'rêat satisfaction that 
plunged into a very comfortable 

with a 
Chicot 
loed. 
He had a lamp by 

his bedbide, and he 
occupied himsêlf for some tilne in reading 
a book which he had brought with him_ ; 
but, althouh he liked tlte book. in read- 
in.a" the thit'd chapter lte %11 ableep. The 
wind moaned about the house, sometimes 
lik,. a child cryin., and sometimes like a 
hu.,band scolding his wife; and as Chicot 
slept, iL sêemed to him, in his dreams, 
tlat thê tempest came nearêr and nearêr. 
Ail at once a sudden squall of invincible 
force broke locks and bolts--pushed thê 
clest of draxvers, which fell on thê lamp. 
which it éxtin._uishêd, and on the table, 
which it snashed. 
Cicot, had the faculty of waking quick- 
ly, and with ail his senses about him, so he 
jumped out of bed and got hold in an in- 
stant of his purse and his sword. It was 
quite dark, but it seemed t o him that the 
whole reon was bein torn to pieces bx 
the four winds of heaven ; for the ehairs 
were fallin, and the table hreaking 
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more and more under the weight of the 
draers. As he could do nothing against 
the gods of Olympus, he con tented him- 
self with standing in one corner, with his 
sword held out beforc him, so that if 
any of these mvthological personages 
approacled, they'wofld spit themselves 
upon it. 
At last he profit,d by a nomentaw 
cessation in thc uproar to cry loudly, 
"Help! lelp' "'. 
Ho ruade so much noise that it seemed 
to quiet lhc clements, as if Neptune had 
pronounced tlë f;,nos Quos ego, and, 
aftcr sLx or seven minutes, during" which 
Eurus, :Notus, Bor,as and Aluilo seemcd 
to beat a retreat, the hosb appeared with 
a lantern and enlizht'ned the scên,', wlich 
]ookcd deplorably likc a fi,.l«l of battle. The 
great chcst of drawcrs was overturned on 
the broken table : thé, d,or was held nnlv 
by one of its hing',,s, ;nd the l»uts w.ro 
broken : three or fmr chairs were on 
floor wilh their les«s in tho air, and. fo 
erown all, the croc'y, wlich had been 

on the table, la:}-in bits on thé, floor. 

"Oh '. 
host. 
"But 
They were 
"If they 

"This is a regular pandemonium.'" 
cried Chicot, recognizing his host. 
'" 01! monsieur, cried tho host, clasp- 
ing his hands, " what has happened ? "" 
"Are thero demons lodging here ?'" 
asked Chicot.. 
'" Oh what wêathor,'" repliêd tlw host 
pathêtieally. 
"But the bolts do hot hold : thia house 
must be ruade of card-board. I would 
vather g'o away ;--I pvefêr th,, road." 
my poor furniture," sighed 

mv clothes! where are thev ? 

on this chair." 
werê therc, they Olht t o ho 
there still," replied the host. 
",Vhat '. ' if thev wero there. Do you 
think I came here yesterday in this cos- 
tume  ' 
"2Ion Dieu!monsieur." answered the 
host, with embarrassment, "I know you 
were clothed." 
"It is lucky you confess it." 
"But--" 
"' But what ?" 
"The wind has dispersed everything." 

"Ah ! that is a reason." 
VOL1 
«« sec. 
"But, my friend, when the wind cornes 
in it cornes from outside, and it must bave 
corne in here if it ruade this destruction." 

C ly "" 
" ertain , nonsieur. 
"\Vell, the wind in coming 
should haro brought with it the 

in here 
clolhes 
of others, instead of carrying mine 
"So it should, and yet lho contrary 
seems lo l,ave happened.'" 
'" But what, i t hia ? Thc wind must 
have walked in he mud. for here are 
footmarks (,n tl,, fl,_,or. " And Cicot 
pointod out th, traces lef bya muddy 
bool, on seoing which the host turned 
pale. 
 " Xow, my fri,.n,1, said hiçot,  I 
advise you to keep a watch avor theso 
winds which enter ]atcls, pontrato rooms 
1)y breaking d,_,ors, and retire, carrying 
away the clothos of the gtests.'" 
The lost drew back toward th dor. 
"' You call me thief ' "' said he 
"' You are responsible for my clothes, 
and they are gone5-ou will not deny 
that " 
 ' You insult INC." 
Chicot mado a monacing gêstuve. 
" Hola ''" cried tho host: " hola 
Four men armed with stick. immedi- 
ately appoared. 
" AI here are the four wind..'" cried 
Cicot. making a thrust with his sword 
a t une of them: bt they all rapidly dis- 
appeared, not. however, before one of 

them had whispered something 
host. 
"Your clothes shall 1)o found," 

to the 

rowled 

" ,Voll  that is all I ask.'" 
They soon nade their appcarance, but. 
visiblv dcterioratod. 
"Ah '. there are halls in 5out staircase : 
xvhat a. devil of a wind it was." said 
Chicot. 
'" Now you will go to bèd again ? "" said 

tho host. 
"No, I thank you, I have slept enough ; 
leave m« vour lantern and I will rcad." 
Chicot 'eplaced the chest of drawers 
against the door, dressed himself, got into 
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bed again, and read till daybreak, when 
he asked for his horse, paid his bill, and 
went away, saying to himsêlf-- 
",Ve shall see, to-night.'" 

CHAPTER XXXV. 
HOW CHICOT CONTINUED HIS JOURNEY, 
AND VHAT HAPPENED TO HIM. 
CHICOT pa.sed his morning in congrat- 
ulating himself on the sang-froid and pa- 
tience he had display«.d through his night 
«,f trials. 
" But." thoglt he, '" they never takc 
«n old wolf twice in the saine snare ; thero- 
fore, it is nearly certain that th%- wfll in- 
vent sone ncw dovilry to practice on me 
t o-day, so I must l)e on my guard.'" 
The resull of this reasoning Tas, that 
Cicot ruade a narch that day worthy of 
beingimmortalizêd 3"Xenophon. Evcry 
trêè, risinç ground, oc wall, serv,:d him 
for a point of obsevation. Ho also con- 
«ludêd on the road alliances, if not offen- 
sive, at, least défensive. Four grocers 
from Paris, who were going to Orleans to 
order presêrves, and to Limoges for dried 
fruits, allowed Çhicot, who callêd himself 
a hosier fvom Bordeaux, returninz home. 
to join their company, which was rendered 
nore formidable bv four clerks, who werc 
following their masters. It was quite a 
little army, and searcely less formidable 
in mind than in number, so warlike a 
spirit had the Leaue introduced amonz 
he Parisian shopkeepers. ,oEt. ail ex-ents, 
three cowards together bave less fear 
than one brave man alone. At last. thev 
reaehed Etampes, the town fixed on for 
supper and sleeping. They supped, and 
then eaeh went to his room. 
Chicot, who had hot been sparing dur- 
ing the repast, either of his fun, which 
amused his eompanions, or of thc 5Iuseat 
:nd Burgundy. went to bed, after having 
settled t.o travel again with the grocers 
on the morrow. Chicot, therefore, t.hought. 
himself guarded like a prince by the four 
travelers, whose rooms were in the saine 
corridor and close to his own. Indeed, at 
this epoeh, the roads being far from sale, 
travelers were in the habit of promising 
eaeh other mut, ual aid in case of need. 
Chicot th¢n. nfter bolting his door and 

striking tha walls, which returned every- 
where a satisfactory sound, went to bed 
and to sleep. 
But ttere arrived, during his first sleep, 
an event which the Sphymx himself, tbe 
diviner par excellence, could not have fore- 
seen; but the devil Tas nLxing himself 
up with Chicot's affairs, and he is more 
cunning than all the Sphynxes in the 
world. 
About half-past nine a blow Tas struck 
on the door of the room where the clerks 
all slept. Ont of them opened in a very 
bad humor, and round himself face to 
face with the ho.,t. 
'" @êntlcmèn," said he. " I sec with 
pleasurê that you are slêêping all ready 
dressed, for I wish to rendcr you a great 
service. Your masters grew very warm 
over politics at supper-time, and it seems 
that a sheriff of the town heard them and 
reported it. Now, as we are very loyal 
here, the mayor sent doxvn the wateh, 
and thev have arrested vour masters and 
earried them off. The prison is near the 
Hotel de Ville: go, my lads, your mules 
are ready for you, your masters will join 
vou on the road." 
The four elerks shook like hares, ran 
downstafi-s, jumped on their mules, and 
took the road back to Paris, telling the 
host to let. their masters know. if they 
should return to the hotel. 
Havin seen them disappear, thê host 
went to knock very gent.ly at che of the 
doors in the corridor. 
Ono of the merchants cried out in a loud 
voice. "" lVho is there.  "" 
"" ,q" ' "" pli 
:_llence. re ed thehost. "'and corne 
quietly to thê door.'" 
The merchant obeyed, but before open- 
ing. he said again" \Vho are vou ?" 

"' Your host 
voice ? "" 
"5[on Dieu: 

do VOU 

what is 

hOt recgnize my 

the matter ? " 
talked rather 

"' Vhy, it seems vou toc 
freely at table, and the mayor has been 
informed by some spy, and has sent to 
arrest you. Luckily, I thought of show- 
ing them your elerks' room instead of 
yours, so that they are busy uptairs 
arrestin« them " 
"Can this be truc ? " 
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Make haste, 

'" Pure and simple truth. 
and escape while you can." 
"But my companions ? " 
"Oh! I will tell them." 
And while the mcrchant dressed, the 
host wakencd the othcrs, and very soo 
they all disappeared, walking on the points 
of their toes, that they might hot be 

heard. 
" That poor hosier ! " said they ; 
will all fall on him; but it is truc he 

the most." 
Of course 
ing. Vhile 

Chicot had received no warn- 
the mcrchants were flying, 
he was sleepin.gpêacefully. 
The host now descendéd into the hall, 
where stood sLx armed men, one of whom 
.eemed fo command the others. 
"Vell ?" said this ont. 
"Ihave obeyëd your orders, monsieur." 
"Your inn is deserted ? " 
"Absolutely." 
"Th person is hot awakened ?" 
" You know in whose naine we act, and 
what cause wê serve: for you serve the 
sa me. 
'" Yes, certainly ; therefore, I have sac- 
mficcd, to keep my oath, the moncy that 
these non would have spent at my house ; 
for it is said in the oath,' I will sacrifice 
my goods to thc dcfcnsc of thc Catholic 
reli$ion. ' " 
"' And my lire, you for.et that, ' re- 
plied thè Offlce'. 
" Oh! I have a wife and childrên." 
"You must obey blindly vhat is or- 
dered 3"ou." 
"" Oh! I 11 obey." 
"Then go to bed, shut the doors, and 
whatever you sec or hear, do hOt corne 
out, even if your house is burning." 
"Oh! I ara ruined !" 
"I am insructed to indemnify you; 
here are thirty crowns." 
"lIy house estimated at thirty crowns!'" 
cried the inn-keeper, piteously. 
"Ve shall hot break even a window ; 
complainer that you are." 
"Oh ! what a champion of the Holy 
Lea gue." 
The host went away and did as he vas 
told. Then the officer ordered two men 

to place themselves under Chicot's win- 
dow, while he himself, with the thee 
others, nounted to his room. 
"You know the order," said the officer. 
"If he opens and lets us search, and we 
find what we seek, we will not do hin 
thê least barre; but if thc contrary hap- 
pens, a good blow with a dagger ; no pis- 
tol, you understandbesides, it is useless, 
being four against one. 
The officêr knocked. 
"\Vho is therè ? "' cried Chicot. 
"' Your friends the grocers, who have 
something impoctant to tell 3"ou." 
 ' Oh !" cried Chicot; "how last night's 
wine bas strengthened your voice." 
The officcr lowered his voice, and sai( 
in an insinuating tone, "Open quickly, 
dear companion." 
"Ventre de biche ! I do not smêl[ the 
grocery. 
"Ah ! you will hot open ? " cried the 
officer, impatiently. " Break open the 
door." 
Cicot tan to the window, but saw be- 
low two naked swor s shining. 
 ' I an caught," said he. 
'- _-kh '. ah '. " cried thc officer, who had 
heard the noise of the window openin.g: 
"3"ou fear the perilous leap, and you arc 
ri.a-ht. Corne, open!" 
'" Ma foi! no; the door is solid, and I 
shall get help when you nake a noise." 
And le bcg'an to call for thê merchants. 
The officer laughed. " Fool '". cricri 
he. "Do vou think wo have left vou 
their help ? Undeceive yourself ; you are 
alonc, so make up 5-out" mind to it. Go 
on, soldiers.'" 
Chicot heard three l,lows struck on the 
door. 
 " They have three muskets, said 
" and below there arc  only two swords, 
and only fifteen feet to jump: I prefer the 
swords to the muskets." 
_oEnd tying his bag" to his belt, he got on 
the window-ill with his drawn sword. 
The two men below stood ready with their 
drawn swords, but., as Chicot g'uc.sed, on 
seeing-him jump sword in hand, they 
drew baek, intending to strike him as he 
eame to the ground. Chicot alighted on 
his feet, and one of the men gav,. hin a 
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thrust 
to Gorcnllo' coat of mail, the blade 
broke likê glass. 
'" He has arlnor ! " cried the soldier. 
 " Pardieu'." said Clicot, cutting open 
his head with a blow of his sword. 
The other began to cry out, thinkinz now only of defending ldmself, but, at 
second pass, Chicot laid li,n by lfis coin- 
rade; so that whcn tle door was burst 
open, the officer saw througl, the window 

immediately. Thanks, however, [ tempts had failed, the third might be 

his two sentinels lying i their blood, and 
(hicot running quietly away. 
"' He is a dênt)l ; he is stcel proof'. "' 

c,'ied ho. 
 " ]-es: but 
sohliers. 
 " No firin: no oise: 5ou will wake 
t he city. We shall catch him to«nof 
l'OV. 

CHAPTER 
THE THIRD DAY OF 
CHICOT knew he was 
Etanl,es, where he 
tection of mag'istra 
arrested the officer 

XXXVI. V / 
THE JOb RNEY. 
safe in thc citv of 
was under the pro- 
s who would hure 

c«»mplailt. 
whiclt had 
nlell fronl 

If was the 
induced the 
firing, anti 
he 

ilnmediatclv on his 
knowl,,d.e of this 
officer to stop his 
to abstain from 
rctired with lis 
two dêad men on thc 
tleir swords 1)y then, 

p u rs ui t. Th e re fo 'e 
s(.l(liers, leaving the 
ground after laying 

that it night seel as tlouvl t.l,ey had 
killed eacl otho.. 
Chico vainlv searcled for his former 
companions, and then determined to stay 
for a time in the city: and even, after 
watching the offieer and his men leav«. 
the town, had the audacity to return to 
the inn. There he round the host, who 
lad hot rêeov.red fvoln his terror, and 
who watched him saddlin his lors, as 

lhough he had been a phantom, and noyer 
«,x-en asked hin for his nonev. 

Then he went and finished his night in 
the public Pooln at another inn, among 
ail the drinkers, who were far fro think- 

ing that this tall unknown, who looked so 
smiling and graeious, had just killed two 
men. 
At break of day he sgarted again, bu 
a prey to anxiety, for although two at- 

successful. Ho determined xvhen he 
reached Orleans to send to the kmg to 
ask for an escort. 
But as the road to Orleans was passed 
wihout accident., Cmo began to think 
a.ain that it was eedless, and that the 
kig-would lose his good opinion 
and also that an e.,tort would be 
trouble. He went cil, 
feal's began l-( l'et, urll 
vanced. All a t once ho 
t.he ._alloping of lmrses, 
round ho counted sex-en 
wholn four had muskets on theiP shoul- 
ders. Tl,ey g'ained r:pidly n Chicot, 
who, se,.it.a" fli.aht was lopeless, eontented 
himself witlt naking his horse move in 
zig-zags, so :ts to escapê the halls whieh 
he expected every monen. He was right, 
/for when thev came about fiïty feet from 
him, tley firèd, but thanks to his maneu- 
ver, ail the halls lnissed him. Ne im- 
mediatelv abandoned tho teins and let 
himself slip to thê ground, taking the 
prêcaution to lave lis sword in che hand 

and a da«",er 
He eau-n,. 
tion tlat his 

of him, 
a grea t, 
therefore, but his 
as evening ad- 
heard behind him 
and turning 
cavaliers, of 

breast of his lors,.. 
A crv of 
seein.g him 

joy «tme from the troop, who, 
fall, bêlieved him dead. 

 "I told you so," said a m:n, riding up. 
 "'you failed be- 
wit]t a mask on his face, . 
cause vou did hot follow mv orders. This 
tit;e, here he is: search hin, and if he 
moves, finish him." 

Chicot 

was hot a pious lnal, but at such 

a lllOlllell13 
111 tll'llluFêd  
Two men 

h« romelnbered his God and 
fervent l>ra yer. 
a pproached litn sword in 

hand, and as he did hot stir, came fear- 
lessly forward: but instantly Chicot.'s 
dag-ger was in /he throat of Che, and his 

.word half buried in the side of the ot.her. 
 " Ah! treason '". cried the chief, "" he 
is hot dêad; charge your muskets." 

" No, I ara not dead," cried Chicot, at- 
tackin. the speaker. 
But two soldiers came to the reseue; 
Chicot wounded one in the 
thigh. 

turned and 

"The muskets  " 

cried the chief. 

in tle ather. 
tl-,, _,-,',)ud in such a posi- 
hoad was protected by the 
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" Before they are ready, :}-ou will be 
pierced through the heart," cried Chicot. 
"Be fimn, and I will aid you," cried a 

voice, which seetned te Chicot te corne 
from hcavell. 
It was that of  fine young man, on a 
black herse. .He had a pistol in each 
hand, «l cried again te Chicot, " Stoop ! 
norbleu, M, oop ! " 
Chicot obeyed. 

Oae listol 
cit. Cicot's 
anotl;cv nan 

was firod, and a lnan rollcd 
feet ; tlon the s_cond,', and 
fcll. 

is 
man, W]lO 
«1 Flll S. 
The vou , 
. Il « '" llla Il 
lle body, lhr,w 
lin wih his 

"New we arc two te two, cried Chicot ; 
generous young an you take one, here 
mine, and le i'usl]ed on the masked 
dcfendcd limself as if used te 

s'izel his opponenç by 
him doxvn, and bound 
Cicot sooli wounded 

lt'<nl using 
"M. de 
l lought se," said le_. 
The dukc did net reply ; he 
lrein the loss of blood 

Chicol, drcw 
coolly te eut 

had fainted 
lnl the wei.ght 
his ]Iis da-'-',,," and 
was off his head, when 
his arm was seed by a a-rasp of iron, 
and a voice said: 
"Stay  monsieur: ole d«es noL kill 
fallen enemv." 
"Young "' eplied Chicot " 
lnan 1'  vou 
have saved my lire, and I thank you with 
all my heart: but accepL  little lesson 
very useful in the time of moral degrad«t- 
tion in which we lire. Vhen a man 
been attacked threc time in three davs 

fall. 
about 

--when he has been each tillac in danger 
of death--wlen his enelnies have, without 
provoeati»n, fired four musk,' halls at 
lim frein behind--as they lnight have 
done te a ttad dog--then, young man, he 
,nay de what I ara al)otlt to de." And 
Chicot returned te his work. 
But the young" man stopped him again. 
"¥ou shall net de it, while I am here. 

You shall net shed more of 
which is new issuing from the 
haï» alroady inflict.od ." 

tha blood 
wound vou 

" Bah! do you know this wretch ? "" 
" That wretch is M. le Duc de Mayenne, 
a, prince equal in rank to many kings.'" 
'" Ail thc more reason. And w]lo a'c 

Permit ine 
tl:t is n,t 
'" I ll,ilk 

te t('ll yol,, 
l,,in." a g,)od 

you. 
"He xvho h:ts saved yor life, ttlt, n- 
sieur." 
"And who, if I d,» no deceiv,, myself. 
brou'hl ]ll' a let, ter ft'ott l he king three 
(l;t3-s :t'O." 
P ecis 13 "" 
'" Then you are in tl,' king's service ? "' 
.. I lia v,. t ha 1 
" AII vel x-u save 5[. le Mavenne ? 
nonsieur, thaI 
s'rvant. "" 

dillc'cnl 13 ." 

" \Veli, perlta ps you 
is 3-Otil' lialtt' 9. "" 
'" Ernant,,n de Carmainges." 
" \V,:ll. M. Ernanton, what 
de witl tlis great careas,, ? "" 
 "I will watch over M. ,-le 
nlOll5i/2tll'."" 
"And lis follower, who is 
t herc ? "" 
 ' Tle poor devil lears nothing ; I bave 
bound lti 1oo /igltly, and he has 
faintcd.'" 
"' )[. de Cl'll]ail]gps, y,u 
my lire t o-day, but you endanger 

ouslv for l lin futtlre." 
.. I (lo li]y duty te-da 3 
vide for tho futur,,." 

ar, right. Vhat 

a F,? we t.o 

" As 
dislike killing a dêfenseless 
monsieur. But first, I will 
tl , -o _ 
es horses." 

have sav¢,l 
it furi- 

:God will pro- 

yo,t please, then, and I 

1I] a 11. 
choose 

confess I 
Adieu. 
one of 

I know what it can de.'" 
too generous.'" 
lllLiCh necd as :}-ou haro, 

compliments, 1)ll 
and disappear,,l. 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

ERNANTC)N DE CARMAINGE,. 
ERNANTON 
tle, much 
the two 
their eyes. As he deliberated, he saw a 
wagon coming along," dra n by two oxen, 
and ,,lriven by a peasant. Ernanton went 

rel]ained on the field of bat- 
embarrassed what to do with 
men, who would shortly open 
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.o th, man and iold hin that a combat 
had taken place bctween the Hugu,.nots 
and Ctholics, that four had been killed. 
but that two were still livin- The pcas- 
ant, althou,gh desperatcly frig'htened, 
aided Ernanton te place first 5I. de May- 
enne and then the sv]diev in the wagon. 
Tle four bodios remained. 
'" Monsieur, said 1ho l,,,asant, "were 
thcy Ça tholics «»e Hu.guenots ? "' 
" Hug'uen,)ts, said Ern«nton, who had 
sc.,en the peasant «ros. himsêlf in his fir.t 
terrer. 
" In that case thore will i»o no harm in 
)ny searching tle, will there . '" 
"None,'" replied Ernanton, who thought 
it as well that the p,asant should de it, 
as tlw first pass'r-l,y. TI,- mun did n,,t 
wait. te be told twice, but turnod out thcir 
l»ockets. It see,ed that he was far from 
disappoint, ed, fol-his facê 1,,ok,d smiling" 
when he had finished the operatio.n, and 
ho drovè on his oxen at their quickest 
pace, in ordcr te reach his home with his 

t_. Fêa S,_I FO. 
It was in 
Catholic. on 

"ho are vou, 

the stable of this excellent 
a bod of straw, that I. de 
Ma venne rêcovered his consciousness. Ho 
opened his eyes. and lookod at he men 
and the things surroundin him with a 
surprise easy te imagine. Ernanton im- 
mediately dismissed tho peasant. 
monsieur ?'" askod 

5Iayenne. 
Ernanton smiled. 

'" De 5"ou net recognize me ?' said ho. 
 ' Yes, I de new: 5-ou are he who came 
te tho assistance of my ênemy." 
"Yes, but I am he who prevonted your 
enemy frein killing 3"ou." 
"That must be truc, sinco I lire: un- 
less, indeêd, ll,' thou.ht ne dead." 
"He went away knowing 3ou te be 
alivo.'" 
" Thon he thou.ght my wound mortal.'" 
"I da net know: but had I net oppo.ed 
him, he would have given 5-ou one which 
certainly would have been se.'" 
"But then, lnonsieur, why did 3"ou aid 
hin in killin.g my nen ?" 
"Nothin.g" more s.imple, monsieur ; and 
I am astoniuhed that a gentleman, as you 
eom t.o be, does net understa)ld ny con- 

duct. Cance l»rouht me on your road. 
and I sa« several men at tacking one: I 
defended the one, but when this brave 
man--for whoever ho may be, he is brave 
--when he remained aloqe with you, and 
would have decided the victory by your 
death, then I interfered ta save you. 
" You know me. hen ? " said Mayonne, 
with a scrutinizin" g'lance. 
'" I had no leed te know you, mon- 
sieur" : vou w,,re a woundod man. that was 
(II()I l.ll.  
'-Be feank : you knew me ?" 
"It is stean.e, nonsieur, that you will 
net undevstand me. It seems te me that 
it i equally ignoble te kill a defenseless 

man, as sLx men te at.tack one." 
"There may be rcasons for ail things.'" 
Ernanton bowed, but did net reply. 
" Did you net sec," continued Ma.y- 
ênne. "that I fought sword te sword 
with that. man ?" 
 " It is truc." 
"Besides. ho is mv most mortal ene- 
my. 
'" I bolievo it, for hè said he same 
thin.g of 3"ou." 
'" De you think me dangerously wound- 
ed .'" 
" I have examined your wound, mon- 
sieur, and I think thag, although ig is 
serious, you are in no danger of deaLh. I 
believe the sword slipped along t.he ribs, 
and did riel ponetrate the breas. Breathe, 
and I think you will find no pain in he 
lUll.a'..  
 " If is true : but mv men ?" 
" Are dead. all l»tll onê.:' 
 ' Are thev left on the road ? " 

«« Yes "' 
" Have thev been searched ? "" 
 'The peasant wholn you muet have 
seen on openin youl- eyes, and who is 
roui" host. searched them." 
 ' Vhat did he ld . " 
" Seine money.'" 
 " Any papers ?" 
 ' I think net.'" 
"Ah " said 5Iayenne, th evident 
satisfaction. "But the living man: where 
is he ." 
"In the barn, close by.'" 
 'Bring him te me. nonieu': and if 
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you are a man of honor, promise me to 
ask him no questions." 
"'I um not curious, monsieur; and I 
wish to know no more of this affair than 
I know already." 
The duke looked ut him uneasily. 
"Monsieur," said Ernanton, "will you 
churge some one elsè with the commis- 
sion yoll have just given me ?" 
"I was wrong, monsieur, I acknowl- 
edge it; hve the kindness to tender me 
thê service I ask of you." 
Five minutes after, the soldier entered 
the stM)le. IIe uttered  cry on sccing 
the dukc; but ho put his fing'cron his lip, 
and thê man was silent. 
"SIonsieur," said Mayenne to Erna.n- 
ton, "my gratitude to 5"ou will be eter- 
nal; and, doubtless, solne day we shall 
lneet under nore favorable circumstances. 
3Iay I ask to whom I lave the honor of 
speaking ? " 
"'I ara the Vicomte Ernanton de Car- 
mainges, monsieur." 
"You were going to Bea.ugeney ? "' 
¢« lre8 lIlOllsiellr.  
"Then I have delayed you, and you 
cannot «o on to-nig'ht "" 
'" On the contrary, monsieur, I an about 
lo start at OllCe." "' For Beaugency ? "' 
"No, for Paris," said Ernanton; "some- 
what unwillingly." 
The duke appeaved astonished. 
"Pardon," said he ; "but it is strange 
that goingto Beaugency, and being 
stopped by an unforeseen circumstance, 
you should return without fulfilling the 
end of your journey." 
"'Nothing is nore simple, monsieur ; I 
was going to a rendezvous for a particular 
time, which I bave lost by coming here 
with you; therefore I return." 
"Oh! monsieur, will you hot stay herc 
with me for two or tlree days ? I will 
send this soldier to Paris for a. surgeo, 
and I cannot remain here alone vit.h  hese 
peasants, who are strangers to ne." 
"Then let. thc soldier remain with you, 
and I will senti 3"ou a doctor." 
"Do vou know the naine of my enemy ?" 
"' NOI monsieur. '» 
"What_! you sa ved bis life, and ho did 
no¢. tell yo lis namo ?" 

"I did hot ask him." 
" You did not ask him ? "" 
'" I have savcd your lire also, monsieur; 
hure I asked 5"ou your name ? But, in 
exchang'e, you both know ine." 
"I see, monsieur, there is nothing to 

be learned from you ; 
as brave." 
"I observe thnt you 

you are as discreet 

say tlat in a re- 

proachful manner; but, on tlm contrary, 
3"ou ought to be rcassuro(l, for a man who 
is discreet with one person will 1)e so with 
another. 
"You are vight[ your hand, M. de 
Ca.rmainges." 
Ernanton did quiotly ns he was asked. 
"You lmve lflamed ny conduct, mon- 
sieur, said Maycnne ; but I cannot 
justify myself without rêvealing impor- 
tant secrets." 
"You defênd yourself, monsieur, when 
I d o hOt accuse." 
'" \Vell [ I will only say that I ara a 
gentleman of good tank, and able to be 

of use to ,5-ou." 
««Say rlo lllol'e, 
the toaster whom I 

monsieur; thanks to 
set-'vc, I bave no need 

of assistance. Ïronl fin\ one." 
"-our toaster, who is le . '" 
 ' I ha ve asked no quest, ions, monsieur." 
"It is truc." 
 ' Besid es, 
flame; I 
' You 
geon. 
"' I am returning" to Paris, as I told 

your wound begins to in- 
advise vou to talk less.'" 
are right ; but I want my sur- 

you: give me his address." 
"'M. de Carmainges. give me 
word of honor that if I intrust 

yOUF 
VOtl 
with a lett.er i shall be g'ivcn to the 
përson to  hom i is addressed.'" 
"I believe 5"ou: I ara sur, I lnay trust 
3-ou. I must tell vou  part of nS" secret. 
I belong" to the guards of Madame de 
Montpensier." 
'" Oh! I did hot know she had guards." 
'" In these troublous rimes, monsieur, 
every one guards himself as well as he 
ean, and the house of Guise being- a 
prineely one--" 

"I asked for n<, ,'xplan;ttiou, thon- 

sieur. 
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t 0 

I had a ,nission to Amboise; 
the road I saw mv eneny; 5"ou 
" Yes. "; 
wound, I ttust report 
reason of mv delav." 

" \Vell, 
whel op 
know the test." 
"' Stoppêd by this 
the duchesse the 
"' 1V,11.  "' 
" \Vill .vou therefore put 

into her own 

a tri about to write ? "" 
ink and papor.'" 
my sohlier will get my 

hands thc 1,.ttor I 
"I will seek for 
"' It is ncedless, 
lablêts." 
It.e istr ci l ed 
tfoin lis pocket, 
wroto SOlll, 
agin. It w s impossible 
did no know t.l.secret to 
,,t breakin tle. 
" 3Ionsi,ur, said 

Ernanton, "it three 
(la vs l Ies, lal)lets shall be (l,liv,rcd.'" 
" Into her own lands ? " 
" Yes. monsieur." 
The dl(,., exlausted 1)y talking, and 

the effort ,,f writ.ing the l,,tt,,r, sank lack 
n his straw. 
'« )[onsi.r. " said the sol(lier, in a tone 
litIle in l:trmonv witl his (lress, '" 

many. 
That is true." 

i,,»tnd m,, very ti.ht, i is truc, l»ut I 
.-lall regard lny ch:.is as bonds of fl:fi'nd- 
sliip, and will provo it to you some day.'" 
Anti 1o l'ld ot, a land wlose xvhite- 
ess Ernaton lad alreadv remarked. 
"So be lb," said le. smiling- : "i seens 
have gained two friends.'" 
'" Do noL debpise thmn; ChWhas never 
tO0 

said Ernanton: and 

ho left. them. 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

THE STABLE-YARD. 

Tho Gascons called 
seeing him, and M. 
g'loomy, a nd si.a'ned t o 
little ron, where he 
private audiences. 

VOli 

out in surprise at 
de L, dgnac lo,)ked 
hitn to enter a 
always gave his 

This is 
whom 
Monsier. 

nice behavior, nonsi,'ur.'" said 
dav, and nights ah.ent : and 
I thought so well of." 
! did what I ,,-a., told to 

'" \Vhat were 3"ou told to do ? "" 
"' To follow M. de Mayenne, and I have 
followed him.'" 
'" For rive days and nights ? " 
" Yes, lllOllsietlr.'" 
"' Then he has left Paris ? " 
" He b.ft that saine êvening, and that 
seem,d to ne suspicious." 
'" You are right, monsieur, o on." 

Ernanton related c]early and energeti- 
«lly all tha.t had l aken place. ,Vhen 
Eraton mentioned the letter : 
 'Y)u hav« it, monsieur ?" asked De 
Loi.g'nac. 
'" Yes. 

 "Addressed fo Madame de Montpen- 
siel" . "" 
'" Yes, llOnSieUlT. " 
:' Give it to me, anti the duke extended 
his hand. 
'" Pardon, monsieur, but did you ask 
for the duke's letter  "' 
"Certainlv.'" 
"" You do hot kow that this letter was 
confided to me.'" 

lllonsielll'. ' 
" Diable ! tlat doserves attention : 
conw with ue, I be of you.'" 
ErnantOl çolloved D,' Loianac to tle 
coryard of th,' Louvre. All was p.re- 
patin,,-for the kin.z's oing out, and 3I 
d'Epernon was seeing two now horses 
tri,,<l, whicl lad loen sent from England, 
as a lresent frolll Elizab.h to Henri, and 
which w,+re that day to 1)+: larnessed to 
the king's carriage for the first rime. 
De Loi«n:c approached D'Epernon 
  
'" Great ows, 3I. le Duc," said he. 
'" XVh:.t is it ? "' said D'Epernon, draw- 
in. to ,»ne side. 
"3I. d,' Carmain.çes l.ts seen 3I. de 
Mayenne lyin wounded in a village be- 
yond Orleuns.'" 
'" Voundod .' " 
" Yes, and more, ho has wrigten a let- 
ter to Madame de Montpensier, which 3I. 
de Carmainges has in his pocket." 
" Oh oh'. S,'ld )I. de Carmainges to 
me. 
" Here he is.'" said De Loignac, signing 
to Ernanton to advance. 
"' XVell, monsieur, it seems y,) lavo  
letter frolll )[. d,  Mayenne.'" 
 " Yes i "" 
, lllOllb 
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"What matters that ? " 
"It matters much, monsieur ; I passed 
my word to the duke to give if to Mad- 
ame la Duchesse herself." 
'" Do you belong to the king, or I. de 
.M:ayenne ?" 
"To the king." 
"\Vell ! the king vishes to see the let- 
ter.  
' M:onsieur, you are not the king." 
"I think you forger to whom you speak, 
M. de Carmainges.'" 
"I reinenlber perfectly, monsieur, and 
that is why I refuse." 
"gon refuse ." 
"Yes, monsieur." 
"I. de Carmainges, you forger your 
oatlt of fidelity." 
" Monsieur, I ltave sworn fideliy only 
to one person, and that is the king" ; if he 
asks me for the letter, he must have it, 
but he is hot here." 
"I. de Carmainges," said the duke, 
growing vcry angry, 5"ou are like the 
test of the Gascons; blin,l in prosperily, 
your good fortune dazzlcs you, and the 
possession of a statê secret is a weight 
too hcavy for you to carry.- 
"The only thing I find leavy, nonsieur, 
is the disgrace int.o which I seem likely to 

fall; hot my fortune, 
obey you rentiers, I 
ous ; but, no matter ; 

which my refusal to 
know, very 1)recari- 
I do what I onglet 

to do, and no one, excepting 
shall see this letter, but tlm 
whom it is addressed." 

the kin, 
person to 

touch it," cried Ernan- 
and drawing from his 

"De Loignac,'" cried D'Epernon, '" place 
M. de Carmainges in arrest at once." 
"It is certain that will prevent me from 
delivering the letter for a rime, bu once I 
coIIle out -  
'" If you never do corne out ?" 
"I shall corne out, monsieur; unlcss 
you have me assassinated. Yes, I shall 
corne out, the walls are less strong than 
my will, and then--" 
"" Vell ? " 
"I will speak to the king." 
"To prison with him, and take away 
the letter," cried D'Epernon, beside him- 
self with rage. 
"No one shall 
ton, starting back 

brcast the tabler of M. de Mayenne, '" for 
I vill break it to pieces, since I can save 
it in no other way; M. de Mayenne will 
approve my conduct, and the king will 

pardon me." 
The young man 
his threat, when 

was about to execute 
a touch arrcsted his 
arm. He turued and saw thc kng, who, 
coming down thc staircasc bchind them, 
had heard the end of the discussion. 
" Vhat is the marrer, gcntlcmcn ? " 
said ho. 
 ' Sire," cricd D'Epernon, furiously, 
 ' this man, one of your Forty- rive 
Guardsmcn, of which lc shall soon cease 
to fornl part, beilg sent by me to watch 
M. de 5[ayenne, iii I)ris, followed him to 
Orleans, and received fron him a letter 
for Madame de Montpcnsier." 
"You havc rêceived this letter ?" askd 
the king of Ernanton. 
"" Çes, sire, but 5I. d'Epernon does hot 
tell yott un.dot what circunstances.'" 
 ' \Vell, where is this letter ? "" 
" That is just thc cause of the quarrel, 
sire. M. de Carmainges resolutely refuses 
to give it to me, and detemnines to earrv 
it fo its address." 
Carmainges bent one knee before the 
"I ara a poor 
" said he, 
king. " Sire, 
gêntleman, but a man of honor. I saved 
the lift of 3"oui" lnessêngcr, who was about 
to be assassinated by 5I. de 5[ayenne and 
sLx of his followers, fo" I arrived just in 
tilnê to turn the fortuuc of tle combat." 
" And MT. de Mayênne . "" 
"\Vas dangerously wounded.'" 
" \Vell rte 
a F 9'. 
'" Your lnessenger, sire, wlo seemed to 
have a particular hatred of M. de Mav- 
elllle-- 
The king smiled. 
 ' \Vished fo kill his enemy ; perhaps he 
had the right, but I t.hought that in my 
presence, whose sword belongs to your 
majesty, this vengeance beeame a politi- 
cal assassination, and--" 
" Go on, monsieur." 
"' I saved the life of M. de Mayenne, as 
I had savêd that of your messenger." 
D'Epernon shrugged his shoulders with 
a seornfttl smile. 
" C_xo on,'" s;tid t le 
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 ' 5I. de Muyenne, reduced to one com- 
panion, for the four others were killed, 
did not wi»h to separate from him, and, 
ignorant thut I belonged to your majesty, evening." 
confided to me a letter to his sister. I "¥es, sire." 
have this letter, sire, and here it is; "And you will tell 
I offer it to your majesty who bas the the duchesse ? " 
right to dispose of it and of me. 5Iy "'I will. sire." 

honor is dear to me, sire, but I place it 
fe.rlessly in your hands." 
Ernanton, so sayin', held out the tablets 
to the king, ho gently put them back. 
"" Vhat did )'ou say, D'Epernon ?" said 
honest man 

he ; "5I. de Carmainges is an 
and a faithful servant ?" 
 " What did I say, sire." 

 ' Yes; I 
"prison. ' 
when one 

heard 5"ou pronounce the word 
Mordieu : on the contrary, 
meets a man Iike 5I. de Car- 

'" I ara your majesty s servant." 
" Deliver your letter, and then corne to 
me at Vincennes, where I shall be this 

me where 5"ou found 

 'I ask no other confidences; 
ber." 
'" Sire, I promise." 
"\Vhat imprudence, 

remem- 

sire !'" cried D'Ep- 

ernon. 
" There are men 5"ou cannot understand, 
dukê. This one is loyal to _Mayenne, he 
will be loyal to inc." 
"Toward 5"ou, sire, I shall be more 
than loyal--I shall be dêvoted," cried 
Ernanton. 

nainges, it is reward we should speak "_N or,, D Epernon. no more quarrels,' 
of. A letter, duke, bèlon.s only to thê 
bearer and to the person to whom it is 
sent. You will deliver your letter, 5I de 
Carmainges." 
"" Ep 
 'But, sire, said D' ernon, "think 
of what that letter may contain. Do not 
play at deticacy, when, perhaps, your 
majesty's life is concerned." 
"You will deliver vour lctter, 5[. de 
Carmaingês,'" said tl¢. king. 
"'Thank.% sire," said Carmainges, be- 
ginning to retire. 
"Vhere do vou take it ? "" 
 ' To 5Iadane la Duchesse de Montpen- and you are really a fine fellow--is he not, 
sier, I believcd I had had the honor of De Loinac ? However, we gave him a 
telling your majesty." 'ood fright ; " and the duke burst out 

 ' I mean, to the Hotel Guise, St. Denis, 
or where ?" 
 ' I had no instructions on that subject, 
sire. I shall take the letter to the Hotel 
Guise, and ther' I shall learn where Mad- 
ame de Montpênsier is. ' 
" And when vou have found ber . "' 
" I will deliver my letter.'" 
"Just so. M. de Carmainges. have 
3"ou promi.ed anvthing else to 5I. de 

Mayenne than to deliver that letter to 

his sister . " 
No sire "" 

as to the place where you 
"No. sire." 
I will impose only one condition 

tind her ? " 
' Th'n 
O11 YOU. 

said the king; " and 5-ou must at once 
pardon in this brave fellow what you 
looked upon as a want of loyalty, but 
hich I regard as a proof of honesty." 
"'Sire," said Ernanton, '" 51. le Duc is 
too supcrior a man not to have discov- 
ered, through my disobedience (for which 
I confess my regret), my respect for him: 

only, before all things, I must do what I 
believe to be my dut5"." 
"Parfandiou ."" said the duke, chang- 
in his expression like a mask, "" this trial 
has donc s'ou honor, my dear Çarmainges, 

lauhln. 
De Loignac did hot answer; he could 
not liê like his illustrious chief. 
 " If it was a trial, so much the better " 
said the kin., doubtfully : "but I counsel 
vou hot to try these experiments often ; 
too many people would give way under 
them. ow, let us go, duke: 3"ou accom- 
pany me. 
 ' It was your majesty's ortier .that I 
should ride by the door ? '" 
"' Yes ; and who goes the other side ? " 
"A devoted servant of your majesty's, 
M. de St. Maline," said D'Epernon, glanc- 
ing at Ernanton to see the effectof his 
words : but Ernanton remained unmoved. 



CHAPTER 
THE SEVEN $INS 
THE king, howêvcr, 
did hot wish to be alone in 
but desired D'Epernon to sit 
Loignac and St. lTaline rode 

XXXIX. 
OF MAGDALENE. 
on sceig his horses, 
thë carriagc, 
by him. De 
on cach side, 

and an outrider in front. The king was, 
as usual, surrounded by dogs, and there 
was also t table in tle carriag% covered 
with illuminated pictures, wlich the king 
cut out with wonderful skill, in spire of 
the movement of the carriage. Ho was 
just t]icn occupi,d with tltc lire of Mag- 
dalcne, tle sinn,.r. Tho diff,_'re,t pictures 
were labelcd "' Magdalee gives way to 
the sin of an.er"'" Magdalcnê gives 

way to the sin of glutt,ny, and so on 
through the sevel cardiual sins. The 
one that the king was occupied with, as 

they passed through the Porte St. An- 
toine, represented Magdalene giving way 
t o anger. 
The beautiful sinner, half-lying on cush- 
ions, and with no other covêring than the 
magnificent hair with which she was after- 

from the water : wlile on the other side, 
a wona, even less dressed than lter mis- 
tress, as lter haic was bound up, was 1)ê- 
ing Ilogg'ed, beeause sle ltatl, while dt'ess- 
ing her nislress's head, pulled «ut some 
of those lnagnifieent hairs, whosc profu- 
sion migltt have rendered her more indul- 
gent to sueh a fault. In the baekground 
were visible some gs being whipped for 
having a, llowed begars to pass quietly, 
and sonne cocks being murdered for hav- 
ing crowed too loudly in tlt nornig.. 
On arriving at the Croix-Fa.ubin, the 
king.had finished this figure, and was 
passing to "Maadal,'ne giving wayto the 
sin of gluttony." 
This represented a beautiful woman lv- 
ing on one of tlose beds of purple ad 
gold on which the ancients used to t.ake 
their repasts; all that the Romans had 
most rechercle in eat, in fish, ankl in 
fruit, dormicc in lmney, t'ed mullets, lob- 
sters frolll Stromboli. and l»omegranatos 
fl'Om Sicily, ornamented the table, while 

on the ground some dogs were disputing 
for a pheasant, while the 
birds, which had cam'iêd 
table figs, strawberries, 

air was full of 
off from the 
and cherries. 

hlagdalene held in ber hand, fllled witl 

white liquor, one of 
slaped glasses which 
scribed iii his feasts. 
Fully c, cCUl)ied witl 

those singularly- 
Petronius has de- 

this important 
raised his eyes 
of the 
sound- 

eve.ry 

work, tlm king merely 
as they passed by thê conven2 
Jacobins, from which vespers was 
ing on every bell, and of which 
window anti door was closed. 

attentive 
t h fo w a i n, » re 
looking house 

hundred stels further o11, 
observer would lave seen hin 
C'ious glace on a finê- 
on lis left, which, built in 

tle midst, of a charming garden, opened 
on the road. Tltis housê was called Bel- 
Esbat, and, unlike the convent, had cvery 
window open witl the exception of one, 
belote which hung a blind. As the king 

passed, this 
Henri smiled 
fell to work 

blind moved perceptibly ; 
aL D'Epernon, and then 
on a,..ther picture. This 

was tlte sili of luxul'v. Tle artist lati 
representod this in sucl glowing colors, 
:tld lad paint,,d tle si with so .mucl 
courage ald ilt,:ness, tlat we «tri only 
describe a snall lart f it, riz. :--that 
Magdalene's guardian angel was flying 
1)aclç lo lmaven all'rig'lted, and ]idin.a- his 
face in his hands. All tlis occupied 
kil«-o much, that he never noticed an 
image of vanity who rode by his carriage. 
It was a pity; for St. Maline was verv 

happy and proud on lis horse, as ho rode 
so near that ho could hear thc king say 
to his dog, "' Gently, M. Love, you ge 
in my way ;" or to 5I. le Duc d'Epêcnon, 
'" Duke, I believe these" horses will break 
ny neck." Fro tim, to time, however. 
St. Maline glanced at De Loignac, who 

was 1.oo much accustomed to thes« hOllOrS 
hot to be indifferent to them; ad he 
could hot but feel the superiority of his 
calm and modest, demeanor, and ex'en 
would try to imitate, for a few minutes. 
until the thought would recur again, "' ] 
ara seen and looked at, and peoplc sa3", 
' Who is that happy gentleman who ac- 
companies the king ?' "" St. Maline's 
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happiness seelncd likely to last for a long 
time, for the horses, covered with harness 
heavy with gold and embroidery, and im- 
prisoned in shafts like those of David's 
ark, did not advancc rapidly. But as he 
was growing too proud, something pecul- 
iarly annoying to him came to temper it 
down; he heard the king pronounce the 
naine of Ernanton, and not once, but two 
or threc rimes. St. 5Ialine strained his 
attention to hear more, but some noise or 
lnovement always prevented him. Either 
the king uttered solne exclamation of re- 
zret at an unlucky eut of the scissors, or 
one of tlm dogs began to bark. So tiret 

between Paris 
of Ernanton had been 
times by the king, and 
D'Epernon, without St. 

ig the 
that t.he 
cause 
that 

and Vin«ennes. the ame 
pronounccd six 
four times bv 
5[uline's know- 
reasm. He persuadcd himsclf 
king was merely inquiring the 
of Ernanton's disappearanee, and 
D'Epernon was explainig it. At 

last thev arrived at Vincennes, and as 
the king-had still three sins to cu out, 
lin went al once to his own room to finish 

them. It was a 
fore St. 5Ialine 
('OI'llel  fo 
falling asleep, when 
land on his shoulder. 
"' You must work 
'" you shall sleep some 
up, M. de St. Maline." 

bitterly cold da3", there- 
sat down in a chimney 
limself, and was nearly 
De Loig'nac put his 

tu-dav," said he : 
other day : se. get 

fortnight, if 

'" I will llOt sleep for a 
necessar'y, monsieur." 
" Oh'. we shall hot be so exaeting 

that.."-- 
'" Get 
Paris." 
 ' I ara 
saddled." 
"' Good; 

as 
"" \Vhat must I do, monsieur ? " 
on vour horse and return to 

readv ; mv horse 

is standing 

go t.hen st.raight t o t.he room 

of the Forty-five, and awaken every one; 
but excepting three, whom I will name to 
you, no one must know where he is going 

nor what he is about to do." 
"I will obey these instructions 
plicitly." 

"" Here then 
teen of these gentlemen at the 
Antoine, fifteen others hall 
bring the test here." 

are some more; leave four- 
Porte St. 
way, and 

"Yes, monsieur; but, at what hou 
must we leave Paris ?" 
"Vhen night falls." 
" On horseback or on foot ? " 
"On horseback." 
"Armed ? " 
" Fully ; with daggers, pistols, and 
sworfls." 
" \Vith armor ? " 
"' Yes. »» 
"\Vhat else . '" 
 " Herc arc three letters ; one for M. de 
Chalabre, one for M. de Biron, and one 
for voursclf. 5. de Chalabre will com- 
mand the first party, M. de Biron the 
second, and yourself the third." 
'" Good, monsieur." 
'" These letters are only to be opened at 
six o'clock, hlT. de Chalabre will open his 
at the Porte St. Antoine, M. de Biron his 
at the Croix Faubin, and 5"ou yours on 
vour return. 
5I kl 3 
 " ust we corne quic . ». ,, 
"As quickly as possible, without creat- 
ing suspicion. Let each troop corne out 
of Paris by a diffcr'ent sate: M. (le Cha- 
labrc bv thé" Porte Bourdcllc : M. de Biron 
by the Port« du Temple, and 3ou through 
the Porte St._kntoine. All other instruc- 
tions are in the letters. Go quickly from 
here to the Croix Faubin, but then slowly; 
you have still txvo hours before dark, whieh 
is more than necessary. Now do 5'ouwell 
undel'stand vour orders ?" 
"' Perïectly, monsieur." 
'" Fourtecn in the first troop, fifteen in 
t.ho second, and fiïteen in t hê third; it is 
evident they do hot count Ernanton, and 
that ho o longer forms part of the Forty- 
rive," said St. Maline to hilnself when De 
Loignac was gone. 
He fulfilled all his directions punctually. 
\Vhen he arrived among the Forts-rive, 
the .reater number of them wêre already 
prepaving for their supper. Thus the 
noble Lardille de Chavantrade had pre- 
pared a dish of mutton stewed with car- 
rots and spices, after the method of Gas- 
cony, to which 5[ilitor had occasionally 
aided by trying the pieces of meat and 
veztable with a fork. 
Pertinax de Montcrabeau, and the sin- 
gular servant who spoko t o him so famil- 
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iarly, were preparing supper for them- 
selves and sLx companions, who had each 
contributed six sous toward it; cch one, 
in fact, was disposing according t o his 
fancy of the money of his majesty Henri 
III. One lnigltt judge of the character of 
cach man by thc aspect of his little lodg- 
ing. Some lovéd flowers, and displayed 
on their window-sills some fading" rose or 
gcranium; othcrs ha(l, liko tl. king, a 
tastê for pictur,.s ; olhers had introduccd 
a niece or lmusekccpcr ; and 5[. d'Epcrnon 
had told 5[. de Loi.nac priva.tcly to shut 
his eyes on these things. At eiglt o'clock 
in winter, and ton in summer, hey went 
to bed; but. alw:ys lea.vinzfifteon on 
guard. As, howcver, iV was but half- 
past rive whcn St.. lTalinc entered, lin 
found cvery on« about, and. as we said, 
gast.rononfic;,lly inclinêd. But with one 
word he pt a.n end to all this: "To 
horse, gentlemen," said h,'; and loaving 
thcm without anotler word, went to ex- 
plain his orders to 2IM. de Biron and 
Chalabre. Sonw. while l)ucklin" »n their 
helts and grasping lhëir cuirasses, are 
great mouthfuls, washêd down bv a 
draught of wine : ad others, wlose sup- 
per was less advanced, armed themselvês 
with resignation. They called over tlm 
names, and only forty-four, including St. 
Maline, answcr.d. 
"3I. Ernanton de Carmainges is miss- 
ing,'" said De Chalabre, whose turn it 
was to exercise these functions. A pro- 
found joy filled the heart of St. Maline, 
and a smile played on his lips. a rare 
thing witla this sombor and envious man. 
Thê fortv-four t hcvcfore set off on their 
different routes. 

CHAPTER XL. 

BEL-ESBAT. 
IT i. needless to say that Ernanton, 
wholn St. 5[aline thought l"fined, was. 
on the cotrary, lursuing the course of 
his unexpected and aseending fortunes. 
He had, of course, gone firsl, o the 
Hotel Guise. There, after having 
knocked at the grea door and had i 
opened, hê was only laughed a when 
he asked for an interview with the 
dueh«'s.. Then. as he insisted, hev told 

him that he ought to know that her high- 
ness lived at Soissons and not at Paris. 
Ernanton was prepared for this reception, 
so it did not discourage him. 
 ' I ara grieved at her highness' al)- 
' " for I had a comlnunica- 
sece, said he, 
tion of great importance to deliver o her 
from he Duc de Mayenn'." 
'" Fro tlc Duc d,' Mayenne! \Vho 
charged you to ,leliver if ? " 
'" Thc dure hins,.lf." 
'" The dure '. and where, pray ? for ho' 
is hot at Paris ,,ither !" 
 " I know tlat., as I met him on the road 
to Blois." 
"' On the road to Blois ? "' said the por- 
ter, a little more attent.ivo. 
"" Yes, and h," t.her," c]larcd ne with a 
messa.m' for 3[adalnê de Montpensier." 
"A ,essa.'_4"e ? " 

A 1« tter "" 
'" Here," said 
doublet. 

" \Vlerc is it . " 

Ernanton, striking his 

 " Vill you let me sec it ? " 
"" \Villingly." And Ernanton drew out 
the l«tter. 
"Vhat sina',tlar ik!'" said the man. 
'" It is blood," said Ernanton, calanly. 
The portée .¢rew pale at thèse words. 
and al: the idca that this blood b,:lon.<,.d 
to M. de 5[ayenne. Al ihis tilne, when 
there was grea.t dearth of ink and abun- 
dance of blood spilled, it was hot uneom- 
mon for loyers fo write to their mist, resses, 
or absent relations to tlwir familles, in this 
liquid. 
 " Monsieur." said the servant, '" I do 
hot know if vou will find Madame d,: 
Montpensi,,r in Pari. or its environs: 
but, go to a house in th,- Faubourg St. 
Antoine, called Bel-Esbat,. which bolongs 
to the duchesse; it is tho first on lhe left 
hand going to Vincennes, aftel." the con- 
vont of the Ja.col»ins. You will ho .ure to 
final somo one tlwr,, in the sorvic,, of tho 
duchesse sufficientlv in her confidence ta 
bo al)le to tell vo where Ma«lamo la 
Duchesse is .jusl now.'" 
 " Thank ?-ou." said Ernanton. who saw 
t, hat the man either could or would savno 
more. 
He round Bel-Esbat easily, and without 
mv«, in«livi,,s, tan,," d le d(or opened 
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"Enter," suid a man, who then seemed 
to wait for some password, but as Er- 
nanton did not giw any, he asked him 
what he xvanted. 
"' I wish to spçak to Madame la Duch- 
esse de Montpensier.'" 
"' And why do you come here for hèr ?" 
'" Because the porter at the Hotel Guise 
sent tne here." 
"Madame la Duchesse is not here." 
"That is unlucky, as it will prevent me 
from fulfilling the mission with which 5I. 
de Mayennc charged me." 
'" For Madame lu Duchesse 
, c Yes. "' 
"From M. le Duc de Mayenne "." " 
"' Yes.  
The valet reflccted a moment. "Mon- 
sieur," said he, '" I «tnnot anwer; thre 
is some one else whom I muet consult. 
Please to wait." 
"These people are well served," thought 
Ernanton. " Certainly, they must bê 
danget-ous people who think it necessary 
to hide themselves in this manner. One 
cannot entec a louse of the Guises as you 
can the Louvre. I bê.in to thinkthat it is 
hOt the true kin. of France whom I serve." 
He looked round him: tl»' courtyard 
was deserted, l»ttt all tho doors of the 
stables were open, as if they expected 
some troop to enter and take up their 
quarters. He was int-rrupted by the 
return of the valet, followed by another. 
" Leave me your horse, monsieur," said 
he, "and follow lnv, comrade : vou will 
find some onê who can answer vou much 
better than I ean." 
Ernanton followed the valet, and was 
shown into a little room, where a simply 
though elegantly dressed lady was seated 
at an cmbroiderv frame. 
"Hee is tho entlelnan from M. de 
Mavenne. madame," said the servant. 
Sh  turned, and Ernanton uttered a crv 
of surprise. 
" You. madame !" cried he, recog.niz- 
ing ai once his page and the lad3-of the 
litter. 
"You !" cried the lady in her turn, 
letting her work drop. and looking at 
Ernanton. 
" Leave u..'" said she to tlo valet. 

"You are of the household of Iadame 
de Montpensier, madame ? " said Ernan- 
ton. 
" Yês ; but you, monsieur, how do you 
brin.K here a message from the Duc de 
Mayenne ? " 
" Through unforêseen circumstances, 
which it would take too long to repeat," 
repliêd Ernanton, cautiously. 
"Oh ! vou are discreet, monsieur," said 
the lads', smiling. 
"OE es, madame, whenever it is right to 

"But I see no occasion for your dis- 
cretion here; for, if you really bring a 
message from the person you say Oh 
do not look angry ; if 3"ou really do, I say, 
it interests me sufficiently that, in renem- 
brance of out acquaintance, short though 
it was, you should tell it to me." 
The lady threw into these words all 
the ca'essing and seductive grace that 
a pretty woman can. 
 " Iadame," replied Ernanton, "you 
cannot make me tell what I do hot 
know." 
",oEnd still less what vou will not tell." 
"Madame, all my mission consists in 
delivering a letter to her highness." 
" \Vell, then, givc me the letter, said 
the lady, holding" out her hand. 
"Madame. I believed I had had the 
honor of tellin._g you that this letter was 
addressed to the duchesse." 
" But, as the duchesse is absent, and I 
represent her here, 5ou may" 
 "I cannot, madame." 
 ' You distrust me, monsieur ? '" 
"I ouht to do so, madame : but,- said 
the youn.K man. with an expression there 
was no mistakin, "' in spire of the m,xs- 
te" of your conduct..vou have inspired 
me, I confess, with verv different senti- 
ments. 
 ' Really," said the lady. coloring a little 
under Ernanton's ardent gaze. 
Ernanton bowed. 
"Take care, monsieur," said she. laugh- 
ing, " you are making a declartion of 
love." 
"Yes, madame; I do not know if I 
may ever see you again, and the oppor- 
tunity i. too precio fo- me to let it.lip." 

be so. 
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ducing yourself 
llt is very fine, 

" Then, monsieur, I understand.'" 
" That I love you, madame ; that is 
easy te tnderstand." 
"No, but how you came here." 
"Ah, prdon, madame, but new it is I 
who de net understand." 
" I think that, wishing te see me again, 
you invented  pretext te get in." 
" I, madame ! 3"ou judge me ill. I was 
ignorant if I should ever sec you again, 
and I hoped only from chance, which al- 
ready had twice thrmvn inc in your way; 
but invent a pretext I could nevêr da. 
am strange, perhaps ; I de net think like 
all the world." 
"Oh] you 
have seruples as te tho Ina,ner of in.tro- 
her vou love. 

acain te 
nlonsieur, 

guessed it." 

but I partly 

"How, madame, if you plea,e ? "" 
"The other day you met me; I vas in 
a litter, you recognized ne, and yo did 
net follow me." 
"Madame, you are confessing you paid 
some attention te me." 
"And why net ? Surely the way in 
which we first met justified my putting 
Iny head out of my litt.cr te look a.fter you 
when you passed. But 3"ou galloped ;tway, 
after uttering an "Ah" which lnade me 
tremble in my litt.er." 
"I was forced te go away, lnadame.'" 
"" By your scruples ? "" 
":No, madame. 1)y my dut5".'" 
"}Vell[" said the lad:}-, laughing, '" I 
sec that you are a roasonable, circum- 
speet loyer, who, above all things, foars 
te compromise hinself." 

"If )-ou had inspired me.with certlain 
fears., there would be nothlng astomsh- 
ing in it. Is it customary that a woman 
should dress as a man, force the ba.rriers. 
:md corne te see an mfortunate wretch 
drawn te pieces, using meanwhile all sort.s 
of gestieula.tions perfectly incomprêhen- 

sible ? " 

The lady grew rather pale, although 
she tried te smile. 
Ernanton went on. " Is it natural also 
that this lady, after this strange an- 
nouncement, fearful of being arrested, 
shold fly as though she were a thief, al- 

though she is in the service of Madame 
de Montpensier, a. powerful princess, al- 
though net much i fayot at court ? " 
This time the lady smiled again, bu 

ironically. 
" You are net 
in spire of your 
server; for, vith 

clear-sight.cd, monsieur. 
pretension te be an ob- 
litllc sensc, all tha t 

seems ol)scure te you wm]d bave been 
explained. \Vas il net very natural tha.1 
Madame d« 5[ontl)cnsi,r lould be in tm'- 
«sted in tlw fat,, of M. de Salcede, in wha 
ho mi.ht lin temI,tcd te say, wlat t.rue or 
false revelations he nighl uter te com- 
promise t.h' hos,, af Lorraine? And if 
that was natu'al, monsieur, was it net 
also se, that this princess should send 
sone one, sanie sale, inliato friend, te 
be iresent, at hc ex.cution, and bring her 
all th- details? XVell, monsieur, this per- 
s was [. New. da you think I could go 
in tny woman's dress ? De you think I 
coull remain indifferent te what was go- 
ing 011 9. " 
"You are right, madame; and now I 
admire as much your loic and talent as 
I did l)efore your beauty." 
'" Thank you. monsieur. And now that 
wc know each other, and that everything 
is explained, iv, lne thc ltt.er, since it 
d oes exist.." 
'" Impossible, madame." 
The unknown seemed trying not to 
grow angry. " Impossible . " repeated 
she. 
'" Yes. impossible; for I swore to . de 
Mayenne to deliver if only to the duchesse 
herself. "" 
Sa3, at.he, cled the lads, gvmg 
way to ber irritation, "' tha¢ you bave no 
lctter: that, in spire of your pretended 
sCCUlfles , if was a. nmre pretext for getting 
in lere : lhal you wished fo see me again, 
and that was :11. XVell, monsieue, vou 
are satisfied : not only you have ,'gectei 
your en,rance, but you ha.ve seen 
and bave old me vou adore me." 
"In hat, as in ail he test, I bave told 
you teuh, madame." 
"XVell, so be i¢, you adore me; you 
wished to see me, and you bave seen me. 
I have procured you a pleasure in reurn 
or a service. Ve aro qils. A&iot " 
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go a wa y 
perfidy." 
behavior 
" It seens to 
are verv har(l on 
after all. only a, 

" I will obey you, madame; since you 
send me away, I will go." 
" ¥cs," cried she, nox really angry, 
"" but if 5"ou know ne, I do not know you. 
You have too much advantage over me. 
Ah  you think you can enter, on some 
l»retext, into thc housc of a princess, and 
'I su«ceeded in nv 
and sa5",  
Ah ! nonsieur, tha is hot the 
of  gallan man." 
llle, lIlflda Llle, 

and 
inc 
Ermntoa hold 
lady, l»ut without 
She cast her eves on 

what would 

that vou 
have becn, 

trick of love, if it had 
hot been, :. [ lave a.lready t old 3"ou, an 
affair of thcgratest, importance. I put 
aside all y,,ur injtrious expressions, and 
I will for.et ail I nihL have said, affec- 
tionate or tender, since vou af,. so 1)adlv 
disposed toward me. B,t I will no go out 
from here under the weight of your un- 
wortl,y suspicions. I 1,av,. a letter fronl 
the duke for Madame do 3Iontpensier, 
heru il, is; you tan sec the handwrit- 
and llte address.'" 
ot the lotier fo ttie 
leavin_ go of it. 
it. and crièd, "'His 

put, the 
pocket, bowed low. 
1)itterly hurt, turned 
aftcr ldm. and cauht 

writin'. Blood '. "" 

\Vithoug replying, Ernanton 
letter back in liis 
and, very pale and 
to go. But she ran 
hin bv the skirt, of his clo;tk. 
"\Vh.t is it, madame ? "" »aid le. 
 « For 

pity's sake. pardon nie: has :,ny 
accident haplened to the duke ? "" 
" You a.sk in,. to pardon vou. only that 
vou lnav read this letter. ànd I have al- 
readv told vou tliat no one shall rea,1 it 
bt thc duc]csse.'" 
 ' Ah! abstinate and stupid that you 
are," cricri the duchoss, with a furv min- 
led with najesty: " do you not reco._'- 
nizc me ?--or rather, could you hot divine 
l hat I was the nistress ?--and are these 
lhe eves of a. servant ? I ara the Duchesse' 
d,- Montponsier ; .ive inc tho letter.'" 
'" You are the duchesse ' "'cried. Ernan- 
ton, starting" back. 
" Yes. I am. Give it to me: I wang 
to know what ha happened fo my bro- 
ther. "" 

expectod, the young man. recovering from 
his first surprise, crossed his arms. 
"How can I believe you, when you haxe 
already lied to me twice : "" 
The duchess's eyes shot. forth tire at 
these words, but Ernanton stood firm. 
 " -k*h ! you doubt still -- you want 
proofs .''" cried she, tearing her lace tuf- 
ries with rage. 
" -es, llladame. ' 
She darted toward lhc !-,.11, and rang 
it furiously : a vale appeared. 
" \Vhal does lnadame want ? '" said he. 

She stalnpcd her 
)[aynevillo. Is he not 
" Yes, nladame." 
'" Let him corne here. 
Tlw valel5 went, 
5la xncville entered. 
"Did vou send for 
said he. 
'" )[adan,- 

foot with 
stre, "' I 
here . "" 

rage. 
want 

and a minute after, 

me, madame ?" 

 And since whon ara I sim- 
1)ly nadame ? "" ,'ried she angrily. 
'" Your hi.hnes ."" said 5[avneville. in 

surpris,,. 
"" " " I have 
Gool ' ". said Ernanton, 
a 4,'ntlenm 1),_,fore ne, and if he 
lied. I shall know what to do.'" 
believe then, at last ?'" 

'" You 
duchess. 

I1OW 
has 

said the 

madame, I beliove. 
the ]etter : "" and, bowine', the 
.ave.to Ma.lame de 5[ontpensier the lel- 
ter so long" (lisputed. 

and here is 
.young man 

CHAPTER XLI. 

THE LETTER OF M. DE MAYENNE. 
THE duches. .,ized the letter, opened it, 
and read it eazerly, while various expres- 
sions passed over her face. ]ike clouds over 

tho skv. XVhen shp 
it to 5[aynoville to 
low,  

had finished, she gave 
read. It was as fol- 

"" 5[¥ SISTERI trled to do lnyself th,' 
work I should have left to others, and I 
haro been punished ïorit. I have received 
a sword wound from the fellow whom vou 
know. The worst of it. is. tli, t t he bas 
killed rive of my men, and among then 
Boularon and Desnoises. who are my best, 

afl,." wliç.lt h,' flcd. I lllllSt tell you that 



he was aided by the bearer of this letter, 
 charming young man, as you may see. 

I recommend him to 
itself. 
"One merit which 

you ; ho is discretion 

he will have, I pre- 

sume, in your eyes, my dear sister, is 
having prevented my conqueror trom 
killing' ne, as he much wisled, having 
pulled off my mask when I had fainted, 
ttnd recognized me. 
"I recommend you, sister, to discover 
the naine and profession of this discreet 
cavalier; for I suspect hiln, vhile ]«" in- 
teresLs nê. To y oll'ers of service, he 
replied that the toaster whom he se.rvcd 
let him want fro" notldnR'. 
"I can tell you no more about him, but 
that he pretends hot to know ,ne. I suff,'' 
lnuch, but beliève ,ny lire is not in danger. 
Send me 

like 

tell 

my surgeon at once ; 
a. horse upon straw, thc 
vou where. 
'" ¥our affèctionate ,rother, 
"' [AYE.N.'E." 

I ara lying 
bearer will 

\Vhcn 
duchess 
other in 
tle silence first.. 

they had finished reading, the 
and Mavnevillc looked t each 
astonishetl. Tlo duchess broke 

"To whom," said she, "do we owe 
signal service that 3"ou have rendered 
monsieur ? ' 
"To a man who, whenever 
the weak against the strong. 

'" Will vou 
sieur ? " 
Ernanton 
named the 
Madame 

the 

lin tan, tell)s 

give me some details, uon- 

told ail he had see, and 
duke's place of retreat. 
de Montpensier and Mayne- 

ville listened with interest. \Vlten he 
had finished, tle duchess said: 
"M'ay I hope, monsieur, that you will 
continue the work so well begun, and 
attach vourselï t.o out bouse ?" 
These words, said m the graeious tone 
that the duehess knew so well how to use, 
were very flattering to Ernanton, aft.er 
the avowal which he had marie; but the 
young nan, putting vanity aside, attrib- 
uted them to simple curiosit. 
He knew well that the king, in making 
it a condition that he should reveal the 
duehess's place of abode, had some ol»ject 

in view. Two intercsts contended within 
him--his love, that he might sacrilice; 
and his honor, which he could hot. The 

tenptation was all the 
avowing his position 
should gain an enomnous 
the eves of the duchess; 
a light conside'ation for a 
be ira 1,o rta n L in 
de Montpcnsier. St. 3Ialie 
h:tve resisted a inut.e. 
thoughts 'ushed throu,q 
mind, but ended l»y making" 
than before. 

stronger, that by 
near the king, he 
importance in 
and it was hot 
young" man tu 
the eyes of thcDuchesse. 

would not 
Ail thes,. 
Ernanton's 
lim stronger 

" Mttd:ttne, , 

said le "" I lax-, already 
of tellin" M. de 3layennc 
ao(.1 nastor, who tl'eats 
rite fo desiré to seek an- 

lt:,tl tlc hollor 
that [ s.rve a 
n," too well fo,' 
other. 
 ' My brother 
lllOllSieUl-' 
nize hiln. 
then, did 
no ? "" 

tells e in lis letter, 
that you seeme(l hot, to recog- 
How, if y«,tt di(l ot know him. 
vou use lis nain to penetrate to 

",[. de Mayenne seemel to wish to pre- 
serve his incognil o, ma da n. ; 
for', did hot think I oug'ht 
hinl ; and it lni.g'ht have 1-ec 

and I, there- 
t o l:ecog'nizc 
disagr.eea! le 

for the peasants to know what a 
trious guest, they wet't, cntel'taining'. 
therc was 11o 
contrary, the nae 
opened the way to 

illus- 
Here 
for s,'crecy; on the 
of 5[. de _.'XIayenne 
you; so I thought 

that ttere, as there, I acted rigltly." 
The ducltess siniled, :tnd said, '" No 

could extrica(e ltinself 
elnbarrassing question: 

1)errer |'1"Olll ail 
and y-ou are, I 

mtlst c()llïèsS a clever lllall." 
" I see no cleverness in what I have had 
the lmnor of telling you. inadaptée.'" 
"\Vell. lnonsiettr, said tlt(. ducless, 
iml)a.tiently, "" I sec_. clearly that >-ou will 
tell nothin.. You do hot reflect that 
gratitud(, is a heavy burden for one of 
n3" ltouse to bear: t, hat you have twice 
rendered me a serxqce, and that if I wished 
to know your naine, or rather who you 
are" 
" I know, lnadame. 3"ou xvould learn it 
easily ; but you would learn it from some 
one else, and I should have told nothin,. 
"He is ahvays rig'ht," eriod tlm dueh- 
ess, with a look which gave Ernantoit 
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aore pleasure than evcr a look had done 
before. Therefore he asked no more, but 
like thê gourmand who leaves the table 
when he thinks he has had the best bit, 
he bowed, and prepared to take leave. 
"Then, monsieur, that is all you have 
to tell lne ?" askêd the duchess. 
"I have executed my commission, and 
it only remains for mç t o present my hum- 
ble respects to your hi.anes." 
The duchess let him go, but when the 
door shut behind him, shc stampcd hcr 
foot impatiently. 
'" "l«tve tlat 
"[aynêville, said she, 
young an followed.'" 
"Impossible, nadame: all out house- 
lold are out, I nwsel[ aih waitin for the 
event. It is a bad day on wlich to do 
anything else than what wé have decided 
tO do." 
"' You are right, Mayneville ; but after- 

ward" 
" Oh! 

at'terward, if 5"ou please, mad- 

for I suspect him, as my bro- 
thel does." 
"He is a brave fellow, at all events; 
:nd really we are lucky, a stranzer coin- 
ig to tender us such a service." 
"' Nevertheless. [ax neville, have him 
watched. But night is falling, and Valois 
nust be returning frvn Vineennes." 
 '(3h'. we have time before ris: it is 
hot eight o'clock, ;td out men bave hOt 
rixed "' 
tl" 
'" Ail have the word, bave they hot ? "' 
Ail "" Thex a e t ustworthy  "' 
 " T'ied, madame." 
 " How many do you expect : " 
'" Fifty; it is more than necessary, for 
besides them we have two hundred monks, 
as good as sol(lier», if not better.'" 
 "As soon as out men have arrived. 
vour monks on the road." 
rang-e 
'- They are all ready, madame ; they 
will intercept the way, out men w push 
the carriage toward them, the gates of 
the convent will be open, and will have 
but to close behind the carriage." 
"Let us sup. then, Mayneville, it will 
pass the time. I am so impatient, I 
should like to push he hands of the 
clock." 

"The hour will corne ; be easy." 
"But our men  " 
"They will be here ; it is hardly eight." 
"Iayneville, my poor brother asks for 
his surgeon; the best surgeon, the best 
cure-for his wound, will be a lock of the 
Valois's shaved head, and the man ulo 
should carry him that presen, Mayn- 
ville, would be sure to be welcome." 
" In two hours, madame, that man 
shall set out to find out dêar duke in his 
retreat ; he who went out of Paris as a 
fugitive shall return triumphantly." 
 ' One u oral more, Mayneville ; are our 
friends in Paris warned ? " 
 " Vhat friends  "' "" Tbe leaguers." 
 ' Heaven forbid, madame ; to tell a 
bourgeois ib to tell ail Paris. Once the 
deed is d,)ne, and the prisoner safe in the 
eloister, we ean defend ourselves against 
an army. Then we should risk nothing by 
crying from the roof of the convent, ' Ve 
bave the Valois :' " 
"You are-both skillful and prudent, 
Mayneville. Do you know, though, that 
my responsibility is great, and that no 
woman will ever have coneeived and exe- 
euted snch a project ? "' 
 " I know it, madame ; therefore I eoun- 
sel you in treml»ling." 
 " The nonks will be armed under their 
robes   
"" Mind you kill those two fellows whom 
we saw pass, riding a t the sides of the 
earriae thon we tan deseribe what 
passes as pleases us best." 
'" Kill t.hose poor devils, madame! do 
vou think that necessarv ? " 
"De Loignae'. would he be a great 
"" He is a brave soldier." " 
'" A parvenu, like that other ill-looking 
fellow who pranced on the left, with his 
fiery eyes and his black skin." 
"" Oh! that one I do hot eare so mueh 
about; I do hot know him, and I agree 
with your highness in disliking his looks." 
"Then vou abandon him to me?" 
laughed tlîe duchess. 

"" Oh '. 5"es, madame. 
only for your renown, and the moralitv of 
the party that we repres,-nt." 

XVhat I said was 
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'" Good; Mayneville, I know you are a 
virtuou» man, and I will sign you a. cer- 

tificte of it if you like. You need have 
nothin$ to do with it; they will defend 
the Valois To you I 
recomlnenfl " 

and g'et ki_lled. 
that young man. 

"ï who ju.L l,ft us; sec if he bê really 

gone, and if he be 
ouc enemies." 

hot sonate spy sent by 

opened th«. window, and 
out. 

what a dark night,'" said he. 
excellent night: tire darker the 
Thereforc, good courage, my cop- 

5layneville 
tried to look 
"01 ! 
"' An 
better. 
tain." 

" Yes. but we shall sec nothing." 
" God, whom we fight, for, will sec for 
1AS. 
M:a.yneville, who did hOt seem quite so 
sure of thc intervention of Providence in 
affairs of this nature, relnained ai thê 
window looking out. 
"Do 3"ou see an 3- one?" asked the 
duchess. 
"No, but I hear the tramp of horses.'" 
"It is they; all goes well.'" And the 
duchess touched the famous pair of golden 
scissors at ber side. 

CHAPTER XLII. 
HO,V DOM GORENFLOT BLESSED THE KING 
AS H_E PASSED BEFORE THE PRIOR¥ 
OF THE JACOBINS. 
ERNANTON wen away with a fulI heart 
but a quiet conscience: he had had the 
singaxlar good fortune to declare his love 
to a princess, and to get over the awk- 
wardness which might have resulted from 
it by the important conversation which 
followed, tic had neither betraved the 
king, [. de 3[ayenne, nor himself. There- 
fore he was content, but he still wished 
for manv things, and, anon. others, a 
uick return to Vincennes, where the 
king expect.ed him; then to go to bed 
and dream. He set off at full gallop as 
soon as he left Bel-Esbat, but he had 
scarcely gone a hundred yards whn he 
came on a body of cavaliers who stretched 
right across the road. He was surrounded 
in a minute, and hall a dozen »words and 
pistols presented at him. 

'" Oh ] "' said Ernanton, "robbers on the 
road, a league from Paris--" 
"Silence, if you please," said a voice 
that Ernanton thought he recognized. 
" Your sword, your arms ; quick." 
And one man seized the bridle of 
horse, while another stripped him of 

thc 
]is 

arms. 
" Peste 
Ernanton. 

what clever thiees!'" sai(l 

'" ,kt least, gentlemen, do me 

sa id 

the favor to tell ne" 
"Vhy it is M. de Carmainges '." 
the man who had soized his swo'd. 
" 5I. (le Pincornay ."" 

" ç)h, fie : wlat a 
taken up. 
" I said silence, ' 

cried Ernanton. 
bad trade vou ha-v 

cried thc voice of the 

chief : '" and Lake tlis man 1o lh,, depot." 
'" Bt, 5I. (1,, St. Maline, it is our com- 
pani»n, Ernunton «le Çarmain.ges." 
"Ernanton l,'re '". cried St._ . 5Ialino, 
angrily'. '" wlat is ho,_ doina" hero_ »'. 
'" Good-eveniug, gontlonen,".said Car- 
mainges ; '" I did hot, I confess, expect 
to final so much g'ood company.'" 

Di " St 5I 
" able " ,rowled . Mine : " this 
unforeseen. ' ' 
you, aid Et-- 

is 
'" By me also, I assure 
nanton, laughin  
" It is embarrassing; 
doing here . "" 
"If I asked you that 
5-ou answer ? "' 
'* Oo 

what were vou 

question, would 

'" Then let me act as vou would.'" 
"Then vou will not tell me.  '" 
" ]'0. "" 

"Nor where you were going ? "" 
Ernanton did hot, answer. 

"Then, monsieur, 
plain, I must tr,at 
man. 

sincê you do hot ex- 
vou like anv other 

" Do what 3"ou please, monsieur" only 
I warn :}-ou, vou will have to answer for 

"To 3I. de Loignac? " 
"Higher than that." 
'" M. d'Epernou ?" 
"Higher still." 
"'rell, I bave my orders, and I shall 
send you to Vincennes." 
"That is capital ; it is just wher I was 
goin.." 
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 " It is lucky that this little journey 
pleases 5"ou so much." 
Ernanton was then conducted by his 
companions to the courtyard of Vin- 
cennes. Here he found fifty disarmed 
cavaliers, who, looking pale and dispirited, 
and surrounded by fifty light horse, were 
«leploring tleir bad fortune, and anticipat- 
ing a disastrous ending to an enterprisê 
so well planned. The Forty-five had 
taken all thec men, cither by force or 

cunninz, as 
comc to the 
two or threc 

they had, 
rendezvous 
together ai 

for precaution, 
either singly, or 
most. Now all 

this would have rejoiced Ernanton had he 
understood it. but he saw without under- 
standing. 
"Monsi,'ur, said he to St. 
sec that vou were told of the 
of mv mission, and 
cident for me, 5"ou 
take the trouble to 
will tell 5-otl that 
king expects me, and I have important 
thin.gs o sa5" to him. I will tell the kin-- 
what 3"ou have dono for his service." 
St. Maline grew rcd and then pale; but 
he under.tood, boin._ clever when not 
blindêd by passion, that Ernanton spoke 
the truth, and that h was expected. 
There was no joking with )I)I. de Loiac 
and d'Epernon : llerefore he said. "" Yo, 
are free, M. Ernanton ; I am delighted to 
have been a,reeable to 5"ou." 
Ernanton waitcd for no 

an to mount the 
the king's room. 
with his eves. and 

Maline, '" I 
ilnpol'tance 
that, fearinz sole ac- 
were good enough to 
escart Inc hêre; now I 
you were ri.ght; the 

more. but be- 
which led to 

staircase 
St. Maline followed him 
saw De Loi,nac meet 

him on the stairs, and sign to him to 
cone on. De Loignac thon desconded to 
sec the captives with his own eyes, and 
pronounced the road perfectly safê and 
free for the king's return. He knew 
llothin.ff of the Jacobin convent, and the 
artillerv and musketm- of tho fathers. 
But D'Epernon did, bein. perfectly in- 
formed by Nicholas Poulain. Therefore, 
when De Loignac came and said to his 
chief. "Monsieur, the roads are free," 
D'Epernon replied : 
"Ver5-well, the king orders that the 
Forty-five guards form themselves into 
threo calppact badies, one to go,before 

and one on each side of the carriage, so 
that if there be any firing it may not 

reach the carriage." 
"only 

"Very good '. '" said De Loignac, 
I do not see where firing is to 
from." 
"At the priory of 
sieur, they must draw 

the Jacobins, 
close." 

corne 

mon- 

This dialogue was interrupted by the 
king, who descended the staircase, fol- 
lowed by several zentlemen, among whom 
in his heart, recog- 

St. 3Ialine, with rage 
nized Ernanton. 
Gentle "" id 
"« n]en, sa 

thc king, "are my 

brave Forty-five ail here ? "" 
 ' Yes, sire," said D'El)ernon, showing 
them. 
'" Havê th,. orders been given ? " 
"Yes. sire. and will be followed." 
" Let us go, then '". 
The liht horso were left in charge of 
the prisoners, and forbidden to address 
a word to them. The king got into his 
carriae with his naked sword bi} his 
and, as nine o'clock struck, they set 

side, 
Off. 

5I. de Mavneville was still at his win- 
dow, only he was infinitely less tranquil 
and hopeful, for none of his soldiers had 
a ppeared, and the only sound heard along 
the silent black road was now and then 
horses' feet on the road to Vineennes. 
XVhen this occurred. 5Iavneville and the 
duchess vainly tried t o sec what was go- 
ing on. At last Maynêville became so 
anxious that he sent off a man on horse- 
back. telling him to inquiro of the first 
bodv of cavaliers he met. The messen- 
ger did not return, so the duchess sent 
another, but neither reappeared. 
"Out ofiïcer," said the duchess, ahvays 
hopeful, "mst have béen afraid of hot 
havin_ sufficient_ force, and must have 
kept ow nen to help him ; it is prudent, 
but it makes one anxious." 
"Yes, very anxious," said Mayneville, 
whose eyes never quitted the horizon. 
")Iaynoville, what tan have hap- 
pene'd ?" 
"'I will go myself, madame, and final 

out." 
"Oh, no[ I forbid 
star with ne, who 

that. 
would 

VCho would 
know our 
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friends, when th time cornes ? :No, 
no, sta.y, 5layneville; one is nuturally 
apprehensive when  secret of this im- 
portance is concerned, but, really, the 
plan was too vell combinêd, and, above 
Ml, too secret, hOt to succecd." 
"Nine o'clock ! " rcplied 5[ayncville, 

rther to himself than to the 
" \Vell! here are the Jacobins 

duchess. 
coming 

out of their 
selves along the walls." 

convent, and ranging them- 

"Listen. cried the duchess. They 
began to hear from afar a noise like 
thunder. 
"It is cavalry !" criêd thc duchess ; 
" they are bringing him, we have him at 
last; " and she elapped her hands in t.he 
wildest joy. 
 'Yes," said [ayneville, '" I hear a 
earriage and the gallop of horses." 
And lin cried out loudly, "' Outside the 
walls, my brothers, outside ! " 
Immediately the gatês of the priory 
opened, and a hundred armêd monks 
marehed out, with Borromée a t their 
head, and they heard Gorenfiot's volte 
crying, " \Vait for me, wait for ne; I 
must be at the head to receivê his 
majesty.'" 
"Go to the balcony, prior," criêd Bor- 
romee, and overlook us all." 
 ' Ah ! true; I forg'ot that I had chosen 
that place, but luekily yOtl are here to 
remind inc." 
Borroméê dispatched four monks to 
stand behind the lrior, on the pretclse 
of doing him honor. 
Soon the road wab ilIumined bv a hum- 
ber of torches, thanks to which the dueh- 
ess and Mayneville could sec cuirasses 
and swords shinin.g. Incap:ible f lllod- 
eration, she cried--"Go down, Mayneville, 
and bring him to me." 
"Yes, madame, but one thin. disquiêts 
llle.' 
"\Vha.t is it ? " 
 " I do not hear the signal agreéd n." 
 'What use is the signal, since tlêy 
have him ?-" 
"But they were t arrest him only 
here, before the priory." 

"' They must have found a good oppor- 
tunity earlier.'" 

"I do hot sec our otficer." 
"I do." 
"XVhere ? " 
" See that red plume." 
 ' Ventrebleu! that red plume" 
 " Well . " 
 ' Itis M. d'Epernon, sword in hand." 
" They havc left him his sword." 
 ' Mordieu ! he commands." 
 ' Out peoplê! Therc has beên trca- 
SOli. 
" Oh  madame ; they are not our pêo- 
plê.'" 
" You are mad, Iaynêville '.'" 
But at that moment De Lognac, at 
the head of the first body of mmrds, 
cried, brandishing lis large sword, "'Vive 
le Roi'." 
 " Vive le Roi .' "' rêplied enthusiaticallv 
all the Forty-five, with their Gascon 
cent The duchess ç-r,.w pale and sank 

down ahnost fainting. 
ber, but resolute, drew 
knowing but wlmt. the 
attacked. The cotcge 
had reached Bel-E.sbut. 
a little forward, and as 
strai._ht up to hiln. lê 
that all was lost. ,nd 

part. 

5Iaynevillc, smn- 
his sword, llOL 
house was to 
advanced, and 
Borromée came 
De Loi.g'nac rod.: 
inmêdiatêlv saw 
determined on his 

'" looln foi" tl-ê kin.¢'.'" cried De Loig- 
nac. Gorentlot, delia'hted witl the scene. 
extended his powerful arm and bless,d 
the kin from llis baleonv. Henri saw 
liim, and 1)ow'd slnilin.ly, and ai thib 
narlç «»f fayot G,»renllot gave out a 
'" Vive le Roi l" with his stentorian voice. 
The test, however, remained mute: they 
expect.ed a different result front their two 
lnonths" trainin«-,. But Borrom6e, feel- 
in. certain froln the absence, of the duch- 
'ss's troops of th,. rate «»f t, hc enterpriso. 
knêw that t,«, lmsitate a m,»net was 
1)e ruined, and lte answêred with a "Vive 
le Roi " almost as sonorous as Goren- 
flous. Then all the test took it up. 
"Thanks, reverend father, thanks.'" 
cried Henri; and then he passed 
convent, where his course was to 
terminated, like a whirlwind of 
noise, and glory, leaving behd 
Bel-Esbab in obseurity. 
From her balcony, hidden by th« 

the 
have 
tire, 
him 



92 WOR.KS OF ALEXA.3DRE D UMA,b. 

That young man, ny 
ger, is in the king's 
l ost ! " 

goldcli scutcheon, behind which shc vas 
kneeling, the duches saw and examined 
euch fuce on which the light of the 
torches fell. 
"" Oh !" cried she, "'look, 5Iayneville ! 
brother's messen- 
s,'rvice \Ve are 

" \Ve lust IIy iln,nediately, madame, 
now the Valois is conqueror." 
" ,Ve have been betrayed ; it lnus5 
hure been by that young man, he nust 

have known ail." 
The king lad Mready, 
escort, entered the Porte 
vhich hal 

behind hi. 

with all his 
St. Antoin,-, 
openod before him and shut. 

CHAPTER XLIII. 
HOV CHICOT BLESSED KING LOUIS II. FOR 
HAVING INVENTED POSTING, AND 
RESOLVED TO PROFIT BY IT. 
CHICOT, t.o 'hoIll OUF readers will now 
permit us tu retul'n, after his last advent- 
re, went on as rapidly as possible. 
twee tle duke a(l hin would now exis 
a mortal stru.gge, whieh would end o,ly 
with lire. I;yene, wounded in liis body, 
and still m,»',, gl'ievously in lis self-love, 
would nev,,r l',)rgive lim. Skillful in all 
mimicry, Chicot now pretended to be 
greaL lord, as lle llad lef«re init,/cd 
,,,tal botlrgeois, ald l,htls ll,,vel" lrince 
vas serv,,d with more zeal tlmn 3[. Clli- 
('ot, wlmn he had sold Ernanton'b horse 
and liad t.alled for a quarter of a houer 
witl tlc l)ost,,mster. Chicot, once in tle 
sa,ldle, was determined hot to stop unlil 
le reacled a lflaee of safety, and he went 
;,s quiekly as constant fresh relays of 
lorses eo,fld la,;ge. He hilnself semned 
,,m.d«' of iron, ;,nd. at t.lm end of sLxty 
leagues. ;,eeoml»lislmd i, twelty hours, 
to feel no fatigue. VIeI. th;,nks to this 
.al»idity , in t, hre«, d;tys 1,, l'eached Bol 
doaux, he thought he might take breat, h. 
A man ean think vlile he gallops, and 

Chicot thought much. 
prince was he about 
strange Henri. whom 

\Vha.t kind of 
t,o find in that 
some thought a 

fool, others a cmvard, and ail a, renegade 
without firmness. But Chicot's opinion 
was ra.ther different to t hat of tllo rdst of 

the world ; and he was clever at divming 
what lay below the surface. Henri of 
Nuvarre was to him an enigmu, although 
an unsolved one. But to know that he 
was an cnigma was to huve found out 

lnuch. Chicot knew 
by klowing, like the 
that he knew nothing. 

more than others, 
old Grecian sage, 
Therefore, where 

most people would have gone to speak 
freely, and vitl their hearts on their lips, 
Chicot felt that he must proceed eau- 
tiously and with carefully-guardcd words. 
All this was impressed on his mind by his 
natural pemtration, a'nd also by the as- 
pect of thc coultr 5 through which he was 
passing. Once within the limits of the 
]ittle principality of Navarre, a country 
whose pow.rty was proverbial in France, 
Chicot, to his great astonishnent, ceased 
to sec the imprêss of that lnisery which 
showcd itself in every bouse and on every 
face in the fincst 1)rovinces of that fertile 
France which he had just léft. The wood- 
cutter who passed along, with his arrn 
leaning on the yoke of his favorite ox, the 
girl with short petticoats and quiet steps, 
carryilg water o1 her ]ead, the old man 
humning a sont;" of his youthful days, the 
 ,e bird who warl»led in his cage, or 
l»,.ck,.d at his plentiful supply of food, the 
l»l'(,Wl,, 1-.llin, lml healtly children playing 
:luu tle roads, all said in a language 
cl,:" an(I ifl.lli.gitde to Cicot, " Sec, we 
1 1:13 l "" 
af, m)- ere. 
Often le heard the sound of heavy 
wleels, and then saw coning" along the 
wagon of the vintages, full of casks and 
«f children with 'ed faces. Sometimes an 
arquebuse fron l»elind a. hedge, or vines, 
or fig-trees, nade liim trelnble for fear of 
an amlmsl-, bttt it always turned out to 
be a hunter, followed by his great dogs, 
traversin.g the plain, plentiful in hares, t.o 
reach the mountain, equally full of par- 
tridges and heathcoeks. Alt, hough-the 
season was advanced, aud Chicot had left 
Paris full ,»f fog and loar-frost, it was 
here warm and fine. Thé. great trees, 
whieh had uot yet entirely lost their 
leave, whieh, indeed, in the south they 
never lose entirely, threw deep shadows 
from their reddening tops. 
The Béarnais peasants, t.hoir caps over 
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one ear, rode about on the little cheap 
horses of the country, which seem inde- 
fatigble, go twenty leagues at a stretch, 
and, noyer combed, never covered, give 
themselves a shake at the end of their 
journey, :nd go to grazc on tle first tuft 
of heath, their only and suflîcing rcpast. 
"Ventre de biche!" said Chicot; "' I 
htve never sccn Gascony so rich. I con- 
fess the letter wcighs on my nind, al- 
though I hve translatçd it into Latin. 
However, I havc noyer heard that Hen- 
riot, as Carlês IX. called hin, knew 
Latin; so I will give him a frec French 
translation." 
Cicot inquired, and was told that the 
king was at Nerac. He turned to the 

left to reac] this 
road full of people 
market at Condom. 

place, and found the 
returning from the 
He learned, for Chi- 

cor, careful in answering the questions of 
others, was a great quostioner himsclf, 
that he king of Navarre led a very joy- 
ous life, and was always changing from 
one love to another. 
He formcd the a cqaintance of a young 
Catholic priest, a sheep-mvner, and an 
officer, who had joined company on the 
road, and wèrc travclinzto._et.her. This 
chance a._s'sociation sêemcd to him to rep- 
commercial, and 

resent Navarrc, learned, 
nilitarv. 
The officer recounted 
sonnets which had 

to hin sêveral 
been ruade on the 
loves of th," king and tlte beautiful La 
Fossêuse. daughtev of Rene de Montlno- 
reney, baron de Fosseux. 
" Oh ! " said C]ticol ; "in Paris, xve be- 
lieve that the king is mari about Mlle. de 

Rebours." 
"Oh! that is at Pau." 
"XWhat! has the king a 
every town ». "' 

mistress in 

"Very likely ; I knoxv tha.t he was the 
loyer of Mlle. de Dayelle, while I was in 
garrison at Castelnaudry." 
"Oh! Mlle. Dayelle, a Greek, xvas she 
IlOt ? »' 
"'Yes," said he pries ; " Çyprian." 
" said he merehan, 
"I m from Agen,  
"' and I know tha when the king was 
here he mde love ço [lle. de Tignon- 
ville.'  

"Ventre de biche ! " said Chicot ; "he 
i a universal loyer. But to return to 
Mlle. Dayelle ; I knew her family." 
"She was jealous and was always 
threatening; she had a pretty little pon- 
iard, which she used to keep on ler work- 
table, and onc day, the king went awa 5 
and carried the poniard with him, saying 
that lin did hot xvish an3" misfortune to 
happen to ltis successor." 
"_And h[lle, de Rebours ?" 
"Oh ! they quarreled." 
"Th,.n La Fosseuse is the last ? " 
" Olt '. mon Dieu '. 3"es ; thc king is mad 
about her." 
" But what does tle queen say ? " 
 'She carries ler griefs to the foot of 
the crucifix," said tlm priest. 
" Besicles," said the olficer, "she is ig- 

n,_)r;tt of all these t, hilgs." 
" That is hot possibl,:, said 
"\Vhy so >. " 

Chicot. 

"Because Nerac is hot, so la-ge that it 
is easy to hide things there." 
"As for that, there is a park there con- 
taining avenucs nor« tla 3,000 feêt long" 
of cypv,.sses, plan(, tr(.es, and nagnificcnt 
sycanoves, and the shade is so thick it is 
:tlosL dark in broad daylight. Think 
whaL il. nust l»e at night." 
"" And then the queen is much occu- 
pi d" 
" ç)ccupied ». ,, 
" Yes." 
 ' \Vith whom, pray ?" 
'" \Vitlt God, nosieur," said the priest. 
"" Wït;h God ». "" 
"Yes, th(' queen is religious." 
'" Relig'ious'. P, ut the'e is no mass at 
the palace, is there ? " 
"No mass ; do 3"ou t, ake us for heath- 
ens? Learn, monsieur, t.haç thê king" 
gocs to churclt with his gentlemen, and 
t,lê queen hears mass in her pmvate 
chapel." 
"Thê quêen ?" 
"Yes." 
"Queen Marguerite ? " 
"Yes; and I, unworthy as I mn, re- 
ceived two crowns for officiating there ; I 
even preached a very good sernon on the 
text, ' God bas separated the whêat from 
the chaff.' It i, in the Bible.  God will 



scparate,' but as it is a long rime sincê 
that was written, I supposed that the 
thing was doue." 
"And the kin  "" 
" I-Ie heard it, and applauded." 
o 
 'I must add, said thê officer, "" that 
they do somcthing clse than hëar mass 
a t the palacc ; they give good dinners 
and the p'omcnades ! I do hot believe in 
any place in France there are more mus- 
taches shown than in the promenades at 
Nerac." 
Chicot knew Queen Marguer, ite well. 
tnd he knew that if sh was blind to these 
love affail's, it was when she had some no- 
tire for platiné a bandage over ber eyes. 
" " "these 
' Ventre de biche '. said he, 
alleys of cypresses, and 3,000 feet of shade, 
ake me fecl uncomfortablê. I am com- 
ng from Paris to tell the truth at Neraç, 
where they have such dêep shade, that 
women do hot sec thêir husbands walking 
with other women. Corbiou! thev will 
be ready to kill inc for troubling so many 
charming promenades. Happily I knoxv 
thc king is a philosopher, and I trust in 

hat. Besides, I an an 
sacred. "" 
Chicot entered Nerac 

ambassador, and 

in the evening, 

just at the time of the promenades which 
oecupied the kin.g so much. Clicot could 
sec the .bilnplicity of the royal nanners ly 
tle ease with whicl he obtained an audi- 
,'nce. _a. valet opem.,l the door of a rustic- 
looking apartmênt bordered with flowêrs, 
al)ove which was the kin_'s antechamber 
and sitting-roon. A otficer or page tan 
to find thé king, wherever he might be 
when any onêavishêd for an audience, and 
he alxvavs canne at thc first invitation. 
Clficot was pleased with this; he jud._ed 
the kin. to be open and candid, and ho 
thought so still more when he saw the 
king coming up a winding walk borderéd 
with laurêls and roses, an old hat on his 
head, and dressed in a dark green doublet 
and gray boots, and with a eup and ball 
in his hand. He looked gay and happy, 
as thou.h tare never came near him. 
"Vho wants me ? " said he to the 
page. 
"A man who look t me half courtier, 
hall soldi"r.'" 

Chicot. heard these words, and ad- 
vanced. 
'" It is I, sire." 
" ,Vhat ! 5I. Chicot in Navarre ! Ven- 
tre St. Gris! welcome, dear M. Chicot !" 
 " A thousand thanks, sire." 
 'Quite well ? ,4_h, parbleu! we will 
drink togêther, I am quite delighted. 
Chicot, sit down there." .oEnd he pointed 
to a grass bank. 
'" Oh no, sire .'" 
" Have you corne 200 leagues for me to 
leave 5"ou standing ? No, no- sit down: 
ont cannot talk standing." 
'" But, sire, respect--" 
 ' Réspc«.t  here in Navarrel You are 
mad, my poor Chicot." 
 " No, sire, I ara not mad, but I ara an 
a In l)a ssa d or. '' 
.-k slight frown contracted Henri's brow, 
but disappeared at once. 
'" _kmbassador, fr'on wholn ? " 
 ' From Henri III. I tome from 
and t he Louvre, sire." 
 'Oh! that is different. Corne with 
me," said the king, risin with a sigh 
y  
"Page, take wine up to my room. 
Corne, Chicot, I will conduct you." 
Çhicot followed the king, thinking, 
"" How disa.reeable [ to corne and trouble 
this honêst man in his pêaee and his ig- 
norance. Bah'. he will be philosophical.'" 

Paris 

CHAPTER XLIV. 
HOV THE KING OF NAVARRE GUESSES THAT 
"TUREç%'IUS » MEAXS TURENNE. AND 
'" MARGOTA MARGOT. 
THE king" of Navarre's room was not 
very sumptuous, for he was not ri«h, and 
did hot waste the littlè he had. It was 
large, and, with his bêdroom, occupied 
all thê riht wing of the castle. If was 
well. thou.h not royally furnished, and 
1-md a na.gnificent view over meadows and 
rivcrs. Gceat trees, willows, and plane. 
hid the course of the stream every here 
and there, which zlanced between, golden 
in the sunlight, or silver by that of the 
moon. This beautiful panorama was ter- 
ninated by a range of hills, which looked 
violet in the evening light. The windows 
on the other side looked on to the court 

of the c:stle. 
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All theso natural beaut.ies interested 
Chicot less than the arrangements of thc 
room, which was the ordinary sitting- 
room of Henri. 
The king seatêd himself, with his con- 
stant stalle, in a great arnchair of leather 
with gilt nails, and Chicot, a t his com- 
mand, sat down on a stool similar in ma- 

terial. Henri lookcd 
but with curiosity. 
"You will think I 

at him smilingly, 

ara ver)" curious, 

dear M. Chicot," began the king, '" but I 
canner hclp it. I have se long lookcd on 
you as doad, that in spire of the ]deasuw, 
your resurrectfon causes me, I can hardly 
realizc the idea. \Vh.vdid you so suddênly 
ly disappear from this world ?" 
"Oh, sire  " said Chicot, wit] lis 
usual freedom, '" you disappcar.d ff'oin 
Vincennes. Every one êelips,,s himself 
according to his n,.cd." 
"I recognize by your ready wit that if 
is hot to :vour ghost I ara speakin.'" 
Then, more seriosly, " But now we mst 
leave wit and speak of business." 
" If it does hOt too mueh fatigue your 
majesty, I am ready." 
Henri's eves kindled. 
"Fatigue me ! It is truc I 'row rsty 
here. I have to-day exercised my body 
much, but my mind little." 
" Sire, I am glad nf that; for, ambas- 
sa dor frein a king, your relation and 
friend, I have a delicate commission te 
execute with your majesty." 
"Speak quickly--you pique my curios- 
ity." 
"Sire--" 
"First, your letters of credit. I know 
it is needless, since :}'ou are the ambassa- 
dor; but, I must de my dut 3- as kinz." 
"Sire, I ask your majesty's pardon; 
but ail the letters of credit that I 

bave drowned in rivers, or 
the air." 
"And why se ? " 

had I 
scattered in 

"Because one canner t.ravel charged 
with an embassy te Navarre as if you 
were going te buy cloth at Lyons; and 
if one has the dangerous honor of carry- 
ing. royal letters, one runs a risk of car- 
ryng them only te the tomb." 

" It is truc," said Henri, "the roads 

are not ver3-safe, and in Navarre we are 

rcduced, for want of money, te trust te 
the honesty of the people; but they de 
net steal nuch.'" 
"Oh, no, sire; they behave like lambs 
or anels, but that is only in Navarre; 
out oï it ono neets wolves and vultures 
around evcry prêy. I was a prey, sir-; 
se I had both." 
" :-kt ail events, I aih .glad lo sec. they 
did net cat 3-ou." 
"V«atre de biche  sire, it was net thcir 
faults : thoy did their 1)est, but they round 
me too tough, and cold net get throu.h 
my skin. Bu to rcturn te_» my lotter." 
"Since you hav,' none, dear M. Chicot, 
it seems to me useloss to roturn te» it." 
"But I had one, sire, but I was forced 
to destroy it, for M. de Mayenne tan after 
no to st.cal it from me." 
" Ma.renne  "' 
 " In person." 
 ' Luekilv he d,)os hot run fast. Is ho 
till_ ._«'ettin.g_ fatter ». -. 
"Ventre de biche hot just now, I 
should think." 
"\Vhy not »". 
" Because. you understand, sire, he had 
the misfortuno to catch inc, and unfortu- 
nately got a swovd xvound." 
"And the letter ? "' 
"He had not a glimpse of it. thanks to 
my precautions." 
" Bravo! your journoy is interestin+ : 
3"ou must tell me the details. But one 
t.hing disquiots me--if the letter was de- 
stroved for 3I. de Mayenne, it is also 
destroyed for me. How, then. shall I 
know wlat ny brother Henri wrote ? '" 
"Sire, it exists in my memory.'" 

'; Hoxv se ? " 
'" Sire, belote dêstroyin. 
b.v heart." 
"_kn excellent idea, M. 
will recite it to me, will 
'" \Villingly, sire." 
",Vord for word." 
'" Yes, sire, althou.h I 

it I learned it 

Chicot. You 
you net ? "" 

do not 
lan_ua.e,= = I have a good lnemory.'" 
"Vhat language ?" 
"Latin " 
"I de net understand you; was 
brother Hënri's letter writton 

know the 

my 
in Latin ?" 
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"Yes sire " 
" And why ? '" 
"Ah sire, doubtless because Latin is 
an audacious lanzuage--a langua$e which 
my say anything, and in which Persius 
and Juvenal have immortalized the follies 
and errors of kings." 
Kings ? "" 
'" And of queen., sire." 
The king began to frown. 
'" I mean omporors and empresses," 
continued ÇhicoL. 
" ¥ou know Latin, 3I. Chico : "" 
" _-es aud no. sire." 
 
" You are lucky if i is ')'es, for you 
have an immense advantage over me. 
who dG hOt know it, but 
"TlJey taught me rG read it. sire, as 
well as Greek and Hebrew." 
"' You arc a living book, M. Chicot." 
" Your majesty has found the exact 
word--'a book." They print sonlin 
on my memory, they scnd me wherc they 
like, I arrive, I am read and understood." 
"Or hot understood." 
"" How SG, sire ? "" 
"\Vhy, if one doos not know the lan- 
guage in which you are printcd.'" 
"Oh, sire, kings know cverything.'" 
"That is what wc tell the people, and 
what flatterers tell us." 
"Then, sire. it is useless for me rG re- 
cite to your majesty the ]etter which I 
learned by heart, since neithêr of us would 
understand it." 
"Is Latin hot verv much like I¢alian ?'" 
'" SG they sa)-, sire." 
'" And Spanish ? "" 
" I believe sG." 
"Then let. us try. I know a little Ital- 
ian, and my Gascon patois is somcthing 
like Spanish : perhaps I may understand 
Latin without ever having learned it.'" 
" Your majesty orders me to repeat 
it. then ? "' 
"I beg you, dear 5I. Chicot." 
Chicot began. 
"Frater carissime, 
"Sincerus amo quo te prosequebatur 
grmanus noster Carolus Nonus, functus 
nuper, colet usque regiam nostram et 
pectori meo pertinaciter adhoeret.'" 
"If I am hot mistaken,'" said Henri. 

interrupting, "they speak in this phrase 
of love, obstinacy, and of my brothe 
Charles IX." 
"Very likely," said Chicot ; "Latin " 
such a beautiful language, that all tb 
might go in one sentence." 
"Go on," said tho king. 
Chicot began again, and Henri listcn, 
with the utmost cahn rG all the passage 
about Turenne and his wife, only at t] . 
word "'Turennius. le said : 
'" Does hot 'Turenniu" mean Turenne?'" 
'-I think sG, sire." 
"knd ' 5[argota "must be the pet nan e 
which my brothers gaxe to their sister 
Marguerite, my belov«l wife.'" 
" It is possible," said Chicot; and he 
continued his letter to the end wthout 
the kin_'s face chan«in- in the least. 
asked Henri, when 

" Is it finished ?" 
he stopped. 
'" Yes, sire." 

 ' It ought rG be suwrb:'" 
'" I think SG. also, sire." 
"How unluckv that I onlv understood 
two words, ' :Furennius " and ' Mar.gota." " 
'" An irreparable misfortune, sire, unless 
3-our majesty decides on having it trans- 
latêd t) 3- some one." 
'" Oh ! no: you yourself, I. Chicot, 
who xvere SG discreet in dêstroying the 
autograph, Tou would hot counsel me rG 
make this letter public ? "' 
"'But I think that the king's letter to 
you, recommended rG me SG carefully, 
and sent to your majesty bva private 
hand, must coutain somethin impot t 
j -" 
for your ma esty to know. 
" Yes, but to confide 

things to any one, 
fidence in him." 
"Certainlv." 

I 

these important 
must have great con- 

" Vell, I haro an ide; 
my wife. She is learned, af 
stand it if you recite it to her; 
can explain it rG me." 
"That is an excellent plan." 
"Is it not ? Go." 
"I will, sire." 
"SIind not to alter a word 
ter." 
"That would be impossible, sire. 
dG that. I must know Latin." 

Go and find 

iii u_ 
then she 

of the let- 

To 



t.L, 
t t 

tan 

Ld h 
hot 
St. 
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"' Go, then, my friend." 
Chicot took leave and went, more puz- 
zled with the king than ever. 

CHAPTER XLV. 
THE AVENUE THREE THOUSAND FEET LONG. 

THE queen inhabitedthc othcr wing of 
the castle. The famous avenue bcgan at 
her very window, and her eycs rostêd 
only on grass and flowcrs. A 
(Marguerite, in the provinces 
was alvays thc star of 
composed a sonnet about hcr. 
"She wishes.'" said ho, '" by all theso 
agreeable siglts lo chase away painful 
souvenirs." 
Daughter, sistcr, and wife of a king as 

native poet 
as in Paris, 
poets) had 

she was, she had indeed suffered lnuch. 
Her philosophy, altloukh more 1)oasted 

of than that of the king, was less solid ; 
for it was due only to study, wlile his 
was natural. Therêfore, stoical as she 
tried to be, rime and grief had already 
begun to leave their marks on her coun- 
tenance. Still she was remarkably bcau- 
tiful. \Vith lmr joyous y,.tsweêt s,nile, 
her brilliant and yet soft eycs, Marguerite 
was still an. adorable creature. She was 
idolized at Nerac, wlwre she l»rouht cle- 
gance, joy, and lire. She, a Parisian prin- 
cess, supportcd patiently a provincial lire, 

eyes 
her, 

and this alone was a virtue in the 
of the inhabitants. Every one loved 
both as queen and as woman. 

Full of ha tred for her enemies, but pa- 
tient that she might avenge hcrself bet- 
ter--feeling instinctively that under the 
mask of carelêssness and longsuffering 
worn by Henri of Navarre he had a bad 
feeling toward her--she had accustolned 
hersêlf to replace by poetry, and by tle 
semblance of love, relations, husband, 
and friends. 
No one, excepting Ca thërine (le Medicis, 
Chicot, or some nelaneholy ghosts re- 
turned from the realms of death, could 
have told whv Margueritê's cheeks were 
often so pale: why her eyes often filled 
with tears, or why ber heart often be- 
trayed its melaneholy void. Marguerite 
had no more confidantes; she had been 
betrayed too often. 
However, thê bad feeling which she be- 
D--VoL. VI. 

lieved Henri 
instinct, and 
sciousness of 
his 1)ehavior. He treatcd 
daughtêr of France, always 
with rcspcctful politeness, 
kindness, and was always 
and friend. 
Vlcn Chicot arrived at 
cated to liln by Henri, he 
Marguerit,', they said, was at 
the famous aVellU'. Vlen le 
about two-thirds down it, 
end, in an arl)or covcred 
clematis, and 1)roon, a 
with ribbms, f,'athers, 

fo have for her was only an 
came rather from the con- 
her own faults than froni 

hcr like a 
spolie to ler 
or gratcful 
lhe husband 

the place idi- 
round no 
the end of 
lad 
ho saw at, tle 
with jasmin.. 
group cover.d 
velvets, al]l 

swords. Perhal»s all this finery was 
slightly old-fashion.d, but for Nerac it 
was brilliant, and eve Çhi«ot comin 
straight from Paris, was satisfied with 
the coup d'oeil A page p ec¢_d Çhicot. 
"Vl]at do 3"0ll want, D'Aubiac ? "asked 
thé, quocn, when she saw him. 
" Madame, a gentlcman from Paris, an 
envoy from the Louvr,, to he kin of 

varre, and sent 1)y his ]najcsty to 5-ou, 
dcsircs to spcak to your majesty." 
A suddcn flu.M passed over 5Iarguerite's 
face, and she turned quickly. Cicot was 
standing near; Marguerite, quitted the 
eirel,, and waving an adieu to the COln- 
pany, advanced toward the Gscon. 
"' 3I. Chicot,!" cricri she in astonish- 
ment. 
j t» "" 
" Here I ara a t your nla es -'s feet, 
said ho, "and find you ever good :nd 
beautiful, and queen hcre, as at t.h, 
Louvre " 
"'It is a niracle to sec you here, mon- 
sieur; they said )'ou werc dead." 
"I pretend«d to bc so. ' 
"And what do you want with us. 
Chicot ? Ara I happy cnough to be still 
rencmbered in France » "" 
" Oh, nadalnc, said Cicot, smiling, 

your beauty. 
writes on this 

do hot forger queens of your age and 
The king of France even 
subject to the king of Na- 

Marguerite colored. "He writes ?" 
"Yes, madame. ' 
"And 3"ou have brought the letter ? "' 
"I hure not brought it, madalne, for 

va tre. 
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reasons that the king, of Navarre will ex- 
plain to you, but loarncd it 1) 5" heart and 
rcpeated it.'" 
"I understand. This letter was im- 
portant, and you fcarcd to lose it, or huvc 
it stolon." 
'" That is the truth, madame; but thc 

l.ctter vas written in Latin." 

very wcll; you know I know 

lliç-.» of N:vurr«, (lo.s lc 

" Oh, 
Lati "' 
'" And the 
know it  " 

'" D..ar M. Clicot, it is v'ry difficult to 
find out wlmt lie docs or dues not know. 
If one can believc appearances, ho knows 
vcry littlc of it, for he noyer secms to un- 
derstand xvhcu I spcak to any one in that 
lan.guage. Thon yo, told liim tl,e pur- 
port of the lettcr ? " 
"It was to ldln it was addressed.'" 
"_oEnd did he seem to understand ? "" 
"Only two words." 
"Vhag wcre they ? "" 
"Tuvennius et Mar.çota." 
'" Turcnnius et Margota ? "' 
'" Y.s; thosc two words were in the 
letlcr. 
" Thon what did ho d,».  "" 
"' He sent ne to vou. nadanie." 
"To ? "' 
"" 111 
"OE es, sayin. that the lett6r eont.ained 
things of too ,nuch importance to be con- 
fided to a strag-er, and llmt it was better 
to take if to you, who w,.re thé. Illost beau- 
tiful of learned ladies, and the most learned 
of beaut.iful ones. " 
 'I will listen to you, M. Chicot, since 
such ar, th,, king«s ord,ra.'" 
«' Thank vou, llladalll,  : wh,-r,: would 
you 1)leaseig to le. " 
«« COllle to lllV 1"oo111." 
[arguorite looked oarnestly at. Chicot. 

who, throu.gh pity for her, had let her 
bave a. glimpse of the truth. Perhaps 
Mie felt the n«ed of a support, for she 

turnod tmval'd a gentleman in the groul) , 
and said: " 3I. de Turenne, your arm to 
the castle. Precêde us, )[. Cficog." 

CHAPTER XLVI. 

MARGUERITE S FOOM. 
]ARGUERITE'S FO0111 was fashionablv 
furnished ; and tapestries, enamels, china. 

books and lnauscripts in Greek, Latin 
and French covered all the tables; vhile 
birds in their cages, dons on the carpet, 
forncd a livin world round Marguerite. 
Tle quccn was a wonan to understand 
Epicurus, hot in Greck only, but she oc- 
CUpled h«r life so w.ll that from a thou- 
sand gricfs slc drew fortlt a plcasure. 
Clic»t was invitcd t.o sit down in a 
beautiful amnchair t»f tapestry, represent- 
ing  C,,l)id scattcring" a cloud of flowers; 
and a pa,gc, landsomc and richly drcssed, 
offcrcd to li,n refrcshm,'nt. He did hOt 
aCCcl)t it, l»,t as soon as the Vicomte de 
Turênn,. had lcft them, bogan to recite 
his lctter. XVe alrcudy know tlis lettcr, 
havin read it in Frcch vith Cicot, and 
thercforc tlink it useloss to follow the 
Lati translation. Cicot spoke with the 
worst accent possible, bt Marguerite un- 
derstood it perfectly, a]d could hot hide 
hcr fa.ge and indignation. She knew her 
brothcr's dislikc to her, and ber ]nind 
was divid«.d l),.tween an.er and fear. But 
as lie concluded, she decided on hot part. 
"By tle Holy C)nmulion, said she, 
whcn Chicot lad finished, "' my brother 
writcs well in Latin  XVhat vehenênce [ 
what style  I slould nevcr have believed 
lim c:,pal»lc of it. But do you hot under- 
st.ad it, M. Chicot ? I thought you were 
a »o«- »d Latin schokr." 
"" Madame, I have forgotten it ; all that 
I rcneml»r is that Latin has no article, 
that it las a vocativc, and that the head 
belongs to the neuter tender." 
"Reallv .'" said some one, entering 
noiselessly and merrily. t was tle king 
of Navarre. "The head s of the neuter 
tender, 3I. Chicot ? XVhy is it hot mas- 
culine . "' 
"Ah, sire, I do hot know: it astonishes 
me as much as it does your najesty.'" 
'" It must 1)e because it is sometines 
the man, sometimes the woman that 
rules, according 1o thcir temperaments." 
"That is an excellent reason, sire." 
"I ara glad to be a more profound 
philosophcr than I thought--but to re- 
t,rn to the letter. Madame, I burn to 
hoar news fron the court of France, and 
5[. Chicot brings them to me in an un- 
own tongue." 
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"Do you not leur, sire, that the Latin 
is a bad prognostic ? "' said Chicot. 
"M. Cicot is right, sire," said the 
queen. 
"What ! " said Henri, '" docs the lettcr 
contain anything disagreeable, and from 
your brother, who is so c]ever and 
politc » " 
" Even when ho had me insultcd in my 
-'  when I left 
litter, as happencd near Sens, 
Paris to rejoin you, sire." 
"Vhcn one llas a brother whose own 
" said Henri in 
conduct is irreproachable, , 
an indefinable tone betwc.n jest and ear- 
nest, "a brother a king, and vcry punctili- 
OtlS 
" He ought to care for t,lm true honor 
of his sister and of his bouse. I do hot 
suppose, sire, thab if your sister, Çathe- 
rine d'Albret, occasioncd some scandal, 
you would hure it published by a captain 
of the guards." " 
"Oh! I ara lik, a good-natured bour- 
geois, and hot a king; but the letter, the 
letter; sincc it was addressed to me, I 
wish to know what it contains." 
"If is a perfidious lctter, sire." 
"Bah ! " 
"Oh! yes, anti which contains more 
calumnies than are necessary to cmbroil 
a husband with ]is wife, and a friend with 
his friends." 
"Oh! oh! embroil a husband with his 
wifc ; you and me then ? '" 
« Yes sire. ' 
Chicot was on thorns: le would have 
given much, hungry as he was, to l)c in 
bed without supper. 
"The storm is about to burst." thoght 
lie. 
'" Sire," said Marguerite, " I much re- 
gret that your majesty ]as f6rgotten your 
La.tin. "' 
" 5[ada.me, of alt the Latin I learned, I 
remember but one phrase' Deus et vit- 
tus oetern '--a singular assemblage of 
masculine, feminine, and neutêr." 
"Bccause, sire, if you did understand, 
you would see in the let, ter many conpli- 
ments to me. 
"But how cou]d compliments êmbroil 
us, mudame ? For as long s your bro- 
ther pays you compliments, I shall agree 

with him; if he spoaks iii of you, I shall 
understand his policy." 
'" AI'. if lc Sl5ok' iii of me, you would 
undcrstand it ? " 
"Y«s; hê has rcasons for embroiling 
us, which I know well.'" . 
"'\Vell, thon, sire, thcsc cmnplimcnts 
are only an insinuating prclude to calum- 
nious accusations against your friends 
and mine." 
"Corne, ma mie, yo have understood 
t)adly ; let nc lmal" if ail this be in the 
lct.t.er." 
Murgucritc looked defiant. 
"Do :}'ou want your fllowers or hot, 
sire ? " said sh e. 
"Do I want then ? what a qestion'. 
,Vhat should I do without them, and re- 
duced to inv own resources ? '" 
" \Vell, sire, the king wis!es to detach 
your bes sçrvants fron you. 
"I défy lin." 
"" Bravo, sir " said Chicot 
'" Vs,'" said Henri, with that apparent 
candor with which to the end uf his life 
ho dcceivcd peoplo, '" for my followers are 
attachcd to nc throuh love, and hot 

through interest ; I have 
them." 
 'You g-ire Ihen all 
t-out faith, sire ; it is 

nothing to give 

vour heart and 
the best return 

a king can make'his friends." 
'" Yes, ma nlie, I shall nol fail to do so 
till I find t:hat they do hot mêcit iL." 
' \Vell, sire, they wish to make you 
believe that thev do not." 
'" Ah ! ])ut how ? " 
"' I eannot tell you, sire, without com- 
promising" and she glanced at Cicot. 
'" Dear 5[. Chicot," said Henri, "' pray 
wait foi" lne il lny room, the queen has 
something particular to say to me." 

CH_OEPTER XLVII. 
THE EXPAN ATION. 
To get rid of a witness whom Margue- 
rite believcd to know more of Latin than 
he allowed was alrcady a triumph, or ab 
least a pledge of security for her; for 
alone with her husband she could give 
whatever translation of the Latin that 
she pleased. 
Henri and his wifc were then left tete- 
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à-tete. He had on his face no appearance 
of disquictudc or menace; decidedly he 
could hot undêrstand Latin. 
"Monsieur, said Marguerite, "" I wait 
for you to interrogate me." 
" This lêtter preoccupies you much, ma 
mie ; do hot alarm yourself thus." 
" Sire, bccause a king does hot scnd a 
special messêngêr to another without 
some reason that he believes important." 
"\Vell ma mie, let us leave it for the 
present ; have 5"ou hot something like a 
ball this evening. " 
 'Yes, sire," said Marguerite, as- 
tonished, "" but that is hot extraordinary ; 
X OLI kllOW we dance neal'lv everv cven- 
inz." 
"" I have a great chase for to-morrow.'" 
 ' Each our pleasure, sire; 3ou love the 
chase, I the dance." 
 " Yes, ma mie, and there is no harm in 
that," said Henri, sighing. 
" Çertainly not; but your lnajesty 
sighed as you said it." 
"Listen to Inc, madame; I am un- 
easy. 
"About what, sire ? "' 
 ' Abut a current report." 
'" A report ; your majesty uneasy about 
report  "" 
a . 
 '\Vhat more simple; when this repof-t 

nay annoy 3-ou. 
"' Me ? "' "' Yes, 3ou." 
"Sh'e, I do not understanl 3"ou. 
"Have 3"ou heard nothing: " 
Marguerite began to tremble. 

"I ara 
the least curious woman in the world,'" 
said she, " I hear nothing but what is 
criêd in my vêry ears. Besides, I think 
so little of reports, that I should not listen 
to thcm if I heard them." 
" It is then your opinion, madame, that 
one should despise reports.  "" 
 ' Absolutely, sire ; particularly kings 
and queens. 
"" ,Vhy so, madame. " 
"Because, as every onê talks of us, we 
should ha ve ênough to do to listen to 
them all." 
 ' ,Vell, I believe you are right, ma mie, 
and I am about to furnish you with an 
excellent opportunity of cxercising your 
pl  ilo s oph3". "' 

5Iarguerite believed that the decisive 
moment 

had come, and rallied all her 

guérite. 
" She is iii, ma mie, and the doctors do 
hOt understand her malady.'" 
 ' That is strange, sire. Fosseuse, who 
you say is a pearl of purity, ought to 
allow the doetors to penetrate into the 
secret of her illness. ' 
"' Alas  it is hot so." " 
"" \Vhat '". cricri the queen ; "is she hot 
a pearl of l)urity ». "" 
" I mean that she persists in hiding the 
cause of ber illness from the doetors." 
'" But to you, sire, her confidant, her 
father "" 
'" I know nothing, or at least wish to 
know nothing." 
 " Then, sire, said Marguerite, who 
now believed that she had fo eonfer in- 
stead of asking a pardon ; " then, sire, I 
do not know what you want ; and wait 
for 5"ou to explain." 
"" V(ell, then, ma mie, I will tell :}-ou. I 
wish youbut it is asking a great deal." 
"Speak on, sire." 
" To have the g09dness to go to Fos- 
seuse. 
" I go to visit this girl whom every one 
says bas the honor of being your mis- 
tress; a thing which you do not deny." 

courage. 
"" So be it, sire," said she. 
Henri began in the tone of a penitent 
who has some great sin to acknowledge. 
"You know the great interest I take 
in Fosseuse ?" 
"Ah '." cried Marguerite, triumphant- 
ly, seeing ho was hot about to accuse 
her; "' 5-es, yes ; the littlc Fosseuse, your 
friend." 
" Yes, madame." 
M d» "" Y 
" v la - in waitinz " es." 
"Your passion--your love." 
"Ah'. you speak now jfist like one of 
the reports you were abusing just now." 
" It is truc, sire, and I ask your par- 
don." said Marguerite, smilin. 
" Ma mie, you are right, publie report 
oftvn lies, and we sovereigns have great 
reason to establish this theory; " and he 
laughêd ironically. 
",Vell: and Fosseuse?'" said 3lar- 
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"Gently, gently, lna mie. On my word 
you will mke a scanda.1 with your cx- 
clamations ; nd really I believe that vill 
rcjoice the court of France, fol- in the let- 
ter from my brother-in-lav that Chicot 
rcpeuted to me, there was these words, 
'QuotAdie scandalum,' which must mean 
'daily scandal.' Il, is not neccssary to 
know Latin to udcrstand that: it is 
almost French." 
" But, sire, to whom did these words 
al»ply ? ,, 
"Ah! that is xvhat I want to know, 
but you, who know Latin, can hclp me to 
find out." 
Marguerite colorcd up to her ears. 
"Well, monsieur," said she, "you wisl 
ne to take a huniliating st.ep for tle 
sake of peace, and thereforc I will coin- 
ply." 
"Thanks, ma nic, thanks." 
" But what is t ho o,»jcct of tlis visit ? "' 
" It is very simple, nada,ne." 

"Still, you nust tell ne, for I a 
clever enough to guess it.'" 
"Well! you will find Fosscusc among 
the ladies of honor, sleeping in their 
room; and they, you know, arc st» curi- 
ous and indisereet that one eannot t, êll 
to what extremity Fosseusc nay be re- 
dueêd." 
"But then she fears something, cri,.d 
Marguerite, xvith a burst of anger and 
hatred; "she wishes to hide herself." 
"I do not knoxv ; ail I do know is, that 
she vishes to quit the room of the maids 
of honor." 
"If she wishes to hidè, let her hot count 
on ne. I may shut 3" eyes to certain 
things, but I will never be an accon» 
plice," said [arguêritc. 
Henri seemed hot to have heard, but ho 
stood for a minute in a thoughtful atti- 
tude, and then said, "5[argota cun Tu- 
rcnnio. Ah ! those were tl]e na,nes, mad- 
ame-' Margota cure Turennio.' " 
Marguerite grew crimson. 
"Calumnies, sire !" cricd shc. 
"What calumnies ? " rcl)lied he, with 
the most natural ait")ossiblc. "Do )'ou 
find any calumny in it ? If is a passage 
from m b, brothcr's letter' Margota cun 
Turennio conveniunt in castello nomine 

Loignac ! '--Decidedly I must get this let- 
ter translated." 
" Leave this comcdy, sire," said Mur- 
guerite, treml)ling'ly, " and tell n," at 
once what vou want frotn ne." 
"XVell, I xvisl, naa mie, tlat you should 
separate Fosseusc from th«. otler girls, 
and send ]ter a disereet doctor; your own, 
for exam ple." 
"Ah I s('e what it is," criel tle queen, 
"Fosseuse, the l)arago, is near her ac- 
coucltement." 
" I do hot say se», m i,: il is you 
wlo affim it." 
" It is so, mnsieur; y,»r insinuati 
tone, your falso ltmility, prove it to e. 
But there arc sacrilic,s that no nan 
should ask of lis wiS,. T;tk«, tare of Fos- 
scuse yoursclf, sire; if is your busin.ss, 
and l't thé, iroubl fall 
on t],, innocént." 
" Tl,, muilt.v. .' Alt ] thal l:k[,s e 
tlil< of the lettc" .gain.'" 
"' Hw so p 
G iltyi "is il ,  "" 
" u S « nocollS, 
" 
" XV«,ll, tler' was tltat word in tl, Ici- 
ter--' Margota cun Turennio, a.nb,» no- 
centes, conveniunt in castello notoire, 
Loignac.' 5[on Dieu] h,»w I rezret that 
ny knowledge is ot, as gre:tl ;s y 
"Aml)o noce,nies, rel»ealed Mar.gue- 
rite, in a low voice, and lu'ni. x-«,-y pale. 
"hc understood it all." 
" Marg'ota cun Turenio. 
tes," repeated Henri. '" XVIal ll, d,'vil 
could my 1)rother moan l»v ' :nl-»«) '. ' Ven- 
tre St. Gris, ma ni«,, it is ast,nishing 
that you who know Latin se» w,ql have 
hot yet explained it to ne. Ah pac- 
dieu therc is 'Turenius " walking under 
your windows, ad loaking l) as if he 
expected you. I will call t,» li t,o corne 
up; he is very lcarned, and he will ex- 
pl " 
ain it to nc. 
"Sire, sire, 
niators of 
"Oh! ma mie, it seems to me that peo- 
ple are hot more indulgent in Navarr«, 
than in France; you, y,)urself, wcre very 
severe about poo" Fosseuse jus now." 
"I severe ? 
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"Ycs; and yet wo ought to be indul- 
gent here, w. lcad such a happy life, you 
with your balls, and I with lny chase." 
"" Yes. yes, sire ; you are riglt ; let us 
be indulgent." 
"'Ol'. I was sure of your heart, ma 
mie. "' 
'" You know me well, sire." 
" Yes. Then you will go and see Fos- 

seuso . " 

 ' Yes, sire." 
" And separate lor from t,le others ? "" 
"Yes si "" 
, re. - 
"And scnd her your doctor ? 
" And if, unluckily, what you sa 5" wcre 
true. an,1 sh. had beon weak, for w,»nen 
are ff-ail--'" 
"\Vell, sire, I an a woman, alld kllow 
the indulgence du,, to lny sex." 
" Ah ! you know ail things, m:t nie ; 
you are in truth :t modol of perfection, 
:tl(1 I kiss vour hands." 
 ' But believe, sire, that if is for the 
love of vou alone that I make this sacri- 
lïee.'" 
'" Oh ! yes, ma mie, I know 3"ou woll, 
nadaIne, and my brother of France also, 
he who speaks so well of you in tltis let- 
ter, and adds," Fiat s:tnum exempluln 
statim, arque res certior ex'êniet." Doubt- 
less, Ina ni- i.t. is yotl wlio give this good 
mpl "" 
exa e. 
And Henri kissed the cold hand ,f Mar- 
guerite. The. tirnin.g on the threshold 
of the door, h,, said: 
"Say ex-erythin._ kind frmn me to 
Fosseuso, and do for ber as vou have 
promised me. I set. off for the chas,.; 
perhaps I shall hot see you till my re- 
turn, perhaps neverthese wolve: are 
wicked beasts. Corne, and let 
braee 3"ou, ma mie." 
Tlen he elnbraced Marguerite, almost 
affeetionately, and weng out, leaving ber 
stupefied with all sle lad hêard. 

CHAPTER XLVIII. 
TY[E SPANISH AMBAS8ADOR. 
Tgn kin rejoined Cicot, who was still 
a..gitated with gears as to {le explanation. 
"\Vell. Cicot," said Henri, "do you 

know what the queen says ? " 

"Shc pretends that your cursed Latin 
will disturb out peace." 
 " (if  sire, forger it, and all  iii be ai 
an end. It is 11013 with a piece of spoken 
Latin as though it were written ; thê wind 
carriès away thc one, tire cannot some- 
tinws destroy the other." 
" I'. I think of it no nior'." 
'" That is ri._ht.'" 
" I ltave sonethin _lsc to do. ' 
"Your majesty prefers amusing your- 
self." 
"O1 ! mon cher, bore we do evêrything 
op.nly; love, war, and politics." 
'" The firsL more tlan tle two last ; do 
vo hot, si'e »." 
'" )I,% foi! yês; I confess it, my dear 
friênd. This country is so fine, and its 
women so loautiful." 
'. (3h: sire, 3"ou forg'et thc queen; tan 
tho Navarrêse women be more plêasing 
and beautiful than she is ? If they are, I 
compli'nt them." 
"Ventre St. Gris, you are right, Cicot : 
and I, who forgot that vou are an 
bassa.lor, and rêprêsent iing .Henri III., 
and lhat, he is the brothêr of Iar.ue- 
rite, and that consoquently, bêfore :}-ou, I 
ought to place hcr before every onebut 
yoI nust excus,, my imprudence, I ara 
hot accustond o ambassadors. '» 
At this moment thê door of the room 
, '" The 
opened and D'Aubiac announced, 
alnl)assador from Spain." 
Chicot gave a start, which ruade the 
king smile. 
 ' 3la foi !" said Henri. " that is a con- 
tradiction that I did hot expect. And 
what the d'vil can he want hêrê ? '" 
"Yes, said Chicot, "" what the devil 
does he want here ? "" 
'-XVe shall soon know; perhaps our 
Spanish neig'hbor has some frontier dis- 
lmte to settle with us." ' 
"" I will retire, said Cicot,. '" This is 
doubtless a real ambassador from lis 
lnajesty Philippe II., while I" 
"'Open that library door, Chicot, and 
go in there." 
'" But from therê I shall hear ail, in 
spite of myself." 
" Oh'. never mitld; I have nothing to 
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hidc. Apropos; have you nothing more 
to say to me from your king ? " 
"Nothing at all, sire." 
"Very well, then, you bave nothing to 
do but to sec and hcar, likc all other am- 
bassadors, and the library will do excel- 
lently for that purpose. Look with all 
your eyes, and listen with all your ,,ars, 
lny dear Chicot. D'Aubiac, let thc an- 
bassador enter." 
Chicot hastened to his place of conccal- 
ment, and drew the tapestry close. 
Vhen the first preliminaries of ctiquettc 
were over, tlm ambassador said: 
"Can I speak frcely t.o y.r majest.y ?'" 
"You may, nonsieur." 
"Sire, I brin.g thc answer from his 
Catholic majesty." 
"An answcr," tlought Cicot ; '" thên 
there was  question." 
"An answer to what ? " said Henri. 
"To your proposais of last nonth." 
" Ma foi! I ara very forgctful  plcase 
to recall to me what thcy werc.'" 
'" About the invasions of the Lorraine 
pi inces." 
'" Yes, I rcmembcr, particularly those 
of M. (le Guise; o on, nonsieur." 
 ' Sire, the king, my toaster, alt.hou-h 
much begged to sign a treaty of allianc 
with Lorrainc, prcfcrs ont with Navarrc. 
I know my master's intentions with re- 
gard to you." 
'" May I also know thcm ? '" 
"Sire, my naster will rcfuse nothing 
to Navarrê.'" 
Chicot bit iris fingers to convince him- 
self that he was not dreaming. 
" Vhat can I ask then ? " said Henri. 
"Vh,tever your majesty pleases." 
"Diable . " 
"If your njesty will speak op[.nly and 
frankly ?" 
" Ventre St. Gris, it is embarrassing." 
"Shall I tell you his majesty the king 
of Spain's proposal ?" 
" I listen." 
"' The king_ of France rets the queen 
of Na.varre as an enemy, he repudiates 
her as a sis! er, and covers her with oppro- 
brium. All this, but I be.g your majesty's 

pardon for touching on so delicate a sub- 
ject---" 

«« Go 011. " 
'" All this, then, is public." 
"\Vcll monsieur, and what of all 
this.  " 
 " It is consoquently easy for your maj- 
esty to repudiate as a wife her whom her 
brother disclaims as a sister. This once 
donc, tlc alliance, l)ctwecn tle kin. of 
Navarre and lhe kin.g of Sl)ain is eon- 
cluded, and the kin.g- of Spain will g'ive 
the infanta, lis daug'hl,r, to your maj- 

est3- , and he hinself xvill. 
Catherinc de Navarrc, 
sist e r." 

lnarrv Madame 
j t»" 
VOlil" llla es - s 

A mow,ment of pride shook Henri, while 
Cicot sluddered witl terror. The one 
saw his star rising, radiant like tho lnorn- 
ing un ; tle oth«,r saw ils,. scepter of the 
Valois readv to decline and fal.1. 
For an instant there wa3 profound si- 
lence, and then Henri said: 
"The proposal, monsieur, is ma.fifi- 
cont, and crowns me with lonor.'" 
'" His majesty," said tle negotiator, 
who alrcadv calculat.d on an enthusi- 
astic acceptancc, '" proposes only one con- 
dition." 
 " Ah l a condition: that is bt jusr; 
let me hcar it." 
"In aiding your majesty a.aainst thc 
Lorraine princes, /ha t is to say. in open- 
in.a to your majesty a way to thé, throne, 
lny toaster dcsircs to facilitate by your 
all.iance the safety of Flandcrs. which the 
Duc d'Anjou is alreadv attackin; vour 
majesty will understand hat it is pure 
preference on my naster's part for you 
over the Lrraino princes, since )IM. do 
Guise, lis natural allies, as Ça tholie 
princes, make of themselves a party 
aainst the Duc d'Anjou in Flanderb. 
Now, this is the only condition, whic] 
you muni think reasonable. His maj- 
esty the king of Spain, alliêd to you by a 
double marria.g,, will hclp you to--'" thé, 
ambassador seened to seek for the right 
word, "to succeed to th,' king of France, 
and you will guara.ntee Flanders to him. 
I may then, now, knowing your majesty's 
wisdom, regard the negotiat.ion as hap- 
pily termina ted." 
Henri took two or three turns up and 
down th¢ room. 
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"This, then," said he at last, "is the 

of 

charged fo bring me ? " 

answ(2F yotl were 
"'¥cs sire "" 
)  
 ' Notling else ?" 
"Nothing else, sire." 
 " Well! I refuse i lin offer of the king 
Spain." 
" Yot, 'efuse rixe hand of thc infanta " 

cricd the Spaniard, with a start, as 

though he had received a suddet wound. 
" It would bc a great honor, but I tan- 
hot think it a greater one than that of 
having narriêd :t daughter of France." 

brought 3-ou 

"No ; but that alliance 
nearly to the tonb, 
you to t]e th'one." 
" An inc«»nparablc pitre of good 
ne, monsieur, I know; but I will 
buy iç with th blood and 
future subjects. 
draw the sword against 
F'ance, my brother-in-law, 

and this will brin.g 

fort- 

ilever 
honor of my 
nonsicur. I 
thc king of 
for the Span- 

iards; I arrest the standard of France in 
its career of zlory; I kill brothers 1) 5" 
brothers' hands; I brin the strangor 
into my country ! No, monsieur: I asked 
the king of Spain for aid against the 
Guises, who wish to rob me of ny inheri- 
tarte,', but not a.ainst tl,, Duc d'Anjou, 
my 1)rothev-it»law: hot :tgainst H,.nri 

III., my friend: not against ny wife, 
sister of my kin.. You will aid the 
Guises, you svill sa5". alld lend them your 

support. Do so. and I will let looso on 
v ou al_d on thêm ail the Protestants of 
Gernany and France. The king of Spain 

wishes to reconquer Flanders, which is 
slipping froln him; let, him do what his 
father, Charles V., did, and ask a free 
passage to go and claire his title of first, 
bourgeois of Chent, and Henri III.. I ara 
certain, will grant it to hi, as Francois 
I. did. I wish for tl,e tlrone of France. 
says his Ctholie majesty; ig is possible. 
but I do hot need him to aid me in .etting 
it: I will do that for myself, once it is 
vacant, in spire of ail the kinzs in tle 
world. Adieu, then, monsieur. Tell my 
brotler Philippe that I ara grateful for 
his offers, but cannot believe for a mo- 
ment that he thought me capable of 
cepting them. Adieu, monsieur." 
" Take rare, sire," said the g.mbassa- 

dot; " tho good understandtng betwecn 
two neighbors lnay be destroyed by a, 
hasty xvord." 
"Monsieul', ny crown is so light that 
I should scarcely feel the differençe if it 
slipped off; besides, I believe I can guanl 
it. Therefore, ont,' more adieu, monsieur, 
and tell the kin.g your toaster that [ 
have greater anbitions than he dream.s 
of." And the Béat-nais, becoming once 
more, not himself, but what he generally 
seemed to be, conducted the anabassador, 
with a courteous smile, to the dooP. 

CHAPTER XLIX. 
THE P)OR OF HENRI OF NAVAl:IRE. 
CHICOT rctained plunged in profound 
surprise. Henri lifted thc tapestKv , and, 
strikin. lin on the shoulder, said : 
" \Vell, M. Chicot, how do you think I 

managed ? '" 
"\Vonderfully, 
king who is hot 
sa d o FS-- ' 
'" Ig is mv brother 
such tmbassadors." 

sire ; and really, fot'a 
accustomed to ambas- 

How so, sire ? "' 
If he did hot incessantly persecute 
lis po«}r sistev, others would not drealn 
of it. Do you believe that if the king of 
Sp:in had no heard of tho publie insult 
,»lrêred t o the queen, when a eapain of 
the guards searched ler litter, thaç he 
would have pro.posed to ne to repudiate 
her ? "" 

so penetrating as )-ou are." 
"Doubt]ess Henri would be delighted 
if I r.'pudiated his sister.'" 
'" How so ? Pray explain to me " 
"' You know they forgot t.o pay me my 
wife's dowry." 
"I guessed as lnueh, sire." 

" I sec with pleasure, sire," replied Chi- 
'" tlat all att, elnpts will bê uselêss, 
and that nothing can intcrrupt the bar- 
inony tlat êxists bctween the queen and 
yourself." 
 ' ()], my friond, the interest they havê 
in making us quarral is too clear." 
"I confess to 3"ou, sire, that I am not 

" This dowry was 
golden crOWllS and 
others, Cahors." 

t,o consist of 300,000 
some towns ; among 

Henri who 

sends m,. 

rot, 
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"A pretty town, mordieu !" 
"I havc clained, hot the money, but 
Cahors." 
" Ventre de biche! sire, in your place, 
I should havc donv thc saine." 
"And that is whydo you understund 
now ? "' 
",No, indeed, sire." 
"\Vhy they wish me to quari-el with 
my wife and repudiate her. No wifê, no 
dowry, no more 300,000 crowns, no 
hors. Itis one way of eludin.g" a promise, 
and Henri is clever in laying snares.'" 
"You would nuch like to hold Cahors, 
sire ? "" 
" Doubtless; for after all, wlat is my 
principality of Béarn ? A pooc little placé, 
clipped by the avarice of ny mother-in- 
law and brotler-in-law." 
",Vhile Cahors" 
 ' Chors would be my rampart, thê 
safe.uard of my reli._ion.'" 
'" \Vell, sire, go into lnournin.g f»r Ca- 
hors; for, whêther you break with [ad- 
ane Marguerite or not, the kin of France 
will nêver give it to you, and unle.ss you 
take ils" 
" Oh, I would soon take it, if it was not 
so stconz, and, above all, if I did hot hate 
"Cahors is impregnablê, sire." 
'" Oh! impregnable! But if I had an 
army, which I bave not'" 
"Listen, sire. \Ve are hot here to flat- 
ter each other. To take Çahors, wlich is 
held by 3[. de Vesin, one nust be a Han- 
nibal or a Cesar ; and your majesty" 
" \Vell ? "' said Henri. with a smile. 
'" Has ju.st said, you do not like war.'" 
Henri si.hed, and his eyes flashed for a 
minute; then he said: 

"If is true I bave never drawn the 
sword, and perhaps never shall. I am a 
kin.g of straw, a man of peace ; but, 1) 3- a 
singular contrast, I love to think of war- 
like thin.gs--that is in my blood. St. 
Louis, my ancestor, pious by education 
and gentle by nature, became on occasion 
a brave soldier and a skillful swordsman. 
Let us talk, if you please, of I. Vesin, 
who is a Csesar and a Hannibal." 
"Sire, pardon me if I have wounded 

or annoyed you. I spoke only of 3I. de 

Vesin to extinzuish ail hope in your heart. 
Cahors, you see, is so well guardêd be- 
cause it is the key of the south." 
" Alas] I know it wcll. I wishcd so 
much to possess Cahors, that I told my 
poor nother to make it a sine quâ non of 
our narria.ge. See, I am speaking Latin 
now. Cahors, tlen, was lny wife's dow- 
ry; they owe it to me--" 

" S e, to owe and pay 
 -Aretvo different thng.. I know. ho 
your opinionis, that they vill nêver pay 
nl2. 

'. I fvar l]ot." 
'" Diable .'" 
kl 3 ", 
'" And fra - 
,' ,\rel 1 .., 
'" Théy will be riht, sire." 
 ' \Vhv so ?'" 
 " Becaus  vou did not know x»ur 

part 
of kin. : vou should bave ._or it at once.' 
 ' Do you hot, then, renember the toc- 
sin of St. Germain l'AuxCrois? " said 
Henri. bitterlv. "" It. seêms to me tha.t 
a husband wlon thev trv t o lnurder on 
th  ni.glt of ltis narria,. iht think 
less of his dowry than of li.s lift.." 
"Yes: but since then. sire. we haro, 
had peacê; and excuse me, si'e, y-ou 
should have profited lkv it. and, instead 
of making love, bave negotiat,d. It is 
loss anausing. I know, but more profit- 
able. I speak, sire. as much for my kin.- 
as for you. If Heri of France had :t 
stron, allv in Henri of N  
  avarre, ho 
would 1», stron.ec than anv one- and if 
the Protestants and Catholics of France 
and Navarr, wouhl unite in a common 
political intêrest, they would make the 
res of the world 
 ' Oh. I do hot lrotend to nake others 
¢rembl,, so lon as I do hot tremble mv- 
self. But. if I cannot ge Cahot-s, thën, 

and )'ou thinl¢ I cannot " 
"I think so. sir,,, for three reasons. 
"'Tell them to neChicot. 

'" ,Villingly. Thé, first is that Cahors 
is a town of zood produce, which Henri 
III. will like to keep for himself." 
"That is not verv honest." 
"It, is,, v.ery royal, sire." 
"Ah. t is royal to take what vou 
like."  
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"" Yes; that is called taking the lion's 
share, and the lion is tlm king of ani- 
lllals.   
" I shall remember your-lesson, Chi- 
cor. Now, your second reason." 
"" Madame Catherine--'" 
" Oh! does my good mother still mix 
in politics ?" 
"AIwavs; and she would rather sec 
her daughter at Paris than at N 
- erac-- 
near ber ihan near vou." 
"You tlink go ? et slm dors hOt love 
hcr dauglt«,r to distraction." 
" No:but Madame 5Iarguerite serres 
you :s a h,st.a.-, sire.' 
 ' Y»u ar. cunnin Chicot Devil take 
ne, if [ thought of that'. But you nay 
}». ri.2"ht: a daughtcr of France wold 
le a hotae._ in cas,..c of nec(l. XVell. the 
third ? " 
 " Bet.wccn the Duc d'Anjou, who sccks 
to make a tlrone for himsclf in Flandcrs, 
between 515I. de Guise, wlo wish for a 
crown, and shake tlat of France, and his 
majesty the king of Spain, who wishe 
for universal monarchy, you hold the 
equilil)- 

balance, and maintain a certain 
rium. ' 
" I, without wei.ht ? "" 

 ",lust, so. If you becalnc powerful, 
that is to sa3", heavy, you would turn 
the scale, anti wou]d ho no longer a coun- 

terpoise, but a w.i._ht." 
 ' Ah'. I likc tlat, reason, 
mirably argued. This is the 
of nv situation . " 
" Complote. "' 
" And I, who did hot sec 
went on lopin« 

 ' \Vell, sire, I 
hope. '" 
" Then I must 

and it, is ad- 
explanation 

all this, and 

counsel you t o cease t o 

do for this debt what I 

do for those of mv farmers who cannot 
pay their rent: Iput a P against their 

names. 
id'" 
" ,Vhich neans pa . 

and ive a sigh." 
vou s-er I tan lire 

'" Just so. 
" Put two P's. sire, 
" So be it, Chicot, ; 

even without Cahors." 
you 
But, 

in Béarn, . 
" I sec that, and also that 
wise and philosophical king. 
is that noise ? " 

are a 
what 

" Noise, where ? " 
'" In the courtyard, I think." 
" Look out of the window." 
'" Sire, there are below a dozen of 
ly-clothed pcople." 
"Ah! they are my poor," 
king, rising. 
 " Your majesty has poor ? "" 
 ' Doubtless ; dors not God recommend 
charity ? If I ara hot a Catholic, Chicot, 
I am a Christian." 
'" Bravo, sire '." 
 " C,)me, Chicot, we will give ahns to- 
gethcr, and then go to supper." 
'" Sir,'. I follow you." 
 " Take that purse lying on the table, 
near my sword--do 5-ou sec ? "" 
Th.y went tlown, ])tl13 Henri seemed 
tloughtful and preoccupied. Chicot, 
1,»kéd at hin, and thought, " \Vhat, 
tlm devil ruade me talk politics to this 
l»vav,, prince, and make him sad ? Fool 
that I was'". 
Once iii the court. Henri approached 
thê group .)ï mondieants. There were a 
dozen lllell in different costumes. Henri 
took tle l»urse from tho hands of Chicot, 
and ruade a sig'n, and then each man 
cam, forward and saluted Henri with an 
air of hunility, whieh did not preclude a 
glanco full of intelligence at the king. 
Hen'i r'plied by a motion of the head- 
then. puttin.g his fingers into the purse, 
which Chicot held open, he took out, a 
piece. 
 " Do 3"ou know that it i gold, sire ?" 
said Chicot. 
"' Yes, mv friend, I know.'" 
"' Peste  you are rich." 
" Do 5"ou not sec that, each of these 
pieces serres fol- two ? On the contrary, 
I ara so poov that I an foreed to cu my 
gold in two." 
" It is truc,'" said Chicot. with surprise; 
" they are half-pieces, with fantastiê de- 
signs. ' ' 
" Oh, I am like my brother Henri, who 
amuses himself in cutting out images;,I 
amuse myself with clipping my ducats." 
"Nevertheless, sire, it is an odd met.hod 
of giving eharity," said Çhico, who di- 
vined solne hidden mystery. 
",Vha would 3-ou do ? " 

poor- 

said the 
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" Intcad of eut, ting the gold, I would 
give one piec.e betwcen two." 
"They would fight, and I l«,uld do 
harm instead of good.'" 
Henry then t ook one of the piece, and, 
placing himself before the first bcgar, 
lookcd at him inquirinzy. 
"Agcn," said the man. 
"' How nanv ? "' asked Henri. 
" Five hundred '" 
" Cahors ; " and he x'e hiln the pi-c- 
and took a second. 
The man bowed and withdrex. 
The next advanced and said, " Auch.' 
" How lnany ?" 
" Threc tundrcd and fiftv.' 
"Cahors ; " and he zave hin his piece. 
" Narbonne, said th«' third. 
" How lnanv ? " 
'" Eight lundred." 
" Cahors ; and hz zave him his piece. 
 'Montauban, sai(l the forth. 
'« How lllanv ? " 
"S'- "" C 
ix hundred. "' ahors.'" 
Eaeh one in tlis way pronouneed a naine 
and a number, and received a 1)iece of gol(l. 
and 1o eaeh Henri replied, " Cahors." 
This over, therc were no pieces left in 
the purse. 
"That is all, Mre, said Çhicot. 
"' X  s ; I lmve finisled "' 
"' Sire, aln I permitted to be curious ? "" 

'" \Vhv llOt v. 
what did vou 

Curiositv is natural." 
thcse beggars say, 
reply ?" 

Henri stniled. 
I l 1" ti l 
" 11( ee(, con llUe( 
mvsterious herc.'" " 
"Do vou think so ?"" 

Chicot, 

and 

is 

"Yes; I bave never seen allnS given in 
that wav." 
" It, is the custom at N,rac.'" 
"A singular one, sire." 
" No, nothing is more simple; each of 
those men came from a different city.'" 
"Vell, sire ? " 
"Well, that I may not always give to 
the saine, they each tell me the naine of 
their town, so that I tan distribute mv 
benefits equally among all the unfortu- 
nates in lny kingdom." 
"Yes, sire ; but why did you answer 
' Cahors ' >. " 

" Ah !" cried Henri, with a most natu- 
ral air of surprise, "' did I sav' Cahors ' ?" 
"Yes sire "' 
"" You think so ? "' 
"" I ara sure of it.'" 
'" If nust haro, bee bocause we had 
been talking so much abouç it. I wisl, 
f«»r it so ntch that I must h,x-, spoken 
of it witlout neaning to do s,,." 
" Hum'." said ('hic«»t, SUSlfici.ously, 
"and tlen ll,.re was son,.thin.g else." 
"' Vlat  som,thin. 'lse ". "" 
"A numbol" that ,.açl ono 
and whicl, adl.d 
than eight thousand.'" 

" Ah as to that, 
understand it mvself : 
gars cire divided into 

|rOllOUllced» 
lnad' nlore 

each nalned the 
wlnch s,:ems lo me 
'" Site, ire 
'" Cin,' and sp. 

Chicot. 
till 1«'.., 
C«,l'p,,': tions, they 

I (lid hot 
as the b,- 

ltlml)er of 
probable." 

lnenlbers, 

IIlV fl'i,'nd, nothin,- 

enlightens tlc.,find liko oatin.a-and drink- 
in.ff. Let us go to tabl,., and you slll 
se,' lhat if my 1,ist,31,'s are eut. my botlles 
af(. full." 
Th,,n. passin.ff lis arm fa miliarlyt.hrough 
Cicot's. tlte king went 1)acl to his 
wherc suppor was served. Passing 1)y th,. 
queen's toron, le .a'lanced at it, and saw 
no light. 
" Page." said he, "is hot her majesty 
at home ? " 
'" Her majesty is .¢one to se,, )Iademoi- 
selle de 5Iantnorenev, wh,» is ill.'" 
"Ah poor Fosseuse'' said Henri- 
"it is truc. 
heart. Çome to supper, Chicot." 

CHAPTER L. 
THE TRUE MI8TRE5" OF THE KTNG 
NAVARRE. 
THE repast was joyous. H«,n-i s,'emed 
no longer to ha.ve any w«i._--lg either on 
his hear or his nind. and he was an 
excelleng companion. As foc Chicot, h,, 
disselnbled th,-" unoasiness he lad felb 
sinee the eoming of thê Spanisn ambas- 
sador and the seene with the nendicants. 
He êndeavored to drink little and keep 
cool to observe everything: but this 
Henri would not allow. Hovever. Chi- 
co had a head of iron, and as for Henri, 
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he said he could drink thesc wines of the 
country like milk. 
" I envy you,'" said Cicot to the king: 
'" your court is delightful, and your lifc 
pleasant." 
"If my wife wcre bore, Chicot, I would 
hot sa3" what I ara about to sa3- , but in 
her absence I will tell :)'ou that the best 
part of my life is that which 5"ou do hot 
sec. 
"Ah ! sire., lh.y tcll, indecd, fine talcs 
of you." 
Henri leaned back in his chair to laugh. 
"Thcy say I reign more over my %- 
ale than my lnale sul)jects, do they 
not . "' said he. 
"\Vhy so.  "" 
" Because, sire, you have nuch ,f lhat 
restless spirit whieh nak,-.s g'reat kings.'" 
" Ah, Chicot'. you are wrong; I ara 
lazy, and the lroof of it is in my lift.. If 
I have a love to choose, I take the near- 
est: if a wine, the bottle close to my 
hand. To x-ov l,ealth. Chicot." 
'" Sire, 'ott do Inc honor, ' said Chicot, 
emptying his glass. 
" Thus, continued the king, " what 
quarrels in lny lousehold !" 
"Ycs, I understand ; all the ladies-in- 
waiting adore you, sire." 
" They are m.v neighbors, Chicot." 
"Then, sire, it might resulg from this, 
tht if you livcd aL St. Denis instead of 
Nerac, the king mizt hot lire ver 3- tran- 
qu illy. '" 
'" The king! wh:t do you say, Chicot ? 
Do 3"ou think I ara a Guise ? I wish for 

Cahors, it is truc, because 
Ille. 
"Ventre de biche, sire, 
for things within the reaeh 

it is llqlF {70 

this ambition 
of 3"out" hand 

resembles much that of Cesar Bor.ia, 
who gathered together :t kin.gdom, city 
by city« saying that Ialy was an arti- 
choke to be eaten leaf by leaf." 
"This Cesar Borgia was not a bad 
politician, it seems to me, compere." 
"No, lmt he was a very dangerous 
neighbor and a bad brother." 
 'Ah! would you compare me to the 
son of a popeI :, Huguenot chief ?" 
" Sire, I compa.re you to no one. 

" \Vhy not ». " 
"I believe he would be wrong who 
should liken you to any other than your- 
self. You are anbit, ious, sire." 
" Herc is a man determined to m'«ke 
ne want something," eried Henri. 
"God forbid, sire ; I desire with ail my 
heart, on the contrary, that your majesty 
should vant nothing." 
" :Nothing calls you back to Paris, does 
it, Chicot . " 
"No si 
, re." 
"Then you will pass some days with 
me 9. ,, 
"If youv majesty does me the honor to 
wish for my company, I ask no bettev 
than to give 3"ou a wcek." 
" So le it; in a we,k you will know me 
like a brother. Drink, Chicot." 
'" Sire, I aih no longer thirsty," said 
Chicot, who had given up ail hopes of sec- 
in.g" the king" take too much. 
'" Then, I will leave you; a man should 
when he does 

not stay at table 
Drink, I t.ell you." 
 " Why, sire ? "' 

nothing. 

" To sleep 1)etter. Do you like the 
chase, Chicot . "" 
" Not much, sire; and you ?" 
" Passionately; since I lived at the court 
of Charles IX." 
 '\Vhy did your majesty do me the 
honor to ask me ? "' 
'" Because I hunt to-morrow, and 
thouglt to take you with me." 
'" Sire, it would be a great honor, 
but- 
'" 01 ! this chase will rejoice all êyes ; 
beskles, I aih a good hunter, and I wish 
you to sec me to advançage " 
" Sire, I ara at your orders." 
'" Good '. then if is settled. _Ah [ here 
is a page t o disturb us." 
"' Some inportant bsiness, sire ? " 
"'Business ai table You t.hink you 
are sçill at he court of France, my dear 
Chicot.. Learn one thing; ag Nêrac, 
when we bave supped, ve go to bed." 
'" But, this page ? " 
"Vêll, canno he corne for anything 
but business ? " 
"Ah! I understand; and I will go to 
bed." 
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Chicot rose ; the king did the saine, and 
took his arm. This haste to send him 
way appered suspicious to Chicot, and 
he dctcrmined not to louve the room if ho 
could h,_'lp it. 
"Oh! oh[" said he, tottering, "it is 
stonishing, sire." 
The king smiled. " Vhat is astonish- 
ing" ?" 
"" Ventre de biche ! ny head turns ; 
while I sat still, it was all very well, but 
when I fise--" 
"Bah ! " said Henri, "v«e only tast.cd 

the winc." 
"' You call t.hat tasting, sire ? You arc 
 drinkcr, and I do you homage, as to my 
superior." 
"Çhicol, my friend," said Henri, cn- 
deavoring" to nmke out 1)y ont of his kecn 
glances if Cicot were real]y drunk or 
pretending', " thc best thing you can do 
 to bed " 
is t,o o .  
"Yes, sire ; good-night." 
" Good-evening, Clicot." 
"Yes, sire, you arc l'igltt; tlc best 
thing Çhicot can do is o go to bed." 
And he lay down on thc floor. 
Henri glanced toward thc door, and 
then, approaching him, said, " ]ou arc 
so drunk, my poor Cicot, that you have 
taken my floor for your bed." 
"Chicot docs not mind little things.'" 
"But I expcct some ont." 
" For supper; yes, let us SUl)--" .oEnd 
Chicot ruade  fruitless effort t o fise. 
"Ventre St. Gris  hov quickly you get 
drunk. But go along, mordieu', she is 

getting impatient." 
"" Shc, vho . " 

"The lady I expect." 
"' A lady ; why did you not 

say, Henri- 
qu'et? Ah! pardon, I thonght I was 
speaking--to the king of Franc,. He 
has spoiled nc, that good Hcnriquet. 

Ah ! I will go." 

Chicot,. 

"You are . gentleman, 
go quickly." 

" Adieu, sire ; a good night t.o you." 
"Adieu! and sleep well. You will find 
the page in the gallcry, who will show 
.VOU youF room." 
Chicot went out; but, fter taking a. 
few steps, returned just in time to see 

Henri let in--not u womn, but a man. 
Chicot put his eye to thc large keyholc. 
Thc mn took off his hat, and Clicot 
saw the noble but severc face of Duplêssis- 
Mornay, tlc rigid and vigilant counsclor 
of Henri of Navarrc. 
"Al ] " thoug'ht Chicot, "' this will an- 
noy ottr lover more than I did." 
But Henri's face showcd only joy; and 
aftcr locking ihe door, ho sat dow eag-crly 
to examine somc maps, plans, ad letters. 
whicll lis IllilliSt'l' had brotg'ht him. 
king thon bcgan to writc and to mark tl, 
ma ps. 
"Ol  this is th«, way Henri of Navarrc 
akes love, t.houg]t Chicot. 
At tlis moment lc h,«l'd st 'ps behind 
him, and f,.arful of b,,ing" sU'l)'ised , he 
turncd hastily away, alld, sç'eill" the 
pa.g'c, asked for his 
" C,-», with in,', if yot please, mon- 
sieur," said D'Abiat., " and I will con- 
duel vou." 
Cicot l»eKan fo underst.and the kin. of 
Nav,rre. Thcr.fore, instead of g'oin. to 
sleep, he sat sonib,.r and lloughLful 
lis 1)ed, while thc lno,)n sletl its silv,,r 
liglt over stream and lca(lows. 
'" H,,nri is a rcal kin, [lll(1 Il' çOll- 
spires." thought. Cicot. "' Ail lhis pal- 
ace, park, Lowntlw whole provinceis 
a focus of conspiracy. Ail tl,, Wolnen 
make love, but i is 1)olit.ical love; and 
ail the men live in the hope of a future. 
Henri in clever, lis t.alcnL borders on 
genius, alld he is in connunication with 
Spain, the 1.and of dèeeit.. Vho knows if 
evC lis noble answC to the ambassador 
was hot a farce, ald if he did noL warn 
Lhe ambassador of iL by SOle sign un- 
kllOWll t o ne ? Henri has spies; Lhose 
be-rs_,, were noLling- lnore nor lcss than 
eltlclnen in disguise. Those pieces of 
gold, so artisçically cuL, were pledges of 
recognition--rallying signs. 
" Henri fei.ns t.o tare for nothin btiL 
love and pleasure, and then passes his 
time working wiLl Mornay, who never 
seems to sleep, and does noL know what 
love means. Queen IarKuerite las loyers, 
and tle king knows it, and Lolerates th,m, 
because he has need of çhem, or of her 
perhaps of both. Happily, God, in giving" 
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him the genius for intrigue, did not add 
t oit that of war; for tley say he is afraid 
of th noise of musketry, and that when 
he was taken, when quitc 3 oun., to bat- 

tle, he could not stay more than a quarter 
of an hour in the saddle. If is lucky, for 
the head, 

if h.had the arm, as well as 
this man might do anythin_ . 
"' There is certainlv the Duc 

de Guise, 
who has both, but, he has the disadvan- 
rage of being known as brave and skillful, 
) that every one is on their.uard a.ainst 
him, while no one fears the Béarnais. I 
alone have scen through him. \Vell, lav- 
ing" seen through him, I have no more to 
do hêve: so while he works or slêeps. I 
will go quietly out of the city. There are 
hot nany ambassadors, I think, who can 
boast of having fulfilled their mission in 
one day, as I have. ho I will leavc Nerac, 
and gallop till I a in France." .oEnd he 
bcgan l o put on his spurs. 

CHAPTER 
CICOT'5 ASTONISHMENT 
SELF SO P«)PULAR 

Ll. 
AT FINDING 
IN NERAC. 

ttlM- 

CICOT, having taken his resolution, 
be.an to lrepare hi. littl, packet. "How 
much ti,ae will it take m.,'" thought ]e, 
a» le did so, "' to carry to the king the 
news of what I ]ave seen and fear ? Two 
days to arrive al l-t city whence the gov- 
.rnor tan send coriers: Cal]ors, for ex- 
ample, of which H..nri «,f Navarre thinks 
so ranch. Once l here, I tan rest, for after 
ail a nan must r,,st some time. Corne, 
then, Chicot, speed and sang froid. You 
you had accomplished your 
you are bul3 half-way through 

thought 
sion, and 
it. 
Chicot 

noxv 

extinguished 

opened his door softly, and 
creep downstairs on tip-toe. 
He went 
had hardlv 

the livht, 
began to 

into an antechamber, but he 
gone four steps before ho 
kicked against something. This some- 
thing was D'Aubiac lying on a mat. 
 " Ah! good-evening, )I. d'Aubiac,' 
said Chicot. "but get out of the waya 
little, I bez: I want to go for a walk." 
"Aloi but it is forbidden to walk bv 
ni.ffht near this castle." 
 - \Vhv so ? " 

"Because the king fears robbers, and 

the queen loyers." 
"Diable .' " 
'" None but robbers or loyers want to 
walk at night, when they ought to be 
slêeping. "' 
 -However, dear 5I. d'Aubiac," said 
Chicot, with his most charming smile, 
" I ara neither thc one nor the other, but 
an ambassador, very tired from having 
talked Latin with the quecn and supped 
with the king : let me .,,o out then, my 
friend, for I waut a walk." 
'" In tle city. [. Chicot ? "' 
'" Oh no '. in the gardens." 
"" Peste ! that is still lnore forbidden 
t han in the city." 
'" 5Iy little friend, you are very vigilant. 
for your a.g. Have 5-ou nothing to oe- 
vourself with ? "" 
CUl»5" .. 
 NO. °° 
"You neitler zamble nor fall in love." 
"To gamble ont must have money, M. 
Cicot, and to be in love, ole muet find u 
lady.'" 
" ,¥ssuredly,'" said Chicot, and fêeling 
in Iris pocket he drew out ten pistoles and 
slipp,.d then into the pa.e's hand, say- 
in.a, '" Seek well in your memory, and I 
bel you will find some eharming woman, 
to who I 1)o.g you to make some l)resents 
with ilris." 
"'ç)l, 5I. Chicot'". said the page, " it 
is ea.-y to seo that you corne from 
cort of France: you have manners to 
whicl one can refuse notlinv go then, 
but makc no noise." 
Chicot went on: glided like a shadow 
int, the corridor, and down the stairease, 
1)ut at the bottom ho found an offieer 
rig, ht a.aainst 
impossible fo 

sleeping on a chair, placed 
the door, so that if was 
pass. 
'" Ah! littlê wretch of a 
mured Cicot. '" you knew 

page, mur- 
t, his." 
Chicot looked round him to sec if ie 
could find no other way by which he eoulà 
escape with the assistance of his long 
leg's. At la.t he saw xxhat he wanted: 
it was an arched window, of which the 
glass was broken. Chicot elimbed up 

the wall with his accustomed skill, and 
itout lnaking more noise than a dry 
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lcaf in the autumn wind; but unluckily, 
the opening was hot big enough, so when 
he had got his hcad and one shoulder 
through, and had tu ken away his foot 
fron its resting place on the vall, he 
round himsclf hanging between heaven 

and earth, without 
advance or rctreat. 
He bcg;n th«'n a 

being able either to 

seri's of effdrts, of 

which the first result was to tcar his 
doublet, and scratch his skin. \Vha.t ren- 
dered bis l>osition ore dicu]t was his 
sword, of whicl tl, handle would no 
pass, making a hook 1)y which Çhicot 
hung on t)tle sasl. He ex'rted all his 
strenth,.p:ticnce and industry, to un- 
fasten t.he clasp of his slou]der-l)e]t ; but 
iL was jus on this clasp that his body 
leaned, therefov' h was obliged lo chan.gc. 
ltis naneuver, and a las$ he succeeded in 
drawing his sword from its sh,ath and 
pushin. i$ throu.h one of the inerst.ices : 
he sword therefore %11 firs$ on the flag- 
stn.s, and Cico now managed to get 
Shrough after i. All this, however, was 
not donc wiçhou noise, therefore Chicot, 
on rising, found himself face to face with 
a, soldier. 
"AI mon Dieu  have you hur your- 
self, M. Chico ? " said he. 
Chico was surprised, bu said, "' No, 
ny friend, no aS all." 
"Thag is very lucky; there are hot 
nany people who could do such a t.lin.' 
"Bu$ how he devil did vou know lnV 
naine ." 
" I sxv you to-dy at the palace, and 
askcd who was tlw entleman t hat vas 
talking with the king." 
"Vell  I ara in a hurry: allow me to 

pass. 

"But no one goes out of tle palace by 
night ; those are mv orders." 
"But you see they do corne out, since I 
ara here." 
" Yes, but--" 
"But what ?" 
"You must .go back, M. Chicot." 
"Oh!no." "How !no ? "" 
"Not by t, hat wa.y, ai all events : it is 
too troublesome." 
" If I werc an officer instead of a sol- 
(lier, I would ask you why 3-ou corne out 

so; but that is hOt my business, which is 
only that you s]ouhl go back again. Go 
in, therefove, M. Chicot, I bog you.'" 
Ad the sol(lier said thib in such a per- 
suasive t.o ', that Çlico was touched. 
Çonscquently he put lis hand in his 
pocket and drew out another ten pisto]cs. 
 'You must understand, my fricnd,'" 
said he, '" that as I lave torn my clothes 
in passing tlrough once, I should nake 
them still worsc by going back again, 
and should haro to go naked, wbicl 
would b«. very indêcent in a court whe'e 
tlere are so lnany young and prety wo- 
men; le me go tlmn to my tailor." _oEnd 
le pu the noney in his hand. 
'" Go ,luiekly then, 3I. Chicot,'" said the 
111 a 11. 
Çhicog was in tle streeg at last. The 
ni.aht was n,,t favorable for fliht, being 
bright and cloudless, anal he re.r'tted 
e foggy nights of Paris, where people 
might pass close to oach othe" unseen. 
The unfortunate fu.itivo h:d ,» sooner 
turned the corner of tlc sri'cet than ho 
neb a patrol. He stopped of himself, 
thinking it would look suspicious to try 
and pass unseen. 
'" Oh, good-evening, 5I. hicot'.'" sa id 
the chier : " shall we reconduct you to tho- 
palace ? You seem as tlmugh you had 
lost vour wav.'" 
" It is very strange.'" murmured Ci- 
cor, "every one knows me here.'" Tlen 
aloud, and as carelessly as h,  could, '" No, 

cornet, I ara hot  "  "" 
,om._. to the palace. 
"You are wron.. 5[. Chicot," rel)lied 

the officer, gravely. 
",Vhy so, monsieur ? "' 
'« Because a very severe 

edict forbid 
the inhabitants of Nerac to go out at 
night without permission and without a 
lantel-n. ' 
" Excuse me, nonsicur, but this edict 
cannot a.pply to me, who do not belong to 
l'aC. 
N crac. Inhabitant 
"Bu you are a " 
means livin ai: now you canno deny 
t.ha you lire at Nerac, since I sec you 
llere." 
"You are logical, monsieur. Unluckily, 
I am in a hurw; make an exception to 
your rule, and leg me pass, I beg." 
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 ' You will lose yourself, M. 
Ncrac is a strange town. _Xllow 
ny mcn to conduct you to the palace. 
" But I ara hOt , there, I 
"' \Vhere are you  "  . 
oln, then  " 

Chicot ; 
threc of 

tell 

'" I cannot sleep well at night, and then 
I ahvays walk. Nerac i. a charming city, 
and I wish to sec it.'" 
"" My men shall conduct 5"ou wherê you 
please. "" 
" O1 onsi,.ur, I would rather 
lori; "" 
 ' You will le assassinatcd." 
 " I havc nv sword." 
"" Ah, truc; then you will bo arrested 
for 1),,aring acms.'" 
Cicot, drivcn to despair, drew the otfi- 
cet aside, and s" 
aid : 
"' Co,ne, nonsieur, you are young ; 5"ou 
know what love is--an imperious tyrant." 
 ' I)oul)t.l-ss, M. Cicot." 
"\V,.ll, cornet, I have a. certain lady to 

 ' It seems I nust." 

 " And alone : I cannot compromise--" 
 ' Of course hot: 1)ass on, M. Chicot." 
"" You are a gallant nan, cornet.. But 
](»w did vou know inc ? " 
 ' I saw you at the palace with the king. 
Apropos, wltich way are you going ? " 

SUC- 

Chicot went on. 
a hundred steps 

 'Toward the Porte of Agen. Am I 
.,t in the right road ? " 
 " Yes. go strai.ght on; I wish 3-ou 
cess. 
 ' Thank vou ; '" and 
lent belote he had taken 
lo met the watch. 
"Peste! this town is w«ll guarded,'" 
thought Chicot. 
"' You cannot pass !'" cried the provost, 
i,  voice of thunder. 
 " But, monsieur, I want-- 
 " Ah, M. Chicot, is it 5"ou ? 
streets in this cold ? " 

In the 
asked the officer. 

"Ah, decidedly! It must be a bet," 

thoug'ht Chicot; and, bowing, he tricd to 
pass on. 
 ' 5I. Chicot, take care !" said the pro- 
vost. 
"Take care of what ? " 
 ' You arc going wrong; yo are going 
toward the gares." 
'" Jus't sc.'" 
"' Then I arrcst 5"ou !" 
'" Not so, monsieur; 5"ou would be very 
wron.g. 
"' However--" 
" Approach, nonsieur, that your sol- 
diers lnay hot lear." 
Thê man approached. 
 ' The king has given me a commission 
for th(, lieutenant of thê Porte of Agen." 
"'Ah )" 
'" Tlat astonishes you ? " 

 " It .»uzt not, since 5"ou knmv me." 
"" I know .)'ou ff-cm having seen you at 

the palace with thc king." 
Chicot stamped lis foot 

impatiently. 

"That slould 
sess the king"s 
" Doul)t.less ; 

prove to j'ou that I pos- 
confidonce." 
 on, M. Chicot, and 

execute yonr commission." 
"Corne," thouzht Cldcot, " I advance 
slowly, but I do advance. Ventre de 
bich,. '. here is a .çate ; it must be that of 
Agen; in rive minutes I shall be out." 
He arrived at the gare, which was 
guardcd by a sentinel walking up and 
down, his musket on his shoulder. 
"' My friend, will you open the gare for 
me ? "' said Cicot. 
"I cannot, M. Chicot," rel»lied the 
nan, "bein. only a private soldier." 
"You also know nc ? " cried Chicot in 
 rage. 
" I have that honor ; I was on guard 
at the palace this morning, and saw you 
talkin with the king." 
"Vcll ] my friend, the king bas given 
me a very urgent message to ('onvey to 
Ag'en : open the postern for me.'" 
"I would with pleasure, but I have hot 
the kevs.'" 
"' And who has them ? "' 
 ' Thc officer for the night." 
Chicot sighed. 



".AN AX]" CRIED HENRI, AND WITH A %'IG«)I:OU AI-:.M HE STRUCK DOWlq X',(K,D AND 
I.,».',:.--Pa:/c 118. 

Volume Six. 



T.I'-FIVE G UARDSME.N. 113 

'" And where is he. " 
The soldier rang a bell te wake his 
officer. 
",Vhat is it ? " said he, passing his head 
tlrough a window. 
"Lieutenant, it is a gen*leman who 
wants the gate opened." 
ç  I 
" Ah[ M. Chicot, cried thc officer, 
will be down in a lnoment." 
"Vhat  does cvery one know me ?" 
cricd Chicot. "Nerac seems a lantern, 
and I ho candle." 
"Excuse me, monsieur, said thc offi- 
"but I was aslcop "' 
ce.r, approachin, _ . 
"Oh[ monsieur, that is what night is 
nadc for; will you be .ffood enough te 
open the door. Unluckily, I cannot sleep. 
for thc king, whom you doubtless also 

saw ne talking to--'" 
"Yes, I did, monsieur." 
"' Of course! ' growled Chicot. 

",Vell '. 
tle king has sent mr on a commission to 
.a,g, en ; this is the right gate, is it not? "' 
 'Yes. M. Chieola." 
 ' \Viii you please to have it opened ? " 
"Of course. Anthenas, open the gate 
«lickly for M. Chicot." 
Chicot began te brêathe; the door 
creaked on its hinges, and opened, and 
Chicot saw liberty throu.g, it. 
"'Adieu! lnonsieur," said he, advanc- 
"Adieu! 5I. Chicot, a pleasant journey. 
--But st.ay, one monent ; I have forgotten 
te ask for your pass," cried he, seizing 
Chicot by the sleeve te stop him. 
"How ! my pass ». " 
"Certainly, 5I. Chicot : )-ou know what 
a pass is ? You undêrstand that no one 
can lêave a town like Nêrac without a 
pass, particularly whên the king is in it." 
"And xxho must sign this pass ? '" 
"' The king himsêlf ; se if he sent vou 
he canner bave forgotten te give yoù a 
pass. 
"Ah! you doubt that the king sent 
me ?" eried Chièot, with flashing eyes, 

for he saw himself on the point of failing, 
and had a great mind te kill the officer 
and sentinel, and rush through the gate. 
"I doubt nothinzyou tell mê, but re- 
flect that if the king gave you this com- 
mission-" 

 ' In person, monsieur." 
"All the more reason, then: if he 
knows 3-ou are going out, I shall have 
to give up your pass to-orrow morning 
o the govêrnor." '" And who is le . " 
")[. de Mornay, wlo does not jes with 
disobediêncê, 3[. Chicot." 
Çhico put his hand t o his sword, bu 
another look showed him that the outsidê 
of th,. gate was defended bv a guard who 
would have prevented his" passing if he 
had killcd thc officcr and sentinel. 
'" \Vell  " said Cicot te hinself, with 
a siT- " I have lest my gaine, and he 
turned 1)ack. 
" Shall I givc you an êscort, 5I. Chi- 
cot? " said tho officer. 
'" N'o, thank you." 
Chicot retraced hi, st eps, but ho was 
net ai thc end of his gricfs, tte met the 
chiof of the watch, who said, '" \Vhat' 
lave 5"ou finished your commission al- 
ready, )I. Chicot ? Peste  how quick you 
are. 
_-k little further on the cornet cricri to 
hin, " \Vell, )I. Chicot, what of the lady; 
are vou cont,'nt with Nerac ? "" 
Finally, the soldier in the courtyard 
said, "Cordieu '. M. Chicot, the tailor has 
hot donc his work well: vou sêem more 
t,,rn than when vou went out." 
Cicot did not feel inclined to climb 
back through the window : but by chance, 
or rather 1» 5" charity, the door was opened, 
and he returned into the palace. Here he 
saw the page, who said, "" Dear M. Chi- 
cot, shall I _ive vou the kev to all this ? "' 
 " Yes. serpent, ' lnurmured Chicot. 
"\Vell '. the king loves you so much, he 
did hot wish to lose vou.'" 
'" And you knew, and never told me ?" 
"Oh'. 5I. Chicot, impossible'. It was 
a state secret." 
 ' But I paid you, knave." 
" Oh '. dear 5I. Chicot. the secret was 
worth more than tên pistoles. " 
Chicot returned te 

his room in a rage. 

CHAPTER LII. 
HOIV THEY HUNTED THE WOLF IN 
NAVARRE. 
VHEN Marguerite lêft the king, she 
ent at once te the apartments of the 



114 IVORKS OF ALE,.Y, 

maids of honor, and perforlned her prom- 
ise with regard to Fosseuse. \Vhen she 
returned, the king thanked ler warmly, 
and then went up to Chicot's room, wherc 
he round liln still asleep. Henri shook 
him to wake hi,. "Corne, Compere," 
said 1,c, '" get up, it Ls two in the room- 
ing. "' 
"Ah! you makc me a prisoner, cried 
Cli  "I b d S" 
1 cot, , an ara assa or. lrp, vou 
violate tl,o rights of nations." 
Henri beffan to laugh, and Cl,icot could 
hot help joining lim. 
"You are ma(l, said Henri. "\Vhy 
the devil did 5-ou want, to go away from 
here, have vou not l»een well treated ? "" 
" Two vell, vëntre de biche  too well. 
If seems to e as if I were like a .aoose 
bein.a fa ttened. Every one says to me, 
" Pretty littl. Chicot. how gentlc he is". 
but th,:y clip ny winffs, and sl,ut the 
doors 011 me." 
'" Oh ! reassure yourself, Chicot ; you 
are n(»L fat, «.nou.gh for In 3" table." 
"Sire, 5"ou sèen very gay this morn- 

ing ; what is it.  "" 
«« i illl alxvavs 
off for the chase. 
pere. 

gay when I am settin.ff 
Corne, out of bed, coin- 

"You want me, sire ». "' 
" Yes; 3-ou shall b- my historian.'" 
"To count the shots ? " 
" Just so." 
Chicot dressad murinuringly, .while the 
king remained in tlm ant,chamber. 
'" My horse," cried Henri : '" and tcll 
M. de Mornay that I am ready." 
 - \Vhat '. is M. de Mornay chi-f hunts- 
man .  " asked Cicot. 
'" 5[. de 5Iornay is everything here.'" 
replied Henri. " I am so poor, than I can 
afford but one man." 
"Yes; l»ut he is a good one." 
Clicot found the preparations much 
less sumptuous than those of Henri III. 
A dozen or fifteen .aentlemen only, amont 
whom he recognized the Vicomte de Tu- 
renne, formed the whole suite. And as 
thev wcre none of them rich, they all 
wore, instead of thc usual hunting dress, 
thcir h,.lmets and cuirasses, which made 
Cicot ask if the wolves in Gascony used 
muskets and artillorv. 

" No," said Hem'i: "but they :tre 
tierce beasts, who have claws and teeth, 
and draw hunters into places where they 
arc likely to t'ar their clothes on the 
thorns, if they wear silk and velvet or 
even cloth and buff, but not if th'y wear 
cuirasses. 
"That in a reason, bt hot a .good ono, 
sire. "' 
'" Vliat would vou l,ave ? I have no 
other. 
 " Thon I lust be content with this.'" 
"You had better.'" 
" So be it.'" 
"You aro angry a t being disturbed foi" 
this chase." 
 ' 3Ia foi] res.'" 
'" So vou find fault. 
 ' Is il, forbidden. » "" 
'" (-_)lt no." 
 " You understand, sirc. I am no hunter, 
and bave nothin to do. so I must amuse 
myself, while you are thinklng of ail thc 
wolvcs that a dozen men are 
Mil." 
 ' Ah. 3"es. lauffh awa.y, Chicot; first it 
was the clothes, now thê number of 
wol res." 
'" Oh, sire  '" 
 " But I must say you are hot indulgent, 
for Béarn is hot as large as France; so 
the kinz goes there with two hundred 
huntsmen, I with a dozen, as Fou sec." 
Yes i "' 
«" s re. 
 
" But, said Henri, "sometimes the 
country gentlemen hearlng 
quit their chateaux and join me, which 
sometimes makes up a good escort for 

\Vhen thev had ridden al)out half an 

hour 
"Look," said Henri to Chicot, "'are 
hot those cavalier that I sec there ?" 
"Yes sire. 
Chicot looked and said, 
cavaliers, but not huntsmen." 
"Vhy not.  "" 
 
"Because they aro armed like Amadis 
or lolando," replied Chicot. 
"Ah ! what matters the dress, my dear 
Chicot ? you sec we are not particular as 
to t, hat.'" 
"But I sec at least two hundred men 
there. "" 
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(.ame 
nen ; 
to be 
more 

"" Ah ! that is a good number.'" 
Chicot began to feel very curious. He 
had really named too low a number, lot 
the group before thcm consistcd of two 
hundred men, who came silently and joincd 
their party; each man was wêll armed 
and mounted, and they were led bya gen- 
tlenan whocamc and kissed Hénri's hand 
vith much devotion. 
They passed the river Gers, and then 
on a second troop of ont hundrcd 
thc chief a pproachcd, and sêemed 
making excuses for nt bringinz 

men. 

Henri gave lim his 
thev came to the 

also passed, 

They went on till 
onne ; this they 
lalf a leaue on thc other 
lundred cavaliers, hidden in a 
suddenly came in sight. 

hand. 
and about 
side, three 
1,inc forest, 

"' Oh ! nonseigneur," said Chicot, '" are 
not these ênemies who have heard of vour 

chase, and wish to oppose it ? " 
"' No, my son, you are wrong ; 
friends from Puzmirol." 

thev a re 

"You will know to-norrow ; mean- 
whilc, lie down there on those cushions 
on my left; herc is 5Iorna 5- snoring al- 
d i»ht " 
réa v at lllV r  
'" Peste' '." said Chicot, '" 1,. nakes 

more noise asleep than awakc "" 
'" It is truc ho is hot verv talkative : 
but sec him at the clmse." 
Da 5" had partly a ppeared, when a great 
noise of horses awoke Chicot. Thev 
dressed, drank sonc spiced wine, and 
took other refreshment, and then Henri 
cried : 
"' To horse  gentlemen, we have a lon 
dav's work befo,'e ,s.'" 

Chicot saw with 
hundred cavaliers 
during the night. 
armv. 

ca 
ca 

"SIordieu! sire, you will bave more men 
in vour escort, than trees in vour forest.'" 
 : Chicot., I really believe the news of . 
your arrival must havê spread through 
the country, and ail these people havc 
corne to welcolne the ambassador from 
France.'" 
Chicot saw he was being laughed at. 
and felt rather offended, he 
Thc day finished at Muroy, whero the 

astonishment that rive 
had swelled the train 

he, "" you have an 

'" \Vait " replied Henri. 
At Lauzerte. sL-: lundred 
me and rana'ed themselves 
valiers. 
" Fo,,t soldiers ' 

lllore men 
behind the 

"' cried Chicot. 

 " Notlling but beaters, said the king. 
Chicot frowned and spoke no more. 
Twenty times his eycs turnod toward 

the 
sented itself to 
'uard of honor. 
of the king of 

country, and the idea of fli.,lt pre- 
him. But Chicot had his 
doubtl.ss as ambassador 
France, and so well was 

recommendcd to this gnard, that he 
could hot mako a lnovement that was 

gentlemen of the country gave a. grand 
supper to the king, of which Chicot took 
his part enthusiastieally, as it had not 
been deemednêeessaryto stop on the road 
for anything so unimportant as dinner. 
and he had eaten nothing since he had 
left Nerac. 
Henri had the best housê in the town, 
hall the troop slept within doors, the other '" 
half in the street where the king was. "' 
" \Vhen are we to begin the hunt ? "" '" 
asked Chicot of Henri, as he was un- 
dressing. 
 ' We are not vet in the territorv of the "' I 

you understand, 

wolves, my dear Chicot.." 
" And when shall we be ? " 
« « Curious .ç ' 
"Not so, sire : but 
one likes to know where one is going." 

not repeated by ten men. 
This annoyed hin. and he said so t o 

king. 

thé, 

'" Yes : for if I stay, I believe I shall 
sec curious thin.a's.'" 
am of your opinion, my dear Chi- 
cor. '" 

At this moment they were going 
through the t.own of Montcuq, and four 
field-piêces took their place in the armv. 

"I return to m b- first idea," said Chi- 

'" Diable ."" said Henri. "' it is vour own 
fault : you tried to run away from Nerac, 
and I ara afraid vou will trv it again.'" 
" Sire. if I gi"e lny worl as a entle- 
man hot to do so ? "' 
That will do.'" 
Besides, I should be wrong t o do so.'" 
How so ? "' 
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cor, "that the wolves in this country are 
different from others, and are differently 
treated ; with artillery, for instance." 

" Ah'." said Henri, "it is a mania of 
the people of Montcuq. Since I gave 
thcm these four pieces they take thcm 
about everywhere." 
"\Vcll, sire, shall we arrive to-day ? " 
" o, to-morrow." 
"To-morrow morning or evcninz? " 
" Morninz." 
"Thon.'" said Chicot, "it is at Cahors 
we are to hunt, is it hot, sire ? " 
" On that side, replied Henri. 
" But,, sire. you who have infantry, cav- 
alry, and artillery to hunt wolves with, 
should also have taken the royal stand- 
ard, and then the honor to the wolves 
would bave been complctc." 
"\Ve have hot forgotten it, Cicot, 
ventre St. Gris'. onlv it is left in the case 
for fcar of dirtying it. But if 5"ou wish to 
see it. and knoxv under whose banner )'ou 
match, vou shall seê it." 
"' No, no, it is useless; leave it where 
it is." 
"\Vell, be easy, yau will see it before 
lori,_-. 
They passed the second niht at Catus. 
Troops kept arriving ail night. 
'" If is lucky we are hot oi-.. on to 
"" '" we should arrive 
Paris, said Chicot, 
with 100,000 men. 
The next morning, by eight o'clock, 
thdy were belote Cahors, with 1,000 foot 
soldiers and 2,oo0 horse. 
They found the city in a state of defense, 
M. de Vezin having heard rumors of the 
advance. 
'" Ah '.' said the king, "he is warned : 
that is very annoying." 
"\Ve nmst lay siege in due form. sire," 
said Mornay: "we êxpect still about 
2,000 men, and that is enough." 
" Let us assemble the council and begin 
the trenches." 
Chicot listened to all this in anaze- 
ment. The pensive air of Henri alone 
reassured him, for it confirmed his sus- 
picions that he was no warrior. He let 
every one speak, and said nothing. All 
at once he raised his head, and said in a 
commanding tone: 

"Gentlemen, this is what we must do. 
\Ve have 3,000 nen, and you say you 
expect 2,000 more, Mornay ? "' 
" Yes sire "" 
  
"That will make 5,000. In a regular 
siege we should lose 1,000 or 1,500 men in 
two months, theirdeath would discourage 
the others, and wc shohl lose 1,000 more 
in retreating. Let us sacrifice 500 men at 
once, and take Cahors 1)v assault." 
do you mean, sire?" asked 

"\Vhat 
Mornav. 

"My d,'ar friend, we will ¢ «o straight 
to the nearest gate. \Ve shall find a fosse 
in our way, wlich wc will cover with fas- 
cines : we may leavotwo hundred men on 

tho road, but we slall reach the gate. 
" After, sire ? "" 

"' Then we will 

break 
It will 

it (lown with pe- 
hot be difficult." 

tards and go in. 
Chicot looked a t Henri. astonished. 
' "perhaps he is a 
' Oh!" growled he, 
coward and a boaster." 
"Let us not lose rime, gentlemen," 
cried Henri. "Forward, and let ail who 
love me follow." 
Chicot approached Mornay. 
"\Vell .' M. le Comte, said he, 
you ail want to be cut to pieces ? " 
"Oh! we take out chance." 
'" But the king will .get. killed." 
" Bah'. he has a good cuirass." 
"But he will hot ,be foolish enough to 
fight himself, I suppose ? "" 
Mornay shrugged his shoulders and 
turnêd on his heel. 
"After ail, I like him better asleep than 
awake; he is more polite snoring than 
speaking," said Chicot. 

"'do 

CHAPTER LIII. 
HOV HENRI OF NAVARRE BEHAVED 
BATTLE. 
ïHE little army advanced near the town. 
then they breakfasted. The repast over, 
two hours were given for thc officers and 
men to rest. Henri was very pale, and 
his hands trembled visibly, when at three 
o'clock in the afternoon the officers ap- 
peared under his tent. 
"' Gentlemen," said he, " we are here to 
take Cahors : therefore we must take it 
by force. Do you understand ? M. de 
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Biron, who has sworn to hang cvcry 
Huguenot, is only forty-five leagnaes from 
herc, and doubtless a messcnger is already 
dispatclcd to him by M. de Vezin. In 
four or rive days he will bë on us. and as 
he bas 10,000 men with him, we should bc 
takcn bctween the city and him. Let us, 
thon, take Cahors bcfore ho cornes, that 
we nay receive him well. Cone gentle- 
mon, I will put myself at your head, and 
let the 1)lows fall as thick as lail." 
The mcn replipl to this pecch by ,n- 
thuslastic cries. 
"\Vell said," said Chicot to himself. 
" It was lucky lc had hot fo speak with 
his hands, though, or 1«" would havc stam- 
mered Iinely. Lêt us sec him ai the work.'" 
As thev werc settin off, tlc kinzsaid 
to Chicot: 
"Pardon me, friend Chicot, I decêived 
you bv talkin  of wolves, huntin.,_ and 
such thins, but 3"ou se,' Henri will hot 
pay me his "sistcr's dowry, and 5Iargot 
cries out for her dear Cahors. One musl 
do what one's wife wants, for peace' sak« : 
therefore I aih going to try and take Ca- 
hors." 
"Why did she ot ask you for 
nmon, sire, as 5"ou are such a complai- 
sant husband . "" 
 - 
"I would have tried for it, Chmot, I love 
my dear 5IarKot so much 
'" You will bave quite cnough to do with 
Chors, and we shall sec how 5"ou will get 
out of it." 
 " Ah! yes, thc moment is critical and 
vêry disa.reeable. Ah I ara hot brave, 
and my nature revolts at every cannonadc. 
Chicot, my friend, do hot lau.h too much 
at the poor Béarnais. your compatriot and 
friend. If I ara afraid and you find it out, 
tell no one." 
" If you are afraid ? " 
,« Yes., 

"Are you, then, afraid of being 
afraid  ". 

" I am." 

"But then, ventre de biche, vhv 

devil do you undertake such a thin  " 
  
" I must." 
"' M. de Vezin is a terrible person." 
"I knov it well." 
" Vho gives quarter to no one." 

the 

"You think so, Chicot ?" 
" I ara sure of it ; 'ed plume or white, 
he will not care, but cry, Fire " 
"You say that for my white feathm, 
Cicot." 
"Yes, sire, and as you are the only one 
who wears that color--" 
"\Vell .' "' 
 " I would tako it off." 
 ' But. I put, it on that I mizht 
rccognized." 
 " Then vou will keep it.  "" 
" 52 es, decidedlv "' And Henri trembled 
again as h, said it. 
"Corne, sir,'." said Chicot, who did n,)t. 
understand tlis dilferenco between words 
and gestre.s, " Ihere is still rime; do hot 
commit, a folly: you eannot, nount, on 
horseback in that state." 
" Ara I, then, very pale, Chicot ? "" 
 " As pale as death, sire.'" 
" Good. "' 
" How good  "' 
At tlis noment the noiso of cannon and 
a furious tire of musketrv was leard: it 
was M. d- Vezin's l'eply t o the summons 
to surrender giv,-n 1)y Mornay. 
'" Hein' ". sail_ Çlticot, "' what do 3"ou 
tlfink of this music, si'e ? 
'" It, makes ne cold il th« marrow of 
"' roplied Henri "' Herê, my 
lny 1)ones, . 
horse '. mv hors. '." cricd he. 
Chicot lookcd 
understand him. 
then said 
"' Crne, Chicot, get, on horseback too-. 

and listened, unable to 
Henry lnountod, and 

ether : corne and sec, my friend. 
ltorso here, for 5I. Chicot." 
Henri set off at full gallop, and 

are you ». " 

afraid to- 

A good 

Chicot 
followed him. On arriving in front of his 
little army. Henri raised his visor, and 
eried -. 
"Out, with tho banner', out itl tho 
new banner .. " 
They drew forth tho banner, which had 
the double scutcheon of Navarre and 
Bourbon; it was whitc, and had chains o[ 
gold on one side, and fleur-de-lis on the 
other. 

Again the cannon 

from Cahors were 

you are not a warrior, either, 
N it 
'« O, S 
'" \Vell, corne, wo will be 



fired, and thc halls fore tlrou.a'h ; file of 
infantrv ncar the kin « "Vntrc St. Gris] did you sec, Chi- 
c«»t ? '" said tlc kine, wlosc teeth chat- 
tercd. 
"' Ho will ]»e ill, thou.ght Cicot. 
"" Cursed 1)ody, murlnured Henri, 
"';l you foar, you tr«nblc; wait till 
you lave s(,nethin.a to tr,nble for.'" 
And strikin.a lis spurs into his horse, le 
ms]md onward before cavalry, infantry, 

feot 

artill.ry, and avrived at ; liundrod 
fr«»m tle l»lace, r,.d with tl«. tire. of 
batteries which thund«red fron above. 

Tlm'.. he kol»t lis ]ors,. immovable for 
l«n niut(,s. his face turned Ioward thc 
gare of the city, and erying. " Tlo fas- 
cines [ venlv«, St. Gris [ the fascines[ ' 

land, and 

lad f()llowo(l him, sword in 
lhen cane Chicot: behind th,,m 

lit,' young Huguenot gentlemen, crying, 
"Viv,..Nav:,'r(.' "'. ;td (.ac}t with a fas- 
cine. whic]t ho (lrew i. and the fosse was 
soon filled. Thon came the artillery, and 
with lhe l«,ss of thirtv m,'n succee(led in 
placin. their p.tards ndcr tle gare. Tle 
shot whistled like a whirlwind of iron 
roun(l Henri's head. and twontv n('n ff,Il 
in «n inst:n( befor(, lis eves. " For- 
xvard " cried ]e, and rs]md on throuh 

the i(lst ()f 
Ils(" soldi('l'S 
The .ate was 
second potard was 
()p(.ning was na(lo 
I wont3- arquebusês 

thotir(-, :tnd arrived j)st as 
h:Jd ri)'(,(1 il,e. first potard. 
1-)rok(.n in two 1)lace.: the 
li.alted, and a lleW 
in lhe w,),)(l : l)ut 
imm,'diately pa ss,_,d 

thvc)ugh, voniting 1)alls (m the sldiers 
and offmer., ad tlo m,'n fell like ltlowed 

 ' Sire." cricri Chicol, "' in Heavon's 
!  
naine retire. 
3Iornay said nothin. : he was proud of 
his pupil, 1)uL from rime fo rime he *ried 

Once Henri 
and a cloud 

cried he, you 
Then, jumping 
ax[" cried he, and 
he struck down wood 
beam gave way, and 

to 1)lace himself before hiln. 
f,,lt the danp on his brow, 
pass over lais eyes. 
"Ah, cursed nature," 
shall not conquer me 
off his horse, "An 
with a viorous arm 
an(l iron. A last a 
a part of th,' ça te and a portion of the 
wall fell, and one hundred men rushed to 

the breach, crying, "Navarrc '. 
Cahors is ourse" 

Chicot lad 
was with hin 
I.er,'(l. che of 
cléa r.g'e le sa w 
lead. 

Navarre ! 

not quitted the king ; he 
under the gate when le en- 
the first, but at each dis- 
lim shuddcr and lower his 

 ' Ventre St. 
such a coward, 
"No. sire, I 
like vou." 
Tll(' soldiers of M. do Vezin 
to dislod._e Henri and his 
rds, who recoivêd then 

Gris: (lid you ever sec 
Chicot ? " said ho. 
have lleVel" st.Pli a coward 

now tried 
advanced 
sword in 

hand; but t.lo l»(,siegd werc lb« strong- 
..st, :tlld succ.ed,'d in forcing" Henri and 
]ds troops back beyond thê fosse. 
"Ventre St. Gris !" cried the king, " I 
l».lieve y Ilag r,.treats ; I must carry 
it mysêlf.'" And snatehing it from the 

hands of those who held it. he was the 
first fo rush forward again, lalf envel- 
oped in its folds. Tlte lmlls wlistled round 
bien. and piorced thé- tlaff fith a hollow 
.s,-,nd. A lon. hand-t«,-hand fight en- 
sued, a])ove all the ulroar of wliich 3I. 
de Vezin's voice was heard .crying, "Bar- 
ricade tho str,.ets ! let tronches be dug! 
and the houses .garrisned .'" 
"' O1 .'" cricri )[. de Turenn,,,_ 
sio.g, of the city is over, Vezin." 

as lio Sl),,ke ho fired 
hill in tho arm. 
" Yo)l are ,VI'Oll,OE) 

'" the 
And 
at him and wounded 

l_ e V,.zin, "' (her,-_ are twentv sieges in 
Cahors: so if che is over, the;-ê are nine- 

teen to corne. 
)I. de Vezin defended 
rive days and nights from 
and from house to house. 
rising ïorunes of Henri 
had count,,d toc much on 
garris, m of Cahors, and 
to send fo )I. de Biron." 
During thes, rive davs 
Henri conmanded like a 

himself during 
street to street 
Luckily for the 
of Navarre, he 
the walls and 
had neglected 

and nights, 
captain and 

fou.ght like 
on a stone, 
Each day they 
square, which 
triod to retako. 

enemy 
to the 

a soldior, slept with his head 
and awoke sword in hand. 
conquered a street or a 
each night the garrison 
On the fourth night the 
seemed willing to give some rest 
Protestant army. Then it was 

"' cried 3I 
Turenne, . 



r'Y-FIVE G UARDS31E.,V. 119 

Henri vho attacked in his 
forced an intrenched position, 
him seven hundred mon. 5[. 

turn. He 
but, it cost 
de Turênnc 
and nearly all tlic officers werc woundcd, 
but the king remaincd untouched. To 
the fcar that lic lad felt at first, and 
which he had so hcroically vanquished, 
succeêded a fevcrish restlessness, a rash 
audacity. Ail the fast.enin.gs of 
mot were broken, as ltueh by 

his ar- 
own ef- 
the enemv. He 
h,' always killed 
post was forced, 

forts as by the blows 
struck so vigorously that 
hislnan. Vhen this last 
the king entered into tlm inclosur,, fol- 
lowed by the eternal Chicot, wh-, silent 
and sad, lad for rive days seen zowin.g 
at his sidcs thc phantom of a monarchy 
destined to d«stroy that of the Valois. 

"lVell, Clicot, of what are 3-ou think- 
ing ?" said Henri to hiln. 

"Sire, that you are a real king.'" 

"And I, sire, that you ar,- too impru- 
Ul-, your 
fron ail 

dent," said Mornay.-, "to put 
vizor when they are firin.g at you 
sides." 

As he spoke a dozen arquebuses were 
fired at them ; one ball struck off a plule 
from Henri's helmet, his horse was killed 
by another, and [ornay's had his leg 
broken. The king fell, and tlere nfight 
bave finished his carrer; but Chicot, 
whirling his sword round to keep off the 
nearest, helped Henri up ad gave hin 
his own horse, sa,vin.g, "Sire, you wil] 
testify to the king of France that, if I 
drew the sxvord az:tinst hitn, [ killed no 
one." "'Ventre St. Gris you must be 
tnine, Chicot, ! " cricri Henri. "' You shall 

live and die with ne.'" 
" Sire, I have but, one service to follow 
that of my king. His star diminishes, 
but, I shall be faithful to his adverse fort- 
unes. Let me serve and love him as long 
as I lire, sire. I shall soon be alone with 

him: do not enx T hi,n his last servant." 
"' Chicot, you will be always dear to 
ne, and, after Henri of France. you will 
have Henri of Navarre for a friend." 
simply, kissing 

after this. M. 
t.he garrison sur- 

" Yes, sire," said Chicot 
his hand. 
The siege was soon over 
de Vezin was takcn, and 
rendered. 

Then Henri dictated to 3Iornay a letter, 
which Chicot was to carry to thc king of 
France. It, was written in bad Latin, and 
finished with these words : 
profuit multun. 
nosce tuos. Cli- 

"Quod mihi dixisti 
Cognosco meos devotos ; 
cotos cetcra expedit." 
\Vhich neans, "" ,Vhat you told 

11112 
I know ny faithful follow- 
vours. Cicot will tell vou 

Chicot, aid Hen'i, 
take care noL to soil 

ver:}- us(.ful. 
ets ; know 
ttl rest. ' 
"' And now, friend 
" embrace ne ; but 

yourself, fol', lnordieu, I ii111 -aS bloody as 
a butcher. Take lny rinz, and adieu, 
Çliicot ; I keép you o longer, gallol» to 
France, and t ell all you have seên." 

CHAPTER 
V«HAT "VAS 
o 
ABOUT 

THE 
end of 

LIV. 
PASSING AT THE LOUVRE 
THE TIME CHICOT 
TERED NÉRAC. 
necessity of followin, Clicot, to 
his mission bas kept us a long tilne 

away frot tl,, Louvr,.. The king, aft,.r 
havin passed so l»ravely through 
venturos r,.turn frm Vincennes, 
encpd tltat retrospective enotion 
SOlnetimes is f,.lt l)v the 
after the (lall...-.r i.s ov,'r. 

his ad- 
experi- 
wlich 
bravesl hea 't, 
H," e n t e red t h e 

Sel'ved hin 
astonisling 

Louvre without saying a llyl;hlll.ff, nade his 
prayèrs long'er lhan usual, for.aettin to 
thank the olIicers and guards who had 
so well. The he went to bed, 
his valets by tle rapidit.y of 
his toilet : and D'Elernon , who remained 
in his room to the last, expecting thanks 

at least, went away in a. very bad hulnor. 
At two o'clock 'very one slept in lhê 
Louvre. The noxl, day, Hênri tok fotl- 
bouillons in bed instead of two, and then 

to his room, 
cdict. Thê 
dine alone, 
evening the 

sent for MS[. d,-. Villegui,, and D'O to corne 
to speak al)out a new financial 
queen r,'cêived the order to 
but, it was addod that in the 
kin.g would receivê. All dav 
he played with Love. sayinz, evêry tilno 
that the animal showed his whitê teeth, 
"Ah, rebel  3"ou want to bitê me also ; 
you attack your king also; but you are 
conquered, )[. Loveconquered, wretched 
leaguêr--conquêred.'" His secretaries of 
state wêre somcwhat astonished ai all this, 
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particularly as ho said nothing else, and 
signed evêrything without looking at it. 
At thvee o'eloek in the aïternoon he asked 
for D'Epernon. Thêy replied that he was 
rcviewing the light horse ; then he inquired 
for De Loignac, but ho also was absent. 
Ho asked for luncll, and, while he atê, had 
«tri edifyingdiscorso read to ]ii)a, which 
he interrupted by sayin.w to thc reader, 
" \Vas it. hot Plutarch who wrote thc lire 
of Sylla . " 
"' Yes, sire, said the reader, much as- 
tonislcd al, being interrupted in his pios 
reading l»y this profane question. 
" Do 3"ou remelnber that passage where 
the hislovian reeounts how the dictator 
:tvoided (leath ? ' 
Tle rea(ler hesitated. 
" Not preciscly, sire; it is a long rime 
since I read Plutarch." 
At this moment, the Çardinal 
use was announced. 
"Alt ! here is a learned man, ho will 
tell nê t once!" cried the king. 
" Sire, said ¢he cardinal. "ara I lucky 
enough to arrive apropos--it is a rare 
thing in this world." 
 " 5Ia foi! 5"es; you heard my ques- 
"¥our majesty asked, I thik, in what 
tl:tneç and when. Sylla narrowly escaped 
dê:tth  " 
"'Just so--can you answer mê, cardi- 
n:l ? " 
 ' Nothing more cas5", sire. ' 
"' So much the better." 
"' Sylla, who had killed so many men, 
never risked his life but in combats; did 
your najesty mean in one of thosê ? "" 
 ' Yes; in one in which I think I recol- 
lect he was very near death. Op'n a 
Plutarch, cardinal: there slould be one 
thero translated 1)y .oEmyot, and read me 
the passage where he escaped the javelins 
of his enemiês, thanks to tho swiftness of 
his white horse." 
'" Sire, thëre is no need of opcning Plu- 
tarch : the event took place in the Colnbat 
with Telescrius the Samnite, and Lampo- 
nius the Lucanian." 
" You are so learned, my dear eardi- 

nal." 
"Your najesty is too good.'" 

"Now explain to me hov this Roman 
lion, who was so cruel, was ncver annoyed 
by his enelnies." 
'" Sire, I will rel)ly to your majesty in 
the words «f this saine Plutarch.'" 
"Go on, Joyeuse." 
" Carl)on, the en,.my of Sylla, said 
often. "I have to fi.ffht at once a lion 
and a fox who inhalait thc soul of Sylla, 
but it lb thc fox who givcs me most 
trouble." " 
'" Ah '. it was the fox ? " 
 ' Plutarch savs so, sire." 
".knd he is right, cardinal. But apro- 
l)OS of colnbats, havc 5"ou any nevs of 
vour brother . "' 
" Of which brother, sire ? I havc two." 
"Of the Dc d' - _ . 
Alues, ny friend " 
" Not yêt, sire." 
'" If [. d'Anjou, wh.o always plays the 
fox, will only play lhe lion a little for 
O Il C2. 
The cardinal did hOt rel)ly, so Henri, 
signing" to him t o rëmain, drcssed himself 
sulptuously, and lmsscd into the room 
where thc court waited for him. He en- 
t,.re(l, looking" full of good humor, kissed 
the hands of lis wife and nother, paid all 
sorts of conl)liments to the ladies, and 
even offered then sweetmeats. 
'" \Ve w«v,. unquiet about your health, 
ny son," said Çatherine. 
" 5."o were wrong, madame ; I bave 
nevcr been ber.ter." 
" And to what hal)py influence do vou 
owe this amelioration, ny son ? " 
" To having laughed much, madame." 
Every one looked astonished. 
" Laughcd ! you can laugh much, my 
son : then you are very happy? " 
"It is truc, madame." 
" And about what were you so much 
a mused . " 
"' I must tell you, mother, that yester- 
day I wênt to Vincennes." 
"' I knew it." 
" Oh '. 5"ou know if : well, mi}" people 
told mê. before ny return, of an enemy's 
arlny whose muskets shone on the road." 
" .oEn enemy's army on the road to Vin- 
cennes. 

" And wherc ? " 



 
FOR 7'] "-FI VE 

G UARDSME.N. 

121 

be left alerte 
his leave. 
There only 

"In front of the Jacobins. near the 
house of our good cousin." 
"Near Madame de Montpensier's ? "' 
"Precisely so, near Bel-Esbat. I ap- 
proached bravely to give batt.lê, and I 
perceived" 
" \Vhat,, sire ? " criêd the qucen, in 
alarn. 
" Reassurc yourself, na.dame, I per- 
eeiveà an cntire priory of good monks, 
who presented arms to nie with acclana- 
tiollS." 
Every one laughed, and tle kingcon- 
tinucd :  
"Yes, you are 'i.ght to lau,gh ; I bave 
in France more than ton tlousand lnonks, 
of vhom I can nakc, if necessary, tcn 
thousand muskct,,rs; tlen I will create 
a Grand-Master of the Tonsured [uske- 
teers, and give t-le place te you, car(ii- 
nul." '" Sire, I :ccopt." 
The ladies new, accovding te etiquctte, 
rose, and, bowing te the king, retired. 
The quecn followed with her ladies of 
honor. The queen-nother remained ; thc 
king's gayety was a nystery that she 
wishcd te fa thom. 
" " " wlat has 
' Çardina, l," said t te king, 
become f your brother, Du Bouchage ? "' 
"I do not know, sire." 
"How ! you do hot knov ? "' 
"No ; I never sec hin, now." 
A grave, sad voicê from the end of t.he 
room said. "' Here I an. sire." 
" ,oEh! it is he," cried Henri. 
proach, colnte ; approach.'" 
Thê young man obeyêd. 
"Mon Dieu!" cricri the king, "hê is no 
longer a man, but ct. shade.'" 
"Sire, he works hard." said the cardi- 
nal, stupefied hilnself a t the change in his 
brother during the last week. He was as 
pale as wax, and looked rhin and wan. 
"Crne herc, young man," said the 
king. "Thanks, cardinal, for your quo- 
ration from Plutarch; in a similar case 
I shall apply to you again." 
The cardinal sav that Henri wished to 
with his brother, and t ook 

remained t.he queen-nother, 
D'Epernon, and Du Bouchage. The king 
beckoned te the latter, and sid : 

 ' Vhy de you 
ladies" de you net 
pleasure te see you ? 

hide thus belind 
knov it gives 

the 
lne 

a little mad, I think, 1115- 
said Henri. 
"" I ara quite so, I be]ieve." 
"Tlen Il-re' case is serious.'" 
Joyeuse sihêd. 
"\Vhat, is iç ? tell ne.'" 
Joyeuse tried t o smile. "A great kine 
like you, sire. would hot cave fol" such coll- 
fidences." 
"Yes, Henri, yes; tell me. It will 
amuse me," said the king. 
"Sire, you deceive yourself; there is 
nothing in my grief that could amuse  
noble heart likê yours." 

obev,.d.'" 
poor COllltO, " 

" Your kind words do ne lonor, sire," 
said the young an, bowig. 
"Then how is il, tha.ç we never sec vou 
here now ? " 
"If your najêst.y las n,»t seen me, il+ is 
because ;}-ou have hot deigncd to cast an 
eye on the corner of tle roon. I ara here 
evov.v day regularly : I never lave failed, 
and never will, as long as I tan stand 
upright, ; it in  sacrod duty to me." 
"._knd i.s il tlla.t t.hat makes you so 
sad .  " 
"()h  your najesty cannot think so ? " 
"No, for yo(a and yolr 1.)rother love 
me, and I love 5"ou. Apropos, do 5-ou 
know that poor Anne las xvritten t o me 
from Dieppe.  " 
"I did not, sire." 
" Y.s; but vou know ho did not like 
goin.g ? "" 
 " H, confid»d to me lis regrets ai leav- 
in.ff Paris." 
"" Yes : but, da you know what he said 
That there existed a man who would ha.ve 
regrêtted Paris llluch lllore : and that if I 
gave yo/lis order ;}'ou would die." 
'" Perhal>s, sire." 
"He said 5"et, more, for y«ur brot,her 
talks fast when he is no slkv : le said 
that if I had given sucl an order vou 
would have disobeyed it." 
"Your lnajesty was ri.ht, to place 
death belote lny disobodience; it would 
have bgen a greater .arief to me to disobey 
than to die, and 5"et I should havo dis- 
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Thc kng took the young man's hand. 
"'Do hot be an7, Du Bouchage," said 
he; "','ou know that your king" also has 
known the griefs of an unrequited love." 
"" I know it, sire, formerly. ' 
"" Thereforc, I fcel for your sufferings." 
" ¥our majesty is too good." 
"' Not so ; but whcn I suffcrcd what you 
surfer, no one could aid me, bccause no 
one was more powcrful than myself, 
wlmreas I can aid you." 
'" Sire ? "" 
"'And, conscquently, hope soon for n 
end of vour sorrows.'" 
Thc young man shool< his head. 
'" Du Boucha.e, you shall ho happy, or 
I ara no longer kinç of France ." cried 

I-Ici, ri. 
 " Happy ! Mas, sire, it i impossible," 
said tlte yolng man with a bitter smile. 
"" nd wlty s,» . "" 
'" Bccausc my happin,.s is hOt of this 
world.'" 
" Henri. your brot]er, when he went» 
recommended you to my fricndship. I 
wish, sincc you conduit neither the expe- 
ence of yo fher, nor the nsdom of 
your brother thc cardinal, to be an elder 
brother to you. Conc. l)e confidin.g, 
and tcll Inc all. I assure you, Du Bouch- 
age, that for cvcrylhin. cxcept death my 
power and low. shall final yon u remedy.'" 

my self." 
«« ]ecallS 
spire it." 

"Sire," replied the young" man, falling 
at the king's feet, "" do not confound me 
by the expression ,,f  .goodness to which 
I cannot rep]y. )[y nisfortune is with- 
out remedy, for it is tlaa which nakes 
my only happiness." 
"" Du Bouchage, you are mad you will 
kiI1 yoursolf with fancies." 
"" I know it well, sire." 
"' But," cricd the kinw.._ impatiently, "" is 
it a marriagc 3"ou wish for ? "' 
"' Sire, lny wisl in t o inspire love. You 
sec that the whole world is powerless to 
aid me in this; I alone can obtain if for 
"' Then whv despair ? " 
I feel tha I shall never in- 

Try " 
"' , try, mv. child, vou are young and 
rich. Vhere is the wmnan that can resist 
atonce beauty, youth and wea.lth ? There 
are none, Du Bouchage." 

"' Sire, your goodness is great." 
'" If 5"ou wish to be discreet, and tell me 

nothing, do so ; I will final out, and then 
act. You know what I bave done for 
your brother, I will do as much for you ; 
a hundred thousand crowns shall not stop 
lne. '' 
Du ]3oucha.a.c seized the "ldng"s hand, 
and pressed his lips to it. 
"' May vour najesty ask one day for my 
blood, and I will shed if to thc last drop 
to show you how grtcïul I am for the 
protection that I refuse . ': 
IIcnri III. turned on lfis heel angrily. 
"" Really," sad le, "" these Joyeuses are 
nore obstinate than a Valois." Here is 
one who will brin.gne every da 5- his long, 
face and eyes circl,.d with black: that will 
be deli.ghtftl." 
"Oh! sire, I will sfile so, when I am 
shall think me the 

here, that every ono 
happiest of men." 
" Yes, but I shall 

know the contrary, 
and that will sadden me." 
"'Does your lna.jesty permit me fo re- 
tire ? "' asked Du Bouchage. 
" Go, my child, and try to be u nan." 
,Vhen he was gone the king a pproached 
D'Epernon, and said " 
"' Lavalctte, have money distributed 
this eveninx to the Forty-five, and give 
them holday for  night and a day to 
amuse themselves. By the mass! they 
aved me like Sylla's white horse." 
 " Saved ? "' said Catherinc. 
"" Ycs, mothcr." 
'" From what . " 
"'Ah[ ask D'Epernon." 
"' I ask vou, mv son.'" 
"' Vell, madame, our dear cousin, the 
sister of your good friend I. de Guise 
olt [ do hot deny it ; you know he is your 
good friendlaid an ambush for me." 
"An ambush ! " 
'" Yes, nadame, and I narrowly escaped 
imprisonment or assassination.'" 
"" Bv M. de Guise ? " 
'" You do hot 1)clicve   it ? " 
"' I confess I do hOt." 
"D'Epcrnon, ny friend, relate the ad- 
venture to my mother. If I go on speak- 
ing, and she goes on shrugging ber 
shoulders, I shall get angry, and that 
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does not suit my health. Adieu, mad- 
ume; cherish M. de Guise as nuch as :}'ou 
please, b,t I would advise them not to 
forger Salcede." 

CHAPTER LV. 
RED PLUME AND THITE PLUME. 
IT was eight in lhc evening, and the 

house of Robert 
looking, formed 
that mysterious 
lredy spoken 

Briquet., solitary and sad- 
a. worthy companion to 
housc of which we havê 
to out readers. (ne 

might 
houses 
face. 
brass was 

have tlought that tltese two 
were yawning in each other's 
Not far fro,n thcre tlm noise of 
heard, min.gled with confused 

voices, vagliC 
It was 
tracted 
with a 
mantle, 

numnurs, and sqmaks. 
probably this noise that at- 
a voun,g «tnd handsomç cavalier, 

violet cap, red plunm, and gray 
who, after stopping for son« 
minutes fo heav lhis noise, went on slow- 
ly and pensively toward the ltouse of 
Rol)er Briquet. noise of brass 

Now tlis 

xvas that 
nurs, those of pots l,oiling 
spits turned 1» 5" do.gs; thoso 
of .[. Fournichon, host of 

Cltcvalier, 
who was 
the younK 
well 
of the 

of sa,cepans ; these vagam nu'- 
on fires and 
cries, th«so 
thc " Brave 
" and of Madane Fourniclon, 
1)reparing her rooms. Vhen 
nan wilh the violet hat had 
looked ai thc lit'c, inhaled thc smell 
fowls, and peeped through the cr- 
lin went away, thon roturned fo 
examinations. Ho con- 

tains, 
reCOlllIllellce his 
tinued to walk up a.nd down, but never 
passed Robert Briquet's louse, which 
seened t,o be the limit of his walk. Each 
time that he arrived a.t this lilnit ho ïound 
there, likc a sentinel, a young man about 
his own aê, with t black «tp, a whit,, 
plume, and a violet cloak, who, with 

frowning brow and his hand on his sword, 
seelned to say, " Tlou shalt go no fur- 
ther." But the ot'her took twentv tuvns 
without, observing t, his, so preoccupied 
was he. Certainly he saw a man walk- 

ing up and down like 
xvas too well dressed 
never thought of 
about 
trary, 
each 

himself ; but, as he 
lo bc a robber, he 
disquieting limself 
him. Bu*, he other, on the con- 
lookêd more and more black at 
return of the red plume, till af last 

it att.racted his attention, and he began 
to think that his presënce therc must be 
annoying to tl.: «thet'; and wonderin 
for what reason, 1«' looked firsB ab Bri- 
quet's bouse, tlen at the ont ol)posite, alld 

seeing nothing, turned 'ound ad recom- 
nenced his walk fron west to easç. This 
eontined for about rive ninutes, until, as 
they once again catw face, to face, the 
young lnan in tlw wltite plume walked 
straig'hg up against lhe other, who, taken 
unaxvares, with diculty saved hideuse'If 

you lnad, 

you uld,w- 
It seens 
seen t h at, 

which wouhl at.tvacb your 
hol»«', if /lmy sh«,ne bef«»re 
anti he drew his sword as he 
glittered in the loonlight. 

TIIe'e are, liow,ver, certain things 
attention, I 
youv eyes ; 

spoke, wliich 

red 1)lunle said qlietly, " One 
nonsieur, tltat you had 

sw)rd belote, 5"ou are in 
at, tack on wlo does hot 

The 
think, 
dr:wn a 
hurry to 
you. 
" But 

who will def«nd 

would 
lleVer 
such a 
attack 

liimself, I hope." 

" \Vlty so ? "' replied the otlter smiling. 
And wlla right havc you to preven 

nie from walking ill tle street ? " 
 ' \Vltv do VOtl walk in tltis str«,et 
'" Parbleu! 1),cause it pleases me. 

to yau . "' 
fin" I ara a faithful 
and would hot disobey 

'" Heave and ea'th ! I 1.,11 3-ou, you 
annoy me. monsiev, :nd that if you do 
not go away willin'ly I will make you." 
" Oh l oh  we sl:,ll sec hat.'" 
"" Yes, we shall sêe." 
"' Monsieur, I have partieular business 

"Ah! it pleases you." 
"Doubtless ; a'e you hot also walking- 
here  Have vou a license from tle kin-" 
to k,;ep to yourself the Rue de Bussy ? '" 
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here. 
«FOSS 
away. 
" Monsieur, I" ara 

:Now, if you will have it, I will 
swords with 3"ou, but I will not go 

Comte Henri du 
Bouchage, brother of the Duc de Joyeuse. 
Once more, will you yield me the place, 
and go away ? " 
"Monsieur," replied the other, " I an 
the Vicomte Ernanton de Carmainges. 
You do not annoy Inc at all, and I do hot 

ask -{}l_l to ,o'o away." 
D Bouchage reflected a moment, and 
then put his sword back in its sheath. 
 ' Excuse me, monsieur, said he; '" I 
an lalf nad, bein in love." 
" And I also ana in love. bt I do not 
tlink myself mad for that.'" 
Henri grew pale. . 
'" You are in love "' said he 
«« reS IHobietir." 
" And v«»u confess il ». ,, 
'" Is it a crime ? "" 
"' But with some one in this sreeg ? " 
" Yes, for the prescrit." 
"" In eavon's naine tell me who it 
"Ah]M. du Bouchaffe, you have not 
reflected on what you :tre askin" me; 
you know a gentlenan cannot revoal a 
secreL, of which only half belongs o 
him " 
'" It is truc: pardon, 3I. de Carmain.ges; 
but, in truth, tlcre is no one so nhappy 
as I an under heaven." 
There was so much real grief and olo- 
quen despair in t.lese words, that Ernan- 

profoundly touched. 
lllOn Dieu'. I undorstand," 
fear that wê are rivais.'" 

toll was 
"Oh! 
h' : '« you 
'" I do." 
" ,Vell ; monsieur, I will be 
Joyeuse grcw pale again. 

frank. ' 

said 

"I, continued Ernanton, "" have a 
rendezvous." 
" A rendezvous.  " 
 « Yes." 
" In this street ? '" 
 ' \Vritten.  " 
"' Yes: in ver 3" good writing." 

«« A wo:marl'S ? '" 
¢« 0 ; OE lnan's. 
." \Vhat do you mean ? 
 ' \Vhat I sa)-. I lmve an 

invitation to 

a rendezvous with a woman, written by a 
man : it seems she has a secretary." 
 ' Ah ! go on, monsieur." 
"I cannot refusê 3"ou, monsieur. I will 
tell you the tenor of thc note." 
 ' I listen." 
 " You will sec if it is likc yours." 
'" ()bi monsieur, I have no rendezvous 
--llO note." 
Ernanton lhen drew out a little paper. 
" Here is thc note, monsieur," said he ; 
" it wouhl bo difficult to read it to you by 
this obscure light : but it is short., and I 
knowit byheart, if you will trust to me." 
'" Ot '. entirclv.'" 
"This is it, hcn:  M. Ernanton, my 
sccretarv is charged by Inc to tell you 
that I lîave a great dcsire to talk with 
has touched 

3"ou for an hour: your nerit 
,ne.' I pass over another 
nore flattering.'" 
"Then vou arc waited for ?" 
"No: l'wait, as vou sec.'" 
'" Are they to open the door to 

phrase still 

VOU. 

" No: to whistle 
windox" "" 
Henri, 
liand on 

three times from 

trenblinz all over, placcd 
Ernanton's arln and with 

thc 

one 
the 

there exists 
you always 
lieved t, hat 
fOl'." 

follv. Alas! 
really loves, 
but one woman, and, seeing 
return to this house, I be- 
it was here 3"ou were waited 

 ' I lave nothing" to pardon, monsieur ; 
for really I half thought you had come 
on the saine errand 
" And 3"ou had patience 
to say nothing', not love, 
vou do not love." 
"SIa foi! I have no great rights as 
3"et; and these great ladies are so capri- 
cious, and would, perhaps, enjoy playing 

me a trick." 
'" O1! 5I. de Carmainges, you do not 
love as I do; and 3-et--" 
 " Yet what ?" 

as myself." 
the incredible 
Ah ! vou do 

"' pardon ny incivility--my 
3"ou know, for a nan who 

othêr pointcd to tle opposite house. 
 ' From tl,,rc . " said he. 
'" Oh  no: from tlere," said Ernanton, 
pointing to thc "' Brave Chevalier." 
Henri uttcrcd a cry of joy. "' Oh! a 
tlousand thanks, monsieur," said he; 
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"' You are more happy." 
"Ah! are they cruel in thut house ?" 
"M. de Carmainges, for three months 
I havc loved like a madman hcr who lires 
therc, nd I hve not yct had the happi- 
ncss of hearing the sound of her voice." 
"' Diable ! you are not far advnced. 
But stuy." 
"What is it ? " 
'" Did not some one whistle ? " 
"Indecd, I think I hcard something." 
A second whistlc was now distinctly 
heard. 
"M. le Comte," said Ernanton, "' you 
will excuse me for taking le,ve, but 

lieve that is my signal." 
A third whistle soundcd. 

" Go, nonsieur," said Joyeuse ; " and 
good luck to :)'ou." 
Ernanton ruade off quickly, while Joye- 
use began to xvalk back more gloomily 
than over. 
" Now for my accustomed task," said 
tc: "let me knock as usual t this curscd 
door which never opens to me. 

CHAPTER LVI. 
THE DOOR OPENS. 
ON arriving a t t.le door of the house, 
poov Henri was scized by his usual hcsi- 
ration. 
"Courag!" said he to limself. 
But before knocking, he looked once 
more behind him, and sw tlm bright 
light shining through thê windows of the 
hotel. 
"There," said he, "enter for love and 
joy, people who are invitcd alnost with- 
out desiriug; why have I not a tranquil 
and careless heart ? Perhaps I might 
enter thcre also, instead of vainly trying 
here." 
Ten o'clock struck. Henri lifted the 
knocker and struck once, then again. 
"'There," said he, listening, "there is 
the inner door opening, the stairs creak- 
ing, the sound of steps approaching, al- 
ways the same thing." 
And he knocked again. 
"Thevc, said he, he peeps through 
the trellis-work, secs my pale face, and 
goes away, always without opening. 
Adieu, cruel house, until to-morrow." 

And he turncd to go ; but scarcely had 
he takcn two steps, when the key turned 
in thë lock, and, to his profound surprise, 
thc door opened, and a nan stood bowing 
on the threshold. It was th saine whom 
he had seen belote. 
"Good-cvenin, monsieur," sa.id he, in 
a lavslt voice, but whosc sound appeared 
to Du Bouchage sweetcr tha t.h, song of 
bivds. 
Henri joined his hands and trcmbled so 
that the servant put out a hand to save 
him from falling, with a visil)lc expression 
of respectful pity. 
'" Çoe, monsieur," said he, "' here I 
ara; cxplain to me. I bcg, what you 
want. » ' 
" I bave loved so much," replied the 
young lllall ; "my heart las 1)«tt so fast, 
that I hardly know if it still bcats." 
"Vill it plcase you, nonsicur, to sit 
down and talk to c ? " 
"" Oh, yês .'" 
"8peak, the, lonsieut', alld tell me 
what yot desiv,,." 
'" My friend, you already know. Many 
tilnes, you kn«»w, I have waited for you 
and suvpvised yott at lhc turn of a street, 
and lave offer.d you gold en«)uglt to en- 
rich you, had you been the gveediest of 
ln,.n; a,t other ti,nes I ltave threatened 
yott b(tt you have lleV'l" listened to me 
and have always seen Inc surfer withour 
seeming to pity me. To-day you tell me 
io speakto express lny wisles" what 
then h:ts happenod, mon Dieu ? " 
Thc sevvanb sihed. Hê had evidently 
a pitying heavt under a rouh covering. 
Henry heavd this sigh, and it encouraged 
him. 
" You now, continued he, " that I 
love, and how I love; vou hav, seen me 
pursue a woman and discover ler, in spire 
of her efforts fo fly ln,: but never in nay 
greatest grief has a bittev word escaped 
ne, or havc I given heed to thosc violent 
thoughts which are born of despair and 
the tire of youth." 
"It is truc, monsieur; and in this my 
mistvess ronders you full justice." 
"Could I hot," continued Henri, "when 
you refused me adnittance, have fore 
the door, as is donc every day by some 
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"lad, tipsy, or in love ? Then. if but for a 
ninuto, I hould have seen this inexorable 
woman, and have spokcn to ler.'" 
"It is truc." 
"And," continued the young count. 
sadly, '" I aln something in this world : 
my name is grcat as well as my fortune, 
the king himsclf protects me; just. now 
he begged me to confidê to him ny .ricfs 
and to al»ply o l,im for aid." 
:" Ah '" said the servant, anxiouslv. 
" I would hot do it." continued Joye- 
se ; "no, no. I refusod all, to cone and 
pray at this door with claspêd hands--a 
door which never 3"et opéned to me." 
 " M. l« Cmte. vou hav,. indeed a noble 
l,.art., an(l worthy to 1)e loved." 
'" ,Vell. then, he xvhom vou call worthv. 
to wh;tt, do vou condomn liln: Everv 
norning ny page brin7s a lotter; it is 
refused. EvmT evenin._ I knock myself 
at tho door. and I ara disregarded. You 
let m. surfer, despair die in the street, 
without having tle conpassian for ne 
tltat vou would hav,. for a (lo_ that 
howled. Ah tlis WOllan has no wo- 
man's heart., she docs nos love Inc. \Vell  
one can no more tell one's heart to lov-. 
than hot to love. But you may pity the 
unfortunatc who suffers, and give him : 
word of consolation--reach out, vour hand 
to savc hit from fallin; 1,ut no, this wo- 
lnan caves not for my sutï«,rings. ,Vhy 
does she not kill me, either with a refusal 
from ber mouth, o1: somc blow from a 
poniard ? Dead. I shouhl surfer no more.'" 
"M. le Comte," replied tho man, " thê 
lady whom vou accuse is, lmlieve no. far 
from having the hard, insensible heart 
3"ou tlink: she bas seen 3"ou, and under- 
stood xvhat you surfer, and feel fol" 3"ou 
the warmest sympathy." 
" Oh '. compassion, compassion .'" cried 
thê young man : "but may that heart of 
which vou boast some dav know love-- 
love such as I feel, and mav thev offer her 

compassion in exchan--e: I shall be well 
a ven ffed. '" 
")I. le Comte, hot to reply to love is 
no reason for never having loved. This 
woman bas perhaps felt the passion more 
than ever you willhas perhaps loved as 
'Otl (?an never love." 

" \Vhen one loves like that, 
forever, 
heaven. 
"Did I t«-ll you that she loved no 
nlo re ? "' 
Henri uttered a doleful cry. 
'" S'he loves '" cried he. " Ah mon 
Diet ' "'. 
 " Y,.s, sle loves; but be not jealous of 
the lnan she loves, M. lé ÇoInte, for he is 
no more of this world. My mistress is" a 
widow." 
These words rest o'ed hope and lire to 
the young man. 
'" ()h '" cried he, "' sho is a widow, and 
recêntly; tlc source of her tears will dry 
ul in rime. She is a widow, thén she loves 
no one, or onlva shadov--a naine. Ah! 
sl,. will love me. Oh mon Dieu, all 
great m-iefs are cahned by rime. ,Vhen 
the widow of Mausole, who had sworn an 
ctornal .arief at her lusband's tomb, had 
exhausted her tears, she was cured. Re- 
.arets are a malady, froln which every one 
who survives comes out as strong as be- 
fol" ,:. "" 
Tle servant shook his head. 
"Thi, lady. M. le Cmte, has also 
sw,)rn et,.rnal fidelity ¢o death; but I 
know her. and she will keep ber word 
bettcr than thê forgetful woman of whom 
- speak '" 
 (»il . 
" I will wait Cen years, if necessary; 
since she lires. I may hope." 
 ' Oh young man. do hot reckon thus. 
SI,: h:ts lived, you sa5"; yes, so she has. 
not a nonth, or a year, but seven years. 
You hopo that she will console herself: 
never. M. le Colnte, never. I swear it to 
youI, who was but the servant of hiln 
who is dead, and 5"et I shall never be con- 
soled _ . "" 
"This man so much re._retted: this 
husband'" 
 " It was not hot husband, it. was her 
loyer. M. le Comte. and a woman like her 
whom you unluckily love has but one loyer 
in her lifo.'" 
. '" intercede 
'" Mvfriend, cried Joyeuse, 

one lox es 
" eried Henri, raising his eyes to 

fol" me "' 
" I! Listen, M. le Comte. Had I be- 
lièved y,) capa ble of using violence toward 
my mistress, I would have killed j'ou long 
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ago with lny own hand. If, on the con- 
trary, I could bave believed that she would 
love you, I think I should have killed tmr. 
Now, bi. le Comte, I have said what I 
wishcd to say; do hot s«ck to nake 
say nore, fol', on my honor--and although 
jot a nobleman, my honor is worth some- 
thingI havé told you all I can." 
Henri rose. 
"I thank you," said he, "'for having 
my misfortunes ; now 

had conpassion on 
I have decded." 
"Then vou will 
future. M. le Comte, 3"ou will 
and leave us t.o ourselves ? ' 

be cahner for the 
go away, 

beliee inc, il is bad to 
hand." 

"'M. le Comte, 
die by own 

youF 

"Thereforo I shall hot choosc that 
death; but therc is, for a young man 
likë me, a dêath xvhich has always been 
reckoncd the best,--that received in dc- 
fending your king and country." 
" If 3"ou surfer beyond your strength, if 
you owe nothin.g to those who survive 3"ou, 
if death on the field of battre is offered to 
3"ou, die, MT. le Comte ; I should have done 
so long ago, had I hot been condemned to 
live." 
"Adieu, and thank you." replied Jove- 
lise. 
"Au revoir in a.nother world." 
And he went away rapidly, throwing a 
heavy purse of gold ai. *he féeb of tle sêr- 
vant. 

CHAPTER LVII. 
ttO,V A GREAT LADY LOVED IN THE 
YEAR 1586. 
Tmg whistl«:s which Ernanton had heard 
were really his signal. Tlus, whên the 
young man reached the door, he found 
Da.me Fournichon on the threshold wait- 
ing for ber custoners with a smile, which 
ruade her resemble a mytholoieal god- 
dess painted by a Flemish painter, and in 
her large white hands she held a golden 
crown, which another hand, whiter and 
more delieate, had slipped in, in passing. 

 She st.ood 1,cforc th,' «loor, so as fo bar 

passag'e. 
d o vou want ?" said she to 

A n d h a p py a t 
own heart, fit for 

given froni 
now ? "" 

SUllIlI1011 llle. 

El.llalltOll, 
stopped for 
»n«' of those 

after Ol)Onin,g the door 
an instat to contemplat,. 
elegant female figures which 

nust always comman,l attention, if hOt 
love. Reposing on cushions, enveloped 
in silk and velv,.t, tlis lady was occupied 
in burnin. in the candle the end of a little 
stick of alaes, over which she bont so as 
to inhale tlo full perfume. By the nan- 
ner in which she threw lhe branch in the 
tire, and pulled her lood over her masked 
face, Ernanton perceived that she lad 
heard lim enter lml she did hot. turn. 
Madame "' said the young man, 
sent for vour hunble servantlere he 
iS. ' 
"Ah  verv wcll," s;tid the lady : "' sit 
down, I beg, 3[. Ernanton." 
" Pardon, madame, but belote anything 
I must tlank vou for the honor that vo, 

do lrle." ' 

" Ah '. that is civil, and you are right ; 

she had exerted ail 
it. 
\Vhen the yOtlllg" nan entered the'ante- 
chamber, ltc smcllcd a strong aronatic 
odor, thc work, doubtless, of some sus- 
CCl,tiblc pêrson, who had thus tried to 
overcone the smell of cooking exhaled 
ff-mn th.e kitchon. 

tastê to embellisl 

the lostess conductcd Ernanton up tl,' 
stairs lerselï. A littl«, door, vlgarly 
painted, ,gave access fo a sort of ante- 
elmmber, which led to a r,,mn, furnished, 
decorated, and carpeled witl rather ore 
luxu" 5" lhttn nilt h;v- l',,n expected in 
tlis remote COl'n.r of Pl'is ; but, this was 
Madane Fournichon's favorite room, and 
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but I presume you do not know whom 
you are thanking, M. de Carmainges." 
"Madame, :)-ou bave your face hidden 

by a mask and your hands by gloves ; I 
cannot then reconize you--I can but 
'tless. " 
',' And )'ou guess who I ara ? '" 
'Hcr whom my heart dcsires, whom 
ny imagination paints, youn, beautifu]. 
powerful, and rich: too rich and too pow- 
erful for me to bo al)le to believe that 
what has happened to me is real, and 
that I an hot drealnin.." . . 
"' H;d you any trouble to enter hero 
askcd the lady. without replylng directly 
to the words vhic] had cscaped from the 
full heart of Ernanton. 
" No, madame: th«. admittanc, was 
casier t lan I could havo thouht. 
'" Yes, all is easy for a,man; il is 
different for a woman. 
saying beforc, monsieur?" added she, 
car,b.ssly, and pulling off ber glove 
show a beautiful hand. at once plump and 
tap(.r. 
"I said, madame, that without lavin7 
seen your face, I know who y,u ar., and 
witlout fear of makinz a mistake, may 
say that I love you." - 
"" Then you are sure that I ara hel" whon 
you expected t.o find here ? "' 
'" My heart tells me so.'" 
" Th«'n you knov m, ? "" 
" Really'. you, a provincial, only just 
arrived, you alr,'ady know the women of 
Paris ? "" 
" In all Paris, adame, I know but 
oe. " . 
"And that s me ? " 
"' I believe so." , 
"By what do you  ecognizê me ? "" 
"By your voice, your grace, and your 
beauty." 
)I3 x oice, perhap.. I cannot dismuise 
it. 3Iy graee: I may appropriate the 
compliment  but as for my beauty, it is 
It as less so, madame, on the day 
when, to bring you into Paris, I held you 
so near to me that your breast touched 
my shoulders, and I felt your breath on 

mv neek." 

'" Then, on the receipt of lny letter, you 
guessed that it came from me ? " 
 ' Oh ! no, madame, not for a moment 
I believcd I was the subject of some joke, 
or the victim of some crror, and it is only 
durin.¢ lhe last few minutes that, seeing 
vou, (ouching you--" and ho tried to take 
er hand, 1)ut she qthdrow it. 
"Enougl '.'" said thc lady ; " the fact 
is, that I bave committed a grcat foHy." 
 ' In what. madame ? " 
"'In what? You say that you know 
ne, and thon ask.'" 
"'Oh[ it is tru,.. nadame, that I am 
very insinificant and obscure near your 
highness. "' 
")Ion Dieu'. monsieur, pray be silent. 
Have you no sense ? '" 
"IVla haro, I don., ? "" cried Ernanton, 
frihten.d. 
 ' X ou see lne in a mask, and if I wear 
one, it is for dis,uise, and yet you call me 
yor hi.hness,'" 
'" AI, pardon me. ma9me." aid Er- 
nanton, '" bt I boliovod n the dseretion 
of thes,, walls.'" 
 " It alqears you are credulous." 
"" Alas[ nadame, I. am i love." 
 ' And you are convmced that I recipro- 
cate.tl.is love.? "" 
E nanton rose piqued. 
 ' Ne», madame." rel)liêd he.  .. 
 Then what do you believe . 
I believe that you bave something 
important to say o me. and that, hot 
wishin." to roceive me at your hotel, or 
at B,'l-Esbat. you preferred this isolated 
"oE ou thouht that ? "',, Yes." 
'" And what 1o you hink I could .have 
to say to you y ' asked the lady, rather 
amxiously. 
"'How tan I tell : Çerhaps something 
about 5I. de [ayenne. 
"Had you hot already told me ail you 
knew of him ? " 
" Pcrhaps. then. some question about 
last nght's event.'" 
"XX bat event ? .of what do you speak  "' 
asked the lady, xnsibly agitated. 
"Of the partie experienced by 5I. d'Ep- 
ernon and the arrest of the Lorrae 
tlemen." 



THE FORTY-FIVE G UARDSME3 . 12» 

"Thoy arrested them ? '" 
"'Yes, those who wert, round on the 
road to Vincenncs.'" 
" \Vhiclt is also the road to Soissons, 
wherc M. de Guise hohls his garrison. 

Ah! 5I. Ernanton, you. who belon. to 
the court, ctrn tell me why they arrested 
thesc gcntlenen." 
"I 1)elong to tlw (.«mrt ? "" 
" C,.rl aily." 

"You knoxv thaç, madame ? '" 
 " Ah ! to find out your addrcss, wc wero 
forced to makc inquiries. B,t. wlat rc- 
sulted f,'o all this ? " 
'" Nothing, madame, t(. uy knoledge. "" 
 ' Thcn whydid you think I shohl wisl 
to sp.ak «»f it ? " 
,, I a.,,, ,,.,.og again, madaue.'" 
'" From wliat place ;re yol, n«msimtr ? '" 
F Ag "' 
« l'Olll ell. 
 ' XVhut, you af,. a Gascon '. and yct arc 
hot vain enottgh to support that when I 
saw you at the Port, St.. Atoin«, «»n t]e 
dav of S:lce(lc's «xecution, I ]ik,d vour 

]ook." 
Ernanton 
fused. 

in 

redden,.d. 

,nd looke(1 co- 

The lady went on. "'Tat I (.t you 
the street, and found y, l,andsome.'" 
Ernanton grcw scarlet.. 

when vou 1)rou_ht 
ny brother, I liked 

n,ver though! so, I pro- 

 ' That afterward, 
me  message from 
3ou. 
'" Madame, I 
test.'" 

" Then 3"ou were w)-ong, said the lad3- , 
turning on him two eyes whieh flasled 

through her musk. 
Ernanton clasped 
"Madame, are 
cried he. 
"Ma foi! no. The 
pleased nc." 
"Mon Dieu !" 
"But you yourself 
your love to me." 

"But then I 
were, madume ; 

his hands. 
you nocking nie ? '" 

truth is. that vou 

da.red to declare 

did hOt know who vou 
and now that I do know. 

I humbly usk your pardon." 
«« SaV 
"Oh !" cried the lady, . 11 you 
think, or I shall regret havinz cone." 
Ernanton fell on his knees. 
"Spek, mdame, spek, that I mav 
EVoL. VI. 

be sure this is hot all a dream, and 
ltap. ]: .Mtall date te) answer. 
" S,, 1,,. it. Here :tre my 
you, said thc lady, g.ntly 

nanton 1)ack, while she at"ranged 
of ler dress ; " I fancy you, but 
ver know vou. I allt no13 in the 
. oJ 

proj,:cts f,_,r 
1,uslin 
thc folls 
I do 
habit ,I 

resisting lnv fancies; but I m.ver comnil- 

1._en-,.- equals, I should 
at my house, and stud- 
hiuted at mv feelinfi's ; 
ilpossibl'. I was driv. 
 I1OIV VOII kll«)w what le» 

caprice, and will p:tss aw;ty. HoxxeV,'l', 
do hot think yourself loo fa" from perf«c- 
tions, and bein to despair. I llat  porfê«t 

ad«)',. (lovot.d 

language 
frank 
and 

.eatod himself 
tiful lad3", and 
1)«.l)ind the cushions 
" )[onsieur, said 
lave h'ard, 
faniliaritv, 
]n;in iii ouf 

011C% : FCIllCIII- 

1),-.side linself. Tlis 
and proud SUl,,riority, 

d,.claralion and al)ando)). 
.vet deliglted him. 
ncar the lroud and 
thon tl'ied to pass his arm 
on which sh, reclincd. 
sll,:. " it appears you 

])tlL hot Ull(l('l'st()(-)(] 111('. 
if you 1)lease : let us each r'- 
places. 
ne vours : 

you th(-' rig)t to call 
righL VOI ll..tç'" hot vet." 
Ecnanton rose, pale and 
"'Excuse 1110 nladame, 
seoms I commit nothing but 
I ara hOt ver aeeustomed to 

but this 

ang'ry. 
" said he, "" it 

follies her,,  

th,, hal)i( s 

or take 
at he)- 
risian, and your right as a princess. I 
aceept it., therefore, anlv I have hot 1)e¢qt 
accustomed to it. The labit, doubtless, 
will canin in tim,." 
"Ah'. you af,, av'ry, I 1)elieve,'" said 
the duchess, laug-htilv. 
t 

protexts foi" humiliating" thc nan 
feet. It is vour custom as a Pa- 

Paris. Anong us in the provinces, 
]Pa.UOS otl', wh('ll tt WOlllall savs « I 
she lovês, and (ioo not hold herself alooI'. 
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"" I an, madame, but it is a,ainst my- 
self; for I have for 5"ou, madane, hot a 
passing caprice, lut a real love. It is 
vour heart I s.,k to obtain, and therefore 

I ara angry witli nys,_.lf for llavin. com- 
lvomisêd tl, respect lhat I owe you. and 
wlich I will only change into love when 
xou command no. From tlis moment. 
a(lame, I axvtit vour orders. "' 
'" Corne, cne, do hot cxa«»erate, )I. 
de Cannain,-,.s :., now you af,. ail ice. after 
i llfl "' 
ln, H a 
'-It seems t , e. lvw,.ver, madame'" 
'" A truc,, t,» loliteness : I do hot wish 
to play tle princess. Heve is my 
tako it: lb is tlat of a simple woman.'" 
E'nant,)n took this leautiful land re- 

l¢iss if'". cri,,d the 
nad. or llav,, you 

a l»assion.  "" 

a xv«v, w]lile now I 

,,'ix'c, it to s-ou "" 
EnanLon kissed tltc hand. wllich was 
l len witltdraw. 
 "Anotlwrlcsson, said le. "Assured- 
ly you will end by killm. my passion. 
nav adore vou on nv knees : but I slould 
lave neitl,,v lov,, nor confidence for vou.'" 
 " 01'. I do hot wish that. for vou would 
1,, a sad loye, and it is hot so thaL I liko 
tllen. o, l'eiain nalural, 1,e vourself. 
I. Ernant,-,n. and nothin. els.. I have 
capriç,'s. Oh[ ln,m Dieu, you told m,. I 
was beautiful, and all beautiful wom,.n 
have tleln. Do hot fêar inc: and when I 
say to the too ilnpetuous Ernanton. "Calm 
yourself,' lo lim consul ny eyes and ot 
mv voice. ' 
At these words slo rose. 
It was rime, f,_,r (ho youn. nan seized 
her in his arms, and his lips touched her 
asl;: but through this mask ler eye 
darted such a flaming glance that he drew 
back. 
"XVell, said she, "we slall neet 
again. Dêcidedly you please me. )[. de 

is it 

Carmain.es.'" Ernanton bowed. 
'" V|en are you free.  "" asked she. 
"Alas '. very rarely, madame. 
'« OE]I ' VOUF service is fatiguin'. 
ot, » "- 
11 . 

"\Vhat service : "" 
"That whicl 3"ou perforln near thc 
king. Are you not some kind of guard 
fo lis najestv : " 
"" I form part of a body of gentlemen, 
na da me. "" 
"" Tlmt is what I nean. Thev are ail 
jase ons, 
- nadaln "" 
"" How lnany are tlere ? I foret.'" 
Noir3 fi e " 
o 
 ' Vhag  sing-ular nulnber ' ". 
 " I l»,lieve i was chance." 
'" And IIese forty-fivç gentleên never 
quib the kin. you say ? "' 
"" I did hot sav so, madame." 
 ' AI  I thought you did ; at least, 3"ou 
s«id you lad very litle liberty." 
  It is truo. I lave verv little; beeause 
by day we af,'  service near the kin, 
and at ni.ght 
 In the evenin ? " 
«' vçl'V 
Nea 13 "" 
«« What would lave happêned then t.his 
evening, if your duty had kep you  I 
who waited for you, and should lave been 
i.narant of the cause of your absence, 
slould have t]ouh.t mv advancês 
spisçd." 
 " Ah'. madame, to se- vou I will risk 
all. I swear to vou." 
«" It would 
noL wish i.'" 
'" But tlen'" 
"« Do vour dutv: I will arrange whn 
at fre  and lnistress of my time." 
 « Vhat oodness, lnada me '. " 
'" But you havê no explained to me,'" 
said the duchess, with her in»inuatin 
«" how vou happened to be free this 
smile, . 
êvêning. and low you came. " 
 " This çvenin.g, madame, I was thinking 
of askin permission of De Loinae, our 
eaptain, who is very kind to me, when 
the order came to give a niht's holiday 

to the Forty-five." 
" And on wlat account was 
given ? "" 

this leave 

"As recompense, I believe, madame, 
for a somewhat fatiguing seraqce yester- 
"i r" ,  
dav a ncennes. 
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"Ah ! very well." 
"' Thereforc to this circumstance I owe 
tlm pleasuvc of sccing you to-night a t my 
«asç. 
"Vell  listen, Crmainges," said the 
duchess, with  gentle familiarity whicl 
filled the heart of the young man with 
joy; "this Ls wha you must do, when- 
ever you think you shall be at liberty 
send a note here to the hostess, and every 
day I will send .a nan to inquire." 
'" Oh non Dieu  madame, you are to.) 

good ! "' 
"Vhat is that noise ?'" said the dchess, 
laying her hand Oll his afin. 
Indeed, a noise of spurs, of voices, of 
doors shuttdng, and joyous excla ma tions, 
came from thc room below, likc the echo 
of ail invasion. Ernallton looked out. 
'" It is my conpanios, said he, "'who 
have corne herê to spcnd their holiday.'" 
 " But by what chant,' ? just vher. wc 

"Bccause it is just bore, madame, that 
we each had  rendezvous on out arrival, 
and. on thc happy day of thciv entry in 
Paris my friends conceivcd an affection for 
of 5[. Fourni- 

the wine and tho cookill" 
chon. But you, how did 
choose this place ». " 
"I chose, and 

you colne to 

yo will easily under- 
stand that, tlte lnost descrted part of 
Paris, a place near the river, whêrê no 
ont was likely to reconizc me, or suspect 
that I could tome; but, non Dieu'. how 
noisy your companions are." 
Indeed, the noise was becolning" a per- 
fect storm, but all a t once thcy heard a 
sound of footsteps on the lit.tle staircase 
which led to their room, and Madane 
Fournichon's volet, cryin., fvom below, 
"" )I. de St. Maline, 3I. de St. )Ialine '.'" 
" Vell [" replied thê young nan. 
'" Do not go up there, I beg ! "' 
"' And why hot., dear Madame Fourni- 
thon? is noç all the bouse ours t o- 
night . '" '" Not the turrets." 

" Bah! they are part of thc house.'" 
cried rive or six voices. 
"No, they are not; thêy arc privatc, 
do not disturb my lodgêrs." 
"Do hot disturb me, [adalne Fourni- 
chon, ' replied St,. 5Ialine. 

pit3 ' .. 
 " For - s .akc .' c'i«.«l Madale 
Fou'niclon. 
"Madame, rcplicd le, "it is mid- 
night,, and at nin«, all rires ou.hl to 
extin.guished ; tlmre is a tire now in your 
tuvret, and I nust sec what disol)cdien 
subject is transgresbing tlm king's cdicts.'" 
And St.. 5[alin«, cotinued t,» advanc,'. 
followod by several others. 
"' Sion Dieu  M. de Crmaine, cl'ied 
the duchess,-'will those l..oplo dr, to 
enter llêr«" .° ,, 
 'I aln here, l/latl«tlll,; ]lave li« fe:r.'" 
 "Oh[ they are forcin. t1«' doors." 
cricri she. 
Indeed, bt. 3[:lin,' rush.d « furiouly 
againsL_ the doov. thal. 1)_«in. very slig'lxt,_. 
it was aL c, ne,. 1)'okcn 

CHAPTER LVIII. 
H(»,V ST. MALI\'E ENTERED INT,» THE TUR- 
RET, AND V'HAT FOLLOVED. 
tRNANTON'.b il'st thog'ht whel ho .b:tw 
the door of th., antcchamber 11y Ol,ml was 
to blow ot th« light. 
 ' M. de St. 5Ialinc, cricri thc lostess, 
 " I warn yo IhaL tho persons wholll 
are troubling" are your frionds.'" 
 ' \Vell  all the more reason to 
out complincnts to thcln.'" cried Perd- 
cas (le Pincornay, in a. tip».y volte. 
"" Æltl what fr'iends are thev? \V,, will 

sec!" cried St. 5Ialine. 
Thé, good lo»tess, hopin t« l)rcvclt a 
collision, .glid,d among them. and whis- 
pered Erlant«,l'S ,. in St. Malinc's 
car.  
 " Ernanton "" cried St Maline aloud 
for whonl this revelation was ul inst«,ad 
of water tlrown on tho tire. "" tha is hot 
possible. "" "« And - h - ho_. . "" 
"'Oh: becausc Ernanton in a model 
chastity and a melange of all the vil'tues. 
No, you mnst be wrong-, Madame Fourni- 
chon; it cannot be Ernanton wlo is shut 
in t here." 
And h,-, approached the second doov, to 
treat it as he had donc the first, when it 
was opened, and Ernanlon appeared on 
the threshold, with et face which did hot 
announce that patience was one of the 
virtues wlch, according to St. )[aline, he 
possessed. 
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]n«»nsieur, said Er]lanton. 
St. 3la]in,_. 1)eg:tn to laugh noisily, wliclt 
reassurel Sg»III(' of his comvadps, who were 
thinkin ,ï 'eti'in 
"I SlOk,-' ; did 3"ou hot hear inc, 5[. de 
Sg. Maline  "' said E'nalt,»n 
"' Yes, monsi,.ur, l'rfectly.'" 

if if 

"Cap de Bious'. lav, yo lecone a 
hémit ».., 
"_As for that. nonsieur, permit me to 

]cave you il doubt. ' 
'" .-kh '. l»alt'", cried St. 
,,t.er, a]'o yo really 
o light." 

Maline. trying lo 
alone ? vou have 

"' Gentlelnen ." said Evnanton, '" I know 
l:.t you ar,. half drunk, and I forgive 
you; l)ut tlero is a limit ev,n 1, the l)a - 
lience tllaI one owes to ]nen l,eside then- 
selves : your joke i over, do ne the favor 
to retire. '" 
 ' Oh .' «,1 .' r«tir,. '. how .vou Sl»,.ak .'" 
sail St. 
'" [ sp,.;tk so as you may hot be deeeived 
in my wi«hes, and I repeat, ntl,,len, 
retire, I bo-.'" 
"Not 1)ef,)re we have been admitted 
11, ltonor of saluting the person for whom 
vou desert or company. M. de Mont- 
«rabeau," continued he, "' m) down and 
corne back wih a light.'" 
 " M. de Montcrabeau." cried Ernanton. 
 'if vou do that, remember it xvill 1)e a 
pcrsonal olrense to 1ne. 
Monterai)eau hositated. 
"' Good." vepliod St. Maline. "' we have 
out ,,all. and M. d' Carlnain.es is so 
strict lhat lin will not infrine discipline: 
we eannot draw our swords against each 
tler: lherefor., a light, Montcrabeau. a 
lih/' ". 

3Iontcrabeau descended, and in rive min- 
utes r,turned with a light, xvhich hê offered 
to St. 3Ialine. 
 ",No, no," said he; "keep it: I may, 

perhal)s , wan both hands." 
And 1,_' lnade :t step forward. 

to witness," cried 
ara insulted without 
C O nsequ elIce ""a 11 d 
bury this 
man who 

St. 3Ialine, furious, was about to draw 
his sword also : but before he had rime to 
do so. the point of Ernanton's was on his 
breast, and as he advanced a step, with- 
,»ut Ernanton's moving his arm, St,. Ma- 
line felt thc iron on lais Ilesl. and drew 
1)ack furious, but Ernanton followed hin, 
keepin.,.: t]t, sword a.gainst his breast. St. 
3Ialine grew pale ; if Ernanton had wished 
it, he could lave pinned hin to the wall. 
but lin slowlv withdrew his sword. 
"You ln«ril two deaths for your inso- 
lenco.'" said he, '" but the oath of which 
vou spok,, r,,strains ne, and I xvill touch 

you n,» nore : let me pass. Corne, mad- 
alne, I answêr for your fre,, passage.'" 
Then appe:,red a woman, whose head 
was covered. 1)v :t l,)od, and her face bv a 
lllask, :tlld w]o took Ernanton's arln, 
tremblinly. St. Maline stood by, sti- 

fiillg" witl rage at his merited punishment. 
He dvew lis ..a',*,,r...».,.. as Ernanton passed 
lv lin. Did he nean to strike Ernanton. 
,»r only to do what he did ? No one knew. 
l»ut as they passed, his dagger eut through 
tho silken hood of the duchess and severed 
the strin.a of hoe mask, which 
ground. This novelnent was so 
that in the hall light no one saw or 
prevcnt it. The duchess 
St,. Maline picked up the 
turned it t o her, looking 
uncovered face. 
"it is the beautiful 
Ernanton. you .aet on fast." 
Ernanton stopped and half-drew 
sword amin: 1)HI the duchess drew 
Ernanton.'" 

fell to the 
rapid 
could 
uttered a crv : 
mask and re- 
now full in her 

" \Ve shall meet again, M. de St. 

his 
hin 
Corne on, I beg 3-ou. M. 

in an insolent tone, 
lads" of the litter. 
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_Ialine," said Ernanton, "' and you sh«,ll 
pay for this, with the test." 
And h,. wont on without meeting with 
;tny further opposition, and condueted the 
duchcss to ber litter, wlich was guarded 
»3" two servants. Arrived there and f,el- 
in.g herself in safety, she pressed Erna- 
ton's hand. and said, ")I. Ernanton, aftev 
whag has jus passed, aftev the insult 
which, in spire u yor cura.e, you 
could not defend inc from, and which 
migh probably be renewed, we tan coma, 
ltere no more; seek, I l»eg of you, sonne 
house in the nei.hborhood to soll or to 
le; belote long you slall hea" from ne.'" 
" Ius I now take le'are «,f you, mad- 
:tme?" said Ernanton, ])owin.a in 
of obedience to thê flat.terin.a ord,'rs he 
had jusç receiv«.d. 
" No yet, )[. de Carmain.es; follow 
my litter as far as tle ew bridge, lest 
t.ha wretch who reeognized in ne thê 
lady of the litter, bub did nog know ne 
for wha I an, should follow to find out 
O" residence." 
Ernanton obeyed, but no one watched 
them. XVhen they arrived at the Pont 
Neuf, which then merited the naine, as it 
was scarcely seven years since Ducereeau 
had builb it, the duchess gavo her hand to 
Ernanton, sayin., "' Now go, monsieur." 
"'MayI date to ask whên I shall sec 
you a,gain, madane ? " 
"That depends on tle longth of time 
which you t,tke in executing my commis- 
sion, and your haste will be a pvoof to me 
of your desire t o sec mê again.'" 
"' Oh, nadame. I shall hot be idle.'" 
"' rell, then, go. Ernanton." 

"'It is strange," thought the young 
nan, as he retraced lis steps ; "I cannot 
doubt that sle lil<es ne, ad y,:t sle (l,es 
hot seem the leas anxious as fo whether 
or no I ge killed by ha brute of a St. 

3[aline. But, poor wonan, she was iii 
reut trouble, and the fear of boing com- 
pronised is, particularly with princesses, 
the stronges of all sentiments." 
Ernanton, however, could hot. forger 
the insult he had received, and he 
turned straight to the hotel. Hè was 
naturallv decided to infrin,e all orders 
and oaths, and to finish with St. )[aline : 

he felt in lhe lmnov 10fighl lelI ltlell, if 
necessary. This ',:solltion sparkled in 
hi.'s ey,:s w|t,_,n lle reach«d th« doov of thc 

'" Brav,. Cil "valier.'" Madame Fourni- 
ehon, who expected his retum xvith anx- 
iety, was standin._ tremlflin i the doof 
way. At tl. sig]t «»ï Ernanton sh,' 
wiped ler eyes. as if sle had bêen cry- 
ing. ald throwing h..r arns round thé. 
.voun.,__,- nan's neck. begged for his l»ardon, 

rep rese n ta tions 
wvong, site ltad 
for. Evanton 
n,_,t blamp ber at 
win, tlat, was in 

been Ernanton do 

3Ialine wouhl 

at, this lomeng stretch,.d «,n the ground 
instead ,-,f sitting ltove." 
St. )Ialin,. looked a t ]im furiouslv. 
'" ()1, I mean wha I say," continued 
he: "' ald stay, tl,.re is some on,, at the 
door who appears t,» agrée with me. "" 
All turned a tlis, and saw Ernanton 
standing in the doorway, ]ookin verv 

pale. t-I,. d,.scended froln the step, as the 
statu,, of the conmandev fvom his pedes- 
tal, and walked .traight, up to St. _Mialine. 
firmly, but quietly. 
_kg tlfis siglt, sêveral voices 
"" Çone hot-C E'nat,,n: corne this 
Çarmaingês: thor,, is room here.'" 
  
'" Thank 5-au. replied the young 

"" but it is near 
wish to sit." 
eyes were fixed 

cried, 
side, 

In a 11 ; 

his face changed its expression. 
 ' I will make room for 3ou. lnonsieur.'" 
said he, gently; " and in doing .o address 
to you my frank and sincere apologies for 
mv stupid a,_ïgression just now: I was 
drunk » forgive me." 

3[. d,. St. 3Ialine that I 
St. 3Ialine rose, and ail 
on lim. Buç as le ros,. 
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This doclaration did net s;lisfv Ernan- 
ton; but the erie.s (,f joy that proc,.eded 
frein ail the test dcei,led hi, te .av no 
nore, although a glance a t, St. Malin 
siowed hi,n llat ho was net te be trust- 
'd. St. 3Ialin.'s .'la.ss was full, anti he 
illed Erna nton's. 
'" Peace ! peace !'" eried all the voices. 

Crmainges profited by the noise, and 
leanin loward St. Maline, witl , stnil, 

on lis lips, se 
the sense of 
peved ." 
"3I. de St.. 
rime that you 

that no one migh suspect 
wha le was saying, whis- 

Malin,'. tlis is 
bave insulted 

giving me salisfaction: take 
l,le third oll'en.s,. I will kill vou 
And thetwo nartal cnenies 
zlasses as though they had been 
fri,.nds. 

tho socond 
me without 
care f(l" at 
like a 
louched 
t he best 

CHAPTER LIX. 

XVItAT VCS PASSING IN THE MYSTERIOUS 
HOUSE. 
VHILE the hotcl (,t" th, "" Bcavc Cheva- 
lier," t.te al»ode, al,parently, of tho no.>t 
perfccl concord, with closcd doors and 
open eellars, showed throu'h the opell- 
ings of the shuttors  h,, ligh of its candles 
and tle lnirtl-t of its gu«sts, an unac«s- 
tomed movelnent took place in that, mys- 

terious house of whiclt nur readers bave 
as yet only se,en tle ,_,tsid,:. 

 " " ri 111 
The servant was _o111.., '« 
to another, carrvin-  packages 
plaeel in a trunk. Tlese 
over, lte l«,aded a 1,istol, examined lis 
poniard, then suspended it, by the aid of 
a ring', te the clain which served him for 
a belt, lo wliclt le attached besides a 
bunch of keys and a boak of pray,.rs 

one room 
which he 
l,reparations 

bound in black leather. 
Vliile he was thus occupied, a step. light 
as th9t of a shadow, came up the stuir- 
case, and a woman, pale an,l i, hantom- 
like undêr the folds of ber white veil. 
appeared ag the door. and a voice, sad 
and sweet as the song of a bird in l he 
wood, said : '" Remy. are you ready . "' 
"Yes, nadanm, I only wait for your 
box. "" 

'¢ De yOll thinl< t hese 
OI10llF lloFS,_'S . "» 

boxes will go easily 

" Oh! yes, 
anv fear I «an 
wang there." 
for the 

b" wit h 

nadame, but if you have 
leave mine: I havc ail I 

no, Remy, take ail tliat you want 
journey. Oh [ Remy ! I lo,ng to 
ny father- I have sad presenti- 
Sêelns an ag'ê since I saw 

ments, and it, 
h ira. '' 
"' And yet, 
nonths ; hot 
ustlal. ' 

nadame, if is but three 
a longer interval than 

'" Remy, yott are such a ood doctor, 
and ;}-ou yourself told me, thc last time 
we quitted liln, that he had net long te 

lire.'" 
 " X es, doubtless ; but, il, was only 
drêad, net, a predicion. Solnetilnes 
death seems te forg'et, old mên, and they 
lire on as though !,y he habi of living 

anti orteil, b,'sides, an o1«l man is like a 
child, ill to-day and well to-lnorrow." 
"Alas Remy, ]ike the child also, he 
is oftel well to-dav and dead to-mo'row." 
Remy did net, reldy , for 

really reassurin.ff te say, and 
ceeded for seine minutes. 

wlat heur have 
 » "" .aid th,, lady, 
two o'elaek." 

one has just 
llladallle.: » 

had nothing" 
silelce suc- 

watching outsido.  

 " \Vhat is il.  "" 

 " To sec 
trv te sec 

in a cold voice, '" and veto'" 
" Yet what, madame ? "" 
 " Had he nothing to do here ?" 
 ' Hê had to love if he had been loved.'" 
"A man of his naine, rank, and age, 
shouhl think of his future." 
" You, madame, are of an ae, tank. 

"'At 
horses 
 " At 
"And 
,c Y'es, 
"" No one is 
' ; *0 elle. "" 
" X,t even 
'" Net even 
And Remv 
"" You say 
L'lll l" "" 
tion.'" 

that unhappy young lnan ?" 
]e. "' 
si.hed. 
that in et stran,, manler, 

h,. :lso las ruade a r«solu- 

tlS llO 

IlS anv 

 " And where is he 
 ' \Vhere we are all 
" God give ifhim 

struck." 

vou ordered the 
at last. 
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and name little inferior to his, and )'ou do 
not look forward to a [uture.'" 
"'Ycs, Remy, I do," cried she, with a 
sudden flashing of the eycs : '" but listen '. 
s that hOt the trot of a horse that I 
lear ? " 
" Yes, I think so." 
" Can it bc ours ? '" 
'" It is possible ; but it is an l,our too 

soon. 

" It st, ops at the door, Relny.'" 
Remy tan down and arrived j,:t as 
tlree lurried l)lows wcrê .struck on tte 
doot'. ' 
'-\Vlo is therc ? "" said he. 
"I!" rcplied a trembling voicê. '" I. 
Graudclump, the baron's valet." 
"'Ah'. mon Dieu! Grandchami. you 
at Paris] spcak low ! Vhcncc do you 

corne ? " 
" From 
Remv !" 

Mcridor. 

"Wcll," cricri the 
(»f the stairs. "are 

Alas. dear 5[. 

lady from the 1op 
they our horses, 

Remy ? "" 
 'No, madame, it 
is it,, Grandchamp ? 

is hot them. ,Vhat 

"Yu do hot guess . "" 

Alas'. I do: vhat will she do, poor 

again, "'you are 

voico. "' 

lady." 
"Rêmv '" cried shc 
talkin.g to some one ? " 
Y da "" 
« _'.b" » IYIII 11113. 
"I thought I knew the 
"Indeed, nadalne." 

She now descended, saying : 
"Vho is thove ? Grandchamp ? " 
"Ne.s, lnadame, it is I," replied thê 
old man sadlv uneoverin his white head 

! oh! mon Dieu! 
right ; my father 

5[eridor bas no 

"'Grandchalnp ! 3"ou 
ny presentiments were 
is dead ? "" 
"' Indeed, madame, 
longer a toaster." 
Pale, but notionless 
lady listened ; Remy 
{ook her hand soïtly. 

and firmly, the 
went, to her and 

"How did he die ; tell me, my friend ?" 
said she. 
"' 5Iadame, M. le Baron, who could no 
longer leavê his armchair, was struck a 
week ago by an attack of a poplexy. He 
muttered your naine for the last rime, 

then ceased fo spe:k, and soon 

mol'e. 
Diana wont up aain 
word. Her room was 
and looked onlv into 
furniture was Solnber, 

without 
on t lle first 

vas 11o 

anotller 

a cout't vard. 
but rich, t 

Tle 
]lal - 

in,s, in Arras tapestry, represented 
dêath of out Sttviour, a 1,ri,:-Dieu and 
stool in carved oak. a bed witl, twisted 
tapest ries lik,, 
ornalncnts of 
no gildin.g, but 
contained a 
which thê lady now knelt 
d'v ,.ve.>. but a sad leart. 
Sl«' lixed (,11 t l*is l,iClU'e a long look 
of ind.,seribabl' love. It r«presentêd a 
young" nan about lwent.y-eiglt, lying 
ltalf naked 011 1 1.ed: from lis wounded 
tlw 1)lood still flowed, lis right 

breast 
hand 

lung- 
a broken sword. 
though he xveve 

and suffering gave to his f:ce 
character whicl tl.  faces of 

walls, 
1"O0111. 
in a 
portrait of a 

u,e.',t r auL 

of quiîtin.g lire 
portrait, in let- 
writt,,,. '" Aut 
nihil.'" The lady oxtended ler 
arm, and spoke as thoug] it could ltear 
hev. 
'" I had l»eged the,  to wait. althou.h 
thv soul musL lave thivsted fol' ven- 
.eance; and as tle dead sec all, thou 
hast seen, ny love.'that I lived only hot 
to kill my f:tthev, else I would bave died 
after you: and then you kllow, Oll your 
bleedin.g COrl,Se I uttered a vow to give 

sume only at le moment 
for etornitv. Ul(lel" the 
ters rêd as blood, was 

death fol" deaIh. 1)lood for blood, but I 

would ot do it whilo tl,e old man called 
le his illnOOlll3 child. Thou last waited, 
1,eloved, and now I ara free: the last tie 
whielt bound m« to earth is bvoken. I ara 
all ,vours, and now I ara free to corne t o 
VOU. 
Sho rose on one knee, kissed tho hand, 
a.nd then w«nt on: "I can weep no nol-e 
up in weeping" over 
months I slall 

mv tears have dried 
roue tonlb. In a few 

join you, and 3-ou thon will reply to me, 
deav shade, to whom I bave spoken so 
often with.out reply." Diana then rose, 
and seating herself in her clmir, mur- 

still held 
closed as 
paleness 
tla t divine 
lïi »rl ;ils as- 
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tered. '-Poor father !" and then fell into 
a profound rverie. At last shc called 
Re iii v. 
Thc faithful servant s.)o 
' Hcre I ara, madame." 
"" 3Iy worthv friend nv 
lhe last person who knows 
,'artlsav adieu to me." 
"' Vl3- so, madame ? "" 
"" B,'cause the t.ime has 
separate." 
'" cpara, te '. cried lhe voung 
"' Vlag du vou ncan, madane ? " 
" Ycs, Rein3". 31y projeeg of 
geance seêmed to ne noble ami 
w]ail,' lhe'e 'enainod an 

me anti it, a nd 
afar off; 
,execut ion of 
lins disa 
lut I 

:tpp(:tred. 

brotheryou, 
me on this 

for us to 

I11 a 11. 
ven- 

pure 
ol»stacle between 
I only C)ll{ en pl:t tefl it from 
n,,w that I apl)roach 
inow that tlm obstacle 
pparedI do hot draw back, 
hot wish to dl'a. will n,e inlo 

crime a generous and pure soul likc yours : 
lherefore you must qui ne, ny friend.'" 
Remv llston..d to the words of Diana 
xth  somler look. 
"" pli 
"" 3[adame, re ed he, '" do you thinl{ 
you af," speakin. to a trembling old mat ? 
3Iadame, I ana but wents--six; and 
snatched as I was from the tomb, if I 
still lire, it is for the accomplNhmen of 
some terrible actionto play an active 
par 111 tl, work of Providence. N'ex-er, 
then, separate your thoughts fronl mine, 
since we both have the saine thoughts, 
sinish'r as thev mav. ho. Vhere .vou o, 
I will o ; what you do I will aid in ; or 
if, in spite of my prayers, you persis in 
dismissng me" 
" ()h ''" mrmurod she, " dismiss vou '. 
Vhat a word. Remv ."" 
"' If you persist in that resolution,'" 

continued the youn lnan, "' I know what 
I have to do, and ail foc me will end with 
two blows from a poniard--one in the 
heart of him whom 3-ou know. and the 
other in your own. 
"Remy '. Reny !" cried Diana. " do 
not say that. The life of him you threat- 
,.n does hot belon.g to yOtl--it is mine--I 
have paid foi" it dearly enough. I swear 
to 3"ou, Remy, that on the day on xvhich 
I knelt beside the dead body of him "- 
and she pointed to the portrait--" on 

th:,t day I approached my lips to that 
,)p,.n wound, and the treml)ling lips 

seened fo say to 
--avenge me ! ' " 
'" Madam'" 

inc, 
and 
and 

VVaS 

Th'r«fore, 
and hot 
through 

me, 'Avonge InC, Diana ! 

I repeat, vonp-eance is for 
for 5-ou ; besides, for wholtl 
wlom did he (lie : By me 

for I also 
ine awav 
whieh 
eured 

through me. 
I nust «A)ey 3"ou, madame, 
lef foc dead. \Vho carried 

then, and I 
do hot order 

noth- 

that 
do not 
is with 
secret 
the 

sïxty 
OUt 

she 

fronl tho lniddle of the corpses xvith 
that roon w:ts filled ?--You. ,Vho 
me of mv wounds ?--You. Vho concealed 
ne ?--You always. Order, 
will obey, providod tha.t you 
me to leave vou.  
'" So be it. Remy; you are right ; 
ing ought to eparate us more." 
Remy pointed fo th," portrait. 
"' *OW, ladal,O, said le, 
Mlled by treasonit, is by treason 
he lnUSt be revenged. Ah[ you 
know ono thin.the hand of God 
us, for to-nlgl I have found the 
of Ihe 'Aqua tofana, thab poison of 
Medicis and of Ren tlte Florentine." 
 " Reallv ? " 
'" Corne and sec. madame." 
 " Bug wheve is Grandehamp ? " 
"Tle poov ,fld nan bas corne 
Dagues on horseback: he is tired 
and bas fallen asleep on my bed.'" 
 ' Çolne, then," said Diana : and 
followed Remv. 

CHAPTER LX. 

THE LABORATOR] . 

REMY led the lady into a neiffboring 

Foonl : 
hidden 
which. 

and pushing a spring whlch was 
under a board in the floor, and 
opening, diselosed a straight dark 

was a store 
square table, 
tity of phials and iron 
stove a dying tire stllI 

boxes. In the 
gleamed, xvhile 

a thick black smoke escaped through a 
pipe fastened into the wall. From a still 
placed on the hearth a few drops of a 

with an immense hearth, a 
two rush chaivs, and a quan- 

staircase, gave his hand to Diana to help 
her to descend. Twenty steps of this 
staircase, or rather ladder, led into a dark 
and circular cave. whose onlv furniture 
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liquid, yellow as gold, was dropping into 
a thick white l»hiai. Diana looked round 
h'r without astoishment or terror" the 
«»rdinary feelings of lire seened to be un- 
knovn l;o her who lived onlv in the Lomb. 

Rerny ligtlted a lanp, and thon ap- 
]»r«,ached a well hollowed out in the cave, 
a.btached a bucket to a long eord, let it 
clown into thc well, and thên drew it up 
f,ll of a water as cold as ice ad as elear 
«s crystal. 
"Approach, madane,' said he. 

Diana drew near. Iii the b,.cket he let 
f;l! u single drop of thc liquid containcd 
i the plial, and the cntirc mass of thc 
xxater bccame instantaneously yellow ; 
,len the color evaporatcd, and the water 
i, ten minutes bccame as clcar as belote. 
Remy looked at lmr. 
'" Vell » '" said she 
 " XVell, madane,'" said ho, " now dip 
in that water, wlicl bas mither smell 
or color, a ,love or a handkerclief: 
s«ak i in scenled soap, pour sone of i 
into the basin whe'c you are about fo 

wash your hads or face, and you will 
s.e as was seen at t.le eOUl.b of Charles 
IX., the flower kill by its p«rfue, the 
love poiso by ils contact, tle soap kill 
by its in,rodage, tio into t, he pores uf lhe 
skin. Pour a single drop of this pure oil 
«,n the wiek of a. lamp or candle, and for 
:,. hour the eandle or lamp will exhale 
leat.b, and burn ai the san, ti,te likeany 

al her. "" 
" You :ll'e 
Remv ? '" 
"Ail riais I 
who Ca now 
have drunk of 
who las brovsed 
riais saine water 
vainly now should 
and liberty; his 
ideed, nature 
stinct, some of 
whi¢l animals 

sure of what you say, 

See t h ese birds 
nor car : they 
See l his goat 
watered with 
and totters ; 
to lire 
u n less, 
his i- 
poison 
men do 

have tried. 
neither drink 
water like this. 
on grass 
he moves 

we restore him 
lire is forfeited, 
should reveal to 
those antidotes to 

know, :lthough 

hot." " Can I see this phial, Relny ? '" 
"Yes, nadame, presently." 
Rem3" then separated ib from 
with infinite tare, then corked it 
wax, tied the top up in clobh, and 
presented it to Diana. 

the still 
wit.h sort, 
then 

She took it., held it up to the 
after iookin.ff at it., said : 
'" It wili tio ; xvle tle tie 

will c]a,)ose gloves, lainp, soap, or 
as convenient. \Viii tlm li(luor 

tetal. » "' "It eat.s il, 
'" Btt then, perhaps, 
brea k  "" 

,' I tlink notsee 
crystal : besides, we 
eoverit. of aold." 
"' Listen, letny ! I 
ours have arrived.'" 

t he 
Call 

]lear 

'" Probably, nadane, 
tie ; but, I ill o 
away. 

ligh t, and, 

ySO 9. "" 
t, hcy hot 

useless ? '" 

a rri v es we 
llowors, 
keep in 

il wh v. 
the boLLle will 

thickness of the 
shut it up i a 

]loi-ses 

I think 

noise like distant thunder. 
'" if anv one now 
Reny, , 
c;ve, he will only think 
alchemist las been herc, and 
they still burn sorcerers, they 
alchemists." 
besides, said te lady, " if they 
provide¢l I have only finished 
should hot mind that sort of 
than any other.'" 

he 1)ipe, witli a 
'" Now," said 
discovers this 
thal, an 
though 
respect, 
'" Anti 
do burn us, 
my task, I 
death more 

sl)arks, sole gree and s,,, yellow : and 
!le essenc«s, which, inslead «f lein,- con- 
sumed, ounted like serpents of lire into 

main here, ail(l sell this house, which we 
requit'e no longer'. Bul rcstore t.o libel'tV 
tlia unhappy auinal, whom you were 
forced 1o torture. As you say, od may 
cave for is 
'" This furlace, anl these stills ? "" 
 " Lea.ve them hec'e.'" 
'" But these powders. 'ssenees, :td 
acids ? "" 
"" Tlirow thetn in the tire, Remv.'" 
"" Go away, then, or put. on this 
llla . 

He las eed ,of repos,,. He slall re- 

 " Instead of goitg fo 3Ieridor, we will 
go into Fl:tnders. Keep Lhe horses.'" 
"_-kh ! I understatd .''" and Remv's 
eyes gave fo'Llt a II:tslt of sinisLer joy. 
"' P,u Grandchaml»: whaL ean we do 
wiLh l-it :' "' said le 

il, is about I he 
alld send them 
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Ai this moment they heard knocking. 
'" He'e are out liorses, madame," said 

Remy; '" go up quickly, and I will close 
the I rap-door." 
Diana obeycd, and round Grandchamp, 
whom the noise had awakened, a the 

door. 

The old man was hot a little surprised 
to hear of his mistress's intended del»art- 
ure, who inforncd him of it without têlling 
him wherc she was going. 
,, 
'" Grandchamp, my friend, said she. 

"Re 
pil_rima.g 
termined ; 
and do not 

the 
agail ? "' 
 " Doubtlcss, 
this world, i 
Grandchamp, 
to s. 
Dia n. drew 

v and I a,'c zing to accomplist a 
on w]lich we have lon dc- 
spcak of this journey to nonc, 
lnention my naine to any ont,. 
01 '. I promise you. nadame." repliêd 
old servanb ; "" bub we shall sec you 

Grandchamp ; if hot in 
the next. But. apropos. 
tlis housc is now useless 

froln a d rawer , bundle of 

this 
VOU 
and 
Ito 

papers. 
  Here are the t itle-deeds: let or sell 
house; bu if, in the course of a month. 
do nob find a purchaser, abando it 
return to )[eridor.'" 
But if I final aome one, how llluch ara 
ask ? "' 
V1 pl G d 1 p " 
]at vou case, tan c lam . 
I take the nonev to 3[eridor ? "' 
it fo" yourself, my good Grand- 

"Shall 
"' Keep 
champ. 
 ' \Vhat, 
 " Yea, I 

madame, such a sure . '" 
owe it to .vou for your 

services : 

and I have my father's dcbts-to pay as 
weil as ny own. Now, adieu!" 
Thên Diana went upstairs, cut the pict- 
ure fron the frame, rolled it up, and 
placed if in her trunk. 
\Vhen Reny la(l tied the two trunks 
and had glanced 
hat there were no 

mistress to mount. 

witk leather thongs, 
into the street to sec t 
lookers-on, he aided lis 
 " I believe. 

madame, said he, "tlat 
which we shall 

this is the las house in 
live so long." 
'" The last but, one. 
"And what will be the 
'" The tomb, Remy." 

Relny. "' 
other ? " 

CHAPTER LXI. 
VHAT MONSEIGNEUR FRANCOIS» DUC, D'AN- 
JOU. DUC DE BRAB-NT AND COMTE DE 

VAS DOLNG IN FLANDERb. 
now permi us to 
Louvre, Henri of 
the road. 
Flanders 

FLANDERS 
OU readers must 
leave the kin at thë 
Navarre at Cahors, Chico on 
and Dian in thc strcct, to go to 

to find 5[. le Duc d'Anjou, recently named 
Duc de Brabant, and to whose aid we have 
sent thc great admiral of FranccAnne, 
due de Joyeuse. 
Ai eighty leagues from Paris. toward 
lbe north, the sound of French voices was 
heard, and the French b:nner floated over 
a French camp on the banks of thê Scheldt. 

If was night : the rires, disposed in an im- 
mense cirele, bordered the stream, and 
were reflected in its deep xvat.ers. 
From tle top of l he rampart. of tle 
town the sentinels saw shining, by tle 
bivouac rires, the muskets of the French 
armv. This armv was tha of the Due 
d'Anjou. \Vhat, he had corne to do there 
we must tell out readers ; and although 
it, may hot be very amusing, yet we hope 

they will pardon it in consideration of the 
warning; so many people are dull with- 

desired the 

out announcing it. 
Those of out- readers 
 " Ci "' 
 cot, already know 
that jealous, e.otistical. 
anti wlo. born so near to the 
never been able to wait with 
until death offered lim a free 
it. Thus he lad 
Navarre under 
of Charles IX. 
brother Henri 

who have read 
the Duc d'Anjou, 
ambitious prince. 
throne, had 
resi_nation 
passa ge to 
throne of 

Charles IX., then that 
himself, tben that of his 
III. For a rime he had 

this plan destiny was 1)eginning to smil,' 
on him, and he saw hitnself in the favof 
of a great queen, until then inaccessible 
to all hulnan affections. Besides this, a 
crown was offered to him in Flanders. 
He had seen his brother Henri em- 
barrassed in his quarrel with the Gms_s  " o . 
but had soon discovered that they had no 
other aim than that of substituting them- 

turned his eyes toward England, then 
ox erned bv a woman and to possess this 
throne he was ready to bave married this 
woman, although she was Elizabeth, and 
was twenty years older than himself. I 
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selves for the Valois. 
rated hinself ft'otn 

without 
at last 
«.xiled, or 
Anboise. 
If was 
,heir arms 
decimated 

He had then sepa- 
theln, although hot 
danger; besicles, Hcnri III. had 
opened his eyes, and the duke 
something like it, had retired to 

then that the Flemings opened 
go hiln. Tired of Spa,ish rule, 
by the Duc d'Alva, deceived by 

the false peace of John of Austria, who 
had profited by it, to retake Nanur and 
Çharlenont, the Flenings 1Jad called in 
,Villiam of Nassau. prince of Orange, and 
had lnade him overnor-general of Elra- 
bant. A few words about this mail, who 
held so greal a. pl«ce in listory, but 
who will onlv be named herc. 
\Villia rn of Nassau 
He was the son of 
Old, and of Julienne 
of that, Rene of Nassau killed 
of Dizier. He had from lis 
brouht up in principles of 
lad a full consciousness of thc greatness 
of lis mission. This nission. which he 
believed le had received from Heaven, and 
for which he died like a martyr, was to 
found th Republic of Itolland. in which he 

was then al)out fiftv. 
NVillian callcd the 
(le Stolbcrg cousin 
aç t ho sicge 
voutl bcen 
reform, and 

was successful. Vhen very youn. le lad 
1).eno  ealled bv (Jha'les V. to his court. 
Cha'les was a. good judgè of men, and 
often the old emperor, who suppovted t le 

an inpe- 
l he nost 
the poli- 

Holland. Tl,e young lnal was 
tventy-four when Cha'les con- 
him. in tle absence of the famous 
llJo commald 

heaviest burden ever borne bv 
rial hand, consulted tle child on 
delicaLe maLters connecLed wirh 
lies of 
seareely 
fided go 
Philiberb Enanuel of Savoy. 

of tle army in Flanders. Villiam shoxved 
himself wortly of this high 
Ire held in check the Duc de 
Coligny. two of tle .reatest 
the rime, and under thcir cyes 
Philipville and Ca'lemont,. On 
when. Charles V. abdicatcd, ib was on 
\Villiam of Nassau that he loaned to dc- 
scend the steps of the throne, and he it 
was who was charged to carry to Ferdi- 
hand the imperial throne whiclt Carles 
had resigncd. 
Then came Philippe II., and in spire of 
his father's rccommendations to him to 

confid ente : 
Nevers and 
captains of 
fortified 
the dav 

regard Villiam as a brother, thc la lter 
soo found a grcat, dilI'e'ence. Ïhis 
strengthened in his mind t le greab idea 
of freeig" Holland and Flanders, wlich 
he mig'lt never havê endeavo'cd lo carry 
into clleeb if lhc old cmperor, lis friend, 
had remained on tho tlrone. 

Itolland, by lais advice, demanded tle 
dismissal of lhe forei.a'n troops, and tlcn 
bega the bloody struggle of tlaê 8pal- 
iztrds to regain tlê prey which was escap- 

ing from them, and lhen passed over this 
unhappy people the viee-royalty of Mar- 
guerite of _oEustria and the bloody eonsul- 
ship of the Due d'Alva, and then was 
orgaized that, slrug'le, at, once politieal 
and reliffious, which began wit, l l le pro- 

tesL of tle Hotel Culenbourg, whicl de- 
nanded tl,e abolition of tle Inquisition in 
Holland, and when four lundred gentle- 
mon, walking in pairs, ca''ied lo tle foot 

of )Iarguerie's throne tle oneral desire 
of the people, as summed up in that 1)fo- 

test. At the sight of these gentlenen, so 
simply clothed. ]3arlaimont, oe.of tlJe 
eouncilors of lhe duchess, uttercd tle 
word '" Gueux," wlicl, taken u 1) bv 

so 1,)ng desig- 
From riais tillac 
the 1)art wlich 
g'reatest political 
Constantl v beatel 
power of Plilippe 

the Flemish gentleme. 
nat.ed the patriot part3-. 
Villialn began o 1)lay 
ruade lim one of the 
aetors of l, hê world. 
by the overwheltning 

II., le constantly rose ag'ain. 
stronger afLrr lis defeatsa 
g'anizin.q- a new army to replace 
tered one, and always llailed as a 

In the lnidsl of tlese all;erlla 
triumphs and 1)hysical defeats. 

always 
lwavs or- 
the seat- 
liberat, or. 
l e moral 
\Villiam 
e nassacre 
a t.errible 

into the port 

learned at .[OlS bile lleWS of th 
of S. B:rtlolonew. I was 
wound for Holland, and the Calvinis p,r- 
tion of Flalders lost l)y if their atural 
allies, the tIuguenots of France. 
Villiana rereat.ed fron [ons to the 
Rhine, and waited for evets. Sono of 
thc Gueux was driv(,n by a cotrary wind 
of B,'ille: and seeing no 

escape, and pusled 1)y despair, took tle 
eity whieh xvas preparin= to lang them. 
This donc. they chased away the Span- 
ish garrison, and snb for the Prince of 
Orange. He came; and as he wished to 
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strike a decisive blow. 
ordonnance forbidding thc 
ion in Holland, as the 
vas forbidden in F,'ance. 
At riais manifeste 
The Duc d'Alva sent 
against tlJc revolters, 

l,ui)iished 
(2at lolic relit- 
Protestant faith 

waF recommenced. 
lis own son Frcderic 
who took frein then 

Zutphen, Nardem, and Haarlem ; but this 
check far frein discoura._inthem seemcd 
te .tire them new srength. Ail took up 
arms, from the Zuvderzee te the Scheldt. 
Spain began te tremble, recalled the Duc 
d':klva, and sent as his successor Louis 
de Requesens, onê of t.ho conquerors a t 
Lepanto. 
Then be.aan for \Villian a new series of 
misfortunes--Ludovic and Henri of Nas- 
sa u, who were bringin.g" him aid. were 
surprised by one of the officcrs of Don 
Louis near Nimegue, defeated and killëd : 
the Spaniards penetrated into Holland. 
besieged Leyden, and pillaged ._ntwerp. 
All seemed desperate, when Heaven 
came once nore te thê aid of the infanl 
Republic. Requesens died ala tlrussels. 
Tlen ail the irovinces, united by a eom- 
non interest, drew up and signed, on the 
Sth November. 1576, that is te sa5" four 
days after the sack of ,oEntwerp, the treaty 
known uder the naine of the Treatv of 
Ghent. by whicl, they engaged te aid each 
other in deliverin their country frein the 
yoke of the Spaniards and other foreigners. 
Don John reappêared, and with hin 
the woes of Holland : for in less than two 
months Namur and Charlemon were 
t.aken. The Flemings replied, however, 
te these two chccks by naming the Prince 
of Orange governor-general of Brabant. 
Don John died in his turn. and A_lexan- 
der Farnese suceeeded him. He was a 
clever prince, charminz in his manners, 
which were ai once gentle and firm: a 

skillful politician, and a good general. 
Flanders trembled ab learing that soft 
Italian voire call her friend, instead of 
treating her as a rebel. ,Villiam knew 
that Farnese would de more for Spain 
with his promises than t.he Due d'Alva 

with 
ary, 1579, he made 
Treaty of Utrecht, 
mental base of the 

his punishments. On the 29th Janu- 
the provinces sign the 
which was the fund:l- 
rights of Holland. I 

was tlen that. fearing he should never be 
able te acco,nplish alerte the f,'eedon for 
which hê had been fighting for fifteen 
vears, he offerêd te the Duc d'Anjou thé- 

sovereignty of 
tlat he should 
their libêrtv of 

the country, on condition 
respect their p'ivileges and 
conscience. Tlis was a ter- 

rible blow te Philippe II., and he replied 
te if by putting a price of 25.000 c'ows 

on the head of SVilliam. 
eral assembled at the 
clared Philippe deposed 
eignty of Holland, 
h,_'ceforth tl«. oath 
taken te them. 
The Duc d'Anjou new 
and was well rcceived. 

The States-Gen- 
Ha_ue. then de- 
frein the sovcr- 
and ordered IIat 
of fidelitv should be 

entered Bel.ium. 
Philippe's prend- 

ise, loxvever, bo'c its fruits: for in the 
midst of a fete. a pistol shot was heard ; 
Villiam fell. and was believed dead; but, 
he recovered. The shot had been fi,'ed bv 
Jean Jaureguy. 
Thê FlemJngs then, on ,Villiam's ad- 
vice, elected Francois, duc of Brabant, 
| 
sovereign prince of Flanders. Elizabeti 
of England sa w in this a method of re- 
uniting the Calvinists of Flanders and 
France te those of England--perhaps she 
dreamed of a triple crovn. XVilliam. how- 
ever, took rare te hold the Due d'Anjou 
in check, and te counteraet the execution 
of any design which would ha ve give him 
too much power in Flanders. Philippe 
II. called tl». Due de Guise te his aid, on 
the strength of a treat.y wl,ich had been 
entered into by him with Don John of 
Austria. Henri of Guise eonsented, and 
i was then that Lorraine and Spain sent, 
Salcede te the Due d'Anjou te assassinate 
him, which would have suited the views 
of both: but Salcede, as we know, was 
arrested and executed without, having car- 
ried his project into executim. 
Franeoi. advanced but slowly, however, 
in Flanders, for the people were more than 
hall afraid of him: he grew i,npa.tient. 
and determined te lay siege te ,-kntwerp, 
whieh had invited his aid againsl Farnese, 
but, when he wished te enter had turned 
its guns against hin. This was the posi- 
tion of the Due d'Anjou a t the rime when 
our story rejoins him, on the da), after the 

arrival of Joyeuse and his fleet. 
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THE camp 
was situated 
and 
was 
stand. 
Indecd, 
duke, not 

CHAPTER LXII. 
PREPARATIONS FOR BATTLE. 
of th,-ew Dukë of Brabant 
on the banks of the bcheldt, 
the army, although wcll disciplined. 
agitated by a spirit easy to under- 

nany Calvinists 
ft'om sympathy for 

assisted the 
hin, buL in 
possible to 
F':nce anti 

order to be as disagreeable as 
Spain and fo the Catholics of 
En.land ; tlcy fought rather fron self- 
1,,ve t.han frot conviction ordcvotion, and 
it was certain that, thc campaign once 
over, they would abandon thcir leader or 
ipose conditions on him. \Vith regard 
to these conditions, tlc dukc always ça.ve 
them to undcrstand thab when the rime 
cane h, should be readv, and was con- 

stantly sa.yin,,, '" Heri of Navarre made 
hin.elf a Çatholic, wly should hot I be- 
corne t Huguenot ?" On tho opposite side, 
on the contrary, tlere existed a perfect 

mouth of tle Scheldt, atld they learned 
tha this tiret w:ts brouglt by the high 
admiral of France, to ai(l the Duc d'Anjou. 
xvhom tley ov began to look up,)n as 
their enemy. Tlc Calvinists of the duke 
werc littlo better pleased than t,h,, Flem- 

ings at the siglt. They were vel'y brave, 
but very jealous; and they did hot wish 
oLhers to corne and clip their laurels, par- 
tictlarly swords xvhich had slain so nany 

Huguenots on the da 3- of the St. B:rtlolo- 
mev. From this proceeded nany quarrels, 
which began on the vcry evening of their 
arrival, and continued ail thc nexbday. 
From their ranpa.rts, l.hc Antwcrpians 
had every day the spectacle of a dozen 
duels beween Çatholics and Protestants; 

and they threxv into the 
dead as a combat might 
Frcnch. If the siege of 
that of Troy, had 

have cost 
Antwerp. 
lasted nine years, 

river as lllall\: 
the 

besieg'ed nced have 
at the assailants, 
have destroyed 

like 
the 
look 

done nothing but 
who would cerainlv 
themselves. Francois 

acted the part of mediator, but not with- 
out great difficulty ; he had made pron» 

ises 
otl'end 
SalIIC 

had, to olïend the Catholics sent 

to the Huguenots, and could hot 
then witlout, offend in '.r at thc 
rime all Flandcrs. On the other 
bv tlc 

king to :tid him would be most impolitic. 
The ar'ival of this rc-ênforcc,netb, oti 
which the dukc himself had hot rcckoned, 

filled tlê Spaiards and the Guises witl 
rage. Howcver, all these dill'erenb opin- 
ions interfered sadly with the discipline of 

the d,ike's arny. Joyeuse, xvho we know 
had nev,.r lik,.d tl[, lnission, was annoyed 
to find atlon«m tlese men such anta.gonis-. 
tic opinions, and felI instinetively tha  the 
ti,ne for suceess was past, and both as an 
idle courtier and as 

at havi,g corne so far otlly to recel witlt 
defeat. He declared loudly that the Duc 
d'Anjou had been wrong in laying siege 
to Anbwerp, and argued th:tt to possess a 

grcat city with its own coset was a .real 
advantago; but tlat 1,» takc by assault 

the secotl(l capital of his future states xvas 
to expose linself to tle dislike of the 
Flemigs; and Joyeuse knew tle Flen- 
ings too well not to feel sure tha if the 
duke did t,tke .kitwerp, sooner or lal;ce 
they xx'¢)l(l reveng'e tlenselves with 
usury. This opinion Joyeus,  did hot 
hesit:tte t,, declare in the duke's tenl;. 
\Vlile tle council was leld at,,n.._:,- his 

capt.ains, the duke 
atl listening', nob 
admiral, but, to tl 
This man, by his cowardly 
his base flatteries, ad his 
siduities, had secured 
prince. \Vith lis lute, 
and his exact information about 

was lyin.a- o : couch 
to the advice of the 
c whispel's of Aurilly. 
compliances, 
continual as- 
the fayot of the 
his love mcssag-ès, 

IllttlleUVeFS for 
11e13 whatev«.r 
he had lnade 
 retnained to ail 

ail the 
e courl5 
d fa win. 
prey le 
a large 
appear- 

ance the poor luteplayer. His influence 
was inmense, because i was secret. 
Joyeuse. secing thc duke talking to 
Aurilly, stopped short. The duke, who 

had, after 
tion than 
what was 
seigneur ; 
hig'hness is 

--xvith his skillful 
into the princc's 
mighl wi,;h for, 
fortune, while he 

ail, been paying lllOr( abten- 
he seemed to do. asked him 
Lhe marrer. '" Nothin.a'. mon- 
I ara only waigin,g until your 
aL libergy o listen to me." 

persons and ail the intrigues of th 
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'" Oh '. 

I)o vou think 

at once, wten 
aç a time ? "' 

I cannob listen 
C«esar dictated 

but I do listen. 5[. de Joyeuse. 
t o t wo people 
seven l_ttcrs,,  

"Monseigneur, said Joyeuse, with a 
glaner al, the tnusician, "I ara no singer 

to 

need an acconpaniment when I speak.'" 
 " Very good, dul¢, : be quiet, Aurilly. 
Then you disapprove of a coup de main on 
A p Y i "" 
IItWeF 9. " '" es, monse 
"I adopted this plan in couneil, how- 
evêr. 
'" The'efore. monseigneur, 
nuel lesitation, after so 
guisled ca ptains.'" 

I speak with 
manv distin- 

And Joyeuse, courtier-like, bowed to 
all. )Ianv voices were instantlv raisèd 
to affreê with the adlniral. 
" Comte de St. Aignan, said tle prince 
to one of his braves colonels, "" vou are 
hot of the opinion of 5[. de Joyeuse ? "" 
nonseineur. I ara.'" 
I thoughb as you ruade a gri- 

"" Oh! 
lnaee 

Every one laugled but Joyeuse, who 
s:tid. "" If M. de St. Aignan generally 
gives his adviee in that manner, if, is not 
very polite, that is all." 

'" 3I. do Joyeuse." replied St. Aignan, 
'" lis lighness is wrong to reproach me 
with an inficmit.v COltraeted in ]is ser. 
vire. Ai the taking of Cateau-Çambresis 
I reeeived a blow on tl;e head, and since 
.thab rime llly face is subjec to nervous 
contractions, whicl occasion those ri- 
mates of wlich his hiffhness complains. 
This is hot an excuse that I ._ive you, 
de Joyeuse; i is an explanation." said 

said Joyeuse. "if is 
make. and vou are 

the count, proudly. 
N ie "" 
'" O, ruons tir. 
a reproaeh that 3-ou 
ight "" 
r 
The blood 
Francois 

mounted to the face of Duc 

" And to whom is this reproach ad- 
dressed ? " said he. 
"To me, probably, monseizneur.'" 
"' \Vhy should St.. Aignan rêproach you, 
whom he dors hOt know ? '" 
'" Because I believed for a monent 
1I. dr St. Aignan cared so little for 
highness as to counsel you to assault 
wêrp. 

that 
VOUF 

" But,' cried the prince, '" I ,nust set 
tic my position in tho coutry. I am 

Duke of B'abanb and 
in naine, and I ,nust be 
XVillian. who is g'onê 
spoke fo ne 

Count of Flanders, 
so in reality. This 
I know hot where, 
of a. kin.adom. Vhere is l his 

kingdom ?--i 
---probably in Antwerp 
we mus take Antwerp, and 
low we stand." 
 ' Oh'. 
0l" VOU 

n Antwerp. Vhere is he? 
also ; therefore 
we slall know 

monseigeur, 3"ou know it now, 
are, in truth, a worse politician 
lhan I thouffht you. V]o counscled you 
to take Antwerp ?--the Prince of Orange. 
Vlo disappeared ab the moment of takin« 
the field ?the Prince of Orange. Vho, 
while he ruade your highness Duke of 
Brabant. reserved for himself the lieuten- 
ant-generalship of the duchy ?lle Prince 
of Oran.e. Vhose interest is it to ruin 
the Spaniards by you. and you 1)y lle 
Spaniards ?--the Ptince of litanie. AVho 
will replace vou. who will succeed, if he 

does no do so alreadv ?--the 
ç)rane ? (-)la  monseig'neur,.in 

Prince of 
following 

lis counsels 
Flemings. 
those vlo 
in the face 
timid do_s 

"Vha t '. 
beaten bv 
drinkers ? 

VOtl 

L,t a 
do hOt 

have but annoyed the 
reverse corne, and all 
date to look vou now 

will run after vou like those 
who run after those who fly." 
,vou imagine that I can be 

and brrr- 

woo]-m etc han ts 

" These wool-nerchants and these beer- 
drinkers have given plenty to do to Plil- 
ippe de Valois. tho Emperor Charles V., 
and Philippe II., who were hree princes 
placed sufficiently hi._h, monsei.ameur, for 
the comparison hot to be disagreeable go 

3"ou. 
 " Then 
use. 

you fear a repulse ? "' 
monseigneur, I do.'" 

will not be lhere, 3[. de Jove- 

Because you can hardly bave such 
doubts of your own braverv as alreadv to 
ser yourself flying before the Flêming-s. 
In any rase, reassurc yoursêlf, these pru- 

dent merchants have t.he habit, when 
they match  o battle, of cumbering them- 
selves with such leavy armor that thev 
would never catch 3"ou if 3"ou did run." 
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courage. I shall be in 
shall be beaten there, as 
are behind will bc." 
"But your reasoning is 
de Joyeuse; )'ou approvc 
the lesser places." 
" I approvc of your takin, 
do hot defend themsclvcs." 

Monseigneur, I do not doubt my own 
the front, but, I 
thc others who 

no logical, 
of my taking 

those that 

draw back frotn thc 
of defendi. 

" And then I a,n 
grea.t cil 3" because she talks 
he'self '. " 
" Betler t, hal to match on to destruc- 

rets'car.'" 
musl do 
ve are here to ol)ev. 
Prove rG ne tha I 

lion." 
 ' \Vell, I will hot 
" Your highness 
:tnd 

as yott like ; 

wrong. 
" 5[onseigneur, sec the ariny of the 
Priee of Orange. Il, was yours, was it 
hot ? Vell, instead of sitting down befo'e 
Antwerp with you, it is i Antwerp, which 
is verv different. Villian. vou sav, was 
your friend and counselor; anti now you 
hOt only do no knov where he is, bu you 
believe lin to be elang'ed ito a enemy. 
See the Flemingswhen you arrived they 
were pleased to sec yo; ow they shut 
their ates at your siht, and prepare 
their cannon at your approach, no less 
than if you werc the Due d'Alva. XVell 
I tell you, Flemings and Dutch, Antwerp 
and Oran.e, only wait for an opportunily 
o unite agains you, a(l that opp,)vtunity 
will be when VOH order vour a ctillerv to 
fire. "' 
" Well, we will figlt a tonce Flemings 
and Dutch, Antwerp and Orange." 
" No. monseigneur, we havc but just 
mon enough to atack Anl werp, supposing 
we bave only thc inhabitants to deal with ; 
and while we are engaged in the assault, 
lVilliam will fall on us with his cternal 
cight or ten thousand men, always de- 
stroyed and always reappearin. by the 
aid of which he bas kept in check during 
ten or twelve years the Duc d'Alva, Re- 
quesens, and the Duc de Par,a." 
"Then you persist in thinking that we 
shall be beoEten ? " 

"I do." 
"Well, it is easy for you to avoid it., 
M. de Joyeuse," said the prince angrily: 

" ny brother sent 

I may dismiss york, 
need aid." 
 ' Y'OUF 
would 
" ,Vell, 

you herc to aid ne, but 
sayin that I do hot 

highlcss n:y say so, but I 
retire on th« eve of a battle.- 
ny dear admi,'al," said tl," 

duke, tryil.g to conciliate, "' I nay have 
been too jealous of the honor of 13" llam,. 
and wished too much to prove the superi- 
ority of the French army, and I may llavc 

1)een wronT. But the evil is donc ; we are 
belote a'med men--befo,'e men who now 
refuse whatthev thcnsclvcs offered. 
Aih I fo vield fo them ? To-lnOrrOV thev 
would be.g'i, to retake, bib by bit, what I 

No ! the sxvord 
thev will strike 

have already conquered. 
is drawn ; let us strike, or 
first. That is my opinion. 
 " \Vhe your highless speaks thus,'" 
" I will sav no more I ara 
said Joyeuse,  . 
here to obey 3"ou, and will do so with all 
my heart, whether you lead me t o death 
or vietory; and yela--but I will say no 
lnore." «¢ Speak." 
 " No, I have said enough.'" 
 ' .No, I wish to hear.'" 
', I, private then. if it 1)leas, 
lless. 

your ligl- 

t,f Flem- 
P,'ilce of 
patiently 

All rose and retired to the other end of 
the spacious tent. 
 " 5peak '" said Francois. 
"'.IonsêigDeur may care little for a 
check from Spain, a check which will ren- 
triumphanla those drikers 
beer, or Lhis double-faced 
nge; bula will 3-oit hèar so 
laughter of I. de Guise ? '" 

der 
(_)fa 
thc 
F 
it? 

rancois frowned. 

Vhat has M. de Guise to do wit, h 

"' said he. 

hot,. he 
he will 
check 
fo ob- 
son of 
to pay 

5[. tic Guise tried to have 
monseineur ; Salcede 

n a ted, 

vou assassi- 
confessed 
al thê torture, anti, if I mistake 
plays , greatpartin ail this, and 
be delightcd rG see you receive  
before Antwerp, or even perhaps 
tain, for nothing, that death of a 
France, for which he had promisêd 

SG dearly to Salcede. Read t, he history 
of Flanders, monseigneur, and 3"ou will 
see that, the Flemings are in the habit of 
enriching their soil with the blood of 
princes, and of the best. F'ench warriors." 
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Thc duke shook his head. 
"X, Vell, Joyeuse, said he, " I will give, 
if it nust be, thê cursed joy to the Lor- 
raines of seeing me dcad, but hOt that of 
eig neflyig. I thirst for xlory, Joye- 
se; for alone of ail my name, I have still 
3" batl.s to win. 
" You for.et Catcau Ca,bl'esis, mon- 
s'igneur." 
'" Conparc that vith Jarnac and Mont- 
contour, Joyeuse." Thcn, tuvning to thc 
,»thcrs, wlo wcrc standing far off. he said. 
"" Gcntlenen, the assault is still rcsolvcd 
,_,n; the tain las cêascd, the ground is 
.good, wc will make the attack this ni._ht." 
Jovcuse bowed. 
"'Vill your highness give full direc- 
tios ? we wait for them.'" said le. 
"' You have ei.ghb vessels, withoul 
counti,.- the adniral's ship. lave .vou 

lOt, 3I. de Joyeuse ? "" 
 « "rkreS lllOn.qeiP£11etlr. »  
" You will force tlae lie ; t.he thing will 
be cas3", the Antwe'pians have only ner- 
chant vessels in the por: then you will 
1)rin tlen to bear Ul»On the fort. Then, 
if the quay is defended, you will attempt 
: landing with 3"out" 1,500 men. Of the 
test of the armv I will make two columns : 
one commandcd by 3I. de SI. Aignan, the 
other by nyself. Both will attempt an 
escalade by surprise, al, l le noment, when 
the firsl eannon-shot is fired. 
'" The cavah'y will relnain in position, in 
rase of a 'epulse, to proteet the retreat- 
ilg colunns. Of these three attacks, one 
lnUSt surelv sueceed. The first colulnn 
whieh gains the ramparts will tire a 
rocker to let the others know.'" 
" But one must think of everything. 
monseigneur," said Joyeuse; '" and sup- 
posin. ail tlree attacks should fail ?" 
"' Then we must gain the vessels under 
the protection of our batt.eries." 
_Ail ho wed. 
 'Now, gentlemen, silence, said the 
duke ; "« wake the sleeping troops, and 
(.bark; but let hot a shot reveal out 
design. You will be in the port. admiral, 
belote the Antwerpians suspect your in- 
tention Ve shall -'o along the left bank 
and shall arrive at the saine time as your- 
self. Go. entlemen. and good courage: 

out" former good luck will nol, fail to fol- 
low us over the Scheldt.'" 
The captains quitted thc prince's tent, 
and gave their orders with thc indicated 
prccautions. 

t2HA PTER LXIII. 
MONSEIGNEUR. 
HOWEVER. le Antwerpians did hot 
quieçly ste the hostile preparations of the 
Duc d'Anjou, and Joyeuse was not wrong 

in attributing to them ail the enmity pos- 
sible. Antwerp was like a beehive ai 
calm on tle exterior, but within 
lllOVt2111ellt anti IllUrIllUI'. 

niht, 
full of 
The 
streets, 

Flelnings in 
barricaded 
fraternized vith tle 

arms patroled 
their houses, 
battalions of 

the 
and 
the 
Wel-e 
other 

had 
and 
hall 
nouncefl " 
man, tall 

hOt returned. Vrilliam became more 
lnore impatient, xvhen the door of the 
opened, and a valet appeared and an- 
Monseigneur." As he spoke, a 
and imperious-looking, wearing 

Prince of Orange, of whom part 
already in garrison there, while the 
part enteved t,lc city in fraetions. 
When all was ready for a vigorous de- 
fense, the Prince of Orange. on a dark 
and noonless night, entered tl" city 
quiet]y, and went to the Itotel do Ville. 
where his confidants lad everything 
ready for his reeeption. Theve he re- 
eeived ail the del)uties of the bourgeoisie. 
passed in reviev the offieers of the paid 
troops, and eommunieated lais plans to 
them, the chief of which was to profit 
this movement of the Duc d'Anjou to 
break with hin. The duke had done just 
wlal, Villiam wishcd to bring him to, 
:nd le saw with pleasure this new com- 
petit,»r for the sovereignty ruin himself. 
like so manv others. 
Villiam would have taken the offensive. 
but the .governov objected, and determined 
to xx ait, for the arrival of monseigneur. 
Nine o'clock in the evening sounded. 
and the uncertainty became real anxiety. 
some scouts having protestêd that they 
had seeu a novement in the French camp. 
A little fiat boat had been sent on the 
Scheldt to reconnoiter, for the _Antwcrp- 
ians were less unquiet as to what would 
occur by land than by sea; but the bark 
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with supreme grace the cloak which en- 
tirely eveloped him, entered the hall, and 
saluted courteouslv those who were there. 
But at the first, glance, his cye, proud ad 
piercing, sought out the prince in thc 
nidst of his officers. 
He went straight up to him and offered 
hi,n bis hand, which the prince pressêd 
with affection, and almost with respect. 
They called each othcr "" Monseigneur." 
After this the unknown took off his cloak. 
He was dressed ill  buff doublet, and had 
high leather boots; lin was armed with a 

long sword, which seemed to make par 
of hinself, so easily i hung, and with a 
little da,r=., which was passed through 
his belt. ttis boots were covered with 
mud and dusL, and his spurs were red 
with the blood of his horse. He took his 

place a t the table. 
" \Vell, where are we . "" 
'" 5Ionseigneur," rcplied 
must have seen, in coming 
st.reets were barricadcd.'" 
" I saw that.'" 

asked he. 
\Villiatn, 3"ou 
hêre, that tle 

disposed 
equally 
part." 

the guns so that they may be 
distributed over the whole ram- 

"That is wise. " 
witl a slight smile to 
his tongue, and let the 
war. 
'" \Ve tbe 
guards : 

replied the unknowil, 
Willian, who held 
bourgeois speak of 

have donc saine xvith our civic 
they :tre spread over the whole 
wall, and ha ve orders to run at once to 
the point of attaek. However, it is the 
opinion of tle reater number of our mem- 
bers that it is inpossible that the Frencl, 
meditate anything but a feined attack.'" 
'" And what purpose would that serve ?'" 
" To intimidate us. and induee us to ad- 
mit theln amieablv.'" 
The stranger looked a.gain at the Prince 
of Orange, who listened to all this it 
the most eareless mailner, which alnost 
amonted to disdain. 
 ' However, said another voler. "some 
faneied they could distingmish prepara- 
tions for attack in the canp this evening.'" 
'" _lTere suspicions, said the bur_'omas- 

 ' And the houses lool)holed ? "" ter: "" I 
" I did hot ser that; buL it is a ood 
plan." 
 ' ,-knd the sentries doubled » "'" 
"Dors not monseigneur approve of 
these preparations for defense ?" said 
a voire, in a tone of anxious disappoint- 
ment. 
"Yes; but, however, I do hot believe 
that in our eireumstanees it will be use- 
fui; it fatigues the soldier and disquiets 
the bourgeois. You have a plan of attaek 
and defense, I suppose ? " 
"\Ve waited to eommunieate them to 
monseigneur," said the burgomaster. 
" Speak then." 
"Monseigneur arrived rather late, and tack. 
I was obliged to art meanwhile." said me.'" 
\Villiam. 
",oEnd you did right, monseigneur ; be- 
sides, whatever you do, :}'ou do vell. But 
I have not lost m a- time on the road, 
either." 
"We know by out spies," said the bur- 
gomaster, "that a movement is prepar- 
ing in the Freneh camp; they are making 
ready for an attack, but as we do hOt 
know on which side it will corne, we ha ve 

examined the camp myself with 
excellent spy-glass. The men were pre- 
duke was dining 

a new glance at 
that this time he 

ai1 
paring for sleop, and the 
in his teilt.'" 
Thc unknowl threw 
the prince, and fancied 
gave a slight snile. 

" Gentlemen, said the unknown, "'you 
are in error : a regular assaulb is prepav- 
in againsg vou, an,l roue plans, however 
good, are incomplete." 
B ig "" 
'" ut, IllOllSe heur- 
"" Ineompletc in this. tla 
an at.tm ek, a nd have prepared 
'" Certainlv.'" 
T 
"" \\ ell, i is 5"ou who will 
hot xvait for it, if )-ou will 

3"ou expect 
to meet it.'" 

make the a.t- 
trust to 
"" that ib 

 '" cricri ,Villiam, 
something like speakin "" 
"At this motnent, said the stranger, 
who saw that he might reckon on the 
prinee's support, "the ships of M. de 
Joyeuse are getting ready.'" 
"How do 3"ou know that, monseigneur ?'" 
eried many voiees together. 
"I know it." replied he. 
A murmur of doul»t was half uttered, 
but the stranger eaught it. 
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"Do you doubt if ?" asked he, in the 
tone of  man accustomed to control all 
fears, prejudices, and se|f-loves. 
" Vv'c do hot doubt it if your higlness 
says it; but if you will permit us to 
obsêrve" 
"" Speak." 
"' Thab if it were so we should have had 
tidin.s of it." 
" How so ? " '" By out spies." 

CHAPTER LXIV. 
MONSEIGNEUR. 
:k_T this moment anothcr man entered 
thê hall. and came forward resp_.ctfully. 
 " AI! if is you, my friend,'" .said the 
buromater. 
 ' [yself. onsieur,'" replied thè man. 
 ' _[onêi.ueur, said the burgomaster, 
we sent to rccon- 

" it is the man 
noiter.'" 
At the word " 
hOt to tlc Prince 

whom 

monseigneur, addressed 
of Orange, the new corner 

lnade a. novelnent of surprise and joy, and 
advanc.d quickly to sec better who was 
de.,_i.qnated by this title. He was. onu of 
hosc Flenislt sailors, of whom the type 

is so reconizable, bein.a narkcd, a square 
head, blue eyes, short neck. and broad 
shoulders; hê crushed in his large hands 

lis woolen cap, and 
behind liln a line 
were drippin.g with 
 ' 01! hure is a 
swum back,'" said 
at the man with 
authority. 

as he advanced 
of wet. for his 
water. 
brave man 
monbeigneur, 
lis 

he left 
clotl;es 

wlo has 
looking 
accstomed air of 

 " Yes. 
Scheldt is broad 
sailor, eagerly. 
 " , Goes, 
5peak 

nonseigneur. yes : 
and rapid." 
speak,'" said 

and the 
said the 

monsei- 

neuf, knowing howa sailor wouhl prize 
being hus called by his 
Thus from that minute 
himself to the nknown 

Goes addressed 
exclusivelv ; al- 

though. 
was to him that he should 
account of his mission. 
 ' Monseigneur," said he, 

having been sent by another, it 
have given an 

 ' I set out in 

my smallest bark and passed, by giving 

the word. throtgh 
reached thosc cursed 
don, monseigneur. 

all our ships, and 
French. Ah! par- 

The stranger smiled anti said, " Never 
mi,(1, I a, but lalf French. so should be 
b,t hall cursed." 
" Then nonseigneur pardons me : " 
He nodded, and Goes went on. 
 " Vhilc I rowed in the dark with mv 
oars wrapped in cloth, I heard a voice 
c'vinK, ' H61a : bark, wlaat do you want ?" 
I thou_ht iL was to me that lhe queslion 
was addrescd, ad was about to reply 
somethin , or othcr when I heard some 

one crv behind me, ' Admiral's boat." "" 
)[Olsei.aneur looked at the council. 
 " .-kg the saine nomenl-," continued 
Gue% "I fuit a. shock: my bavk was 
swamped, and I fell into the water, 
thê wax-es of the Scheldt knew me for an 
old acquaintance, and threw me up a.gain. 
Iç was the admiral's boat takin« M de 
Joyeuse on board, and whicl had passed 
over me; God only kows how I was 
crushed or drowncd." 

the 
his 

bill5 

pu'se into 
seemed to 

Thanks, bravo Goes, thanks, said 
Prince of Orang:o. puttin.a a 
hand. However. the sailor 

wait for his dislnissal from the stranger, 
who gave lim a friendly nod. which he 
valued more thatl the prince's present. 
" \Vell,'" said monseigneur to the but- 

gomaster, "" what do you say of this re- 
port ? Do you slill doubt that the French 
are preparin.a, and do you believe that it 

was to pass the nivht on board that M. 
de Joyeuse was leaving the camp for his 

then, monseig- 

ship? "' 
'" But vou 
neuf," cried 

are a diviner, 
the bourgeois. 

"Not more than Monseigneur the 
Prince of Orang'e, who is in all things of 
my opinion, I alll sure. But I, llke hin, 
was well info'Ined, and know well those 

on the other side. so that I lould have 
been much astonished had they hOt at- 
tacked to-night. Then bu ready, gentle- 

nen, for if you give them time. the attack 
will bê serious." 
"These gcntlenen will do me the jus- 
"" "that be- 
tice to ow. said the prince, 
fore your arrival I h,ld exactly the saine 

language to them that you now do." 
 ' But," said the burgoma.tev, " why 
does monseigneur believe t.hat the attack 
is about to conmencê ? " 
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" Here are the probabilities. The in- 
fantD" is Catholic ; it will fight alone: 
that is, on one side. The cavalry is Cl- 
vinist; they will fight alone on anotlier 

side. The na vy is under 
from Paris, who will take 
ombat and the glory. 

M. de Joyeuse. 
his share of thc 
That is thrêe 

sides.'" 
"Then let us form thrce corps, said 
the burgomaster. 
" Make only one, gentlemen, with all 
your best soldiers, and leave any of whom 
3"ou may be doubtful in close fiht to 

guavd 
makê 
least expects 
let them be 
themselves. 

your walls. Then with this body 
a vigorous sally when Fracois 
it. They mean to attack ; 
forestalled, and attacked 
If you wait for their assault 

)'ou are lost, for no one equals the French 

at an attack, as you, gentlemen, liave no 
cqual. ai defcndin your towns." 

The 
"' \Vhat 
\Villiam. 
 "If is 
kllown «" 

Fiemings looked radiant. 
did I sav. gentlemen . "' said 

a reat lonor," said the un- 
to have bcen, without knowing 

it, of tho saine opinion as the greatest 
captain of the age." 
Botl bowed courteouslv. 
««Then," continued the unknown, ««i 
is settlêd : vou will nake a furious sortie 
on the infantry and cavalry. I trusg thag 
vour ofl3_cers will so conducg i as tri de- 
fea vour enemies." 

" But 
toaster. "The wind is 
they will be in our city in 
"' You have your.elves 
thirty boats at St. Marie; 
off, is it hot ? That is vour 
ricade across the Scheldt." 
"Yes. monsaigneur, that i.- so. 
do 3"ou know all these details ? "' 
Monseigneur smiled. 
"I know them. as you see : it is 

that lies the fate 
'" Then," said 
nust send aid 

their ves.els ? "" cried the burgo- 

of the battle.'" 

northeast, and 
two hours.'" 
six old ships and 
that is a toile 
naritime bar- 

How 

there 

the burgomaster, '" we 
to out brave seamen.'" 
"On the contrary, you nay dispose 
otherwise of the 400 men who are there : 
twenty brave, intelligent, and devoted 
men will suffice." The Antwerpians 
opened their eyes in surprise. 

at 

" Will yOtl, continued monsei_neur, 
destroy the French fleet ab the expense 
vour six old vessels and thirtv boats ?" 
'" Hum '.'" said the Antwerpians, lookilg- 
'" hip "" 
each other, out s s are hot so old. 
 ' Well, priee them.'" said the stranger, 

 ' and I will pay you their value." 
'" Sec," said \Villiam softlv to him "" tle 
men a,wainst, wlom I have to contend 
everv dav. \Vere it hot for that. I should 
have conquered long ago.'" 
'" Corne, gentlemen, continued the 
stranger. "naine your priee, but naine 
it quickly. I will pay 5-ou in bills on 
yourselves, which I tl'ust you will find 
good.'" 
'" _Ionseigneur." said the buromast.er, 
ninutes" deliberation with the 
merchants, and nog sol- 
you mus pardon some 
for out" souls are hot in out 
in out counting-houses. How- 
are circumstances in which, for 
good, we know how to nake 
Dispose. then, of out ships as 

monse neuf. 
done wonders. 

fe w 
 " we are 
tlereforc, 

said \Villiam, 
I would have 

taken me six nonths to obtain what vou 
have donc in ten minutes." 
 'This, then. is my pla,,, gentlelnen,'" 
said nonseigneur. '" Tle French, wih 
the admiral's g-alley a lheir lead, will 
try to force a passage. 5[ake your line 
long enouh, and from ail vour boats let 
(he men throw grappling-irons : and then, 
ruade fast the enemy's ships, set 
all vour own 
filled 

having 
tire to boats, having pre- 
viously them with combustible lna- 
terials, and le your men escape in one 
reserved for thê lurpose. "" 
'" Oh .' "" eried Willian, '" I see the 

whole French fleet 
'" Yes, the whole : 
by sea and none bv 
time you must open 
Berchem, Lier. 
Repulsed by 3"ou, 
dykes, envelopêd 

burning.'" 
then no more ret.reat 
land. for at the saine 
the sluices of Malines, 
Duffel, and An.twerp. 
pursuêd l)y your open 
on all sides by these 

waters unexpectedly and rapidly risin 
by this sea, whieh will have a flow. bu 
no ebb, the French will be drowned---ver. 
wlel meddêstroyed." 

after a 
others, 
diers : 
hesitation, 
bodie, bu 
ever, there 
thc gencral 
sacrifices. 
vo like." 
'" 5ia foi. 
'" vou bave 
t 
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The 
"There 
prince. 
"V/hat 

officcrs uttered a cry of joy. 
is but one drawback," said the 

is it, monseiKneur ? "" 

"That it would take a dav to send out 
orders to the different towns, and we hve 
but an lour." 
 ' And an hour is enough.- 
 ' But who will instrucb the fl«et : " 
 ' It is donc.'" 
" By whon.  "" 
" By me. If these gentlemen had re- 
fused 1,, give ib to me, I hould have 
bough it.'" 
" Bul, Ma]ines, Lier, Dufiel ? "" 
'" I passed through Malines and Lier. 
and sent a sure agent to DurS.l. At, eleven 
the French will 1;e beaten; at one 
ill bc in full retreat; a t two [a- 
iii open its dykos, Lier and Duffel 
uices, and thc whole plain will be- 

o'clock 
tlev w 
litres w 
their sl 

corne a furious ocean, whicl will drown 
houses, fields, woods, and villages, it is 
truo. but at the saine time will destrov 
thê French so utterly, that hot one will 
return to France." 

A silence of admiration and t error fol- 
lowed these words: then all at once the 
Flemings bu'sl into a pplause. \Villiam 
stepped forward, and. holdinv out his 
hand. said: "'Then, monsei.ffneur, all is 
readv on out side . "" 
 " Ail; and. stayI believe Oll the side 
of the French also." 
And he pointed to an officer who was 

enterin 
 " GentAemen, eried {he 
have jts heard that t.he 
marelin toward the city. " 
'" To arms'" eried the 
'" To arms '" eried all. 

officer, we 
French are 

burgomaster. 

"' One noment, .entlemen." cried mon- 
seigneur: "' I have to give one direction 
more importan than ail the test." 

"Speak ' "' cried all 
'" The French will be surprised ; it will 
hot, be a combat, nor even a retreat, but 
a fliglt. To pursue them you must be 
lightly armed. No cuirasses, morbleu'. 

It is your cuirasses, in which you cannot 
nove, which have made 3"ou lose ail 

tie 
battles vou have lost. o cuirasses, gen- 
We will meet again in the coin- 

tlemen. 

bat. 5[eanwhile, go to the place of the 
Hotel de  ille, where 5"ou will find all 
your nen in battle array.'" 
'" Thanks, monseigneur, said .Villiam; 
 " vou have saved Belgium and Holland." 
:" Prince, you overwhelm mê." 
"\Vill your highness consent to dra- 
the sword against the Frênch: "' asked 
the prince. 
'" I will arrange as as to fiht against 
the Huguenots, rèplied the unkown. 
with a smile which his more somber com- 
panion migh have envied. 

CHAPTER LX\. 
FRENCIt kND FLEMINGb. 
AT the momenla when the members of 
the council lef ghe Hotel de Ville, he 
otficet's weng to pub themselves ag the 
head of their groops, and execute the or- 

ders thev lad received. Ai the saine rime 
tAe artillery sounded. This artillery sur- 
prised the French in their noeturnal 
mareh, by whieh tley had hoped to sut'- 
prise the town: bu instead of stoppitg 

hastened it. If 
by surprise, 
the kinz of 
Cahors, fill up the moats 
and burst open the gares 

their advance, i onlv 
thev could hot, take the 
they miht, as we have 

Navarrê do aL 
with fascines 
with petards. 
The cannon 
tinued to tire, 

citv 

soell 

fFolI1 
but in 
scarcely any effect, and after having 
plied to the cries of their adversarics. 
Frênch advanced silently toward the rare- 
parts vith that fiery intrepidity which 
tlêy always show in attack. 
But all ab once, doors and )osterns 
opened, and from all sides poured out 
:rmed men, if nob with the tierce impetu- 
osity of the French, with a firmness which 
rendered then massive as a 

It was the 
close ranks, 
whicl the 
although 
Then the 
foot, to 
flash of 
blood. 
But not 
complaint 

the ramparts con- 
the darkness took 
the 

a crynot a murmur--not a 
was heard, and he Flemings 

rolling- vall. 
Fletnings, who advanced in 
and compact masses, above 
eannon continued to thunder, 
with more noise than effeet. 
combat began hand to hand. 
foot, sword to sword, and the 
pistolb lighted up faces red with 
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and French fought witl equal rae. The 
Flemings werc furious at having to fight, 
for fighting was neithet" their profession 
nor their pleasure ; and the French wele 
furious at being attacked when they meant 
to ha ve taken the initiative. 
,Vhile the combat was raging furiou.ly, 
explosions were heard near St. Marie, and 
a light rose over the city, like a crêst of 
flames. It was Joyeuse attacking and 
tryin to force the barrier across the 
Schcldt, and who would soon penetrate 
into the city, ai least, so the French hoped. 
But, it was hOt so ; Joyeuse had weihed 
anchor and sailed, and was makin. rapid 
progress, fa vored by the west'wind. Ail 
was ready for acti.n ; the sailors, armed 
with their boarding cutlasses, were eager 
for the combat; the gunners stood ready 
with lighted matches : whilê some picked 
men, hatchet in hand, stood ready to 
jump on the hostile ships and destroy thê 
clains and cords. 
The seven ships advanced in silence, 
disposed in the forn of  wêdge, of which 
the admiral's galley formed the point. 
Joyeuse" himself had taken his first lieu- 
tenant's place, and was leaning ovër thc 
bowsprit, trTing to pierce the fos of 
the river and the darkness of the night. 
Soon, throu$h this double obscurity, he 
saw the pier extending itself darkly across 
the stceam ; if appeared deserted, but, in 
tlat land of umbushes, there seemed 
something terrifying in this desertion. 
Howcvcr, they continued to advance, 
and soon were within sight of thc barricr. 
scarcêly teu cable lengths off: they ap- 
proachcd nearer and nearer, and yet hot 
a single "' qui vive !" struck on their ears. 
The sailors only sw in this silence a 
which rejoiced thcm: but 
admiral, more far-seein 

carelessness 
their young 
feared sonne 
the ad.niral's ship 
which formed the 

ruse. 

At last the prow of 
touched the two ships 
tenter of the barrier. 
which was 
tremble. 

and nade the whole line, 
fastened together by chains, 
Suddenly, as the bearers of the hatchets 
received the order to board and cut the 
chains, a crowd of _rappling irons, thrown 
by invisible hands, seizcd hold of the 
French vessels. The Flemings had fore- 

stalled 
French. 
mies were offering him 
bat, and he accepted it 
He also threw grappling 
two lines of siips were 
together. Then, seizing 

tle intended movement 
Joyeuse' b.lieved hat 

of the 
his ene- 
a mortal com- 
with alacrity. 
irons, and the 
firtnlv bound 
a hatchet, he 

was the first to jump on a ship. cry- 
ing, " Board them: board then " Ail 
his crew followed him, officers and men. 
uttering the same er:}-: but no ery replied 
to them. no force opposed their advance. 
Only they saw three boats full of men 
gliding silently over the water, like three 
sea-birds. 
The assailants restêd motionlêss on the 
ships which they had conquered without 
a strugle. 
Ail at once Joyeuse heard under his feet 
a eraekling sound, and a smell of sulphur 
filled the air. _-k thought erossed lis 
mind, and he tan and opened a hatchway; 
the vessel was burning. _, cry of, "' To 
out ships '" sounded through ail the line 

Each clinbed back a.ain more quickly 
than he had corne in: but Joyeu.ê, thi. 
time, was the last. JusL as he reachêd 

his galley, lle flales burst, out over the 
whole brid'e of boats, like twentv vol- 
canoes, of which each ship or boat was the 
crater ; the order  as instantly given to 

eut the ropes and break 
_'rapplin-irons. and the 
with the rapidity of men 
tlêir safety depended on 

But t 
might 
enemv 
detach 

the chains and 
sailors worked 
wlo knew tarot 
their exertions. 

he work was imlnense 
have detachêd those 
on their ships, but 
those which thev 
thrown. 
All at once 
heard, and each 

: perha ps t hey 
thrown bv the 
thev had also to 
thèmselves had 

twenty explosions were 
of the French ships item- 

bled to its center. I was the cannons that 
def«nded the port. and which, fully char_cd 
and then abandoned by the Antwerpians. 
explodcd as the tire gained on them, break- 
in_ everything within theiv reach. 

Tie flames mounted 
pents along the masts, 
round the yards, then, 
tonues, came te lick 
French vessels. 
Joyeuse. with 

like _i_antic ser- 
rolled tiemselves 
with their forked 
the sides of the 

his magnificent armor 
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covered with gold, giving callnly, and in 
an inperious voice, his orders in the raidit 
of the flames, looke(i like a fabulous sala- 
mander covered wil scales, and at every 
movement th'ew off a shower of sparks. 
But the explosions became louder than 
êvcr: the gun-room lad taken tire, and 
thê vessels were flying in pieces. 
Joyeuse had donc his best to free him- 
self. but in vain ; the flames had reached 
tlc French ships, and showers of tire fell 
about him. The 
broken, and the 
drifted to the shore. 
he could not savo lis he ,ave 
orders to lower tlw land on 
the left bank. Tlis 
and all thê 
an belote 
IIis san_-froid kept every one in order, 
and ,ach man land,,d xvith a sword or an 
ax in lis hand. Before he lad reached 
he shore, the tire reached the na.,azino 
af his slip, which blew up, lighting the 
whole horizon. 
Meanwhile. tle artillerv from the ran- 

Flemish barrior was 
French burning "ships 
Joyeuse saw that 
ships, and 
boats, and 
wa. quickly donc. 
sailors were embarked to a 
Joyeuse quibtêd his galley. 

parts had ceased, not that the cc_,mbat 
lad abated, but tlat it was so close 
was impossible to tire on enemies without 

also. 
ca valry had charged, and 
Beforc the swords of its 
thway opened, but the 

firin.g on friends 
The Calvinist, 
donc wonders. 
cavaliers a pa 

wounded Flemings pierced l he horses 
with their larze cutlasses, and in spire 
of this brilliant charo.._, a little confusion 
showed itself in the French columns, and 
they only kept their ground in,stead of 
advancing, while from tl-e gates of the 
city new troops continually pourêd out. 
AI1 ab once, almost, under the walls of the 
city. a ery of " Anjou '. France '". was 
leard behind the mass of the Antwerp- 
i:ns. This was Joveu.e and his 1,500 
sailors, armed with hatchet.s and eut- 
l:sses. They had to revenge their fleet 
i flames and two hundred of their com- 
panions burned or drowned. 
No one could manage his long sword 

Joyeuse: ever.v blow cut 
every thrust took effect. 
Flemings on hich he fell 
d estroyed like a field of corn by a 

better than 
open a head, 
The group of 
were 

]e'ion of ]ocusts. Delizhted with their 
firs succes», lhey continued to push on; 
but the Çalvinist cavalry, surrounded by 

troops, began to lose ground. 
Aignan's infantry, however, 

I. de St. 
kept their 

could a few 
the French 

every minute a divin-sion on the part of 
Joyeuse, when tho nows was brought to 
him that the fleet was destroyed, and 
Joyeuse and his men fighting in the midst 
of the Flemings. Ho now began to feel 
very anxious, the fleet being the means 
of retreat, and consêquently the safety of 
the armv. He sent orders to tle Calvin- 
ist cavalry to try a fresh charge, and 

men and horses, almost exhausted, rallied 
to attack tle Antwerpians afresh. The 

voice of Joyeuse was 
of the meléo crvin 
St. Aignan. France! 

heard ill lhe midst 
"" Hold firm, M. de 
France '" and, like 

noise, 
fresh 
ruade 
combat. 
But now the 

a reaper cuttin- a field of corn, his sword 
flew round, and eut down its harvest of 
men; the delicate favorite--the Svbarite 
--seemed to have put on with his cuirass 
the strength of a Herculs 
e. ; and the in- 
fantry, hearing his voice above all the 
and s,-eing his sword flashing, took 
courage, and, like the cavalry, 
a new effort, and returned to the 

who had hot 
Monseizneur 
most wanted, 

5et appeared. 
hastened xvhere 
that is to say, 

person that had been called 
monsei_neur came out of the citv on a 
beautiful black lorse. He wore black 
armor, and was followcd bv three hundred 
well-mounted cavaliers, whom the :Prince 
of Orange had placed a t his disposal. 
13y a parallel gate came out William 
himself, with a picked body of infantry 

Joyeuse was fighting with 
The Flemil.as recognized 
ed lheir 
seigneur! 
lis men 

his sailors. 
him, and open- 
ranks, crying, joyfully. "" Mon- 
nonseigneur '." Joyeuse and 
saw the movement, heard the 

he was 
where 

victor3" for Joyeuse: for how 
Flemish ships fiht against 
fleet ? He expected, then, 

place. 
The prince had seen the burning of the 
fleet, and heard the reports of the cannon 
and thê explosions, without suspccting 
anythin_ but a tierce combat, which must 
terminate in 
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cries, and all at once found themselves 
opposcd to  new troop. Joyeuse pushed 
his horde toward the black knight, and 
thcir swords met. Joyeuse was confident 
in his armor and his science, but all his 
thrusts were skillfully parried, and onê of 
those of his adversary touched him, and 
in spire of his armor, drew some drops of 
blood from his shoulder. 
"Ah '." cried the youn admiral, "' this 
a Frenchman, and what is 

studied fencin 
as I have." 
these words the unknown 
and tricd to find  new 

man i 
he has 
master 
At 
way, 
nist. 
"'If 
«" VOU 

under the 

lllOFe» 
sa llle 

turned 
antago- 

you are French," cried Joyeuse, 
are ,% traitor, for 5"ou fight against 
your kin , yourcount'y, and vour fla._.'" 
The unknovn only replied bv attacking 
Joyeuse with fresh fut'3-; bur n'ow Joyeuse 
was on his guard, and knew vith whal 
a skillful swordsman he had to deal. He 

parried two or three thrusts with as much 
skill as fury, and if was now the stranger 
 ho ruade  step back. 
" See ! " cried Joyeuse, "what ont can 
do fighting for one's country! .- pure 
heart and , loyal arm suffice to defend a 
head without ,% helmet, a face withot a 
vizor;" and he threw lais helmet far from 
him, displaying his noble and beautiful 
head, witl eyes sparkling with pride, 
youth and anger. 
His antagonist 
a cry, and struck 
" ;kh !" cried 

forebore answer, uttered 
aB his bare head. 
Joyeuse, parrying the 

blow, " I said you were a traitor, and as 
 tPaitor you slaall die. I will kill you, 
and carry off this helmet wbich hiàes and 
defends .vou, and hang you to the first 
tree that I see." 
But at this noment a cavalier cried : 
"Monseigeur, no more skirmishing: 
your presence is wanted over there.'" 
Glaneing toward the point indieated. 
the unknown saw the Flemings g'iving 
wav before the Calvinist cavalry. 
' Yes," evied he, "those are the men I 
At this moment so many cavaliers 
pressed on the sailors, that they ruade 
their first step in retreat. 

The black cavalier 
novelnent to disa ppea r 
A quart er of an hour 

profited by this 
in th,* me.lée. 
afte" the F'c»ch 

began to give way. M. de St.Ainan tried 
to retreala in good order, but, a la.st, troop 
of 2,000 infantry and 500 horse cane out, 
fresl from the clty, and fell on this ha- 
vased and already retreating army. 
was the old band of the Prince of Orange, 
which had fought in turns agains the 
Duc d'Alva, Don John, Requesens, and 
Alexander Farnese. In spite of the cool- 
ness of tle chieG anti the bravery of 

many, a f'ightful roula commenced. 
=kt this moment the unknown %11 
on the fug'itives, and once more 
Joyeuse wilh his now dimiihed 
Tle voun admiral was mounted 
third horse, two having been killed 
lim; lfis sword was broken, and 
taken fron a sailor one of theiv 

again 
band. 
o1 his 
under 
ho had 
leavy 

hatehets, 
with 
titne 

like 

which l,' whi'led l'Oulld his lead 
the grealest, apparent cas,_.. F'olil 
to time he turned and faced his enemy, 
the wild boav who eanno nake up 

his 
lais hunter. 
seigneur's 
cuirasses, were 
gave no res to 
thing like remorse seized 

lnind to fly, and turns desperately ,m 
The Flemings, who by non- 
advice had fought, without 
active in the pursuit, and 
the Angevinamny. Sone- 
the unknown at 

the si,ht of this disastel'. 
 " Enoug'h, gentlemen, 
French, to-night they 

"' e'ied he, in 
a re d riven from 

.;kn t werp, a nd 
from Flanders : 
of battles." 
"' _-kh '. le is 
 'I guessed it, 

in a week will be d'iven 
ask no more of the God 

Frencll,'" cried Joyeuse ; 
traitor. .\h'. b,. cursed, 

and may you die the death of a t'aitor.'" 
Tlis furious inpreeation seemed to dis- 
concert the unknown lnore than a thou- 
sand swords raised against him: he 
turned, and conqueroP as he was, fled ax 
rapidly as thc conquered. Bul5 this re- 
trea of a single man ehanged notling ill 
the state of ail'airs. Fear is cont.agious, 
le seized the entive army, and tle soldiers 
began go fly like madmen. The horses 
went fast, in spite of fatigue, for they also 
felt the influence of fear; the men dis- 

persed to seek a shelter, and in some 
hours the army, as an army, exised no 
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longer. This was the time when the 
dykcs were to be opened. Fron Lier to 
Tcrmonde, from Haesdouk lo Malinês-- 
each little river, swollen bv its tributa- 
ries--each canal overflowed, and spread 
over the fiat country its contingent of 
furious water. 
Thus, when the fugitive French began 
to stop, having tired out the Antwcrpians, 

whom they had 
followed bv thc 
( )ca nge--wh e  
f'om the carnage of the night 
themselves saved, and stopped to 

sccn return to tle town, 
soldiers of t, he Prince of 
those who had escapcd 
belicvcd 
breathe 

for an instant, some witl a. prayer, and 
othors with OE curse, then a new enemy, 
blind and pitiless, was preparing for them. 
Joyeuse had commanded Iris sailors, now 
reduced to 'iht hundred, to nake a halL; 
th,y were the only persons who had pre- 
served some order, the Comte de St. Aig- 
nan laving vainly tried to rally his foot 
soldiers. 

The Duc d'Anjou, at 
fugitives, on 

"Ho 
"' His 
others. 
Some hours of 
in the norning, 
thê strenth to 
but provisions 
As for the 

repose, from two 
restored to the 
continue their 
wcre wantin 
horses, they 

fatizued than the men, and 
nove. for thev had ca.ten 
the day before. 
The fugitives 
where the duke 
though 
etv as 

to six 
infantry 
retreat ; 

seemed more 
could ,carcely 
nothing since 

toped to gain Brussels, 
had many partisans, al- 
they were hot free froln anxi- 
to their reception. Ai Brussels, 

which was about eight leagues off. they 
would find food for the famtshing troops, 
and a place of seeurity from whenee to 
recommence the campaign at a more 
favorable tine. M. d'Anjou breakfasted 
Heboken and 
but a tire still 

in . peasant's hut, between 
Heckhout. If was empty, 
burned in the grate. 

Thc soldiers and officers wished to imi- 
rate their chief, and spread themselves 

about 
prise 
house 

in 

the village, but found with a sur- 
ingled with terror that every 
was deserted and empty. 
M. de St. Aignan, who had aided them 
thêir search, now called to the officers : 
" Match on, gentlemen." 
"But we are tired and dying with 

hunger, colonel." 
"X es, but you are alive : 
remain here another hour 

and if you 
vou will be 

dead. Perhaps it is already too late." 
M. de St. Aignan knew nothing; but 
he suspected sonne grcat danger. They 
wcnt on ; but two or three thousand men 
straggled from the main body, or, worn 
out with fatigue, lay down on the grass, 
or at tle foot of a trêc, wearied, desolate, 
and despairin=. Scarcelv three thousand 
able mên l'êaincd to the Duc d'Anjou. 

CHAPTER LXVI. 

THE TRAVELERS. 
,'HILE these disasters, tle forerunners 
of a still greater one, were takin- place 
gwo 1 ravelers, mounted on excellent horses, 
left Brssels on a. fine niglt, and rode to- 
ward [echlin. They rode side bv side, 
without any apparent arms but à large 
Flenislt l¢nife, of which the handle ap- 

pea red in t he 
rode on. each 

belt of one of them. They 
occupied with thoughts por- 

ha ps the saine, without speaking a word. 
They looked like lhose commercial travel- 
ets who at ttat rime carried on an exten- 
sive trade between France and Flanders. 
Whoever had met them trotting so 
peaceably along the road would have 
taken them for honest men, anxious to 
find a bed after their day's work. I-Iow- 
erre. if was only necessary to overhear 
a few sèntences of their conversation to 
lose any such opinion suggested by their 
appearance. They were about half a 
league from Brussels, when the tallest of 
them said: 

"Madame, 

you xvere quite right to set 

off to-night; we 
by it, and sball 
lin bv the time 
on .întwerp is 
short marches, 
stages, we shall 
The 

shall gain seven leagues 
probably arrive at Mech- 
the result of the attaek 
known. In two days of 
and 3"ou must take easy 
reach Antwerp." 
person who was called madame, 
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in spite of her male costume, replied in 
a voice calm, zrave, and sweet : 
"My friend, bdicvê me, God will tire 
of protecting this wicked prince, and will 
strike him cruelly; lêt us hasten to put 
out projccts into execution, for I am hot 

one of those who believe in fatality, and I 
think that nen have perfect frecdom in 
vill and deed. If we leave his punish- 
ment to God, and do not a.ct oursclves, 
it was hot worth whilc livin. so unhap- 
pily until now.'" 
At this nolnent a blast of north wind, 

cold ad biting, swept across the plain. 
" You shivêr, madame, said the other 
traveler ; "" take your cloak." 
"No, thank you, Reny; I no longer 

she, 

after looking at us so curiouslv 
"He is nos here, madame." 
" But I fancied I saw him axi 

feel pain of body or mind." 
Remy rode on silently, only 
then stopping and lookin. back. 
"You ser no one behind us ? 
after one of these halts. 
No one, nladame." 
"That cavalier whoan we met at Va- 
lenciennes, and who inquired abou us, 

madame, ara sure I 
we entered Brussels." 

[orls.': 
"And I, 
just belote 
 ' Brussels ? "' 
'" Yes: but 
there." 

he must have 

now and 

"Reny," said Diana, 
him, as if even on that 
feared to be overheard, '" 
to you like (in figure, at 

" asked 

ileaF 

saw him 

sopped 

dra.wing noar 
lonelv road she 

did he not seem 
least, for I did 

not s-e his face) that unhappy 
man ?'" 
"0h'. no, madame, hOt at ail; 
sides, how could he have 
had left Paris, and were 
this road  " 
'" But he found us 
our house in Paris." 
"'No, madame, I am sure he 
follow us; and, indeed, I believe 
resolved on a desperate course as 

young 

and be- 
uessed that ve 
traveling along 

out xvhen we changed 

did not 
he had 
rega,-ds 

everv one has his own 

himself." 
" Alas ! Remy, 
share of suffering. I trust God will con- 
sole this poor youth." 

the 

Rem 3- replied with : sigh, and  
went on with no other sound than that 
of their ]orses" fce on the hard 
Two hours passed thus. Just, as they 

road. 

were about, to enter Vilvoide, Remv 
turned his hcad, for he hcard the sound 
of horses' fret behind them. Hc stopped 
and listencd, but could ser nothin His 
eyes uselessly tried to pierce lhrou.h thc 
darkness of tlc ni.ht., and as he no lon_er 

heard any sounds, 
tered the t own. 
'" .Xladane.'" said 
my advice, you will 
will soon appear, the 

you yourself 
'" Remy, .vou 
thinz" 
" Yes, a bou15 
Believo me. a 
mucl fatigue 
self." 

thev rode on and en- 

he, '" if you will take 
stay here : daylight 
horse are tired, and 

need repose.'" 
are anxious about some- 

your healtl, madame. 
woman cannot suppor so 
; I can scarcely do so m3"- 

A 1 R "" 
'" s you p rase, ellaV. 
'" Vell, then, enter tl,at 

I see a light at the etd 
p,'ocee(l from 
vou. 

narrow street. 
of it, which must 
an inn. Be quick, I l_)e.__-- 

"You have heard so,nething ? "" 
 ' I thouglt, I heard a horse's feet. I 

am hot sure, but 
minute to fid out. 
The lady, withoub 
and Remy got off his 
follow hêr, while hè 
an imtnense post and 

I will star behind a 

knocked ai the do,)r 
which, according to 
tom of the country, 
slept, a maid servant. 

replying, went on, 
horse and let hinl 
hid hitnself behitd 
wait,.d. The lady 
of the inn, behind 
the hospitable eus- 
watehed, or rather 
The girl woke up 

went to sleep again. 
Meanwhile Remy was watching for 
arrival of the traveler whose horse he 
hoard. Ho saw 

the 
had 
him enter tho town and ._-o 

not g'o to bed until he cornes." 
The servanb threw some straw to the 
horses, shut the stable door, then returned 
to the kitchen, put a chair by the tire. 
snuffed the candle with her fingers, and 

Diana; " leb me sit by the fire;I shall 

and received tlm traveler with perfec 
good-humor, and then opened the stable- 
door for the two horses. 
"I ara waiting- for my companion." said 
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on slowly, and seeming to listen : then, 
seein the inn, lie appeared to hesitate 
whether to go there or to continue his 
journey. He stopped close to Rêlny, who 

laid lis hand on liis 
he is followinx us. 
After a minute the 
in a low volte, "Thev 
and so will I, and le 
«" To-II]Ol'rOW 
thouh b Remy. 
And hc rèjoincd 
in impatiently for 
lowed  " 
" Tlmre is no 

may sleep in 

knife. 
thought Rêmy, "" and 
Vhat can le vant ? "' 
travclcr murmured 
must ha ve zone on, 
'ode forward. 
we will chan.e out route," 

Diana, wlo was wait- 
softlv. " are we fol- 

one, I was wro»g: you 
perfect, safety, lnadame.'" 

"AL least 
ha ve sca rcel v 

sleel,y, 
have supper, madame : 
eaten anvthin_.'" 

 ' \Villingly. R.ly.'" 
Thev reawakened tlie 
got 
hea 

ll,e 

VOU 

l)oor servant, who 

before, and 
ook from 
pork. a cold 

up as good-humoredly as 
rin. what they wanted. 
eupboard a piece of salb 

leveret, and some sweets, which she set 
belote tliem, to.gether with a frotliinz jug 
of Lnuv«in beer. 
R,'my sat down with Diana, who drank 
hall a zl:ss of beer, and are a piece of 
bread. Remy did the saine, and then they 
both rose. 
"" Are you hot going toeat any more ? ' 
asked the girl. 
"'No. thank you, we have don,'." 
'" Vill 3"ou not eat an3" meat ? if is very 
nice. "" 
 
'" I an sure it is excellent, but wê are 
not h u n,_,2"ry. 
Tle girl clasped-her lands in astonish- 

ment at this strange abstinence; it was 
hOt tlus she was used to see travelers eat. 
Remy threw a piece of money on the 
table. 

said the girl. '" I cannot change 
six farthings would be ail your 

il all, my girl." said 
true mv brother and I eat 
pay lhe same as others." 
servant becane rêd with joy. 

'" Oh .' " 
all that ; 
bill.'" 
"Kêep 
"it is 
but wo 
The 

Diana : 
li tle. 

me, my girl." said Remy, '" is 

'" Tell 

the'e any cross-road from here to Mech- . 
" Yes, monsieur, but it is very bad, 
while the regular road is a very fin  one." 
'" Yes, ny ehild, I know that, but we 
wisli to travel bv the other." 
" Oh  I told you, lnonsieur, beeause, 
as ,rouf companion is a lad3", the road 
would hot do for her." 
*' \Vhv hot  "' 
'" Because to-night a great number of 
people will cross the COUlltr 3" to g'o to 
B "" T B 
russels. "" o russels . " 
': Yes: it is a temporary emiration." 
'- For what reason . " 
'* I do noL know : Iii.er had ordêrs." 
" From whom--the Prince of Orange?" 
"No ; f'om monseigneur." 
"" \Vho is he ? " 
"I du nob know, monsieur." 
"' And who are the emig'rants ? " 
'" The inhabitants of the country and of 
the villages which havc no dvkes or ram- 
parts. 
" It is strange." 
'" Ve ourselves," said the girl, '-are 
to set out, at daybreak, as well as ail the 
other people in the town. Yesterday. at 
eleven o'clock, ail the cattle were sent 
to Brussels by eanals and eross-roads: 
therefore on the road of vhieh 5"ou speak 
tie'e nust be .great numbers of horses, 
carts, and people." 
"" I should bave thought the reat road 
better for ail that.'" 
"" I do hOt know: it was tle order. ' 
'" But we tan ,go on to Ieehlin, I sup- 
pose ? "' 
'" I should think so. unless 5ou vill do 
like ever,v one else and go to Brussels." 
'" No, no, we will go on at once to 3.Ieeh- 
lin, said Diana. rising : "open the stable, 
if you please. ny .ood g'irl." 
'" Danger every way, thought Remy; 
'" however, the young man is before us." 
And as the horses 1lad hot, been unsad- 
dled, they mountêd aTain, and the rising 
sun found them on the banks of the Dyle. 

CHAPTER LXVII. 

XPLANATION. 
THE danger that Rem 3- braved was a 
rcal one, for the traveler, after having 
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passed the village and gone on for a quar- 
ter of  league, and seeing no one before 
him, madc up lais mind that those whom 
he sought liad 'emaincd bchind in the vil- 
lage. tte would not retrace his stcps, 
but, lav dow in a ficld of clover ; having 
nade his horse deccnd ito one of those 
deep ditches which i Flande's serve as 
divisions between the propêrtie.a, he was 
therefore able to see without bein.g seen. 
This young man, as Rcmy kncw, and 
Dianu suspected, was Hen'i du Bouchage, 
whom  strange foEtality thrcw once more 
nt« the presence of the woman hê had 
determined to fly. After his con vorsa tion 
with Remy, on the threshold of thc mys- 
terious house, that is to sav, after the 
loss of all his hopes, he had returned to 
the Hotel Joyeuse, quite decided to put 
an end o OE lire which he felt to be so 
miserable, and as a gentleman, and one 
who had lais naine to keep untarnished, 
the 

he decidcd on 
field of battle. 
Therefore, 
Fla nders, and 

glorious suicide of the 

as thev 
his brothêr had a 
there, Henri, on thc followin 
his hotel twentv hours after the 
of Diana and R'emy. 
Let.rets from Flanders announced 
intended coup de nain on Antwerp, 
Henri hoped to arrive in time for it. He 
pleased himself with the idea that he 
should die svord in hand. in lais brot, her's 
arms, under a French flaz. and thal hi. 
death would be talked aboul until the 
sound even reacled the solitude in which 
the mysterious lady lived. Noble folliês  
glorious, yet sad dreams ! 
Just asfull of these thoughtslae 
came in sight of Valenciennes. frorn whose 
church tower eiht o'clock was soundinx, 
he pêrceived that, t, hey were about to close 
the gates. He pushed on, and nearlr 
overturned, on the drawbridge, a man 
who was fastêning the girths of his horsê. 
Hen-i stopped to make excuses to the 
man, who turnod a t thc sound of bis 
voice, and then quickly turncd away 
again. Hen'i startêd, but inmediatelv 
thouxht, " I must be mad; Remy here. 
whom I lef four days ago in the lue de 
Bussy; here nmv, without, his mistress. 

were fihting in 
conmand 
day, left 
departure 

the 
and 

Really, grief must be turning llly brain 

and lnakin me sec evervthing in the 
fot'm of my own fancies.'" Anti le con- 
tinucd his way, convinccd tlat lis idêa 
had bee pure fancy. _-kt the firsb hotcl 
thal:hecamc to lac sIopp,.d, gav,, hislo'se 
to a servant, and sa t down on OE 1)t'IIC|I 
belote the door, wlilc th.y prcpared lis 
as hê sal: there he 
and this 

bed and 
saw two 
rime he saw 
" -OW "" 

supper. Bul 
travelers a pproaching, 
more clea 'lv. 

murmured he, "' I do llOl 

dream, and still I think I sec Remy. I 
cannot renain in tlis uncertaintv : I nttst 
clear up my doubts.'" 
Hê gob up and ra down thc road after 
then, but they had disappeared. Then 

he went to all th 
thc serrants, ant 
covered that bwo 
going toward a 
Beffroi. The la 
the doors when 
the nia offered 
nent. he looked 
top of the sbai 
lightcd 
he saw 
longer 

e hotels and qestioned 
after much search dis- 
cavaliers had been seen 
small inn in the Rue de 

l'Ca Se 
bv a servanb: 
nothin. 
any (loubts, and 

ndlord was just shutting 
Henri eltered. Wlile 
lin rooms and reft'esh- 
round, and saw o the 
Rein 3" going up, 
of his eompanion 
Bouchae had no 
le aaked himself, 

with a dreadful sinkin.a" of the lleart, vhy 
Relny had lefb his mistress and was trav- 
elina" wit.houl her; for Henri lad bee so 
occupicd in identifying" Remy, that h, had 
scareely looked ab lais eonpanion. The 
nex morning when he rose, he was tnucla 
surprised to learn t,lal the two travelers 

had obtained from the 
sion to go out,; anti that, contrarv to 
ctstom, tie .gares had been op,'ned 
them. Thus. as they had set out a t 
o'clock, th,y had six hours" start of 
Henri pub his hor.e to the gallop 
pasbed the travelers a t, 3[ons. He 
Remy; but Remr must bave been 

,-c"OV'I'II 0 F permis- 

cerer to kn,w lim, for he had on 
dier's great court ad rode anot, her 

Nevertheless, Remy's companio. 
word from him, t.urned away his 
belote Henri could sec lais face. 

ail 
fol" 
Oll( 
and 
sa w 
sol- 
lorse. 
head 

the young man did nol lose courage; he 
watched them to their hotel, and then 
qestioning, with the aid of an irresisible 
auxiliary, learned that Remy's companion 
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was a very handsome, but very silent and 
sad looking young nan.- Henri trembled. 
"' Can i bca woman . "" asked he. 

man v 

is possible," replied the host; 
women travel thus disguised just 

tJow, to go and rejoin their loyers in Flan- 
(le's ; but it, is out business to ser nothing, 
:nd we never do.'" 
Henri felt, hearl,-broken at this explana- 
tion. \Vas Remy, indeed, accompanying 
his mistrëss dressed as a cavalier: :nd 
was sle, as the host suggested, goin to 
rejoin her loyer in Flanders ? Ha(l Remy 
lied when he spoke of an eternal regret ? 

was this fable of a past love, whicl had 
elothed his mistress forever in nourning. 
only lis invention to .get rid of an import- 
unate watcher ? 
 " If it be so," eried Henri, "' the time 
will eono when I shall lave courage to 

ber 

her 
OF- 
seei nearer this 

:(ldress tAis woman and reproach 
with all the subterfuges wlich lower 
wholn I had placed so lig-h above ail 

dinarv mo'tals : and 
brilliant envelope of a 
laps I slall ïall of 

common nind, per- 
myself from the height 

of mv illusions and mr love." 
And the youn. man tore lis hair in de- 
spair ai the thoult of losing the love 

which was killing lin: for a dead le:rt 
is better than an entpty one. So he con- 
tinued to follow then, and to wonder at 
the cause which took to Flanders, at the 

saine tilne as himself, these two beings so 
itdispensable to his existence. 
At Brussels he gathered information as 
t o th,: Due d'Anjou's intended campaign. 
The Fletnings were too hostile to the duke 
to receive well a Frenchman of distinction, 
and were t.oo proud of their positiol to 
from huniliating a ]ittle this gen- 
who came from France and ques- 
them in a pure Parisian accent, 

semned 
Henri began 
reference t o 
brother was 

refrain 
tleman 
bioned 
which always 
Belgians. 
fears with 
whieh his 

ridiculous to the 
to conceive serious 
this expedition, in 
to bear so promi- 

ent a. part, and he resolved in consequence 
to push on rapidly to Antwerp. If was a 
constant surprise to him to ser Remy and 
his companion, in spite of their desire hot 
to be seen, continue to follow the same road 

as himself. 

Henri, now hidden in the clover field, 
felt certain of seeing" the face of tle young 
man who accompanied Relny, and thus 
putting an end to ail his doubts. As they 
passed, unsuspicious of his vicinity, Diana 
was occupied in braiding up her hair, 
wlich she had hot dal:ed to untie at the 
Henri recognized her. and nearly fainted. 
The travelers passed on, and then anger 

took, in Henri's mind, tle place of the 
g'oodness and palience he had exercised 
while he believed Retny and tie lady sin- 
erre towa'd him. But after the pr9tes- 

tations of Rem3", this journey 
him a species of treason. 
\Vhen h,  had recovered a 
blow, he rose, 
liht hair, and 

to 
pa ce of 
did nol 
to let 
ceived lin, and, 
advance xvithout 
at coneealment, 

seemed to 

little from the 
slook back his beautiful 
mounted lis horse, deter- 

mined o longer to t.ake those l»recautions 
thab respecb lad nade him litherto ob- 
serve, and he began lo follow the travelers 
openly, and with lli.q face uncovered. No 
more cloak nol" hood. no mo'e stops and 
hesitaion : the road belon_ed to him as 
them, and he rode on, re.ulating the 
his horse bv that of theirs. He 
mean to spoak to then, but, only 
them ser lim. Relny soon per- 
seein hin thus openly 
an 3 further attenpt 
grev troubled ; DianE 
lotic,,d it, and turned also. 
hot that young man following 

Remy, still trying to reassure ler, said, 
 ' I do not think so, madame. As well as 
I tan judge bv the dress it is so,, voun« 
\Valloon soldier goin probably to Am- 
sterdam, and passin bv the theater of 
war to seek adventures." 

'" I feel uneasy about him. Remy." 
" Reassure yourself, madame, lad he 
been really the Comte du Bouchage, he 
would have spoken fo us ; you know how 
perseverin- he was '" 
"I know also that he was respectful, 
Rem5", or I should never have troubled 
myself about him, but simply told 3-ou 

to get rid of him." 
 ' \Vell, madame, if he be so respect, fui, 
you would have no more to fear from him 

on this road than in the Rue de Bussy." 
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"Nevertheless, 

OUF 

'" On I should 
say. do Mechlin a.t ail; 
our horses are good, let us push on to 
tlJal, little village which is, I think, callcd 
Villcbrock ; in that manner we shall avoid 
thè town, with its questioncrs and curious 
gazcrs. 
" Go on, thon, Remy." 
They turned to the !eft, taking 
hardly ruade, but which visibly 
Villcbrock : 
and turned 
his distance 
Rêmy's disquietude showed itself in his 
constantly turning to look behind him. 
At last they arrivcd a t Villebrock. Of 

:Remy, let us change 
horses herc at Mechlin, in order to 
on faster to Antwerp." 
the contrary, madame, 
hot let us enter 

a road 
led to 
Henri also quitted the road, 
down the lane, still keeping 
from thcn. 

200 houses which this village 
not one xvas inhabited ; sone 
dogs and lost rats tan wildly 
solitude, the former ealling" for 
tet's by long" howls. Remy 

contained, 
forgottcn 
about the 
t heir mas- 
knocked at 

twenty doors, but found no one. Henri 
on his side, who seenled the shadow of 
the tra.velevs, knocked ai the firs ttousc 
:s usêlessly as they had done, thên, 

vining that, the war was the cause of this 
desertion, waited to continue his journey 
until the travelers should have decided 
what to do. 
They fed tl,eir horses with some corn 

in an inn, and then 

which they found 
Remy said-- 
'" Madame, we are 
ly country, nor in an 
we must hot expose 
\Ve shall certainly 

no longer in a friend- 
ordinary situation 
orselves uselesslv. 
fall in with some 

French, Spanish, or Flemish band, for in 
t, he pcesent state of Flanders, adventures 
of all kinds must be rire. If vou were a 

speak differently : but 5"ou 
and beautiful woman, and 
double risk for lire and 

is nothing," said she. 
contrary, madame, it is cvery- 
purl)ose. 
then, what do 5"ou propose ? 
act for me. Itemy." 
madame, let us remain herc. 
alïïord us 

man I should 
are a young 
would run a 
honor." 
"Mv life 
" On the 

thing. You lire for a 
" Well, 
Think and 
'" Then, 
I ser many houses which would 

sure shelter. I have 
defend or bide out'selves, 
strong or wcak." 
'" No, Remy, no, I 
ust. stop lle : and 
would le for vou. 
"\Ve will go on then." 
They rode on. t hcrefore, 
word, and Hen'i 

arms, and we will 
as we slall be 

must  on; nothin« 
if I had fears, the 

without another 
Boucha -e followed 

CHAPTER LXVIII. 
THE "WATER. 
As the travelers advanced, the country 
took an cqu:lly strane aspect., for it, was 
utterly dcscvtcd, as wcll as the tows and 
villages. Nowhere were thé' calves tobe 
seen gt'azin_ in the meadows, lloF the 
goat perched on the top of the mountain, 
or nibbling t le grcen shoots of the brier 
or young vine; nowhere t.le sleplerd 
xvith his fl.,ek ; nowhere the cart with is 
driver ; no foreign merchanl passin ïcom 
ono country to aother witl lais paek on 
his back; no plowman singinvhis havsh 
song or eraeking lais long wlil». _As fat' 
as the eye could ser over the ma«nifieent 
l.. 
plains, lhe litle hills and the woods, hot, 
a human figure was to be soel, nob a voice 
to be hex'd. IL seemed like the earth be- 

fore the creation of aninals of nen. The 
only leople who animated this dreary 
solitude were Remy and his companion, 
and Henri following belind and preserv- 

ing ever the saine distance. The niht 
came on dark a(l cold, and the nortl- 
east wind whistled in thc ait', a(l filled 
the solitude with its mcnacin sound 

Remy stopped his companion, and put- 
ting his hand on the bridle of her horse, 

said-- 
"'517adamc, you know how itaccessible 
ana to fear; you kllOW I wouhl hOt turn 
my back to save m,v life ; but t lis evenin«g 
somc strange fccling posscsses ne. and 
forbids me t,, go further. Madame, call 
terror, timidity, panic, what 3-ou will, 
time ill 

I confess tlat for the fit'st 
I an afraid.'" 
The lady turned. 
" Is he still there ? '" 
" Oh '. I was hot 
think no more of him, 
5'ou ; we need nol fear 

mv life 

of him; 

she said. 
thinking 
madame, I beg of 
single man. No, 
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the daner 
divine with 
to me, and 
madame, do 5"ou sec 
in thc wind . " 
'" By thcir side I 

that I fear or rather feel, or 
a sort of instinct, is unknown 
thercfore I dread it. Look, 
those willows bcnding 

see a little house ; I 
inhab- 
and if 
I beg 

beg y6u, let us go there. If if is 
itcd, we will ask for hospitality: 
not, we will takc pgssession of it. 
you to consent, madame." 
Remy's emotion and troublcd voicc dc- 
cidëd Diana to yield, so she turned her 
horse i the direction indicated bv him. 
Soc minutes after, they knockcd at the 
door. A stream (wlich tan into the 

river about a toile off), 
recds and grassy banks, 
feet of he willows with 
water.. Behind the house, 

little 
vitl 

covered 
encircled 

deserted, 
st ruck by 

Nethe, a 
bordcrcd 
bathed the 
mrmuring 

which was builb of bricks, and 
with tiles, was a little garden. 
bv a quickset hedo 
All was empty, solitary, and 
and no one vcplied to the blows 

to breathe 
freely. Feelinz about, he found a 
chair, and a table in an upper room. 
he installed his mistre.-s, and 
placed 
thê 

the travelers. Remy did nol lesibate; he 
drew his knife, eut a branch of willow, 
with which he pushed back t he boit and 
opened tle door. Th,. lock. t]e clumsy 
work of a neighboring llacksmith, yielded 
alnost withou resistance. Remv entered 
tuickly, followed by Diana. then. closing 
t.le door again, he drew a massive boit 
and thus intrenched, seemed 
nloFe 
bcd, a 
Here then, 
returning to the lowcr room, him- 
self ai the window, to watch more- 
ments of Du Bouchage. 
His reflections werc as somber as thosc 
of Rem)'. '" Çertainly, said he to hin» 

us. but 
which/he inhal,itants are not ig,orant, 
aboula to fall on the country. "War rav- 

self, "" some danger unknoxvn to 
of 
is 
ages the land: perhaps the French have 
taken, or are about to assault Antwerp, 
and the peasants, seized with terror, bave 
gone to take refuge in the towns." 
But this reasoning, however plausible, 
did hot quite satisfy him. Then he 

thought, " But what are Remv and his 
mistress doing here ? ,Vhat imperious 

necessity drags them toward 
ger? Oh, I will know 
corne to speak to this 
away all my doubts. 
better opportunity." 
He approached the bouse, and then sud- 
denly stopped, with a hesitation com,non 
to hearts in love. 
 " No, said he, '" no, I will be a martyr 

this dan- 
: tle tïlne has 
wonan, and to clear 
Never shall I final a 

not misbre'ss 

to the end. Besides, is she 
of her own actions ? And, perhaps, she 
does hot even know xvhat, fable vas in- 
vented bv Remv. Oh, it is he alone that 
I Iat, e ; he xvho assured me that she loved 
no c, ne. But btill let mê be just. Ought 
this man for ne, whom le did not know, 
to have betrayed his nistress's secrets? 
No, no. Ail tha remains for me now is 
fo fo]low this woman to t.he camp, to sec 
her hang" her arms round some one's neck 
and hear her sav. "Sec wha I have suf- 
fered, and how I love you.' ,Vell, I will 
follow ber Lhere, sec what I dread to sec, 
and die of it : it, will be grouble saved for 
gle lnuskeb or eannon. Alas'. I did nob 
seek lhis; I wen calmly to mee a glori- 
ous death, and I wished to diê wih her 
name on my lips. I is no so to be-; I 
ara destinêd to a death full of bitterness 

and torture. ,Vell, I accept it." 
Then, recalling his days of waiting, and 
lais nights of anguish bcfore the inexora- 
ble house, he round tha/, he was less to be 
pit.ied herê than at Paris, and he went on. 
'" [ will stay here, anti take these trees 
for a sheltev, and then I can hear her volet 
when she speaks, and sec ber shadow on 
the window.'" 

He lav down, 
listening', with 
to dêscribe, to 
that, flowed at 

then, under the willows, 
a melancholy itnpossible 
thê murmur of thê water 
his side. Ail a t once he 

started ; the noise of cannon was brought 
distinctly to 
" . g¢I 
'Ah "' said he, 

him by lhc wind. 
shall arrive 
lat.e; they are attacking Antwerp." 
His first idea was to fise, mount, his 
horse, and ride on as quickly as possible; 
but to do this he must quit the lady, and 

too 

die in doubt, so he remained. 
During two hours he lay there, listen- 
in to the reports. He did noç guess that 
what le heard vas his brother's ships 
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blowingup. At last,, bout two o'clock. 
all grcw quiet. 
"Now, ' thought Henri, '" çntwerp is 
taken, and my brotler i a c«nquêror; 
but aftec Antvcrp will corne Ghent, and 
then Brugcs; I shall hot want an occa- 

sion for a glorious death. 
die I mst knoxv what this 
in the French cump. 
He lay still, and had 

Bu before I 
womoEn wals 
jt{st fallen asleep, 

when his horsc, xvhich 
near lfim, pricked up his 

xvas grazing quietly 
ears and neixhed 

loudly. 
Henri opened his eyes. The animal had 
lishead turncd t,o the breeze, whieh lad 
ehand to the southeast;, as if listening. 
" What is it, my good lorse .9., said the 
young mail1 ; '« have you seen soin," ani- 

mal vlich frightened 3"ou, or do you 
regret the shelter of 3"out" stable ? "' 
The aninal stood still, looking toward 
Lier, with lis eyes fixed and his nostrils 
distended, and listenin 
"Ah !" said Henri, " it is more serious : 
perhaps some troops of wolves following 
the army to devour the corpses. 
The horse neighed and 1)ega to run 
forward to the west, btlt his toaster 
eaught the bridle and junped on his 
back, and then was able to keep him 
quiet. But afer a minute, Henri himself 

began t.c lear 
A long n]urlnur, 
solenn, wh iclx 
ent points 
north. 
"\Vhat 
the wind ? 

what the lorse lad heard. 
like the wind, bu nore 
seemed to corne from differ- 
of the compuss, from south to 

is it ? " said Henri ; "' can itbe 
No, it is the wind vhich brings 
this sound, and I hear the two distinctly. 
An army in match, pêrhaps ? But, no ; 
should hear the sound of voices and of 
regular marching. Is it the crackling of 
fi,'e? No, there is no light in t, ho horizon 
the heaven seens even to grow darker.'" 
The noise redoubled and beea.me 
tinct,: it, was an incessant, growhn.,-_g 
rolling, as if thousa.nds of 
being dragged over a paved 
thought of this. '" 13ut no," said 
"there is no paved road near." 
The noise eontinued to inerease, and 
Henri put, his hoçse to the gallop and 
gained an eminenee. 

dis- 
and 
eannon werc 
road. ttenri 
he, 

" \Vhat do I ser ? " cried he, as le 
tained the summit. \Vivat he saw 
horse had seen belote lim: 
only been able to make him 

at- 
lis 
for ho had 
a.d rance by 

furious spurring, and wlen they arrived 
at the top of the hill he 'eared so as noarly 
to fall baekward. They saw in the hori- 
zon an infinie body rolling over the plain, 
and visil)ly and rapidly approaehing. 
Tle young man 1,mked in wonder ai this 
strange plenomenon, wl.en, lookig" back 
to the place le had eone from, he saw 
the plain beginning o be covered with 
water, and that tle litle river lad over- 

thou.ht 
The Fletnings 

Henri flew to the hous«. 
furiouslv at the door. 
" Open! open !" cried he. 
,No one replied. 
" Open. Re,y  "" cried le, furious wiÇh 
terror : " it is I. Henri du Boueha.e." 
"' ()1  you eed hot name yourself, M. 
le Co,nte," answe'ed Rny from within. 
'" I recognized you lon ao. ; but I warn 
you. that if you break in the door you will 
find ne behind ib, witl a pistol in each 
hand. "' 

"But, .vou do hot understand, cried 
Itenri; " lhe waler : it is tle avater !" 
'" No fables, no pretexts or dishonorable 

ruses, M. le Comte: 
will only enter over 
"Then I vill pass 
enter. In Heaven's 
of your own safety 
will )'ou open ? "" 
Henri looked round 
an immensestone. H, 

I tell vou tlat vou 

mv bodv. 
over it, 
11a 111 e, i Ii 

and vour 
lim, and 
 l'a ised i 

but I will 
the naine 
mistress"  

perceived 
and threw 

it against the door. wlich flew open. A 
ball passed over Itenri's head. but with- 
out touching lim; le jumped toward 
Remy, and seizin-.., his other arm, cried, 
" Do you hot see that I lave no arms ? do 
hot defend yourself against a man n'ho 
dors hot a ttack. Look ! onlv look !" and 
window. 

he drew him to the 
"Well," said he 
and he pointed to 

, "" do you ser now ? " 
the horizon. 
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"The water ! '" cried Reny. 
" Yes, the water! if invades us : see. 
at out feet, the river overflows, and in rive 
minutes we shall be surrounded.'" 
" Madane ! madame '.'" cried Remy. 
"Do hOt frighten hev, Retny; get ready 
the horses al, once." 
Ren]y tan to tle stable, and Henri flew 
up the staircase. At ReIny's cry Diana 
had opened lcr doov: Henri seized her in 
his arm. and carried hcr away as he would 

have done a child. But she, believing in 
treason or violence, struggled, and clung 
to the staircase with M1 her tnight. 

" Tell ber that I 
cried Henri. 
Remv heard the 

am saving her, Remy'." 

appeal, and cvied : 

"OE es. 3-es, madame, 
or ragh7v le will save 
Heavên s sake .'  

he is savin 3"ou, 
3"ou. Corne, for 

CHAPTER LXIX. 
FLIGHT. 
HENRI, without losing rime in reason- 
ing witla Diana. carried her out of the 
house, and wished to place her belote him 
on lis horse; but she, with a movcment 
of invincible repugnance, glided from his 

arms, and was received, by Reny, who 
placed hev on her own horse. 
 ' Ah, madame '. " eried Henri. "how 
little 3"ou understand my heart. It was 
not., believe me, for the pleasure of hold- 
ing you in my arms, or pressin. 3"ou to 
my heart, althoug'l for that favor I wouId 
sacrifice my lire, but that we ought to fly 
as quiekly as the birds, and look at them, 

how they fly  '" 
Indeed, in the scarcely dawning light 
were seen lar.ge numbers of eurlews and 
pigeons, travevsing the air with a quick 
and fi'ightened flight, whieh, in the nivt, 
usually abandoned to the silent bat, looked 
strange to the eye, and sounded sinister 
to the ear. 
Diana did hot reply, but rode on with- 
out turning her head. tter horse, how- 
ever, as well as that of Rein5", was fatigued 
with their long journey, and Henri, as he 
turned baek each moment, saw that they 
eould hot keep up with him. 
"See, madame!" said he, "how my 
horse outstrips yours, and yet I ara hold- 

ing him in with all my strength ; for 
Heaven's sake, madame, while tlere is 
yet time. if you xvill hOt ride with me, 

take lnv horse and leave me vours." 
 iê '" pli 
 " No, thank you. ruons ur, re ed 
she, in her usual calm voice. 
 " But, madame.'" cried Henri, in de- 
spair, "the water gains on us; do you 
hear '. do you hear ?" 
Indced. a horrible crashing was now 
lea,'d : it was thc dyke of a neighboring 
village giving way, to swell thc inunda- 
ton. Boards and props taad given way, 
a double row of stakes broke with a noise 
like thunder, a,d thc water, rushing over 
the ruins, began lo invade an oak wood, 
of which thcy saw the tops trembling. 
and hcard the branches cracking as 
though a flight of demons were passing 

under the leaves. 
The uprooted trees 
the stakes, tle wood 

floatin on the waters, 
ings and cries of horses 
away by the inundation, 
of sounds so stranm, and 

knocking against 
of ruined houses 
the distant neigh- 
and men carried 
formed a concert 
.loomy tlat the 

terror which agitated Henri beg-an to 
seize also upon Diana. 8he spuvred her 
horse, and 1,e. as if he understood the 
danger, redoubled his efforts. But the 

water _ained 
minutes it was 
them. 
cried. 
sake : 

on them, and before 

evident that it would reach 
Eve'y instant Henri turned and 
"' Quicker. madame .' for pity's 
the water cornes : leve it is'. '" 

horses 
tered OE 

It came, indeed, foaming and turbu- 
lent carrvin awav like OE feather the 
house in which they had taken shelter; 
and najestic, immense, rolling like a. ser- 
pent, it arrived like the 
of Remy and ut- 
cry of terror, the 
water, as though he would have fought it. 
'" You see :}'ou are lost ' ". 

a wall behind 
Diana. Henri 
and turned on 

"' Come. madame, perhaps 
time: come with me." 
"No, monsieur, said she. 
"In a minute it 

screamed he. 
there is still 

cried he. 
Diana 
fifty feet 

will be too late ; look!" 

turned ; the water 
of her. 
:Le t ,m. '' 
'" my fate be acco plished, 
she "5"ou, monsieur, fly. 

was within 

said 
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Remy's horse, exhausted, fell, and 
c(,ld not ri.e aga.in, despite the efforts 
of lis rider. 
her i spire of herself," cried 

'" S3ve 
Rem)'. 
And 

the saine moment., as he dis- 
egaged himself from the sirrups, thc 
water passed over the head of the faithful 
servant. His mistress, at this sight, ut- 
t«.ved u terrible cry, and tried to jump 
off her horse to perish with him. But 
Henri, seein her intention, seized hcr 
'ound the waist, and placing her belote 
ltim, set off like a arrow. 
"Remy  Remy " cried she, cxtending 
ior arms. A cry was the only answcr. 
Rcmy had cone up to t.l surface, and. 
with the indomitablc lope whiei aeeol- 
parties the dying man to tle last, was 
swilnming, sustained by a bean. By his 
side came his horse, beatin the water 
(tesperately witlt ls feet, while lhe water 
g:ined on Diaa's lorse, and some twenty 
reet in fron Henri and Diana flew on the 

tlfird hot'se, 
t,e 1"1"o 1". 
It_' 111 V 

hoped that 
saved. 

which was hall mad witl 

scarcely regretted life, since he 
his lovcd nistress would be 

Adieu. 
first fo hin 
thaç you live 

He could hot 
wat.er rolled over 
': Remy ! Remy 
wish fo die with 
I will go go him: 

vill .'" 
She 

lnadane .' 
who waits for 
finish ; 
his head. 
. " cried 

" c'ied he. '" I go 

VOU. 
in the 

us, to tell him 

rolled 
racle 
lI1oEn, 

lnountain of 

the 
I will! 
ha me 

of God, I 

these words he stopped his 
water reached them almost 
but, by a last effort of love, 

pronounced these words with so 
energy and angry authority, that 
the young man unfolded his arms and let 
her slip to the zround, saying 
'" Vell, nadoEme, we will ail three die 
here together ; it is a joy I had hot loped 
foi..  
As he said 
liorse, and he 
inmediaely ; 
he young man kepL hold of Diana's arm 
as she sood on Lhe ground. The 
over Lhem. IL was OE sublime 
o see the sang-froid of ghe 
whose en,ire bus was raised 
F--VoL. -,, 

flood 
spec- 
above 

the wnter, while he sustained Diana with 
ont arm, and with the other guided the 
last efforts of his expiring horse. 
There was a momen b of ter'ible stru-'e, 
during which the lady, upheld by Henri, 

kcpt her head 
his left hand ho 

and the corpses 
againsb them. 
On(' of the 
out, '" Adieu, 

above xvater, while witlt 
kepb off thc floating" w,«,d 
wbich would lave 

bodies floating past siglcd 
m:dalne ! '" 

'" Heavens!" cri,,d Henri, '" il, is Remy'". 
And without calcflatin. th," danger of 
the additional w«,i'll-. 1(, seized lin by 
his sleeve, dl'ew hi,it [, :tli(l ena bled hi]n 
to breatl freely. But the exhaust,'d 
horse now sank in the water to its eck, 
then t.o its eyes, and finally disappeared 

altof_ether. 
"Vc must die,'" 
" Madame, lny lire 
VOU. 
As he spokc, ho felt 
liim, and he no longer 

111 U 1"111 ri l'e(l 

Hen'i. 

and soul belong«,d to 

Remy slip from 
tried to retain him 

it was useless. His only car(" was fo 
sustai Diaa above the water, that slle. 

die the last, and thaL le 
to say to limself, in his 
llat h. l:ad (lone- lis 

at least, lnight 
miglt b a.ble 
last no/nents, 

utnosb to save ber. All at once, a jo 5 ful 
cry soundcd at his side; he tured, and 
saw Pey, who had round a. boat, which 
had belog,'d to I.he lit.tle louse where 

they had 
wa.ter had carried 
had regaincd his 
Henri's assistance, 
floated past,. The 

taken shelter, a(l which the 
away. Remy, who 
strength, thanks to 
had seized it as it 
oars werê tied to it, 

and ai] 
held out the hook 
and dr:twilg" Diana 
over his shoulders. 
Remy, atitl then climbed 
first rays of tlte cisin,," sun showed 
 , 
the plains inunda.ted, and the boat 
min like an atom on th 
with wrecks. Toward t 
tle hill, completely surrou@ed by 
looking like a island in ghe litlsb 
sea. Hen'i took the oars and 
ward if, while Remy, with the 
occupied himself in keeping off 
and wrccks which 

i,'o hook lav i the bottom. He 

H,,uri, who seized it, 
witl him, raised ler 
passed her to 
in limsel[. Thc 
thcn 
swim- 
a ocean covered 
he lert rose a lit- 
water, 
«,f the 
rowed to- 
boat-hook, 
thc bea ms 
might have struck 
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 
aginst them. Thanks to Henri's strength " Nevertheless. we cannot stay here; 
anti Reny's skill, they reachcd, or, ratler, my m.istress will die of cold and hungcr." 
n.v,, tt'own aainst, the hill. Remy "OE ou ate right, Remy ; remain, here 
junped out. and. seizing the chain, drew with adame, and I will go to thc 3etty, 
tle boat toward hin : Diata. risin alote, and et.urn to you with news." 
fo]lowed him. and tlen He//'i. wl]) drew "" o, moDsieur.'" said Diana, "' you 
Ç the boat and seated himself, a lirLle shall no expose yourself alone: we }aave 
way frotn them. They w«.re sax ed f'om been saved together ; we will lire or dle to- 
tlc most nenacing daer, for the inun- aether. Rcmy, your arn. I an ready." 
dation, however stron7, eould never reach Each word which she pronounced ltad 
lo tl,e sumt**it of tl,ê hill. Below them so irresistible an accent of authority that 
they cou]d s,,e tl:,g zreat aury wate of no one thou.h of disputing it. Henri 
watet's. vlicl seemed inferior in power bowed: and Wa]ked first. 
,nly tç, God limself: and. bythe incr,.as- I xxas more ealm : tl« jetty formed, 
item- li.glt, tl».y perceived that i was cor- with tle ],ill, a kind of baç-, where the 
eed wih tle corpses of French so]diers, water slept. Ail three go lnto llie little 
Remy had a wound in his sliottlder, boat. which was once more la,nched 
wlere a Ilo:ititl,,at lad struck açains amon the wr.cks and floating bodies. A 
hin: lut Diana. tl,atks t, Henri s pro- quarter of an hour after, they touched 
tection, wa free ri'oto all injury, althouh the jetty. Tley tied the chain of the boat 
she was cold and xvet. Al last the 3 - o- to a ree, landed once more. walked along 
t iced in tle horizon, on the castern side, the jetty for nearly an l,our, and then 
sonet.hin. like fit'es burnin on a leight arrived at a number of Flemish huts, 
wlicl, th«* water could hot. reaeh. As :,mong whicl, in a place planted with 
:t leaue off. Remy advanced to the poin soldiet s sitting ,ound a tire, above whom 
of the hill. and said tl,at he believed he floated the F,'ench fl:,. Suddenly a sen- 
.a,v a .jetty avaçing in a direc line to- tinel. 1,1acea abou on," hundrec} fret from 
ward the rires. BuL th,'y could see noth- the bivou:tc,, cried, "" Qui vire ? 
ing clearly, and knew no well where "'France. "'eplied Du Bouchère. Then. 
they wero, for thou2h day was daxvnin, turning to Diana. he said, '" ow. ,nad- 
it carne cloudily and full ,_,f fog: 1,ad it ame, you are saved. I reconize._ the 

1)een clear and under a pure sky, they 
ni'_"l bave see the tovn of )[echlin, 
from which thev wer.. hot more than two 
lea g-ues distant. 
--Vell, 3I. le Çote, said Remy, 
" what do vou think .of those rires ?" 
-" Those rires, which serin to vou to an- 
ounc' a hospiable shelter, appear to me 
to be full of daner.'" 
"" And whv so . " 
:" Remy, said Henri,. lowering liis 
voice, "'lc,ok ag .these corpses ; tlev ar 
all Fl.-enchthere is nob olle Fleming; 
thex announce to us a great disastee. 
The dvkes have been broken go finish the 

destruction of the Frencll armv. if ib has 

l»een conqueredto nullify tbe victory, if 
thev lave been victors. Those rires are 
ab likely to have been lightêd ly enraies 
as by friend.% and may bê simply a ruse 
ta draw fugitives to destruction." 

standard of the gendat'tes of Aunis. a 
corps in which I bave nany friends.'" 
At the cry of the sentinel and tle an- 
swer of lhe comte sex-eral gendarles tan 
to meet lhe new comers, doub]y welcome, 
in the midst of tlis terrible disaster, as 
survivors and co,npatriots. Hen,'i was 
soon rccognized; he was eagerly ques- 
tioned, and recounted the lniraculous 

manner in which he and his companions 
lad eseaped death. Remyand Diana had 
sa down silently in a. corner: bu Henri 

fetched then and ruade t,lem corne to the 
tire.for bol were still d rippinz with water. 
"" Madame, said he "' you will be re- 
spectêd here as in your on house. I 
bave taken the liber'tf, of callin,, 3"ou one 
of mv relations." 
And withoul waitin for the thanks of 
those whose lires he lad saved, he went 
away to rejoin the officers. 
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TIe ge,da.rmes of Au,is, of whom out 
fugitives were claitnin hospitalikv, had 
retired ir g'ood order after the defeat and 
the sauve qui peut of the chids, x, Vhere- 
ever there is sinilarity of position and 

sentiment, and the 
gethet', iL is common 
execution as wcll as 

habi of living te- 
te find unalimitV i 
in thoughb. Il, had 

bven se that niglLL with the gendarmes 
of _A_unis: for seeing tlleir chiefs abandon 
them, they agreed together te draw their 
ranks eloser, inst:ead of breaking tlem. 
They lleref[»re 1)uç their lors,,s tul le 
one of 
for his 

aliop. ;td, undet" the conducb of 
1,he «sig.s, whom they loved 
I»ravery and l'espeeted for his birtt, they 
took cte road te Brussels. 
Likc ail thcactors in this terrible scene, 

thev 
and 

bu, 
tion 
The 

saw the progress of the inundation. 
xvere pursued by the furious wate's ; 
by good lck found in this spo a posi- 
strong both against men and water. 

inhabitants, knowing thetnselves in 
safety, lad net quittcd tl'ir lolnes, and 
had only set off their womeo, clildcet. 
and old men to Brusscls: t hcrcfore thc 
gendarmes met with resistance wh,n 

they arrived ; bul death 
t, hen, and they a.ttacked 

men, triumpled over all obstacles, 
ten m,'n, but established the otlers, 

howled b,'hind 
like despêrate 
lest 

and 

turned ou tire Flemiugs. 
Such was the recital whiCh Henri 'e- 
ceiv,.d from them. 
 " And t.hc test of the amnv ? "" asked 

the ensign: "' the 
eacll moment 

'" Look, 'el)lied 
corpses which pass 
swer your question.'" 
"But.mv brother,'" 
clol;inzvoire. 

said Henri, in a 

 " Alas ! kI. le Comte, we de net know. 
He f,)ughla like a lion, but he survived the 
battlc; as te the inunda.tio I canner sav.'" 
Henri shook his head sadly : then, art, er 
a minut, e's pause, said, "And the duke ? "" 
"Ceinte, the duke fled oue f tIe firsc. 
Ho was mounted on a white herse, with 
no spot but a black star on the forehead. 
\Vell, just new we saw the herse, pass 
among a mass of wrecks,.the foot of a 
rider was caught in thc strrup and was 

floating on the xvater." 

G at Gtd "" 
'" Good heavens .' "" echoed Rem7)', who 
had drawn near and lea'd t,ie talc. 
"" One of nv me, v«,llLtlred doxn ito 
the water and seized tle feins of the float- 
in.g herse, and d'ew lb p sucmntlv te 
enable us te ser the white boot and go]d 
spur that lhe du]o' xvore. But the w:,t«l'S 
were rushing past, and the ma,, wus forced 
te let go te save himself, and we saw no 
more. Ve slall no even havc lhe con- 
solation of giving a Çiristian burial te 
out prince." 
 " Dead ] ho also ? the leir 1 o the crown [ 
Vha t a. misfortune  '" 

Remv tumed te lis nistress, and with 
an eXl»ression impossible, to desct'ibe, said, 

'" He is déad, nadante, you see.'" 
 ,I praise the Lord, wlo las spared 
a e'ine,'" said sle, raising ler eyes 
lea ve. 
"' Yes, l»ut il prevent.s otr xengeanee.'" 
"'Vcn.aeanc' only 1,elongs te 

c,-nlte st:trted. 

"' said thc 
vou :.bou 

I ? "" said le. 

"" I wtlI waiL lmre till mv broLhec's-i,odv 
passes." replied le. gloomily. "'t,ien I 
will trv t.o draw li te land. You 
b,' sure tha if once I lold him, I slall 
hOt le go." 
Remy looked pityin.gly at, tle young" 
lnan, but Dlana le;rd not.hingshe xva 
p 'a ri  " 

CHAPTER LXX. 
'r RANSFIG URA I' ION. 
AFTER ]leF p,'ab'er Diaa ,'ose se beauti- 
fui and rad:nt, th:,t t.he conlm uttered a 
cry of surprise ad admiration. She ap- 
peared te be wakng" oul of a long-sleep. 
of whiclt th« dreams had fatigued her and 
weighed pon her mind: oc rather, she 
was like the daugll,r of Jairus, call,:d 
frein death and rising Ïro,n her funeral 
couch, a.lready purified and ready foc 
heaven. Awakening frein her letharg-y, 
she east arond ber a glaner se sweel 

and 'entle, tl,al H,,n,'i be,an te believe 
he should see her fcel for his pain. and 
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yield 
pty. 
frugal 
rùins» 

to a sentiment of gratitude and 
Vhile the gendarmes, aftev their 
rcpast, slept abou among /he 
whilc Re,ny himsëlf yiëlded to it, 

Heri caine and sat down close to Dlana, 
:tnd iii a ronce so low and sweet that it 
seened a murmur of the breeze, said: 
" Madame, .vou live. O1! let ne tell 
3ou ail l,lc joy wlich ovcrflows ,ny heart 
whe I sec j'ou here 111 safely, after having 

see,l yott on the threshold of the te,mb." 
"' Ib is true, nonsieur, repliêd she; 
"'I lire ihroug-h .vou, and I wish I could 
sa 3" I was grateful.'" 
'" But, l:dame,'" replied Henri, with 
:n immense effort, '" il' it, is only that you 
at'e res{oved to those vou lovç ? "" 
 ' \Vl-at da vou .ean ?" 
 'To those you are going to rejoin 
"SIonsieur, tlose I loved ar. dead'. 
those I :t going to rejoin are so also." 
 " Oh. madame '". eried tt,nri, fallng 
o lis knees, "" thr'ow 3"otr e3"es on me-- 
ot me, who have suffered so lnuch and 
lovcd so lluch. Oh, do hot turn away; 
you are youlg, and beautiful as the an.gels 
iii lieaven ; read my heart, whieh I open 
t,» you, and you will sec that it contams 
n,,t an atotn of that love tlat most men 
fcel. You do hot bclicve me ? Examine 
t l,,- past lours ; which of tl,cm has given 
me joy, or even hope ? yeL I have per- 

severed. You ruade me weep; I de- 
voured my tears. You made me surfer; 
I lid ny sufferings. You drove me to 
seek de:h, and I went to meet it witilout 
a cotplaint. Even at this moment, when 
you tur a way your head, when each of 
nv words, burning as they are, serres a 
drop of ic._.d water falllng" on your leart, 
my soul is full of )-ou, and I lire only 
beeause :)'ou live. Just now, was I not 
ready to die with ,vou ? \Vhat have I 
asked for ? Nothin.v. Have I touehed 
vour hand ? Never, but to draw vou 
from a mortal peril. I held 3"ou in y 
a rms t,o dt-aw 3"ou from the waves--noth- 
ing more. Ail in me has been purified by 
the devouring tire of mv love." 
'" Oh, monsieur! for aity's sake do hOt 
speak thus to me." 
"Oh, in pity do hot condemn me. He 

told me you loved no one ; oh! repeat to 
me thls assurance ; it is a sngular fa vor 
for a inan i love to ask to bc told that 
he is not loved, but I prefer to know that 
5"ou are inscnsible to all. Oh, madame, 
)-ou who al'e the only adoration of ,y lire, 
reply to me. 
In spite of Hcnri's prayers, a sigh was 
thc only answer. 
"']-ou sa3 nothing, continued tle 
comt,': "Rem.v :,t lcast had more pity 
for ne, fol" he t'lcd to console hin. Oh! 
I sec 3"ou will not reply, beeause 3ou do 
hot wish to tell me that vou came to Flam 

ders fo rejoin sotne 
and yet I ain young', 
aL votlt" fee." 

one happier than I. 
and'am readv fo die 

" M. le Comte." replied Diana.. wth 
najestAc solenity. "" do hOt say to me 
things fit only to be sald to a woman: I 

belol,g" to another world, and do ot lire 
for thls. ttad I see vou less noble---less 
good--lcss gencrous, had I ot for 5-ou in 
the botto of n- heart lhe tender feelin 
of a sster for a brother, I should sav. 
' Iise. comte, and do not mportune with 

love my rats. which hold if n horror." 
But I do hot, say so, comte, because I 
surfer in seeing ,vou surfer. I sa 5- more: 
now that I know 5"ou, I will take your 
hand and place t on my heart, and I will 
say to 3-ou willingly, 'Sec, m b- heart beats 
no more; lire near me. if :}'ou like, and 

assist, da 3" by day, if such be your pleas- 
ure. at this painful exeeuton of a bodv 
t orturës ol 

whch 1s bcing killed by the 
the soul ; ' but this sacrifice, 
may accept as lappiness--" 
"Oh, 3"es'." cried Henri, ea.erly. 

whch 3"ou 

"Vell, thls sacmfice I ought to forbid. 
This very daya change has taken place 
in ny life; I have no longer the right  
lean on any human arm--not even on the 
amn of that generous friend, that noble 
ereature, who lies there, and for a rime 
finds the happiness of forgetfulness. Alas! 
poor Remy," continued sho, with the first 
change of tone that Henri remarked in 
her voire, "your waking will also be sad ; 
you do hot know the progress of mv 
thought; you eannot read 111 my eyes 
that you will soon be alone, and that 

alone I nust go to God." 
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\Vhat do you mean, madane ? do 3"ou 

to die ? "' 
awakened by the cry of the 
began to listen. 
me pray, did you hot ?'" said 

also wish 
Remy, 
young count, 
« « OErOU S3W 
Diana. 

'" Yes," answered Henri. 
" This prayer was my adieu to earth; 
thc joy tlat 3"ou remarkcd on my face 
the joy that fills me even now, is the saine 
you would sec in me if the an.gel of death 

and sa y to me. 'Rise, 

were I0 c0me 
Diaa, and follow me.' "' 
"Diana ! Diaa ! now 

I know vour 
lla llle ! »» 111 tlF- 

"forger this 
living person 
by pro- 

VO0, aFe 

naine; Diana, cherished 
mured the young- man 
"Oh, silence '." cried she, 
naine which escapcd me; no 
has the right to piercc my heart 
nouncing it." 
"Oh! madame, do hot tell me 
going to die." 

"' I do not say t.hat," replied she in her 
grave voice; '" I say that I ara about to 
quit this world of tears--of hatreds--of 
bad passions--of vile interests and de- 
sives. I sa 3" that I lave nothing left to do 
anon« the crcatures whom Goal created 

i have no 111Ol-e tears, 
my heart; no more 
dead. I an , wortl- 
renouneing the world 
neither desires nor 

my fellow tnortals ; 
no more blood in 
thouglts--they are 
less offering', for in 
I sacrifice nothing, 

hopes; but such as I ara I offer myself to 
my God. and he will accept lne--he who 
has ruade me surfer so much, and yet kep 
ne from sinking under it." 
Remy, who had heard this, rose 
slowly, and said, " You abandon me ? " 
" said Diana vaising her 
" For God, , 
rhin white hand to hea.ven. 
". If is true," said Remy, sadly; and 

he pressed it to his 

by these two hearts ?'" 

seizing her hand 
breast. 
"Oh! what ara I 
said Henri. 

" You are," replied Diana, "the only 

human creature, except Remy, on whom 
have looked twice for years.'" 
Henri knelt. " Thanks, madame," said 
he, " I bow to my destiny. You belong 
God; I cannot be jealous." 
As he rose, they hcard the sound of 

trunpets on the plain, from which 
watcv was rapidly disappeari,,- 
gendarmes seized their arms and were 
horseback at once. 
Henri listened. "Gentlemen, cried 
" those are t.he admiral's 

the 
The 
Oll 

know thetn. Oh, Go(l: 
[lOUlCe lV broLher .' "" 
" ¥ou see that vou still 
and still love somet, hin.a ; 
you ehoose despair, like 
not.hinglike those who 

5t2, 
t rulnpets ; I 

mav thev an- 

 ' A laorse ?" cried 
lend me a. horse ? "' 
'" But the water is 
said thê ensign. 
" But vou sec that 
ticable : thev must bc 
we hear their 
" Mount to 

Comte, the sky is 
see. 
Henri climbed 
tinued to sound 
seëmingly stationar.v. 

wisl sonethin - 
why, then. should 
those who desire 
love no one . " 

Henri: " who will 

still all around us," 

prac- 
since 

the plain is 
advancin 
trumpets.'" 
the top of thê ba nk. M. le 
clear, perhaps y,u will 

up: the trutnpets con- 
at int,,rval., but. were 

CHAPTER LXXI. 
THE T,VO :BR()THERS. 
A QUARTER of ail hour aftcv, Henri 
returned ; he had seen a considerable de- 

cavaliers stuck 
vainly to reach 
the other hill. on which the fla 
waved, their cries of distress 
heard, and tha.t vas whv the 

tachment of French troops intrenched on 
a hill ab sonne distance. Excepting a 
large ditch, which surrounded the place 
occupied by the gendarmes of Aunis, the 
water had beun to disappear from the 
plain, the natural slope of the ground in 
the imnediate neighborhood making the 
waters run toward the sea, and several 
pointsof earth, higher than the rest..began 
to reappear. The slimy mud brought 
the rolling waters had covered the whole 
country, and it was a sad spectacle to sec. 
as the wind eleared the mi.t, a number of 
in the mud, and trying 
either of the hills. From 
of France 
had been 
tru,npets 
had sounded. The gendarmes now sound- 

ed their cornets, and were 
guns in joyful recognit.ion. 
o'clock the sun appearêd 
of desolation, drying some 

answered by 
About eleven 
over this scene 
parts of the 
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plai, and rcndering practicable a knd of 
that 

road. Henri, wlio tried it first, found 
it led by a detour f'on where they were 
to tle oppositc hill, and lin believed that 
though his horse might sink to a certain 

cxtent, he would not sink alto.gether. He 
thervfore determined to t'y it, and recom- 
mendin.g Diana and Remy to the care of 
the ensign, set off on his perilous way. At 
the saine lime as he started, they could 
see a ca.valic.r leave the opposite bill, and, 
like Henry, try the road. Ail the sol- 

diers seened trying to stop 
supplications. The two men 
way couracously, and soon 
tliat thei' task was less difficult 
been feared. A small 
escaped from a brokcn 
over the path, and little 
clearin away the mud. 
were wirliu two hundrcd 
othcr. 
'" France !'" cried the 
from the opposite hill, at 
raisin. lis lat., wlich had 

titn by their 
pursued their 
perceived 
than had 
stream of water, 
aqueduct., washed 
by little was 
Thc cavaliers 

in it. 
"' 01 ! it is vou! 
burst of jo.v. 
"" ¥ou, Henri! 
cried ihc otler. 
And they seg off 
II,FSPS 
il ILIO II o- 

feet of each 

Ollê who came 
the samc rime 
, whitc plume 

'" cried Henri, with a 

vou, mv brothor . " 

could managc to ,o, and 
the frantic acclamations of 

each side, embraced 
Soon. allgendarmes 

st»ectators on 
and tenderl ; 
X. 
liglr ho'seHuguenots 
rusled along Lhe road, 
two brothers. Soon the rwo 
joint, d, and lhere, where they 
to find death, nearly 3,000 
cried, " Thank God .' " 
France !" 

as quickly as their 
SOOll. 
tle 
lonz 
and 
and Catholics 
pioneered by the 
ca inps were 
had thouglt 
Frenchmen 
and "" Vive la 

said a Huguenot officer, 
vou should 
alone that 
embracing 

this 
for 

" Gentlelnen " 
? 
" it is " Lonz lire the admiral.' 
cry, for if is to M. de Joyeuse 
we now owe the ha ppiness of 
o 
out countrymen. 
Immense acclamations followed 
speech. The two brothers talked 
soin," time, and then Joyeuse asked Henri 
if he had heard news of the duke. 
" I appears he is dead," replied Henri. 
"Is tl]at, cert.ain . " 

"The gendarmes saw his horse dl'owned, 
and a rider, w]ose head was under wat('r, 
draed by the stirrup.'" 
" If has been a sad da:}" for Fcanee,'" 
said Joyeuse. Then tut ning t.o his men 
he said, "Corne, gentlemen, let 
lose rime. Once the waters have 

we shall probably 
intrench ourselves 
news and food." 
'" But, monse heur, 
"thê horses have eaten 
four o'cloek yesterday, 
with hunger.'" 

be attackêd. 
until the 

" \Ve have cot'n in 
said the ensign, "but 
for the men.  '" 
Ol " J 
'" '. said oyeuse, 
that is all I ask ; the 
the horses.'" 
"Brother. said Henri, 
conversation with vou." 
"Go back to your place: 
for me 

us not 
reti'ed 
Let us 
arrival of 

said a voice, 
nothing since 
and arc dyin.e" 

out- encampment, 
what shall we do 

"if tlere be corn, 
men must lire like 

I want a little 

ing for me, and wait 
Henri went back. 
"\Ve are now in the midst of an army," 
sad he to Remv: "hide vourselves in 
lodging I will show 3"ou, and do hot let 
madame be seen by any one.'" 
Reny installed himsélf with Diana in 
the lodging poinled ou. Abou two 
o'clock the Due deJoyeuse entered with 
his grumpets bloving', loded his troops, 
and gave striela injunctions to preven dis- 
order. He distributêd barlev to the nen. 

choose a lodg- 
there." 

the 

goes on, eala them. for in trut.h I ana very 
hungry, and this is miserable stuff,' added 
he, throwing into a corner the piece of 
bread, which in public he had eaten so 
e nthusia stica ll v. 
" But, now, "Henri, tell me how it hap- 
pens that I find you in Flanders whcn I 
thought you in Pa'is." 

":Now, said he to his brother, when 
they were alone, "le the Flemings corne. 
and I will beat them. and even, if this 

and hay to the lorses, and to the wounded 
some wine and beer. which had been found 
in the cellars, and himself, in sighg of all, 
dined on a piece of black bread and a 
g'lass of water. Everywhere he was re- 
ccived as a. deliverer with cries of grati- 
tude. 
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"My brother, said tient,. " lire 
nie insupportable to me at Paris, and I 
fo join you in Flanders.'" 
" All from love ? " askcd Joyeuse. 
"No, from despair. Now, Annc, I ara 
o longer in love ; my passion is sadncss." 
" My brother, permit mo to ell you that 
chosen, niserable woman. Vif 
cares hot for thc sufferings of 
an absence of 

ba.rbarous -- is 
charitv." 
my brotl'r, (1 

hOt calumniate 

voll have 
ue tha t 
ol hers is 
Ctristian 
"" Oh ! 
virlue.  

" I do not ca lumniate vit'tue, Henri; I 
:ccu.e vice, that is ail. I repeat that this 
is :t niserable wonan, and ot xvorth ail 
{¢, lorments shc nakes vou surfer. Oh '. 
()n Dieu  in S(Clt a rase 5"u should use 
:tll your strength and ail your power, 
Henri. In your place, I.should lave take 

assault, and lten 
was eon(luered, and 
arms round 3"or neck and sa3- , 

her lJouse 
and wlen she 
tlvow her 

lerself ; 
ca me to 

'Henri, I adore york,' I should have re- 
pulsed her, and said. ' You do well, mad- 

ame; it is 3out" turn--I have suffer,,d 
,,nough for you--to surfer also.' " 
Hnvi seized hisbrothev's hand. '" You 

do no lnean a word of whal 
aid he. 
"Yes, O11 II1,V honor." 
" You, so ood--so .enerou. 
'" Cxenerosity with leartless 

f 113 "' 
 "Oh ! 
know this 
" No, I do hot 
" V,'hv nob  "' 
 ' Because shc 

3"ou sa3", 

people is 

Joyeuse, Joyeuse, you do hot 
wlsh to know hec." 

would na.ke 

what others would call a crime, 
[ should call an act of justice." 
"Oh! nay good bvother, how 
arc hOt to bc in love,. But, if 
lela us leave ny foolish love, 
other things." 

ne commit 
but which 

lucky you 
you please, 
and talk of 

'" So be il; ; 
folly." 
'« You ser vve 
"Yo.a, and I ha.ve 
of gettin, thetn " 
  
" \Vhat, is it ? " 

I do hot, like to t, alk of youl  

want provisions." 
thought of  

method 

.' I cannot leave here until I have cer- 
tain news of the army--for the position is 

news and 18rovisions also, for Fla.nders is 

fie 
" Not v(,rv, brother. 

 " I speak of it as God ruade it, and hot 
nen, vho et, ernally spoil tle works of God. 
Do yo, kow, Henri, what folly this prince 
committedwha this unluekv Francois 
bas lost, through prido and precipitatio ? 
His soul is gone to God, so let us b,' si- 
lent: l»t itI truth he miht have acquired 
inmortal glory and one of th'.nost beau- 
tiful kinvdoms in Europe, vhile ho h:s, on 
the cottrary, aided o one but Villiam o[ 
Orange. Bt do you know, Henri, tha 
t.le Antwcrpians fought well ? '" 
" And vou als ; s,) tlev sav, brotle'.'" 
'" Yes, i vas oc of ny .good days : and 
besid,,s thevc was something tlat excited 

"At, 
which 
lleSS. 

field of l»att.l, a sword 

the Flenings ? "" 
lheir head, HenI'i ; this is a. secs'et 
forms a scquel t.o Salcede's 1)usi- 

However. dear l)roLher, ]ere yotl af,,. 
saïe and sound, to my real joy; I, wlo 
have donê nothing yet, nusla do some- 

thing, also.'" 
And 
" Givc llle 
I beg. "" 
"' No, it 
would nol 

wha*, will vou do ? "" 

thc commad of your scouts. 

is too 
say so 

dangerous, Henri: I 
b,'fove stra.ngers, but 

what I ask, I 
prudent, and to 

faine of a brave 

"\Veli, I nderstand." 
'" VVha t  " 
"You wish to try if Ihe 

"' 1)17 3" brother, grant ne 
beg: I promise 3"ou to be 
ret.urn het',:." 

I do hot wish you to dic an obscure death. 
The scouts tay ll]eêI5 Willll some ,f those 
horrid Flemings who fi.gh wibh tic, ils and 
scythes: yo lçill one thousand of the,n, 
and the last cuts you in two or (lisfigures 
3"ou. No. Henri; if 3"ou will die. let i be 
a more lorious deaçh than t, hat." 
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acLion will not soften Lle hearL or this 
ferocious tigress. Çoufess that Lhat is 

what Inakes 3"ou insist on 
 ' I will confess it if vou 
 " \Vell. you are riçhg. 
l'esist a reat love sometiines 
famo.'" 
 " I do no hope 
 " If 3"ou do it witliout this hope 
mad. Henri, seek no more reasons 
this woman's refusal than that she 
neiher eyes nor heart." 

 " You givc me the cotnma.nd, 
 ' I must. if 3"ou will have iL 
 " Cal, I go tO-nlght ? "" 

" You Inust, Henri; 
xve cannot wait lollg." 
 ' How manv men do 

you 

wish, brother.'" 
Vom,,ti who 
yield to 

wea 

you a re 
for 
has 

brother?" 
se. 

understand 

you glve 
lnore. I 

eanno 

A hundred ; hot 
ken my force here, you know. 
Less, if 5"ou like, brother.'" 
 " No. I would wish to give 5"ou double. 
Only promise me, on your honor, thab if 
vou neet with more than three hundred 

Hell ri." 

men, you will retrea and not get killed.'" 
'" My brother.'" said Henri, smiling', 
"you sell your glory very dear.'" 
Then I will neither sell nor givê it to 
; and another offieer shall command." 
3Iy brother, give your orders and I 
execute them." 
will only ena.ge._ . with equal, 
or but no with 

VOII 
will 
 . rOt 1 
double, 
more ? "" 

triple 

,, I swear it." 
 " Very well: now, 
like to take . "" 

forces, 

what, men xvould vou 

 "I go, 
orders ». "" 
 " Do not 
deal : let 

 " Let me take one iiund'ed of the _en- 
darmes of Aurais : I have plenty of friends 
l hel'e, and tan choose whom I like." 
 ' That will do. 
 ' XVhen shall I sel, out ? "" 
 'Ai once. Take one day's ratios for 
the men and lwo for the horsês. Romem- 
ber, I want speedy and certain news.'" 
brother: are there an 3" other 

news of the duke's 
he is here. Ex- 
and if you find Lhe 
he was a bad man 

spread the 
if be believed 

strength. 
although 

a «e rate 
duke's body, 

and a poor genera,1, yet, as he belonged 
to the royal house of France, have it put 

iii a !1 

ri, 
seck death ? '" 
"No, brother ; I had that 
when i came to join you. but I 
no longer.' 
'" And when did if leave you ? "" 
" Three hours a go. 
"' On what occasion ? "' 

oak collin aiitl b,'ouglt back by your 
that lie may be buried ai St. Denis." 
" Good, brother ; now, is this ail ? " 
'" _oEil ! but promise me once more, Hen- 
you are hot deeeivin. me--you will hot 

 " Excuse me, brother.'" 
--Of course, Henri, your 
VOUF own. 

thought 
h' ve it 

secrets are 

"" Oh how good yod 
And the young 
bracing each other, 

; re» "brother . '' 

Inen, once lllOl'e ella- 
with stniles. 

separated 

CHAPTER LXXII. 

THE EXPEDITION. 

HENRI, full of joy, 
and Ret v. 
 ' Get ready; in a 
we set, out,' said he. 

hastened to Diala 

quarter of an hour 
"' You will find two 

lorses saddled at the door of the little 
xvooden staircase leading t o this corridor" : 
joil my suite and say nothin "' 
Then, goingout on the balcony, he cried: 
'" Trumpet of the gendarmes, sound the 
11 "' 
c;l . 

The call was quickly heard, and all 
gendartnes ra.nged themselves round 
house. 

the 
the 

 ' Gendarmes," said Henri, "my brother 
has given me, for the tirer, the command 
of 3 out company, and-has ordered me to 
set o.ut to-ni.ght to obtain provisions and 
information as to t.he movements of the 

enemy, and one lundred of 3"ou are to 
accompany me ; the nission is dangerous, 
but necessary for the safety of ail. XVho 
are willing to go?" The wllole three 
hundred offered themselves. 
'" Gentlemen, said Henri, '-I thank 
you all; 5"ou bave rightly been called the 
example to the army, but I can but take 
one hundrcd: and as I do hOt wish to 
choose, let chance decide. Monsieur,'" 
continued he, to the ensign, "" draw lots, 
if 3'ou please." 
xVhile this was beinz done, Joyeuse 
gave his last instructions to his brother. 
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'" Liste, Henri, said ho:  the country 
is dr3 ing, and there is a communication 
between Courteig and Rupelmondê : )'ou 
will match between a river and a strealn 
--the Scheldt and tle Rupel. I trust that 
there will be no necessity for you to go as 
far as Rupelm9nde to find provisions. Iy 
men took three pèasants prisonêrs ; I give 
o,e of them to 3"ou for  guide--but no 
false pity ! a t the least appearance of 
treason shoot him without mercv.'" 
Ho then tenderly enbrac,,d lis brother. 

and gave the order for departure. The 
one hundred men drawn bv lots were 
ready, and the uidc was placed bêtween 
two, with pistols lu their hauds, while 
Rêmy and his companion mLxcd with thc 

test. Henri .ave no directions about them, 
thinking" tha curiosity was «,lready quite 
sufficiently arouscd about them, without 
augmentinzit by precautions more dan- 
gerous than salutary. He hinself did not 
stay by them, but rode at the head of his 
company. Thcir march was slow, for 
often the ground nêarly gave way undêr 
them, and thev sank in the mud. Some- 
rimes figures were seen flying over the 
plain; they were peasants who had been 
rather returning to their 
iomes, at the sight of the 
enemy, however, the.v were 
half dead with eold 
in their uncertainty 
of meetig with friends or enemies, pre- 
ferred waiting for daylight to continue 

too quick in 
and who fled 
Sonetimes, 
unlucky French,nen, 
and hunger, and wbo 

their painful journey. 
They traversed two 
hours, which brought 

leagues in three 
the adventurous 
band to the banks of the Rupel, along, 
which a stony road tan; but here daner 
succeeded to difficulty, and two or three 
horses lost their footing on the slimy 
stones, and rolled with their riders into 
the still rapid waters of the river. More 
than once also, from some boat on the 
opposite bank, shots'were fired, and one 
nan was killed at Diana's side. She mani 
_ 
fested regret for the man, but no fcat'- for 
herself. Henri, in these different circum- 

stances, showed hinself to be a worthy 
ca ptain and true friend; he rode first, 
telling all the men to follow in his steps, 
trusting less to his own sagacity than to 

that. of the horse his brother had given 
him. Three leagues from Rupelonde the 
gendarmes came upon six French soldiers 
sitting bya turf tire ; the unforunates 
were cooking some horse-flesh, the only 
food they had had for two days. The ap- 
proaeh of the gendarnes eaused great 
trouble among the guets at this sad feast; 
two or three rose to fly, but the others 

stopped them, savin 
mies they can but kill 
o 
over. 
 " F'ancê ! France .''" 

(-)n recognizing their 

'" If thev are ene- 
us, anti ail will be 

cried Henri. 
counlrvmen thev 

ran to them, and were given cloaks to 
wrap round them and something to drink, 
and were allowed to mounb en croup be- 
hind the valets, and in this manner thëv 
accompanied the detachnent. Hall a 
lea,gue further on they inet four lnen of 
the 4th Light Horse, with, h»wever, 

were 
from 
side, 

onlv 
one horse between them : thev were also 
weleomêd. .oEt las they arrivêd on tbe 
banks of the Scheldt : the night was dark. 
and men who 
to obtain 
the other 

the gendarmes found two 
trying, in bad Flemish. 
a boatman a passage to 
xvhich he l'efused. The ensign, who 

understood Dutch, advauccd 
leard the boatman sav, " You 
and sh:ll die here: vou shall 
" I t, is you who shall die, if 
t, ake us over at, once," replied 

softlv, and 
are French. 
hot cross." 

111 e Il, 
"' Keep 
sign, "we 
But, 
words, 
and pushed 
of the 

you do hOt 
one of the 

drawing his dagger.'" 
firm, monsieur.'" 
xvill corne to your 

cried  he 
aid "" 

useful 

ell- 

as the txvo men turned ai thebe 
the boatman looscned the rope, 
rapidly from thc shore. One 

gendarnes, however, knowing 
this boat would be, went into 

]lOlV 

the 
stream on his horse and fired at he boat- 
man, who fell. The boal was left with- 
out a guide, but the outrent brought le 
back again t oward the bank. The two 
strangers seized it at, once and got. in. 
This astonished the ensign. 
'" Gentlenen," sakl he, " who are you, 
if you please ? "' 
"Gentlemen, we are marine offieers. 
and you are gendarmes of Aunis. appar- 
entlv." 

"" Yes. gentlemen, and very happy to 
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have served you 
OS. 
 \Villin.My. '" 
"" Gel, into 
too tired to ride. 
"" May we ask 
said oe 

: will vou hOt 

wagons then, 

where are 

acconpany 

if ",'ou are 

you goin'... ? '" 

"" Monsieur. out orders are to push on to 
ti u pe l m ond 

" Take care," answered he. "" \Ve did 
1o1 pass the stream soonev, because this 
lnornin- : detachment of Soaniards 
passed, c(,nin from Atverl. At sun- 
set wc tlouglt we miht venture, for 
lwo lcn inspire no disquiet,de : 1)uç you. 
a whole troop'" 
"" Ib is true : I will call out chier." 
Henri upproached, and asked wliag was 
the nagter. 
 " These gentlemen me 1.his morning , 
detachmen of Spaniards following tle 
saine road as ourselves.'" 
'" How lnanv were thev . "" 
'" Abou fifty. "" 
 " And does ha stop you.  '" 
 " No. bu I hink iL would be well to 
secure the boat, in case we should wish 
to pass the stream : iL will hold wenty 
 " Good'. le us keep tle boat. There 
should be some houses ab he junction of 
le Scheld and ul»el ? "" 
'" There is  village." said a voice. 
 " Then le two me de,tend the strea 
xxibl the boat. wlile we o alog the 
bank." 
"" We will bl'in" the boag if vou will let 
us." said one of the officers. 
"" If you wish it., gentlenen ; bub do llOb 
los. sighb of us, and corne to us in tle 
vllag'e. "' 
"" Bu if we abandon ble boa some one 
will take ib  " 
" You wiI1 find ten men waiting, to 
whom vou tan deliver iL.'" 
 " Ig is well.'" said one, and they pushed 
off fron ghe shore. 
 " It is singular, aid Henri, " buL I 

fancy I know that voice.'" 
An hour after they arvived at the vil- 
lage, which was occupied by the fifty 
Spaniards. but they. taken by surp'ise 
when they l,'ast, expect.ed it., made little 

'esistanee. Henri lad them disarmed 
and shut up in the strongest llouse in the 
village, and left ten lnen t,o guavd tlem. 
Ten more were sênt to gual'd the boat. 
and ten others placed as sentinel., with 
the promise of beig relièved in an iour. 

Twenv of tlc other then sa.t down in tle 
house opposite to that in which the pris- 
oners were. to the supper wbich had beën 
prepared for the. Henri chose a sepa- 
rate room for Remv and Diana ; he then 
tdaced lhe ensign at table with the ot.hers. 
telling him to invite tle two naval ocers 
wben tbev arrived. Ne next went oug to 
look for accommodation for tic rest of 
the men. and when le returncd in hall-an- 

tenptin'. 
to be'in. 
said he, 

Henri 

"" have 

the stra n- 

they are at the end of the 

thmn in the dark- 

hour he found th,m waitin supper for 
l:im. Some had ktllen asleep on rleir 
chairs, but his entrance roused thetn. 
The table, coverC with cheese, pork, and 
bread, with a pob of beer by each man, 
looked almost down 
and told then 
'" Apropos .' 
ers :rrived . 
'" Yes. thcrc 
table. "" 
Henri lookcd and saw 
esb cornêr of thc 'oom. 
"" Gcntlemcn.'" said he. "" you arc badly 
placed, and I t.lik vou are hot eatin "" 
 ' Thauks, M. le Cmte," said one. "we 
are very tired, and nore in need of rest 
tlan food: we told your oNcers so, but 
gluer« insisted, sayin,- tha it was your 
orders that wo slould sup with you. We 
fccl the honor, but if. nevertheless, instead 
of kceping us loger you would give us a 
FOOll]-- 
'" Is t.hat also the wish of your compan- 
ion ? "" said Henri. and ]).e looked at this 

colnp;tnion, whose ha.t was pushed down 
over lis eyes, and xvlo had nof .ve spoken. 
'" Ye.. conte, ' replied he, i a sca, rcelv 
audible voice. 

of 

Henri rose, wa]ked straight to the end 
the able, whilc cvery one watched his 

novetnents and astonished look. 
" Monsieur," said he, to the one who 
had spoken first, "' do ne a fayot ? "' 
"' Vha g is it. 3I. le C,o m te ? " 
" Tell me if you are hot, Aurilly's bro- 
ther, or Aurilly himself ? " 
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'" Aurillv '". cried all. 
"And let youv companio, eontinued 
Henri, "' raise lis bat a little and let me 
sec lais face, or else I shall call him mon- 
seigneur, and bow befove him.'" And as 
ha i, 

he spoke he bowed respectfully, 
iJand. The officer Look off his bat. 
'- l:onseigneur le Duc d'Anjou ! 
all. "Thc duke, living ."" 
"M: foi, gcnLlcmen," 'êpliel he, 

vou will 
fugitive 
te Fou 
d'Anjo. 

'" cried 

" since 
recognize your conquered and 
prince, I shall net tien 3" myself 
any longer. I an he Duc 

Vive, monse(g'neur ' "'. cried all. 

CHAPTER LXXIII. 
PAUL-EMILE. 
o 
'" On:! silence, genLlemen, said the 
prince, "de nog be more content than I 

a,n ab my good fortune. I a enchanted 
net t.o be dead, you may well believe: 
and yet, if you had net recognized me, I 
should net .h:ve been the fi,.st, 1o boast of 
being alive." 

" \Vhat,! monseigneur, 

"' cried Henri, 

u, deceiving us ? "" 
" C_xentletnen, besides EE 
ruade me wish 
confess that, I 

sons which 
incognito, I 

n u robe r of rea- 
te preserve ny 
should no' have 

been sorry, since I ,,-as believed te be 
dead. te hear what funeral oration would 
ha ve beet protouneed over me." 
 , Monsei.neur ''. 

'" Yes: I ara like Alexander 
don: I make war like an 
as mueh self-love; and 
committed a fault." 
'" Monsei.maeur," said 

his eyes, 
,, x, Vhv 
lible, and ever since 
has been disputed." 
Sec te wha you 

of Mace- 
a rt, ist, and have 
I believe I have 

Henri, lowering 
"de net say such things." 
net? Thê pope only is infal- 

neuf, if 
on this 

Boniface VIII. that 

exposed us, nonseig'- 

any of us had given his opinion 
expedition, anti iL had been 

blamed. "' 
" Well, xvhy nob ? de you Lhink I have 
net blamed myself, net for havin given 
baçtle, but for havin. lest, iL." 

" 3[o;seig'neur, this .ood,ess fri.ghtes 
me ; and will your lighness permit me te 
say tlat this gayety is net naural. I 
trus your highness is hOt sufferil.. 
A terrible clod passed over lhe prince's 
face, makig iL as blacl as ig'ht. 
 " I was ever better, 
 " No." said he, . 
tlank God. than new, ad [ ara lad o 
be anong- you all.'" 
Thc oicers bowed. 
 ' How many men la«, y,,¢, [)et Bouclt- 
a ? "" asked he. 
" ( )ne hundred, noseineur. 
 ' Ah ] a ludred out of te tlousand ; 

Fl,,nish b,,atties could wear thetn. 
they lad th,.ir fingers pared by 

xOtll" 
t ho 
unless 
their 

husbands" kives, wlich, I ntsl, sav, cul 
w.,ll." 
 ' Mense euv. replied Heri. "" if 
battle was like the batle of Cannes. ;rb 
le:tst we a'e 11101",' luckv t,l:tn the 
lnans for xv  haro. proserved out P:ults- 
Emilius '". 
"On nv lire. ,,'eltlenen he Paulus- 
Elilus of Anwerp was Joyeuse: and 
dobtless, te .pres,'rve tlae resetnblanc,. 
with lis heroic model te ghe ,end. v,»ur 

Henri 
 « 
he. 
"" All 
duke, 
bra x ,. 
I mav 

b-other 1s dead, is he net, Dt Bouch:.ge ?" 
felg wounded a this cold questi,.. 
nonseignenr, le lires." replied 

 " AI 
sOtld.'" 
"" Bu 

se ntic] Llie bel ter,'" sa.id tle 
with lis icv snile. "' \Vh:tt'. out 
Joyeuse.lires ! \Vhece is he, t.h:tt, 
elnbrace hitn ? "" 
is net here, tno,segneur.'" 
! wounded ? "' 

mon.¢,el._ncur he is sale 

and 

fol I 

erl) 

151le 

a fugitive like nie, wandering, 
isled, and ashalned. Alas ! the prov- 
is right' or glory, the sword : aft.er 
sword, blood : aller blood, tears." " 

'" Monseigneur, I :tre happy te tell veut 
highness Chal, my brohero las been happy 

enough t.o save three thousand men, witi 
wlon he oeeupies a large village aboub seven leagues frein here, and I ara aeting 
as scout, for him.'" 

The duke gt'ew pale. 
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"Three thousand men! he has soEved 
three thousand men! he is  perfect Xenoplon, and it is very lucky fo' ne 

t.hat my brother sent him to me. It is 
hOt the Valois who can take for their 
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otto " Hilariter.' "' 
 " Oh '. monseigneur,'" said Henri, sadly, 

sccing that this gayety hid a somber jeal- 
OIISV. 

-. It is t,'ue, is it hot, Aurilly ? "' con- 
ti,ued tle duke: "I return to Fcance 
lik, Francois after the battle of Pa.via: 

all is lost but honor. Ah '. ah '." 
A sad silence received Llesc laug-hs, 
nore terrible than sobs. 
"" Monseigneur." said Henri. "-ell nê 
how the tutelary geniu ,,f France sa.ved 
your hi.glness." 
 ' Oh'. dcar comte, the tutclary genius 
of France was occupied with something 
else, and I had to .aav, myself.'" 
"' And 1,ow. nonseigneu'. 
B legs "" 
 C \- lllV , 
No stalle weleomed this joke, whieh the 
duke would eertainly have punished with 
death if nad by another. 

 " Yes, 5"es, he continued : "-how we 
ra. did we hot, my brave Aurilly.  
 " Every one, said Hêni. '" knows the 
talon bravêry and milit, ary .enius of your 
highess, and we beg 5"ou ob to disrss 
us by attributin to yourself faults which 
5"ou have ot. The best, general is nol 
invincible, and Hannibal himself was con- 

quered aL Zata.'" 
'" Yes, but Hannibal had won the bat- 
Lies of Trebia. Thrasynene, and Cannes. 
while I lave onlv wol that of Cateau- 
Catnb,'esis: ib is not enouh to sustain 
the eomparison." 
 ' But monséigneur jests when he says 
h," rall awav." 

'" No, I do not. Pardieu'. do you sec 
anythin.g to jest about, Du Bouchage ? "" 
 " Could anv one have donc otherwise ". 
said Aurilly. 
 " Hold yotlr tongue, Aurilly. or ask the 

shade of St. Aignan what could have been 
done.'" 
Aurilly hung his head. 
"' Ah! vou do not know the historv of 
St,. Aignan. I will tell if to you. Im- 
agine, then, that when the battle was de- 

clared to be lost, he assembled 500 horse, 
and, instead of flying like the rest, came 
to me and said.  \Ve musç attack them, 
monseigneur." - Vhat ! a ttack ?' said I; 
 they are 100 to one." ' X, Vere they 1,,)00 
to on(:, I would attack them," replied ho, 
with a hideous --rimace. ' Attack if vou 
please, said I; ' I do not.' ' Give me 
your horse, and take mine," said he: 
 mine is fresh--yours is not; and as I 
do hot mean to tir. anv horsê is .good 
for ne.' And then he took my white 
horse and gave me lis black one, saying, 
' Prince. that hors,-_' will g'o twenty leagues 
in four lours if you like." Then, turning 
to his mên, ho cried. "Corne, gêntlemen, 
follow mc--all thosc who will not turn 
their backs:" and he rode toward he 
enemy with  second rimace. more 
fcightful than tho first. He thought he 
should bave tnet ne, but he met water 
instead, alld St. Aignan and his paladins 
were lost. Had he listcned to me. in- 
stead of perforning that act f usCess 
foollm'diness, we should have had him 
ai this tabl.e, and he would not have 
been makin_ '. as he probably now is, a 
grimace still ug]ier than the first." 
A thrill of horror tan through the 
asscmblv. 
 'This w,'étch bas no heart,'" thought 
Henri. "' Oh'. whv does his misfortune 
and his birth protect him from the words 
I long to sav to him . "" 
"" Gentlemen, said Auri]ly, in a low 
voicefor he felt the effec these words 
had produced'" you see how monseig- 
neur is affected: do hOt heed what he 
says. for since his misfortune I think he 
has reallv molnents of delirium." 
" And so, continued the duke. empty- 
ing his glass. ': tla.t is how St. Aignan is 
dead and I alive. However, in dvin_ he 
did me a last service, for i was believed, as 
he rode llly horse, that it was Inc, and this 
belief spread no only among the Freneh, 
bu among the Flemings. who eonse- 
quently ceased their pursuit : but, reas- 
sure yourselves, gentlemen, we shall have 
out revenge, and I ana mentally organiz- 
ing ghe most formidable army thag ever 
existed." 
"' Meanwhile, monseigneur," said Henri, 



"" will your highness take the command of 

,ny men ? 1L is not fit that I should con- 
tinue to do so when 3-ou are here." 
'" So bc it; and, first, I ordcr cvery one 
to sup, particularly you, Du Bouchage-- 

3"ou have ea ten nothing.'" 
 " Monseigneur, I ara no 
'" In that case rcturn to 

hungry. 
visit the 

posts. 

" You sec, said the duke, turning to 
the others, '" I was quite rivht to hide 

Tell the chiefs that I lire, but beg" them 
hot to rejoice too openly un til we gain a 
better citadel, or rejoin the army of out- 
invincible Joyeuse, for I confêss I do hot llim ?'" 
wish to be t;ken now. after havin. ! "" \Vho 
escaped from tire anti water, comte. 
 '3Ionseigneur, you sh:tll bc strictly him." 
oboyed, and no ont shall kow excepting 

ourselves 

that we have the 
among" us. 
these gentlemen 

]onor of your 

will keep tie 

conpany 
'" And 
secrel ?" 

said the duke, looking.round. 
Ail bowed, and Du Bouchage went out. 
It only required an hour for this fugi- 
tive, this eonquered runaway, fo become 
azain proud, eareless, and imperious. To 
conmand 100 lne «»r 100,000 men. was 
still to command. 
,Vhile Du Bouchage executed 

]lis o'ders 
with the best grace hë eould. Fr:ncois 
asked questions. Ho vas astonished that 
a man of the tank of Du Bouchage had 
eons,-nted to take the eotnmand of this 

 
handful of lnen, and of such a perilous 
expedition. The duke was always suspi- 
clous, and asked, therefore, and learn,.d 
that the admiral had only yielded to his 

b'oth'"s earnest vequest. I was the 
ensign who gave this information--he who 

had been superseded in his command bv 
Henri himself, as Henri had been bv tle 
d u ke. 
The prince faneied le deteeted a sli,_h 
i'ritation in this man's nind against Du 

to some 

Bouchaae; therefore t,e continued to in- 
çerroga te hin. 
"" But," said le, "'what was the eomte's 
reason for solieiting so ,'arnestly sueh a 
poor conmand . "' 
 ' First, zeal for thc service, no doubt.'" 
 ' First !--what else ? '" 
 ' Ah ! nonseigneur, I-do nol, know.'" 
"" You deceive ]]]elVOU do know. " 
"" Monseigneur, I can give only, even fo 
your lighness, publie reasons." 

myseif, gentlemen, since there are in my 
a rn v secrets fl'om wlieh I a m excluded.'" 
 " Ah  monseizneur said the ensin 
'" vou lisunde,stand tle : there are no 
secrets bu those whicl concern 3[. du 
Bouchae_ . 3lTight it hot be. for example, 
tlmt, while servi,g the general interests. 
le might have wished to rcnder a service 
friend or relation bv escorting 

here is a friend or relation of the 
Tell m.. that I mav ebraee 

  Monseigneul', 
in the conversation, 
a part of the secret. 
5I. du Bouchage 
lad " 
'" Ah! ah ! whv 
so franklv. Tlat 
natural. Le us 
relation, and spêak 
 " You had better 
there serons a 
" How so ? "" 
'" Yes, the 
Bradamante, 

wished to 

said Au'illy, mb:in.g- 
 " I l,ave discovered 
Tlis relation whom 
escort is--a 

did 
dea- 
shut 

thev not tell me 

Henri--if is quite 
out evcs to the 
of her no more." 

hot. monseigneur, fOl" 
lnvsterv. 

lady. like the celebrated 
about whom I have so oftel 

sung' to your highness, disguises hers,,lf 
in the dre.as of a man.'" 
"' Oh '. monseigneur, cried the ,.nsign. 
 ' )I. du Boucha.ge serres to me to have 
great respect for this lady. and probably 
would be very angry at any indiscretion.'" 
'" Doubtless. monsi('ur ; we will be mute 
as sepulcher.,--as mute as poor St. 
nan : only. if we ser the lady, we will trv 

not to make grimaces at her. \Vhere is 
A iii Up " 
this lady. ur v . "--'" stairs. 
"' Upstairs '. what. in this house . "" 
'" Yes. mv,sei.gneur : but hush here is 
31. du Bouclae.'" 

 " Hush !'" s:,id the prince, la ughing. 

ONE 

CHAPTER . LXXIV. 
OF THE SOUVENIRS OF 
DUC D ANJOU. 

I'tENRI, a s 
hateful laugh 

THE 

he ent, ered, could hear t, he 
of the prince, but he had hOt 

lived enough with him to know the daner 
that always lurked in his laugh. Besides, 
he could hot suspect the subject of con- 
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v(.rsalion. 
tle duke's 
who lad al,'(_.ady 
Henri near hil 
Cel'S were g'Olle. 
distribution of the 
tablisled his quarters in 
had int, ended te send 
ncar tle river, but the 
Hcnri's place, and sent 
cnsivn was te lavc bêen. 

and no one dared te tell him in 
presence. Besides, the duke, 
settled his plan, kept 
util ail t, he other offi- 
Ho tlen changed the 
l»OSS. Henri had es- 

that bouse, and 
ensign te a po.t 
duke new t(mk 
him where thc 
Henri was net 

:tstonished, 
Ioinl:. t3efore 
te speak te the 
his care t.le txvo 
t,,ction, and whom 

for 1 le river xva. an 
g'oing. ]owever, 
ensian, and 

tine te abandon. 
thal Henri began 
duke interlos,:d. 
witl lis pecu]iar 
Tle ensi.an had 
late. the fault he 

p,,ople 
he was 

imporl:ant 
he wisled 
recolnend t o 
under lis pro- 
forced for the 

Bu a t the first, vord 
te speak 1o him the 
S " id 1 
 - ecrets  sa 
snile. 

understood, wlen 
had been guilty of. 
 "" pl " M 
" No, monseigneur, re ie,.t hp, . 
le Comte was onlv askin inc how much 
powder we had lefl fit, to use." 
The answer iad two ailns : the first to 
turn a way thê duke's SUSl»icions , if he had 
an.v: and the socond to leb Du Bouchage 
know that he could cont ot a friend in 

too 

 " AI ' "'. said tle duke. forced te 
io believe what le was told. And as le 
tt'ed te tle doo" tle en.-i.gn whispêred 
te Henri. "" Tle prince knows you are 
orting "" 
,- some elle. 
Henri started, bul: i was too laie. Tle 
duke remarked tle start, ad. as if te 
assure himself thar his orders were exe- 
cuted, prot)osed te Hen'i te accompany 
him te his post. which le was forced te 
a cced e 
Henri wished to warn Re.ny to be on 
lis vuard. 11 i was inpossible : all he 
could do was to say to the ensivn : 

it 

'" \Vatch well over the powder: watch 
as I would myse.lf, will )'ou net ? "" 
 " Yes. )I. le Cotnte." replied the young 

lllnI1. 
On tle way the dukê said to Du Bouch- 
-«e "' \Vhere is his powder har s'ou speak 
of? "' 
'" In the house we have jus left..veut 
li.hness. 

 ' Oh'. be easy, then, Du Bouchagc ; I 
know too well the importance of such a 
article, in out situation, te negleet it. I 
will watch over if, mvsêlf." 
They said no InOre until they arrived, 
when the duke. after giving Henri many 
charges net, te quit his post, returned. 
He round Aurilly wrapped m an offieer's 

cloak, sleepinK on 
the dining-room. 
 " Cone. said he. 

of 

one of the seats in 
The d uk«. woke lim. 

Y ig " 
 " es, lllOllSe lieUr. 
 ' De vou know what I mean ? "" 

 " Yes! the unknown ladvthe 
)[. du Bouchage.'" 

1-elatio 

 ' Ah] pat'bleu, I always an ; but. what 
is il: about just new ? "" 
 'You wLlt te know who is the brave 
creatut'e who has followed the MM.. d,, 
Jo.vese throuzl tire a(l water ? "" 
 " You have .just hit it, "pet-mille peri- 
cula Martis ." as )Ia'g'ot would sa3".. 
ApropSs. lave 5-ou xvritten ta her, Au- 
"" To whon, noseigneur.  "" 
 " Te l.x- sister 5Iargot.'" 
 " Had I te write te her ? "" 
Ç tainl "" 
"" er V. 
"" About, what ? "" 
"' Te tell her l-hat we are beaenruined. 
and thal: slo musl: look out for herself- 
for that Spain, disembarrassed of me in 
the north,will fall on her in the south." 
"' Ah [ true.'" 
"" You have nol: written . "" 

"' No, nonseigneur. . "" 
"You slept ? '" 
 " Yes, I confess it; bul: 
thought of i, with what, 

of Brussels 
hOt, clouded 

[ ara more in- 

yor imagination, and 

even if I had 
could I have 

written ? 
ner ink.'" 
'" \Vell, seek. ' Quare 
it is written." 
"How in the devil's 

I have here neither pen. paper, 

et invenies,' as 

naine am I to find 

 " Good : I sec that the faro 
and the beer of Louvain have 
your intelleets.'" 
'" 011 ! no. mon_seigneur. 
genious than ,-ver." 
'" Then'eall up ail 
guess. 
 " Vell  I guess tha your highness is 
ious "" 
ellV . 



it in the hut of a peasan,, who probably 
did ot know how to write ? "' 
'" Seek, stupid : if 3-ou do hOt find that, 

5"ou xvill fin¢" 
 " What . " 
 ' Something else.' 
'" Oh ! fool tat I 
"Your hihness is 
l»t I am very sleepy, 
" Well, keel) awake 
and. since vou havc 

was," cried Aurilly. 

I aih stupid : 

VOU sec. 
for a litble wlile, 
nob writte,. I will 

write ; only go atld seek wha t, 
Go, Aurilly, and do nol corne back till 3"OU 
]ave round ils; I will remaiti here.'" 
I i 
-, ._o-), lllOllSe lleUl'." 
 " And il', in your researcle, yo,l 
cov,.r tlat the house is picltresque--yott 
knoxv how I adni'e Flemisl interiors. 
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Aut'illv." 
'" Y,'s, monseizn,.u'.'" 
 " \Vell ! call me." 
 " i,,n, 1)e easv "' 
Inmodiatel3, onse  ,.ur.; . . 
Aurilly t'ose, and, with a step lizhl- :s 
bird, went up tho stait'case. In rive 
inutes he returned to lais lnastpr. 
"" \Vell  "' asked le 
'" Vell. nonscigeuv, if I may believ,, 
earaces, the hottse is devilishly pic- 
resque. 
"How so . 

which 

111 ,'l Il, 

app 
t,t 

"Peste ! lllOllseigtletiP : because ,»c can- 
hot .,_:et in to look." 
'" \VI:tL do vou mean ? "" 
"I ne:tn that it is .gu:,rded by a drag'on.'" 
Whal foolish jolie is this ? ' 
" Oh'. monseigneur, i is unluekily hot, 
a foolish joke, but a sad truth. The treas- 
ure is on the first floor, in a 'oom in 
I ean sec light through the door." 
'" Vell . " 
'" Vell'. befo'e this door lies a 

wrappod in a ffray cloak.'" 
"' Oh, oh ! M. du Bouchag,, puts a gen- 
darme a t the door of hi, mistress.'" 
"It is not a. gendarme, monseigneu,.. 
but, some attendant of the ladv's or of the 
count's." ",Vlat kind of a lnan ». "" 

"3[onseigneur. it, was impossible to see 

his face ; 
Flemish 
on it." 

but I could perfectly sec a large 
knife in lis b«lt. and his hand 

"Il is amusing ; go and waken the 

fellow." 

"Oh. no. monseigneur. 
 " \Viv hot . " 
'" Why, without eountin. the knife. I 
do hot, wish to amuse **vself with naking 
a tnortal enemy of 313[. (le Joy,.use, 
stand so well at court. If you had been 
king of this countcv, if tnigl bave passed: 
but ow you must be graciou., above all 
with t los,, who saved 3"ou, and Joy,,use 
savo 3-0. They will say so, whethe" 

do OP llOt. 
and vot: 
t 
undcrstand. 

did 
VOU 
rilly, 
seell 
davs. 
mais 

 ' çu are right, Au- 
veto'" 
Your highness has hot 

et woman's face for fift,'en lnortal 
I d(, hot spealç of th,' kind of ani- 
wl,-, liv,. here: thev a,'o males and 
1),lb (1,) hot, deserve 1, be called 
" I nusb sec this l:dv. Au'illv.'" 
 " Vell. monseignev, ya na 3- sec her: 
buL hot tlr«»uh I1' doar.'" 
" S« l»e il : t]en I will s,'e ber thragl 
the window.'" 
 ' AI'. that. is :t good ide:t ad I will. o 
and look for a ladde" f,_,r vou.'" 
Auvill3 glided ilo tl,' eourtyard, and 
under a shed foud whab he wanted. He 
maneuvered it amon  ]loPses and nlel so 
skillfully as to wake 1o one. and placcd i 
 he streeb agains tle outor wall. It 
was ecessar 3" 1o l»e a pric,e, ad sover- 
eigtl 5 disdainful of vlgac scruplcs. 
date, i lh, presec' of Lhe s'ntinel, who 
walked l » and dow l»efore the door. 1o 
accomplish a action so audacious]y insult- 
iR" I-o Du Bouchage. Aurilly felt this. 
and l»ointed ot the sentinel, who. now 
ol:aerving', called out. "' Qui viv,, .'" 
Francais slr.,ed his shouldevs and 
walked t to lim. 
"' I 3- fried.'" said le. "" lhis place is the 
mosb elevatel spob in tho villa.e, is i 
110 ç  
'" Yes. oseigner.'" said lhe ma. 
reeognizina" him. "" a lld were i no fo" 
tlose line trees, we eotld se, over a gveab 
pa rt, of tho country.'" 
"I thought s, ; and bherefore I haro 
brough a ladder." said tho duke. "o 
p. Aurilly, or tacher, let ne go up:I 
will sec for mvself." 
 " Wheve shall I place i?" said 
hypoeriical follower. 
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"" ()h, anywherc : against that wall, for 
instance." 
The sentinel walked off, a,J(t the duke 
nounted the ladder, _-kurilly stavding at 
the foot. 
The room in which Henri had placed 
Diana vas matted, and had a large oaken 
bêd with serge curtains, a table, and a 
few chairs. 
I)iana. whose hearg seemed relieved 
ïrom an ,murmous weight, since she had 
heard the false news of the duk.'s dëath, 
had, almost for tle first, titne since ler 
father's death, caen something more 
substantial than bread, and drunk a little 

wino. After this she grew sleepy, and 
Remy had left her, ad was sleeping out- 
side her door. hot, from any suspicion, bul 

becaue sch lad been his habit, ever since 
th«v had lefb Pa'is. 
Diaa. herself slep xvith her elbow on 

lhe talfle and hêr heal leaning on hot 
hand. A little lamp burned o the ta lle, 
and ail looled peaeeful here, where such 

tempustuous emotion. had ra.aêd and 
would soon again. In the glass sparkled 
the Rhine wine. scarcely touched by 
Dian:. She, witl her e.ves closêd, her 
evelids veined with azure, her mouth 
slightly opened, her haie thrown back, 
looked like a subliao vision fo the eyos 

that, were violatin.g the 
retreat,. The duke, on 
could hardly repress 

]eaned over to examine 
her ideal beauty. But 

sanctit.v of her 
perceivin. her, 
admiration, and 
every degail of 
all ag once he 

frowned, and came down 
steps with a kind of nervous 
and leaning baek against, the wall, 
his armsand appoared to reflect. 
watc}ed him as he stood there, 

two or three 
precipitaion, 
Aurillv 
with a 

dreamy air. liko a man trying to recall 
some old souvenir. After a few minutes 
he remounted and looked in a.ain, bu 
Aurilly ealled out, "'Quick'. quiek', lnon- 
seiffnmr, came down : I hear steps." 

The duke camo 
" It was tim,','" 
"' Vhence ConleS 
"From there," 
to a dark street. 
ceased; it must 
watchin- us." 

down, but slowlv. 
sa id Aurill v. 

the sound ? '" 
said Aurilly, 

" But the 
have been 

pointing 
sound has 

some spy 

'" Remove the ladder "" 
»oEurilly obeyed; however, o one ap- 
pearcd, and they leard no more noise. 
"X, Vell, monseigneur, is she beautiful ?" 
said Aurillv. 
"" Vcry beautiful," said the prince, a l- 
stractedlv. 
'" Vhat makes vou sad then? Did shc 

see vou ? "" 

'" No. she was aslcep." 
"Then what is the matter ? " 
"' Aurilly, lb is strange, but I have sec,, 
that woman somewhere." 
 ' You rêcognized ler. then . "" 
 'N,. I could not think of her naine; 
but her face fraye me a fearful slock. I 
canot tell how if is: but I believe I did 
wron- to look "" 
  
'" Howevcr, just on accourir of the im- 
pression she has ruade on you, we mus 
find out who she is." 
'" Certainly we must. " 
'" Seek wcll in your nemory. monsei- 
nour: is it at court vou have seen her ? "" 
'" No. I think hot. ' 
"" In France. Navarre, Flanders ? "" 
"' A Sp:niard perhaps.'" 
 ' I do hot think so.'" 
'" _n En.lish lady, one of Queen Eliza- 
beth's . " 
" No, I bem to know her more inti- 
mately, and that she appeared to me in 
some terrible scene.'" 
'" Then you would have recognized ber 
at once: you bave no seen many such 
scenes. 
"' Do you_hink so . "" said the duke, 
with u gloomy smile. "" Now.'" continued 
he, "that I ana sufficiently toaster of my- 
self to analyze my sensations I feel that 
this woman is beautiful, but with lhe 
beauty of death; beautiful as a shade. 
as a figure in a dream: and I have had 
two or three frightful dreams in my lire. 
which lef me cold at the heart. Vell, 
now I ara sure that it was in one of those 
dreams that I saw that woman.'" 
"Your hi.ghness is hot enerallv so 
susceptible, and but that I believe that 
we are watched from that street, I would 
mount in my turn and look." 
'" 5[a foi ! you are right. Aurilly; what 
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doe it matter whether we are watched 
or hot? Go up and look." 
Aurilly ruade a more forward to obey, 
lien a lasLy step was heard, and Henri's 
voice, cryin,w, "' Monseigneur !" 
 ' You herë !'" said the duke, while 
A.urilly bounded back to his side, 3"ou 
here, comte ?--on what pcctext have 3"ou 

quitted your post, 
"Monseigneur, 
'" your highness 

'" replied Henri, 
can puish mê, 

firmly, 
if vou 

think pvoper: neanwhile, nv dut 3- vas 
to corne here, and I came.'" 
The duke glauced towavd the window. 
'" Your duty, comte ? Explai that to 
e," said he. 
"' Monseigneur, horsemên lave been seên 
on the Spanish side of the river, and wê do 
not know if they are fl'iends or enemies." 
"Numerous?'" asked the duke anxiously. 
" Very nunerous, nonseineur.'" 
"\Vell, comte, no false bravêry: you 
will do well to retuvn. Awake thc gen- 
darmes and let us decanp; it, will be the 
most prudent plan.'" 
"Doubtless, monseigneur ; but it will be 
urgent, I t.link, to warn mb" brothev.'" 
"Two mon will do." 
" Thon I will go with a gendarme." 
"No. no, D Bouchage ; you mus tome 
with us. Peste! it is not at such a no- 
ment that I tan separate fvom a dêfender 

like you." 
'" \Vhen does your higlness set out. » "' 
said Henri, bowing. 
" Ai once, comte.'" 
" Hola! solne one,'" cried Henri. 
The .young ensign eane out immediate- 
ly from tlm dark street. Henri gave 
his orders, and soon thc place was filled 
with gendarmes preparin for departure. 
Among them the (luke talked with his 

officers. 
" Gentlemen," said he, "" 

Orange is pursuing" ne, it 
is not proper that a son of 
be taken prisoner. Let us, therefore, yield 
to numbers, and fall back upon Brussels. 
I shall be sure of life and liberty while I 
remain among you." 

the Prince of 
seeIns; but it 
France should 

Then, tuvning to Aurilly, "You re- 
" said he "'This woman cannot 
lnain, . 
follow us. Joyeuse will hot dare to bring 

her with him in my presence. Besides, 
wc are hOt going to a ball, and thc race 
  
"we shall run would fatigue a lad:}'. 
" \Vhere are you on,,« "  

" To France. 
over liere. 
"Bub to wha 
monseigneur think ig 
COU Ff p " 
"' No ; I sh«ll stol» 

I think 

nonseig'neur ?'" 
ny business is 

part of France. Does 
prudent to 'eturn to 

aL one of y castles, 

So brin-" 
Chat.eau- 

Cbateau-The'ry, for example." 
 ' Has your highness decided on that ?" 
"Yes; Chateau-Thierry suits me in all 
respecs ; if is a good distance from Paris. 
al)out, twenty-eight leazues, and I c:n 
w:ttch f,'oln hence .[5I. de Guise. who 
are hall the vear ai Soissons. 
tle 1)eautiful unknown to 

Thierry." 
"" But,, monsieur, perhaps she will hot 
be brought." 
"Nosense ; since Du Bouela.ge aceom- 
panies ln,,,.and she follows lin, lb will be 
quitê natural." 
" Bu she may wish to go somewhere 

else, if she sees 
to you. 
"' ]3ut I 

that I wi.t to bring her 

tle first 
circum- 

repeat, tl,at, it is lOt 1;o me that. 
you are to brin. her, but t.o t.he comte. 
Really, one would think it, was 
rime vou had aided me in sucl 
st.ances. Have you money? '" 
 ' I lave the two rouleaux of 

gold that, 
you gave me when you left the canp.'" 
 " \Vell, by an a- and every method, bving 
me the lady to Chateau-Thierry ; pè'haps 
wlen I s(,e her noarer I shall recognize 

" And the ma, als,.-, . "" 
'" Yes; if he is hot troublesome.'" 
" But, if he is ? ' 

'" Do with hiln 
a stoae wlich is 
OEwa V   

what you would do with 
i your way--tlrow it 

" Good, monseigneur." 
Whilè the two conspivators forlned ther 
plans, Henri wen up and woke Remy. He 
knocked at the door in a peculiar f-ashio, 
and i was almost immediately opened by 
Diana. Behind Remy she perceived Henri. 
" Good-evening, monsieur." said she, 
wih a smile which had long been foreign 
to her face. 
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"" (}h ! pardon 
'" foi" intrudin.a on 
my adieux." 
"" Youl' adieux, 
bl ri' ( ç ç* 
 ærance lnadame. 
"' And you ]cave us ? "' 
"' I a fovced to do so: 
obev. the prince." 
 " Tie prince: 
asked Remy. 
"" Yes, 3I. le 
believed dead. 

-q 
me, madame, " said Henri, 
vou: bug I colne to mare 
comte ; you are goin ? "" 
mv dutv is to 
is thêre a prince here ? "" 
Duc d'Anjou, xvlio was 
and wlo has been niracu- 

lously saved, lias joined us.'" 
Dialla ubtered a terrible ci'y, 
turned as pale as though le 
slldd-lilv struck wih death. 

votl to 
t,ell ne 

and Rem v 
had been 

D,lc d'Anjou livino" '." 
.. cried Di- 
Duc d'Anjou here . "" 
hot been here. adame, and 
to follow him. I should bave 
the convent into 
vou are abou to 

ana. "' Tlie 
"" H:ld lie 
orde red In o 
:tcconlanied 
whicli vou 

ret - . 
"NE e.. yes, said Iëny ; " the coi» 
vent:" ad he pu his finger on his lip. 
"I would lave acco,npaied you the 
nore willi,'ly, nada,nê.'" said Hen'i ; 
 " because I fë; r that vou mav bc annoved 

gl prince" 1 opl " Ho 
"57es: I b,qievo thab he knows there is 
a lady here. alid h,. tlinks tha she is a 
friend of mine." 
"" _oEltt wbal0 makes vol t.hink so ? "" 
 'Out young ensign saw him place a 
ladder againsb this window and look in." 
 ' Oh .''" cried Diana; "" mon Dieu '. non 

Dieu!" 
" Reassure vourself, madane '. he heard 
l;im say thag he did nog know :}'ou. Be- 
sides, the dure is  " « 
on to se off at once 
--in a quart.r of an houryou xvill be alone 

and free. Permit, inc to salute 5"ou with 
respect, and to tell you once nore, rhat, 
bill my last, sigh. ny heart will bea for 

vou and with yotl. Adieu, madame, 
adieu." And the comte, bowig, took 
two steps back. 
 " ,No. no '." c-ied Diana, wildly, "no, 
God eannot bave donc this! He eannob 
ha ve broughl5 lhis man fo lire again; no, 
monsieur, 3"ou mus be vron. hê is dead." 

AI, this ,oment. as if in reply, the duke's 
voice was heard callin,z from bel«w : 

'" Cointe, we are waiting for vou." 
'" You hear him, Inadame." £aid Henri. 
'" For tle last rime, adieu." 
And pressing Remy's hand. he flew 
clown tlê staircase. Diana approached 
the window trembling, and with a convul- 
sive shudder, lire the bird fascinated by 
tle serpent of the Antilês. She saw the 
dure on lorseback, and the liht of tle 
to,-ches held by the gendarlnes fell on his 
face. 
 ' Oii ! he lires ! the de,on li es !" 
lnui-mured she ; "and we must lire also. 
He is setting out for France: so be it, 
Rcmy, we also must go to Fancc.'" 

CHAPTER LXXV. 

HOV" AUI4ILLY EXECUTED THE COMMISSION 
(»F THE DUC D'ANJOU. 

To tlt, confusioli occasiont,d bv the de- 
parture of the troops a profound silence 
succeeded. \Vhen Reinv believed the 
house to be empty, he went down to pre- 
pare for lis departure and that of Diana : 

but on openin« the doo," of the 
lo, he was lnuch sul'pr'ised to 
sitting by the tire. evidently 
lim. altlough he prelended to 

rOOlil be- 
sec a lllfln 
watching- 
look ca re- 

less. Remy approached, according to his 
custom, with a slow, halting step, and 

ulcoverilg lis head, bald like that of an 
oM tnan. Ide could hot, howeve', sec the 
featu e.- . of the man by the lïre. 
 ' Pardon, monsieur," said he. "I 
though myself alone here.'" 
" I also thou.ghl so," replied the man, 
shall have 

"" btlb I 

sec with pleasure that I 

companions." 
'" Oi ! verv 
foi- 

sad coinpanions, 

aih 

lnonsieur : 

VOU lnean. 
'" Yes: you mean the young lady." 
'" \Vhat, young- lady ». ,, 
"" Oh [ do not be angry, lny good friend: 
I am the steward of the house of Joyeuse. 
and I rejoined mv .voun«_ toaster by his 
brother's order, and at his departure the 
conte recommended to lny good offices a 
young lady and an old servant, who were 
returnin to France "" 

" Ah '" said Aurilly. "I know whom 

whom I 

except, an invalid young lnan 
takin back to France'" 
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As he thus spoke, lc :tpproachcd Reny 
with a smiling and affcctionate 1oo1« But 
Remy stepped back, and a look of horror 
was paintcd for an instant on his face. 
"' You do not reply; one would sa3" )'ou 
were afraid of me." said Aurilly, with his 
lost smilin_ face. 

"" pli " "' 
'" Monsieur. re ed Rem:f, pardon a 
l»oor old man. whom li. misfortunes and 
his wounds have rendered timid and sus- 
picious." 
" All the nore reason, 

mv friend, for 

accepting the he]p and suppor of ail hon- 
est conpanion ; besides, as I told you just 

now, I sp,ak on the part of a toaster who 
nust ilspire 5"ou witl confidence." 
 " Assuredly. monsieur," replied Reny, 
who. however, .still moved back. 
 ' You quit me, said Aurilly. 
"I must consult mv mistres.: I can 
(I,,cide nothing, you understand.'" 
 ' Oh! that is natu'al: but permit me 

to present myself. I will explain my di- 
rections in ail çheiv de,ails.'" 
"No. no. thank 5"ou: madame is pev- 
haps asleep, and hcr sleep is sacred fo 

me. 
 ' As you wish. Besides. I have tohl 
.vou what my toaster l old me to say.'" 
 " To me ? '" 
 " To 3"ou and the young lads".'" 
" Your toaster. MT. le Comte du Bon,eh- 

age VO|l meall 
 " Yes. 
"" Thank vou, 

lllOllSiell I'. 

When he had shut the door. all tle 
appearances of ag'e vanished, except the 
bald head, and Remy mounted the stair- 
case witlt an agility more like a young 
nan the old man he 
had appeared minttes belote. 
"Madame  eried he, in an 

of twenty-five, than 
to'be a, few 
madame. 

agitated voice. 
'" \Veil, what ib 
duke gone ? '" 
 " Yes, madame, 

it. Renv: is no the 

1),t there is 

3, WoFse 

demon here; a de,non on whom, during 
six vears, I have daily called down 

as you have on his 

Heaven's vengea ce, 
toaster." 
 " Aurilly ?" 
'" Yes, Aurilly : 

forgotten by his 

the wretch is below, 
infernal accomplice.'" 

"" Fovgotten. do you say, Remy ? Oh ! 
3-ou are wron "= , you. who know the duke, 
know that he never leaves to chance anv 
evil dced, if he tan doit himself. No, no, 
Auriliv is hot for._otten, bub lêft 
some bad design, believe me'". 
aboub him, madame, I can believe 

Rem5": 
here for 
anytlin« 
._,- 
"" Does he 
" I do hOt 
"" And did 
" Oh ! 

stalle, "" no one 

know me .» ,- 
think so.'" 
he reco7nize vou. 
madame." said 1R.elny, 
i 
recogn zes me. 

witl a sad 

" Perhaps he zuesses who I ara ? " 
'" ,No. for hc asked to sec vou.'" 
'" I ara sure lac mu.t have susr, icions.'" 
 'In that case nothing is no,'e easy, 
and I thank God for pointing out out path 
so plainly. The villa.ge is deserted, the 
wretch is alone. I sawa poniald in 1-is 
belt, but I bave a knife in mine." 
 " One noment, Remy ; I do hot. ask tle 
life of that wretch of you, but beford you 
kill him, let us fitd out, what he wants of 
us: perhaps wc may make his ex-il inten- 
tions useful. How did 
self to vou. Remv ? "" 
"" As the steward 

he represent ]im- 

)i. du Bouchage, 

"' Then, if he knovs 3ou, there must be 
sn a re. '' 
" Let, u pretend to fall into it.'" 
'" But '" 

Besides. I sus- 

'" \\"hat do 5"ou fear, we eau but die ? 
Are 3"ou hot ready to die for the accom- 
plishment of out vow.  "" 

of goin.« to 
England, where I have relations, but have 
hot quite decided ; lie like him. Remv : to 
t 
conquer we must fight with equal arms." 
"" But he will sec you "». "" 
 " I will wear mv lnask. 
pcct he knows me.'" 

"' I will act as you wish. madame. 
 " \Vhat doeb le ask now ? " 
To pa " 
 " aceom nv us. " 
""In what eharaetev ? "" 
'" As t.he count's 
"" Têll him I accept.'" 
"" Oh  adalne.'" 
"" Add that I ara thinking 

llla (13 111o. " 
"" You sec le lies: therefore, he has 
some rêason lof lyin Let us find out 
lis intentions, and eoncèal out own.'" 
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"'Yes, but hot to die without v,:n- 
geancc. 
 Rmy,' "' cried Diana, her eyes spark- 
lin with wild excitement, "be easy, we 
will be revenged; you on the servant, 
and I on the toaster." 
"" \Vell, madame, then, 

doxxn, his resolltion 
determined, in spitc 

so be it." 
And Relny went down, but still hesi- 
ring. 
Tie brave }-OUll" man had, at the sight 
of Aurilly, felt. in spire of hi,nself, that 
nervous shudder that one feels at the 
sight of a reptile: he wished to kill hin 
beeause he feared him. But as he wenb 
returned, and he 
of Diana's 

opinion, 
to interrogate Aurillyto confound hin. 
and if he discovered that he had any evil 
intentions, to kill him on the spot. 
Auri]}y waited for bim impatiently. 
Renv advaneed armed witl an unshak- 
:ble resolution, but his words were quiet 
and calm. 

 ' 317onsieur.'" said he, '" my 
can,t accept your proposal.'" 
 ' And whv not ? " 

 ' Becalso you are 
3I. d u Bouela.ae." 
_kurilly grew pale. 

mistress 

hot the stexvard of 

"'\Vlo told :}'ou so ?'" 

said he. 

".o 
le left, 
person whom I 
spoke of 3"ou." 
" I-le onlv saw 
" Falsehoods. 

one ; but, 3[. du Bouclag«. when 
recomtendud to mv «are the 
aceompany, and never 

me, after he left, vou. "' 
monsieur : fal.ehoods.'" 

Aurillv 
ike an old 

drew himself up--Remy looked 

llla n. 

 " Yott speak in a sitlvular tone. ny good 
nan," said he, frownino': "" take care, 
you are old. and I an young: you are 
feeble, and I ara strong." 
Remv siled, bub did no reply. 
« If I wished ill to vou or vour mis- 
eoninued Aurlllv. bug 
m v h a nd. '" 

t 1% .'5_  
o raise 
"' Oh .' said Remy, 
wron, and you wish to 
" ('ertainlv I do. ' 
'" Explain to me then what you 
"3Iv friend, I will make your 

'" I have 

"perha ps 

I WaS 

do her good.'" 

at once, if you will serve me." 
'" And if l]Ot  " 

desire.'" 

fortune 

 " In that 
I ill reply 
you; I have full power to 
'" Kill nc'", said Relny. 
t o s,.,-v,. ,-ou. i must 
" -ell, vou lave 
good man; I do hot 
(tu Bouchage.'" 

case, as you. speak frankly, 
as frankly, that I xvill kill 
do so. 
 ' But if I 
know your projècs." 
guessed right,ly, my 
belong o the Çome 

 " Ah ! and to wlo, do yo, belonz. 
 " To a. more 1)owerful lo'd.'" 
"" Take care: you are lyin. ag n." 
'" \Vhy so ? " 
"" There are not, many people above the 

llouse of oyeuse, 
'" Not tha r of Franc,,. 9 "" 
"" Oh! oh .''" 
" And sec how t.ley pay. said Aurilly. 
slidig into Reln5" hand one of the rot- 
leaux of gold. 
Remy shuddered and took a step b:ck. 
but, controlling himself, said: 
 " You serve he king ? " 
 ' _No. but lais brother, the Due d'An- 

lllOSto 

Oh'. vet'y well! I ana the duke's 
humble servant." 

That. is ,' " , 
_xccllent.'" 
But, what. does monseigneur wang ? "' 
3[onseigneur.'" said Aurilly, trying 

again 
"is in love with 
"He knows her, tlen 
 " Ho has seen ler.'" 
 ' See her .' when 
 ' This evening.'" 
"" Itnpossible  

to slip the gold into Re,ny's hand, 

your mistress.'" 

she has hOt left her 

l'oom. 
"'No. but the prince, by his conduct, 
has shown t.ha he is reallv in love.'" 
" \Vhy, what did he do ? "' 
 " Took a. ladder and-climbed to the 
balcon.v. "" Ah '. he did t ha ? " 
 " Yes. ad if seems she is very beau- 
tiful.'" 
"Then 3ou have hot see ber ? "' 
 " No; but from whab he said I mueh 
wish o do so, if only t o judge of the ex- 
ageration of his love. Thus, then, it is 

agreed ; you will aid me ? " and he again 
offered him the gold. 
"Çertainly I will, but I mu.t know 
what part I am to play," said Remy, 
repulsin- his hand 
  
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First tell me is the lady the ,,,istress 

of M. du Bouchage, or of his brother ? "" 
The blood mounted to Remy's face. 
" Of neither,'" said he ; "' the lady up- 
stairs has no loyer.'" 
"' o loyer ! But then she is a. wonder: 
morbleu ! a wonan who has no loyer ! wc 
hure found tho philosopher's stone. 
"Then," said Remy. "' wh:t does 5[. le 

Duc d'Anjou want mv nistress to do ? " 
"" He wants her to" co,ne to Chateau- 

where 

he is goin.w at his utmost 

Thierry, 
speed." 
" This 
quickly 

is, upon l]y word, a passion very 
co n ceix" ed. "" 

That is like monsei.a'neur. 
I only sec ont difficulty," said Rem5". 

" \Vhat is that ? "' 
"That mv mistress is about, to êmbark 
for Enland." 
"Diable'. this, then. in where you must, 
trv to aid m(." "" How ? " 

'" 13y persuading ler to go in a oppo- 
site direction. 
"' You do hOt know ny mistress, non- 
sieur; she is not easily persuaded. 
sides, even if she were persuaded to go to 
Chateau-Thierry instead _of England, do 
you think she would yield to tlm prince ? "" 
'" \Vhy not ? " 
" She docs no love tle dukc." 
 " Bah! no love a prince of the blood.'" 
 " Bu if Monseigneur the Duc d'Anjou 

suspects my mistress of laving M. du 
Bouchage, or M. de Joye,se. how did he 
corne to think of carryi,g ler off from 
him she loved ». "" 

My illy "' you 
'" good man." said Aur , 
lave trivial ideas, and I fear we shall 
ever understa.nd each other ; I bave pre- 
ferred kindness to violence, but il' 5-ou 
force me to change mv plans, well '. I will 
change them." 
"' x, Yhat, wi|l vou do? " 

"" I told vou 

powers froln the 
carry olf the lady.'" 
j'ou could do ig witl 

I had full 

d ukc to kill vou and 
 ' And you believe 
inpuniD" ? " 
"" I belle ve all 
believe. Corne, 

my toaster tells me to 
will you persuade your 

mistress to corne to France ? " 
" I will try, but I can answer 
ing " 

for noth- 

 ' And when shall I have tle answcr ? "" 
 " I will go up at once and sec what, [ 

'" \Vell, g'o up: I will wait. Bu one 
last word; you know that your fortune 
and lire lang on j-out" aswer. 
 " That will do; I will g-,» and .gel the 
h orses rea d v." 

'" Do not be in too grea.t a 
 -Bah I am sure of tlo 

Olle 

hurrv. 

feeling 

an.wor : 110 

is cruel t o a prince. 
I fancied tlat, happ,'ned 
Yes, but, very rarely.'" 
\Vhile Re,ny wenb up, Aurilly 
to tl,' stables without 
as to the result. 
 " Well '". said Diana, 
 ' \Vell, madame, 
 Oti. 

sonetines. 

proceeded 
anv doubb 

o seeing R,'l3. 
duke has s«en 

" And "" 
 ' Xnd he s:vs he 
"" Loves me '. but 
 " No; I t,_'ll 3ou 

loves vou. 
I Re "" 
that he--that nan 

tha wretch, Aurilly. told me so." 
"' P,g, then, he recognize(l tne . "" 
"' If he lad, do you think that, Aurilly 
would have dared to presen hinself and 

talk to you of love in t.le prince's naine ? 
No, he did hot reco._nize you.'" 

Y 1 R 
 . es, vou must be i t emy 
many tlin.g's have passed during 
years through that infernal brain. 

he has forgotten 
ITI ri ll. 
"' But riais man will 
 " \Vhv should 
than his master's ? "" 
'" Oh i is his busie«s 
while if is the duke's 
eould he live if he did 

Aurilly will hOt have 
recognize 3-ou, and will 
an av,,nging shade." 
 " Remy, I thought 
mask, and that 

ne. Let u« follow 

recognize 
lllcmorv 

SO 
six 
that 
this 

VOU. 
1)e bett et- 

tO 
to forger. 
uot forgel 
forgotten ; 
denotnce 

relnember. 
How 

he 

yotl 

But 
will 
as 

I told vou I had a 
told me vou had a 

is truc, nadame ; 
thag Goal is assistin. 

think 
the wicked.'" Then, calling 
the top of the stairease, 
said he. 
"" Vell'." replied A,.trilly. 

and I begin to 
us to punish 
Aurillv from 
"" Monsieur," 
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"" My lnistress thanks M. du Bouchage 
for ha.ring" provided thus for her safet.y. 
:d accepts with gl'alitude your obliging 

olïer. "' 
'" I is wcll," 
a re read v. 
"" Voirie, 
,,fferi. lis arm 
Aurill v waited 
staircase, lantevn 
see flac lady. 
 " Dialle .''" 
nasl« 1-I u15 
ThiCry t he 
eut." 

said A urillv. "' the horses 

madame, corne, said Relny, 
to Di:tna. 
at the bottom of the 
in hand, all anxiev to 

lnUl'nured he, "' she has a 
betwcen tlis and Chateau- 
silk c,rtls will be worn out or 

{'HAPTER LXXVI 

YHE JOURNEY. 
THEY scl off. Aurillv affcctcd tlê not 
perfcct, equality with Rem3". and slow,'d 
to Diana tle zreatest respect. Bug this 
'esl)ecb was very intêrested. Indced, to 
hold the stirrup of a woman whên she 
lllOUnts OF dismounts, to watch eaclt of 
her movemonts with bolicilude, to le slip 
o oeca.,_ion of piekin.g up her glove, is the 

role eitler of a loyer, a servant, or a spy. 
I toucling Diana's glove Aurilly saw 
ler land, in claspin her cloak he peeped 
under lier mask, and always did lis ut- 
nost to see that face which the duke lad 

not been able to reco_nize, but which he 
doul)ted hot lac should l)c able to. But 
Au'illv had to deal with one as skillful 
as himself: Re,ny clained to l)erfor lis 

ordinary services to Diana, and seened 
iealous of Aurilly. wlile Diana herself. 
:vithoul5 appearing l.o bave any suspicions, 

begged Aurilly not to interfere with tle 
services which ber old attendant was ac- 
cstomed to tender to ber. Aurillv was 
hen redueed to loping for tain or sn to 
makc ber remove her mask: but neither 

tain nor sun had anv elrect, and whenever 
they stopped Diana took her meals in hel- 
awn room. Aurilly tricd to look through 
the keyholes, but Diana always saç with 
her back to the door. He tried to peep 
throu7h the windows, but there were al- 
wavs thiek curtains drawn, or if none 
eloaks were hung up to sup- 
questions, nor 
succeeded with 

were there, 
.i)13 , their place. Neither 
attenpts aB corruption, 

Reny, xvho always declared thut hl 
mistress's will was his  
But these precautions are. then, take, 
account, ? " said Aurilly. 

hot 
did 

olv on mv 
"" No, for everybody.'" 
'" But 
hidden then. 

Pu'e chance; but it is just 
see her that she is more careful 
ex-er. 
Days passed on, and hey were 
ing their destination, bug Aurilly's 
ositv had hot been .gratitied. 
Picardy appeared to the eyes 
travelers. 

because he 
tha n 

near- 
curi- 
Alreadv 
of the 

.krilly be.e'an to lose patience, and the 
bad I»assions of his nature to .gai the as- 
cendant. Ho be.gan to suspect some sec- 

ret under ail this 

nystery. One (la 3- he 

remained a little behind 

with Relny, and 

seduction, which 

r«,newed his attempts at 
Remy repulsed as usual. 
"" But." said Aurilly. '" some day or 
other I nust sec vour nist.ress.'" 
"" oubtless, said emv : 
will be when she likes, and no when you 

]ike. -'" 

but that 

"" Vell ! t hat is 
It. is hot I who am 
monseigneur: and 
hOt seek to escape or 
"Do we appear to 

all that is necessarv. 

in love with her, if is 

provided 

wish to d o so . "" 

that vou do 

" And she so little desires to do so. that 
were you not here we should continue 
our way to Chateau-Thierry : if the duke 
wishes to sec us. we wish also t.o sec him." 
"' That iscapital, said Aurilly. "Would 
your mistress like to rest here a little 
while ?" continued he, pointig to a hotel 

on the road. 

C i 1 "" 
 ' erta n v. 
"" _-knd whom he 
Cléa tea u-Thierrv. "' 

told 

me to bring to 

But if I employ force." 
" ligl 
"' Try. said Remy. while a atnin, 
glance, which he could hOt repress, shot 
from lis evcs. 
Aurilly tried to laugl. " \Vhat a fool 
I am ! "" said he : "' what does it matter to 
me who she is ? She is the saine person 
whom the duke saw." 
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"' You 
mistr«ss 
" Well, I, wlo 
will stop here a 
will follow." 
Remy rejoined 

know," said Remy, "that my 
noyer stops but in towns.". 
hure ruade no such vow, 
molnent ; ride on, and I 

asked sie. 
desire--" 

Diana. 

 " What was he sayin. ?'" 
" He expressed his constant 
 " Te sec me ? " 
Yes "' 
Diana smiled. 
" He is furious," continued Remy. 
 ' He shall net sec me: of that I 
det ertnined." 
 " But, once we are at, Chateau-Therry. 
nust he net sec veut face ?" 
 " What marrer, if tlm discovery corne 
too ]arc ? Besides, the dukc did net 
reco»tize me." 
'" No. l_)u his follower 
nvsteries which have se 

,q ni 

will. _oEil these 
annoyed Aurilly 
existed for the 

for eight days had net 
prince; they lad net excited his curiosity 
or awakened his souvenirs, while fol- a 
week Aurilly bas been seekin , inaffin- 
inz. suspectin. Your face will strike on 

a. nemory fully awakened. 

and he will 

interrupted 

know vou at once." 
AL this lnoment thev were 

by Aurilly, who had taken a cross-road 
and corne suddenly upon then, in the 
hope of surprising seine wo'ds of their 
conversation. The sudden silence which 
followed his arrival prov.d te hin lhat le 

was in the way, atd he therefore rode b,'- 
hind them. 
He instinctively feared somethin as 
Rem 3" had said, but; his floatin., conject- 
ures never for an instant approached the 
truth. Fvom this moment his plans were 
fixed, and i, order te êxecute them the 
bêtter he ehanged his cendrier, and showcd 
himself rle most accommodating and joy- 
eus companion possible during the resb of 
the da v. 
Remy remarked this change net with- 
ou anxiety. 
The next day they started early, and 
at noon were forced te stop te t'est the 
horses. At two o'clock they set off again, 
atd vent on without stoppinw until four. 
A z.'eat forest, that of La Fere, was vis- 
ible in tle distance: it had the somber 

and mystevious aspect of out northern 
forests, se itnposing te southern tatures, 
te whon, bcyond all thins, heat and 
sunshine are necessary ; but it, was noi- 
ing to Remy and Diana, who wcrê accus- 
tomed to thê thiek woods of Anjou and 
Solozne. It mighç lave been about six 
o'clock in thc evenin when thev enlere] 
the forest, and after hall an houv's jour- 
ney the sun began to go down. A high 
wind wlirled about the leaves and carried 

theln 
wh,ch 
Diana, 

toward a lake, alon.w the slo['e of 
the travelers werc j,.,urn,'yin« 
rode in tle middle. Aurillv on the 
Remv on tle lcft. No othev 
n , was visible under thê som- 
of the trëêa. 

right, and 
l,uman b,-i 
ber arches 

From the log extent 
night have thou.a-ht it 

chanted forests, under 
ing" can lire, had if hot 
howlin of the wolves 

of the road, one 
one of those en- 
whose shade noth- 
been for the hoarse 
wakin. up at the 

approach of night. All at once Diana felt 
that her saddle, which had bêen pub on by 
Aurilly, was slipping. She callêd II.ëy. 
wlo jumped down, and began te tightèn 
the girths. AI this nomeng Aurilty a p- 
proacled Diana, and whileshe was dccu- 
pied, eut the strings of silk which fastened 
her mask. Belote sh,' had divined thê 

lnovcment, or had titne to put up her 
hand. Aurillv seized the mask and looked 
full at ber. Th«, eyes of these two people 
met with a look so tet'rible, that no one 
eould ha.ve said which looked most pSle and 
menacin Aurillv let tle nask and his 

da -,-,-r fall a nd 
" Hea vens and 
soreau .' " 

claspin his hands, cvied. 
earth ' )[adame (le Ion 

'. Ig is a nain,, which vou shall 
no more." cried Remy, seizing him 
givdle and dvaging" hin fron his 
Botl 'olled on the Zroud togethe-, and 
Aurllly stretehed out his hand to reaeh 
his d a ,,'er 
'" No. Aurilly, no, said 
his knee on his breas. 
"Le Haudoin [" cried Aurillv ; "oh. I 

vepeat 
1) v the 
lorse. 

ara a dead man ' " 
"" That is net yet truc. but will be il1 at 
mo[ent," cried Rem3"; and drawig his 
knife, hê plunged the whole blade into the 
throat of the musician. 

Remy, placing 
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Diana, with haggard eyes, half turned 
on Ier saddle, and leaning on the pom- 
mel, shuddering, but pitiless, had net 
turned her head awav frein this terrible 
spectacle. However. when she saw the 
1)lood spirt out frein the wound, she fell 
frol her herse as though she were dead. 
tlomy did net occupy himself with her 
ab that terrible moment, but searched 
Aurilly, took from hiln the two rouleaux 
of gold, then tied a stone te the neck of 
the corpse, and threw it into the lake. He 

then washed his lands in the water, took 
in his arms Diana. who was still uncon- 
scious, and placed her a_ain on ler herse. 
That of Aurilly, frightened by the howl- 
ing" of the wolves, which began te draw 
nearer, had flêd into the woods. 
Vhen Diaa recovered herself, 

she and 

Pemy, without exchanging a single word, 
continued their route toward Chateau- 

Thierr:,-. 

CHAPTER LXXVII. 
IO KING HENRI III. DID NeT INVITE 
RILL»N Te BREAKFAST. AND HO% , 
CHICOT INVITED HIMSELF. 

TiE da3" after the events that we haro 
iust related had l aken place in the forest 
of La Ferc, the king of France left his 
bath at about nine in the morning. His 

valet-de-chambre, after having rolled him 
in a blanket of fine wool, and spongcd 
him with that thick Persian wadding 
whichlooks like t.he fleece of a sheep, had 
given him over te the barbers and dress- 
,.fs, who in their turn gave place te the 
,»erfumers and courtiers. ,Vhen these 
l:tst were gone, the king sent for his 
maitre d'hotel, and ordered something 
more than his ordinary bouillon, as he 
felt hungry that morning. This good 
news spread joy throughout the Leurre, 
and thc smell of the viands was already 
beginning te be perceptible, when Crillon, 
colonel of the French guards, entered te 
take his majesty's orders. 
" Ma foi, my good Crillon,'" said 

king, "'watch as 
safety, but de net 
king. I am quite 

the 
my 

you please over 
force me te play the 
joyful and gay this 

morning, and feel as if I weighed but an 
ounce, and could fly away. I am hungry. 

Crillon: do vou 
friend.  "" 
 " I understand 

understand 

that, my 

it very well, sire, for I 

ara oing te 
dreamed so 

 " \Vell 
majesty 
sire." 

frmn Paris ? "' 
Nothin "" 
"'A proof tha they are plottin,* " 
 ' But, Çrillon, I believe I 
have a ehild, for the queen 
last night.'" 

tell.'" 
"" And from Fl:tnd,'rs ? "" 
"Notling." 
"'A proof that tley 

te 

be t t e r, 

are figh tin.. 

all. Crillon : but vou know the 

ves" 

rare. 
 " Net ai 
crb '" 
prov 
 "Alt ! 
I de net trust 
te that one. 
Navarre, thên 
'" N one--a 

110 IleWS are good news.' 
te proverbs, and a bove ail 
You haro no news from 
proof that there is nothin 

And 

! I an happy te hear that your 
is hungry this norning. Adieu, 

" Go, my good Crillon.'" 
 " Harnibleu ! sire, since your majesty 
is se hungry, you ought te invite me te 
breakfast with vou.'" 
 " \Vhy se, Crillon ». 
"" Because they say 

your majesty lives 

on air, and the air of the rimes is ver/}- bad. 
New I siould have been happy te be able 
te say, 'These are all pure calumnies: the 
king eats likê every one else.' "' 
 ' No, Crillon, no ; let me believe as they 
de. I de net wish te eat like a simple 
mortal. Remember this. Cillona king 
ought always te remain poetieal, and only 
show himself in a noble position. Thus, 
for example, de you remember Alexan-" 
der 'o. ,' 

\Vhat Alexander ? " 

Alexander Magnus. 

Ah ! you de net 

received 

that you have 
good news, sire ? Se much the" 
for t hey become every day more 

ara very hungry myseif.'" 
" said the kme, 
 "Oh! you, Crillon, "" « 
laugling, "'are always hugry.'" 
"Net always, sire : your ma.jesty ex- 
aggerates--only three t.imes a day." 
"&nd I aboug once a year, xhen I 
receive .good news. 
 " Harnibleu '. i appears 
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know Latin, I t'ettcl)e'. Vell. 
Alcxandev lov.d to bathc bcfove his sol- 
diers, because he was so well ruade, hand- 
soe and plump that tley compared him 
to Apollo and even to Antinous." 
"Oh  oh  sire, you would be deilishly 
in the wrong to bathe belote yours, for 
you are very rhin, my poor kin«." 
" Brave Cillon, go," said Henry, strik- 
inzhim on the shouldec, 
excellent fellow, and do hOt flatter 
you arc no courtier, my old fricnd." 
"That is why you do hOt ivite me to 
breakfast," replicd Crlllon, laughing good- 
lunorcdly, and taking his leavc quitc 
conentedly, for thc tap on the shoulder 
consolcd him fo hot Kctting the break- 

fast. 
\\rhen he was gonc, tle br,,akfasg was 
laid al once. Tle maigre d'lotel had 
surpasséd himself. 
A certain partridgc soup, xvil a purée 

of tt'ulllcs and chestnuts, attract.ed tle 
kin._-"s attention, aller he had eaten some 
fie oysters. Thus the ordiary brotl. 

that failhful old friend of the king's, in- 
plorcd vainly from ils goldcn basin: it 
attracted no attetion. Tlte king- began 
to altack the p:trtri(lge soup, and was a 

his fourth lnouthfu], whe a li.a'hç step 
near him ruade the floor creak, and ; 
well-knowu voice behiud him said sharply. 

 ' A plate .'". 
The king turned. 
" Himself." 

Chicot'" cried he 

And 
habit.s, 
and a 
l)ickig 
wor(l. 
«« You 

Chicot, falling al once into his ohl 
sat, down in  chair, look a plate 
fork, and began on tlc oysters, 
out tle Iinest,, without saying a 

here ! you l'eturned '". cried 

Henri. 

" Hush ! " said 

full: and he drev 
"8top, Chico 
Cicot divided 

kin back hall. 
out some wine, passed 
pâté made of tunny 
erab, swallowed as 

broth, then, with 
" I ca.n cal no 

Chicol, with his mouth 
the soup toward him. 
! that is my dish." 
i eqally, and gave the 
Then h" pouved himself 
fvom the soup t, u 
fish, then to stuffed 
a. finish the royal 
:t. great, sigh, said : 
1110 re. 

Par la nordieu ! I hopc hOt, Chicot." 

 " Al  good-morning, ny kln. How 
are vou ? You seetn to me very gay lhi 
morning.' 
'" Ara I hot., Chicot ? "" 
'" Y«»tt bave quit.e a colot'; is i vo,r 
own ? "' 
"Pal'bleu . " 
" I compliment you on it.'" 
 'The fact is, I feel very well this 
ing." 

'" I atti very glad of it,. But Il:tre 3ou 
no little tit-1)its left for breal¢fast ? "" 
"He'e are clterries prcservcd by the 
ladies of 5Iotmartr,'.'" 
 ' They are too 
 ' Nuts stuffed with raisins." 
 ' Bah ! they have ]efl tho stones lu file 
raisins." 

" fOtl 
"" Vell ! rea 
thitg degenera 

are nol contet witl-t anyl hinT. 
lly, on my Wol'd, evcry- 
tes, exeu cookinff, and you 

begin to live very badly al 3.out' court." 
"D,» they lire better al, that, of thc king 
of Navarre ? " 
"' Vdl '.I do no say no.'" 
'" Tlcu herc must be .a'reat clages.'" 
".-kl  yo do o know how 'iglt, you 

And 
ures--Ilo 
 'Oh ! 

an anbassador of his lTost 
estv? Yot calumniate 

yo(r jourlley  tlat 

is wlat I cae for. 

How did v,-,t 

gratis : they are, 
God; they wallç 
the xvheel rt.s, 

they are carpeted with velvet and frine'ed 
with gold. If is incrcdible, but truc." 
"" TIe. FOU are content ?" 

Tvavelers are nourished 
sheltered for the love of 
on flowers ; and as for 

SOli. 
 "I asked, said the king. flattered 17 
the trattquillitv tltab reigned in lis kin-'- 
dom, '" because vou l:td no oflàcial char- 
acter, and might, lave run sonne risk.'" 
"' I tell you, Henriquet, thal you have 
the lnosl charmin-l;ina'dom in the world 

yo,r subjects, my 

net xvit.l no disa.greeablc advent- 
bad company ? "' 
wlo would drean of annoyin, 
Christian Iaj- 
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tion 

"Enchante(l." 
 " Yes, 3es: ,ny police is 
 " Marve]ously; I must do thcn 
 " A,d thc road is safe ». "" 
'" As that, of Paradise." 

vell organized." 
just.ic,." 

" Chicot, we arc returng to Virgil.'" 
" To what part.  " 
 " To the Bucolics.  O fortnatos im- 
 ' AI! very w'll : bu why lhis excep- 
in fa vor of 1)lowmen ? '" 
 " Ala '. bceausc it is hOt lhc saine in 

tows. 
"' The fact is. Henri. that l lc towns are 
1,1" ccntcrs of corrupt, ion.'" 
"" .ludgc of it. You 7o 500 lea.aucs with- 
oral, accident,, whilc I go only to Vincennes, 
l h',.,,-fou'ths of  lcague, and na'rowly 
(,sC:,l(. assassination by the way.'" 
 " (1 '. bah . "" 
 " I will tcll you al)out it. my friend ; I 
an havin. it written. Vit.hout lny Forty- 
Iivc guardsmcn I should haro been a dead 
ln;i 11. 
 " Truly  wh,,'c did iL take place . "" 
 " You mcan. wlere was it to bave 
pl" 
kC Bel Esbat "" 
 - Ncar thé, convenl «f out friend 
flot,. 
j 
 " st SO. 
"' And low did he behax» undcr thc cir- 
.. 
cumstances. 
 " Voderfullv. as usual. Chicot. 
nob know if he had heard any rumor : 
instcad of snorin. in bed. h. was up in 
1)alcony. vhile all lais convent kept 
road. "" 
 ' And he did nothin olsc ? "" 
"-XVho . "" 
D 5I 1 " 
"' oin o( este. 
 ' He blcssed me with a majesty peculiar 
t,» liself. Chicot." 
 ' And his monks.  "" 
 " Thev cried 'Vive le RoiS" tremond- 
ously. 
 ' And were they hot armed . "" 
 " Thcy were completely armed, 

taken 

_{_oroll- 

I do 
bu 
lais 
the 

which 

was a wonderful piece of thoughtfulness 
on the par of the worthy prior : and 5:et 
l.his man has said nothing, and asked for 
nolhing. He did no corne the Dexl day. 

like D'Epernon, to searci 
crying, ' Sire, something for 

m v pockets. 
ha vint- sa vcd 

the kin,- ' " 
,_.° 
 " Oh ! as for that, hê is incapable of ig ; 
besides, lais hands would no go inro your 
 
pockets. ." 
 " Chicot. no jests about Dom Modeste; 
he is one of the greatest mn of my reign ; 
and I deelare that on the first opportu- 
nity I will give lim a bislopric." 
"_And you will do well, my king." 

" Renark one thin,, Chicot, that a 
¢-reat man fro the ranks of thé. l),.'ol,le is 
o)mpletc : we gentlemen, 3"ou ste, iherit 

in out blood certain vices a l(1 virtues. 
Thus, the Valois are cunning and subtle, 
brave, but idle: the Lor'aines are ara- 

bitious, greedy, and intrigting : lhe Bour- 
bons are sensual, without ideas, force, or 

will. Look at Henri: vhen Nature, on 
the contrary, (lraws a greal man from 
among the people, like Gorenflot. he is 
complete.'" 
 ' You tlink so  "' 

"Yes: learned, modest, cunning. 
brave, you could lnake of hin what 
liked--ministe', general, or pope." 
" Pray stop, sire. If the brave 
heard vou he would 
spite of what. 5"ou 
verv vain." 

burst his skin, for. 
sav. Don Modeste 

" Yo, are jealous, Chicot." 
'" I: Hcaven forbid .' Jealous '". 
 " I ara but just: noble blood does 
blind n,.. "Stemmata quid faciunt?" 
 " Bravo ! and 3"ou sa5-, thon, 
tlat .vou were nearly assassinated 

and 
5"Otl 

man 
in 

is 

hot 

Henri. 

"' By xvhom ? "" 
"By the League, lnordieu .'" 
" How do.es the League .get on ? "" 
"Just the saine.'" 
"' Vhieh means that it grows dailv.'" 
" Oh'. politieal bodies nevev lire whieh 

7row hig too young. They are like chil- 

dren, Chicot." 
'" Then 5"ou are content, 
Neal so "" 
You a vo happy ? '" 
Yes, Chicot, and 

see VOU return. 

I am very glad to 

' Habemus consulem 

Cato said." 

facetum, as 
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'" You bring good ews, 1o you 
'" I should think so.'" 
'" You keep ne in sspense.'" 
" Whe,'e shall I beg'i ? '" 
" I have alveady said, from 

nog ? "' 

the begiu- 
from tle 

here of a peasant, a gardener's daughter. 
" Oh! that is very old.'" 
'" Tien he is faithless to )Iargot ? " 
 ' As mucl as lossible." 
'" And she is furious. » '" 
"" Enragwd."  
 " And she vevenges herself.  '" 
'" I believe so.'" 
Henri rubbed his lands joyfully. 
"\Vhat will she do ?" cried he. "\Vill 
 sle nove heaven and earthbring Spain 
on Navarre--Artois and Flanders on 
Spain ? \Viii she call in her little bvother 
Henriquet, agains her lusband Henri?" 
'" Il, is possible." 
«« rOU Sa W hel" . » 
, eS. " 
" Then thev exeerale each ot, her ? "' 
" I believe tlat in their hearts t, he3 do 
hot adore eaeh other." 
 ' But in appearance ». ,, 
"They are the best friends i tle 
world." 
" Yes, but, some fine morning some new 
love will embroil them eompletmly." 
"\Vell I this new love has corne." 
"' Ball!". 

ning; but you always vander 
point. You sa5' lhat the jourcy was 
good ? '" 
" You see I have returnêd whole.'" 
 " Yes ; then let me hear of yout" :rrival 
i Naval're. XVhat, was Henri doing wlen 
vou arrived.  " 
[ king 1o "" 
  «1 V(2. 
 " I would have astonisled n-le had it 
bêen so; he is alwavs unfaihful to lis 
wifethe ragcal ! Unfaitlful to a daugh- 
t, er of France! Luekily, she pays hin 
back. ,oE,d xvhen vou arrived, what vas 
the natne of Margob's rival ? "' 
Fosse se "" 
"A Montmorency. Corne, tha.t is no 
so bad for a bear of Béat'n. They spoke 

"Yes, on my honor; but shall I tell 
you what I fear ? " 

 'That this new love, instead of em- 
broiling, will reconeile tl,en '" 
"" Then there is a new love, really. » "" 
"" Oh[ InOtt Diet'. res.'" 
I " " 
"" Of enri s.  ' 
"" ()f Henri's. ' 
Fo hom  '" 
"" L + W . 
'" You wish to know all, do s'ou hot,.  "" 
 " Yes, ClJiço ; tell ]ne all about i.'" 
'" \Vell, lny son. then I IllUSI) 2"O back 
o lle leg'inino- 
"" o baçk. but be quick." 
 ' You wr,t,, a le,let to the 13éarnais ?'" 
"" Vell .  '" 
'" _oElitl I read iL." 
"" ,Vhat do vou Llink of iL ? '" 
 " That if it was ot, delica.te, ai leasL ib 
was eunning." 
 ' Ig ought, to have embroi]ed them ; "" 
'" Yes, if Henri and )[avgot had been 
an ordin:tvy, cotnmonplaçe cotllle." 
"' \Vhat du vou xnean . "" 
"I tnean that Hclri is llO fool.'" 
"" Oh .'" 
"" .oEnd tlat ho 
"' (}tLessed whal .»" 
"' Tla 5"ou wished to make lin quarr«l 
with lais wife." 
 " That was clea:.'" 
"" Yes: 1)t15 xvhab was less clear 
youv objec i doing so.'" 
'" Ah! diable I thè objeçt'" 
" Yês, his Béarnais thou'hl your ailn 
was to ma ke liln quarrel wih his wife. 
that 3"ou might hot have to pay her 
dowrv.'" 
"Oh ."" 
"" Sion Dteu, yes : thab is whal, go into 
the head of LI',tL devil of a Béal'nais." 
 ' Go o, Chicot,, said Llie king. begin- 
nin to look annoved. 
" \Vell '. seareely latl he guessei thar. 
t.han he beeame what, you look now, sad 
and lnelaneholy; so ntch so, that, he 
hardly thought of Fosseuse." 
"" Ball ' ' 
" OEes, really, and then he conceived 
that. othev ]ove I told vou of." 
'" But this man is a. Turka Pagan. 
And wha.t did Margot sav ? "' 
"This rime, my son, yo  wi be 
ished. Margo was delighed. 

aston- 
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" But 
mistress ? '" 
" Oh ! she is a. beautiful 
son. capable of defending 
attackcd.'" 
 " And did she defend herself ? "" 

'" Oh, 5"es ."" 

what is the naine of this new 

and strong per- 
herself if she is 

 ' ho that Henri xvas 
 " At first.'" 
' And afterward . "" 

repulsed . "" 

] Henri is persevering, and he re- 
to the charge." 

"" So that .»-. 
 " So that he von her.'" 
"" How ? "" 
"" By petards.'" 
"' \Vhat the devil 

are 3"ou talkin 

t.his belle that is 

about  "" 
The t uth "" 
'" Petards.'. \Vho is 
taken wih petards ? "" 

 " Itis Mademoiselle Cahor..'" 
Mademoiselle Cahors "" 
 " Yes, a large and beautiful girl, who 
has one foot on the Got., and the other 
,m_ the l,ills, and whose =-uardian is, or 
rather was, M. de Vesin, a brave gentle- 
nan of in)" acquaintance. 

cried Henri, furiously, 
'" ny city '. le has taken my city.'" 
"" Vhy, you sec, Henri. 5"ou would hot 
give it t o lim. and he was obliged 
it. But,, a propos, hcre is a letter 
askêd mê to deliver into vour own 

Mordieu .' "" 

to take 
tha b he 
hand." 

Ald Chicot, drawing out a letter, gave 
il, to the king. If was the one Henri had 
written after takin Cahors, and it fin- 
ished with these words: "Quod mihi 

multum, cognosco meos 
tuos: Chicotus cetera 

dLxisti profuit 
dcvotos ; nosce 
expediet." 
\Vhich neant. 

"\Vhat 3"ou told me was 

very useful: I know m a" friends: know 
yours. Chicot will tell you the rest." 

CHAPTER LXXVIII. 
HO,V, AFTER RECEIVING NEWS FROM THE 
SOUTH, HENRI RECEIVED NEWS 
FROM THE NORTH. 
THE kinz highly exasperated, could 
hardly read the letter which Chicot .ave 
to him. Vhile he deciphered the Latin 
with every sign of impatience. Chicot, 

before a grea.t Venetian mirror, which 
hung over a gilt table, was admimng the 
infinite graee of his own person under hks 
militarv dress. 
" Oh I ara betrayed, eried Henri, 
when he had finished the let ter; "the 
Béarnais had a plan, and I never sus- 
pected it.'" 
 ' )I C "" vou know 
v son," said hicot, 
the prove'b, 'Still waters run deepest" ? "' 
'" Go to thê devil with your proverbs." 
Chicot wet to the door a. if to obey. 

NO in "" 
" rema 
Chicot stopped. 
'" Chors taken 

'" cont ued Henri. 
"" Yes, and very well donc, too." 
 " Then he has generals and engineers ?" 
 ' No, he is too poor for that: he could 
hot pay them: he does it ail himself." 
 " He fight  "" said Henri, disdainfully. 
" I do hot sav that he rushes into if 
with enthusiasn ; no, he rcsembles those 
people who try the water belote they 
bathe : he just dips the ends of his fingers 
with a lit tle shudder, which auguvs badly, 
then his breat: all this takes him about 
ten minutes, and then he rushes into action, 
and through fire, like a salamander.'" 
 ' Diable '." 
 "" And I assure 3"ou, Henri, the tire was 
hot there." 
The king rose and walked up and down 

the room. 
" Here is a 
he : "' thev will 

finish bis 
At this 
the usher 
Bouchage. 

misfortune for me, cried 
laugh at it : they will sing'. 

about it. Mordieu '. it is lucky I thought 
of sending the promised aid to Antwerp; 
Antwerp will compensate for Chors ; the 
north will blot out the south." 
'" Amen '." said Chicot, plunging his 
hands into the king's sweetmeat-box to 
desert. 
moment the door opened, and 
announced "M. le Comte du 

" Ah '.'" cried ]=[enri, "' I told you so ; 
here are news. Enter. comte, enter." 
The usher opened the door, and Henri 
du Bouchage entered slowly and bent a 
knee to the king. 
"Still pale and sad," said the king. 
'" Come, friend, take a holiday air for  
little while, and do not tell me good news 
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with a doleful face: speak quickly, Du 
Bouchage, for I want to heur. You corne 

from Flanders. » '" 

o 

OFa 

"Yes, sire. '' 
"' And quickly ? '" 
" As quickly, sire, as 
« _rOU are welcomc. 
An twerp . ' 
" Atwevp belongs 
nge. 

man can ride. 
And nov, what 

to the Prince of 

" To the Prince of Orange!" 
"Yes, to Villiam." 
" Bu did not my brother altack Ant- 
verp. 
" Ycs, sire ; but now lin is travelitg fo 
Chatëau-Thierry.'" 
" He las lcft tlc arny.  "' 

"Sire, there is no longer an urmy. 
 ' Oh " cried the king, sinkig back in 
his arrachait,  but Joyeuse-- 
"Sire. my brother, after ha.ring d,me 

wonders with his sailors, after having 
conducted the whole of t.he retreat, rallied 
thc fcw men who escaped the disaster, 

and sent me hoxne 
le Duc d'Anjou." 
"A. defeat ! "' 
But all at once. 
"Then Flande's is lost to 
" Absolutely, si,'e.'" 
"' \Vithout hopc ?" 
" I fear so, sire." 
The clouds 
king's brow. 

with an escort for M. 

murmured the king. 
with a. strange look, 
mv brocher . "" 

cleared from the 

gradually 

"That poor Francois," said he, smil- 
in; '" hc is unlucky in his search for a 
crown. He missed that of Navarre, he 
has stretched out his hand for that of En- 
gland, and has touched that of Flanders ; 
I would wagcr, Du Bouchage, that he 
will never reign, althouglt he desires it 

so much. And 
taken ». '" 
'" About two 
"How xnany 
"Ai least as 

hoxv many prisoners were 

thous -und." 
killed.  " 
lanv ; and 

among 

5I. de St. Aignan." 
"What! poor St. Aignan dead !'" 

"Drowned " 

into 

The comte 

them 

Drowned ! Did you throw yourselves 
the Scheldt . " 
No, the Scheldt threw itself upon us." 
then gave the king a de- 

script.ion of the battle, and o the inunda- 
tio,s. Henri listened silently. \Vle, the 
recital was over, he rose, and kneeli 

down on his 
and then returncd 
face. 
"Vcll,'" said he, 
like  king; and you, 
brother is saved, like 
and smilc  little." 
'" Si,'e, I ara ai your 

prie:Dieu, said some prayers, 
witlt a perfectly calm 

'" I tt'ust I bear tlings 
comte, since your 
mine, tlank God. 

orders." 
'" \Vht do you ask as paylnent for y,)ur 
services, Du Bouchage ? "" 
 " Sire, I have rendered no service." 
"I dispute tha; bu ai leas your 
brotlcr 1,as." " Imbu,esse, sit-e." 
" He has saved the army, you say. or 
rather, its rêmnants ? " 
'" Ïhere is sot, a nan left who 

say thab he owes his life 
"Vell ! Du Bouchage, 
tend In 3" benefits to both, 

to 

does hot 
mv brothe'. 
lnv will is to ex- 
ad I onlv ini- 

tate i that Him who ruade yot both rich, 
brave, and landsotne; besicles, I should 
imitate those great, politieians who always 

rcwarded thc bearers of bad ncws.'" 
"Oh l" said Chicot, "' I have knOWll 
men hung foc bringing bad news." 
 ' That is possible," said the king; "but 
remember the senate that thanked Var- 
roB. 
"' You cite republicans, Valois; nis- 
fortune makes you humble." 
'" Come, Du Bouchage, what will you 
havewhat would vou like ? "' 
'" Since your majesty does me the hmor 
to speak to me so kindly, I will date rb 
profit by your goodness. I ara tired of 
lire, sire, and yet have a repu.gnace t o 
shortening it myself, for God forbids if, 
and ail the subterfuges that u man of 
honor employs in such . case are mortal 
sins. To get one's self killed in battle 
or to let, one's self die of hunger are 
only different forms of suicide. I renounce 
the idea, therefore, of dying belote the 
term which God has fixed for my lire, and 
ye the world fatigues me, and I must 
leave it." 
"My friend !" said the king. 
Chicot, looked with interest ai the young 
man, so beautiful, so brave, so ricl, and 
yet speaking in this desponding lone. 
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big'e." continued the conte, " every- 
thinz tha. bas ha ppened to me for some 
Lime lias st.rengthened ny resolution. I 
wish to throw mysclf into tle arns of 
God, wlo is the sovercign consoler of the 
alllicted, as le is of tle happy. Deign 
then. sire. to facilitate nv entrance into 
a religious lire. for my hcart is sad unto 
deatl.'" 
The kin wa noved at this doleful 
request. 

'" Ah  I undertand,'" said he : "'vou 
wisl to become a motk, but vou fear the 

probation. 
 " I do not frac the austerities, sire, t»ut 
t]je time thev ]ea ve one in indecisio. I 
is no fo solte my lire, nor to spare my 
body any plysicul sulr,,rin.g-, or my mind 
azy lnoz'al privation, but it is L,, pass a 

once fto 
seDa rt tes 
era]lv attains so 
"" Po,r lov '". 
h,, will make 
n,t, Chico .  "" 
Çliico did 
continued : 
 " OEoti 
fami]v tliat, 
tnd wtth 
wit! the 
ller, the 
worldly, 
porsuade 
naj,,sty is 
ne wha.g 
dispensed with." 

tlis xvorld to the vrating xvhich 
frolla it, and which one gen- 

slowlv.'" 
said t,le kin« 
ood prcacher : 

 "I think 
will he 

o reply. Du 

Bouchage 

sire, that it is with my own 
the st.rt,ggle will t, ake }»lace, 
mv relations that I shall meet 
greatest opposition. My bro- 

cardinal, at once so good and so. 
xvill find a thousand reasons to 
lne against it. At Rolne 3-out" 

all-powerful ; . 
I xvish for, and 
mv wish is tlis, 
authority that my 

vou bave asked 
promised t o 
obtain from 
novitiate be 

The king rose smiling, and taking 
comte's land, said 
 " I will do what vou ask, mv son. You 
wish to serve God, and you are right ; 
is a better masler than I an. You have 
my promise, dear comte. 
 " Your lnajesW overwhelms me witl 

joy." cried t he young man. kissinz Hen- 
ri's hand as thou«h he had ruade. 
duke, peer, or marshal of France. "' Then 

it, is set, tlod ? "' 
 ' On lny word as a kin,, and 
man. 

Something like a smile passed 

a gentle- 

over the 

lips of Du 
fullv o the 
" What a 
Henri. 
"'Oh ."" 
envy him 
yourself." 

Bouehage ; he bowed respect- 

leave. 
man," said 

king and took 
happy young" 

said Chicot, "3"ou need hot 
: he is not more doleful than 

" But, Chicot, le is going te» 
self up to relig'ion.'" 
"And who he devil prevents you fronl 
doig t he same ? I know a. cardinal who 
wil! give al[ necessary aid. and he has 
more interesl5 at. Rome than you have: 
do vou hot know him ? I mean the Cardi- 
nal de ç÷uise." 

'" CIicov 
 " And if 
if is rather 
tiest hands 
golden 

give hiu- 

you 
"" 

burns to anuse ]imself ; 
some poor devil, perhaps." 
"Are 3"ou mad, Chicot ? 
foc amusement in my cit.5" of Paris!" 
"Oh '. whv hOt ? "' 

C2h 
off 

ot that I 
'" Have they 
"' \Vhat ?" 
"How should 

al]V 

half indif- 

continued 
 " whether those Joyeuses carried 
wolllan ? "" 

kow of." 
burned anythin ? "" 

I know what a great lord 

Chicot !" 
Then thev 
know of . 

have done nothing that 

the house of 

]urn a house 

foi, no." 

fe 

'" Yes, do vou ]ean to abuse the hands 
of 5Iada,, de )[ont.pen.ier ? How severe 
you are upon your subjêcts." 
The kin.g' frowned, and passêd over bis 
eyes , hand as white as those spoken of, 
but morc trembling. 
 " Vell!" said Chicot, '" let us leave 
that, for I sec that the conversation dors 
hOt pleasc you, and let us return to sub- 
jects that interest me personally.'" " 
Tle kin lnade a zesture 
ret, hall approvin 
 " Have .vou heard, Henri." 
icot, 

xv,,uld rais,, 
Cl'O VIIS yott 
the deviee, 

the tonsure disquiets you, for 
a delicate operation, tle p'et- 
and tle pcettiest scissors 
scissors, m: foi '.will ive you 
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" Oh ] so much the i»ctter.'" said Chi- 

coi, droEwing a long 
nuch rclieved 
"Do you know 
said Hen'i. 
I do not.'" 
that .vo 

breath like a man 

on' thing, 

]lave 

Chicot ? "' 

become wicked.'" 

"'Ycs vou " 
"My sojouvn i the total» had sweet- 
ened me bul, yout" presence. t'.a kin 
las destroyed the effect. " 
'" You beeome insupl»ortable, Clico: 
ad I now attribute to you anbitious 
pvojeel.s and intvi.mms of wlich I formerly 
b,.lieved you iueapable." 
"" Projeets of abition 
Henriquet, ny so, you used to b« only 
ft,olisl, now yo are nad; you havc pro- 
" Anal I tell you, 5[. Chicot, that you 
wisl to sel)ara te fro me all my old 
lriends, bv attributin to th(,m intentions 
wiich they have hot, and c'imes of whieh 
hey never lou.hb: in fact, you wish to 
OllOpolize llle. " 
" I nonopolize you'. what for? God 
fovbid '. 3"o are too tiresome, xvithout 
countin" tlc diculty of 1)leasing you 
wih vour food. O1, no, indeed! 
ne whence cornes this strange 

pl:in to 
t|ea. ' 
 ' You begam by listenin._ coldly to my 
praises of yoc old friend. Dom Modeste, 
to whom 5"ou owe mueh.'" 
"I owe much to Dom Modeste '. Good.'" 
"Then you tried to ealumniate the Joye- 
uses. nv tvue friends." 

"' I do hot say no.'" 
yott launched 

u short et the 

" Then 
Guises.'" 
'.' Ah! 
the wovld 

you love them now: you 
to-dav, it seems.'" 

love ail 

"No, I do hOt love thetn ; but, as just 
now they keep themselves close and quiet. 
:tnd do nol do me the least harm. I do hot 
fear then, and I clin.ç to all old and well- 
I¢nown faces. All these Guises, wiLh their 
lieree looks and great swords, bave nevev 
(lone me any harln, after all, and they 
vesetble--shall I tell you what ? " 
"Do, Hen,-i ; I know how elevev you 
are et eomparisons.'" 

"They resemble those 
let loose in the ponds to 
fisl and prevent 
but suppose that 
afraid  "' 
'" \Vell ! " 
 " Then the I eeth of 
strong enough to 
seules." 

'" C)h!. 
yo arc] 
'" \Vhile 
'" \V'll, 
also . "" 

perch that they 
chase the 
them rowing too fat, : 
the great fish are hot 

the perch are uot 
g'et tlrough t.leir 

how «lever 

for li, 

tIen'i! ny friend, 

all her 
's spire 
and 

Call 

vour Béarais--'" 
have yot a conpari.on 

'" \Vhile yotr Béa.rnais, who mews like 
cet. bites like a tiger." 
"" \Vell. my son. I will tell you whatIo 
do ; divorce the queen and marry [ada. 
d,, Montpensier ; was she nog once i lov,, 
with vou >. "" 
"' X es, and tlat is le sou'ee of 
menaces. Çhico : she bas a woman 
agains me, and sle provokes Inc 
t len, bu luckily I an : man. 
laugh a t if. "" 
As 

Il 0 V 
and 

Henri finish,,d these words, tle 
usler cried at thc door. "A mcssenger 

for li majest.y." 
a, el]t.l'lllall 9.  

fcom $I. le Duc (le Guise 
"" Is it a courier or 
asked the l<in 
'" If is a eaptain, sire." 
"' Let, him enter; he is weleom,..'" 

CHAPTER 
TItE 
CHICOT, 
down and 

LXXIX. 
TV 0 CMPANION5. 
at tlis annoucelnent. 
turned his bock to tle 

sat 
door: 

but, the first vords pronounced by th,, 
dul<e's messen.er ruade him start. He 
opened his eves The essener could 

see nothing" but, tle eye of Chicot peeving 
fvom beliud the chair, while Chicot could 
see him allogether. 
"" You eome from Lorraine? '" asked 
the king of the n,,w corner, who had a fine 
and warlike al)pearanee. 
"o so. sire; I corne from 
whei-e [. le Due, who bas been a 
in tha eity, gave me this letter to 

to your majesty." 
The messenger then 
cour, which was fastened 
and 

SOISSOIIS, 
month 
delivev 

opened his buff 
by silver clasps, 
drew from a leatler pouch lined with 
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silk hOt one letter, but two ; for they had 
stuck together by the wax, and as the 
captain advanced to give tbe king one 
lcttcr, the other fell on the carpet. Chi- 
cot's eyes followed the messcnger, and 
s«w tic color sprcad over his cheeks as 
!, stooped to pick up the l(,ttcr he had let 
f«ll. But Henri saw nothing, he opened 
lis own let.ter and read, whilc the ,nes- 
songer watchcd him closcly,  
'" Ah! M. Borr,)méc, thoght Chicot, 
" so you are a captain, are you . " 
 + Good,'" said thc king, aftcr reading 
the duke's lctter witb evident satisfaction. 
"'Go. capt:in, and tcll 5[. de Guise that 
I am «+r.tcful for lis offcr "+ 
 " ]+out" majesty will hot honor me witlt 
 writcn answcr ? '" 
 '.No, I shall see the duke in a montlt 
or six weëks, and can thank hi, mvsclf.'" 
Tle captain bowed and went out. 

"" You see Ciic,t "" then said the ki 
-  -o . _ 
" that 517. de Guise is free from ail mach- 
inati(,ns. This brave duke has learned 

the Navarre business, and he fears tbat 
t.hc Huguenots will raise up their heads, 
for he has also ascertained thag the Ger- 

In 1 II, 't re 
to Henri. 
t,o do." 
As Cicob did hOt 
 " lV,,ll ! he offers 
bas just raised in Lorraine 
de,'s, and sa vs that in 
at my command, xvit, h 

about to send re-enforcements 
Now, guess what he is about 

rcply, Henri went on. 
me the armv that lc 

fo watch Flan- 
six weeks if will be 
ifs zneral. \Vhat 

(10 VOtl SaV tO 
.No answer. 
"" Reall3", my 
lhe king. "' you 
:s a Spanish 
COIl VillCe vou 
yes, sulk." 

that. Cicot .» ,' 

dear Chicot, continued 
are as absurdlv obstinate 
nule; and if I happen to 

of some error, you 

Not a sound came to contradict 
in this frank opinion of his friend. 
silence displeased Henri more than 

sulk: 
Henri 
COI1- 

tradiction. 
 'I believe, said he, 'that the fellow 
has had the impertinence to go to sleep. 
Chicot !" continued he, advancing to the 
arlnchair; "rcply when youc king speaks.'" 

did not 
Henri 

reply, for he was hOt 
found the arinchair 

Bu Chicot 
there; and 
empty. 

He 
Chicot 
gave 
times 
was OE 

looked ail round the roo, but 
was not to be seen. The king, 
a superstitious shudder: it some- 
came into his mind that Chicot 
supernatural being--a diabolic in- 

carnation, 
but still diabolical. 
He called 
tioned him, 
thab he had 

of a god kind, if was true, 

Nambu the usher, and ques- 
and he assured his majesty 
seen Chico go out rive rein- 

utes before the duke's messenger left. 
" Dccidcdly. thought Henri, "Chicot 
was vexed a t being in the wron How 
il]-natured en are, even the best of 
them." 
Nambu was right: Chicot had trav- 
erscd the antcchambers silcntlv, but 
still lc was hot able to kcep his spurs 
from soutding, whicl ruade several 
peopl[, turn. and bow when they saw 
vho iL was. 
Tle captain came out rive ninutes after 
Chicot, weut down the steps across the 
court proudly and with a satisfied air: 
proud of |is person, and pleaseà that the 
king had received him so well, and without 
an 3- suspicions of )I. de Guise. s ho 
crossed tle drawbridge, he heard behind 
lim steps whiclt seemed fo be the echo of 
his own. He turned, thinking that the 
kin had sent some message t.o him, and 
great was his stupefaction to sec behind 
him t.he delnure face of Robert Briquet. 
It, may be relnembe'ed that, the first feel- 
ing- of these two men about one another 
had hot been exactly sympathetical. 
Borromée opencd his mouth, and paused: 
and in an instant was joined bv Chicol. 
"' Çorboeuf ! "" said Borroméè. 
"' Ventce (le biche '" cried Chicot 
'" The bourgeois '". 
"" The reverend father . '" 
"" \Vith that lelmet TM. 
"" \Vith that boff coat "" 
" I ara surpriscd to sec you.'" 
" I an delighted to meeb you again." 
And they looked fiercely ai eaeh other. 
but Borromée, quickly assuming an air of 
amiable urbanity, said, " Vive Dieu, you 
are cunning, 5I. Robert Briquet." 
'" I, reverend fther; and whv do vou 
SOEV SO 9. " 
" \Vhen )'ou were a.t the convent of the 
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Jacobins, 3 ou ruade ne believe you 
only a simple bourgeois." 
"Ah . "" replied Cicot, "" and 

what 

lnust we say of 3"ou, M. Borromée ? "" 
 ' Of ne ? " 
"' Yes, of you." 
" And why.  " 
" For makig me belicve you were only 
a monk. You must be more cunning than 
tlm pope liimself : but you took ue in tlle 
Sllal'. 
'" Tle snarc ? " 
" Yes, doubtlcss; a brave captain like 

you does nol chan-'e,î, his cuirass for u frock 
without grave reasms." 
" Vitl a soldicr likc vou, I will ha ve no 
secrets. I is truc tla I have certain 
personal inerests i the convenç of the 
Jacobins ; but you ? "" 
'" And I, also." 
"' Le us chat about if." 
I quit ead 3 "" 
"" OEn] ,e 1"  " 
"' Do you lii¢c xx-ile ? " 
"' Yes, wlen it is 
'" XVell  I know a lit,le inn, which I 
tlink lias no rival in Paris." 
"' Aud I know one also; xvhat is vours 
called . " 
"' The ' Crne d'Abondance. 
"" Vell, wla is ib . '" 
Nobhi "" 
'" Do you know anything aKainsb this 
llOUSe .9  ' 
"Not a.g 
"" You know ib », 
" No ; and rirai astonishes ,ne.'" 
"" Shall we o there, compère ? "" 
" Oh yes, a once." 
" Corne, theu." 
'" Vhore is it ?. '" 

"" Near the Port.e Bourdelle. 
apprecioEtes well tlie difference 
pa.les like yours and mine, anti 
every thirsty p:tsser-by." 
 ' Cln we talk therê ? " 
"Perfecbly at out ease." 
"Oh I I sec you are well known there." 
"' M foi, no; this rime you are wrong. 
1I. Bonhomêgsells me wine when I want 
it, and I pay when I ca. ; that is ail." 
"" Bonlomet ! that is a naine that prom- 
ises well." 

The host 
l)etwêen 
those of 

G--VoL. VI 

" And 
père. " 
'" Oh 
I must 
for if 
is ail 

kecps ils protnise. Corne, coin- 

! oh '" said Çlic, ot to linself; 
choo.e among my bcs grimaces: 
Bonholne recognizes me a once, iç 
over. 

CItAPTER LXXX. 
TttE ('»I-NE D At3ONI»AN(_'E. 
THE way aloug wliclt B,t't'oaée led 
(3hicot, lex'er suspcctilig tll:lb lie knew it 
as well as liiis-lf, l'ecalled Io out Gascon 
l lie llappy days of lis youth. How 
rimes had he in Lliose da.ys, under 
rays of tle wilt.er sun, or il tie cool 
bhade in sunmer, so.a'lb oul, this louse, 
toward which ;t Stl':iiig',l. was liOW 
ductin liiln. Tilen a few pieces of .'_>',,ld. 

iii lis put'se, 
a kin. : alld le 
delig'litful pleas- 
no wife lior ciiil- 

or even of silvel', jilllln 
lil:ide liiiii li;lppier t, liali 

zave hilliself tll to tle 
ures of laziness, 

drett starving, or scoldiug ald suspicious, 
al, holle. Then Chicol, used to sit, down 
c:relessly on the wooden l»elicli, waiting 
foc Oorenflot,, xvlo, however, was alwavs 
exacL o the tine fixed for dinner; and 
then le used to study, with intelligen 
cliriosity, Gol',.nllot in ail his dilferent 
slades of drulike,ess. 

Soon tle grea.t street 
appeared t,o lis eyes, tlte 
hotel of tle Col'e 

dirty, alid ratlit.r d 
sladed by its pl:nes 
êml_»ellished iside bv 
copper, and l»cilli:nb 

of St. Jacques 
clotster of St. 

iii fl'ola of lhat the 
d'Abond:tnce, ra ther 
ilapided, bub still 

;llltl clestnuts, and 
ifs pots of shiin 
saucepans, lookin. 

like iinitatioiis of gold alld silver, and 
bringing rea, l gold alld silvcr into the 
pockets of the innk,eler. Chicot ben 
lis l)ack until he seeetl to lose rive or 
six inches of his leihL, and laking a 
llos hideous grilll:ce, prepart, d to lneel 
his old friend BonhomeL. However, as 
Borromée walked firsl, lb was fo hitn L.I:tL 

Bonhoinet spolie, and he scarcelv looked 
a Chicot, who stood b,hid. Tine had 
left its traces on the farce of Bo,homêt, 

as well as on his louse. Besides 
wrinkles .which seen to col'res 
the human face  the cracks 
time on the frob of buildings, 

the 
pond 
lnade 

M. Bon- 
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homet 
lallCe 
tO lllen 
he had 

had assumed airs of greala impof 
sincc Chicot had seen him last. 
however, he never showed much 
of a warliké a ppearancê, for whom 
always a great respect. 

I seemed to Chicot that nothing was 
chanffed excepting the tinl; of the ceilinK, 
whici from gr:y had turned to black. 
'" Corne, fviend, said Borromée, ""  
know :t little nook whcre two men may 
talk ab thcir case while hev drink. Is iL 
enity ? "" continued he, turning to Bon- 
ho)(.t. 
Bonhomet answerel thab i was, and 
Bot't'onée t]e le,1 Çlicot to tlac little 
'ootn :]readv so wcll known to ail readers 
,,f "" Clicot, the Jester." 
 " Sox, said Borromee, 

for me while I avail myself of 
granted to tle ltabitué. of this 
 ' hVhat is that ? "" 
 'To go to the cellav ald 

wait here 
:t pvivile.e 
house. 

let rit 

oWII wille." 
"' Ah ] a jolly privilege. Go, then. " 
Borroé  wenb ot. Chicot wat.eled 
him disappear, a(l the went to the wall 
and 'aiscd a licturc, representing Credit 
killed I.)y bad l)aymasters, behind which 
was a hole. througl whicl you could sec 
ilt.o the iul)lic room. ÇhicoL knew this 
lole well, for ig was lis own making. 
0, looking through, he perceived 

romée, a.fter placig" lais finger on lis lipn. 
as a sign of caution..ay something to 
Bonhomet. who seened to acquiesce by a 
nod of t.he lea(l, aller whicla B;rromée 
took a lit, which wasalways kepl burn- 
in.g in t'eadiness, and descended to the 
cellar. Tlen Chico knocked on the wall 
in a peculiar manner. On hearing this 
knock, wiich seemed to reeall o him 

.ome souvenir deeply rooted in his heart, 
B,nlotnet started, and lookod round him. 
Clairon, knoeked a«zain i,npationtly, like a 

man angry a.t his first call hot being 
answercd, Bonhomet ran to the little 
roon and round Chicot, standin there 
upviçht. At this sight Bonhomet, who, 
like the ,-est of lhe world, had believed 
Chicot dead, ut,tered a ery, for he be- 

lieved he saw a lost.. 
 ' Since when," said Chicot,-' ha.s a per- 
son like me been obliged to call twiee ? " 

"' Oh ! dear M. Chicot, is 
shadc ? " cried Bonhomet. 
" ,Vhichever it be, since 

it you or  our 

you reconize 

me, I hope :)'ou will obey ne.'" . 
" Oh ! ce-tainly, dear 3I. Chicot." 
"' Then whatever noise you hear in tlis 
room, and whatever takes place here, do 
not corne until I call you." 
 " Your directions will be the 
obey, stncc tley 
VOl.1 F COml):nion 
'" Ycs, bubif 
wait until 
 " Good  now send awav everv one else 
from your in, and i tea ninutes let us 
bê as free and as solitaKv here as if we 
came to fas on Good Friday." 
'" In ten minutes, M. Chicot, there shall 
hot be a soul in thê hotel exceptitg your 

easier to 
are exactlv the saine as 
las just )iVell tO me." 
le ealls, do hot, come 
call." '" I will. M. Çhieot." 

hu,lble servant." 
 " Gv. Bonhomet, ; you are 

not changed, 

sec. 

"' Oh '. mon Dieu ! non Dieu '." said 
Bonhomet, as he retired, " what, is about 

return- 

t.v take place in my poor house ? "" 
_-k he-went, he mel ]3orroméê 

ing" fcom the cellar with his bottles. 
Ve do no know how ]3onhomet man- 
aged, 1)u15 when the ten minutes had ex- 
pired, the last,customer was erossing the 

threshold of the doov, mutteving : 
 " 13h '. oh '. the weather is btormv here 
to-dav; we mus avoid the storm." 

with 
dozen 
wit h 
uncork 
ing to 
did hOt 

CHAPTER LXXXI. 
V-HAT HAPPENED IN THE LITTLE ROOM. 
VHEN tle captain re-entered the room 
a basket in his hand containin a 
bottles, he was reeeived bv (2hieog 
smiles. Borroée was in haste o 
his botles, but, his haste was noth- 
Chieob's: thus the preparations 
take lon,., and the gwo companions 
bean to drink. Ab first., as though their 
occupation was t.oo important to be inter- 
they drank in silence. Oieot 

rupt, ed, 
uttered 

on]v 1 hese words : 

'" Pat" ma foi! this is ffod Burgundy." 
They drank two bottles i tlis way ; at 

t he third, Chicot 
and said: 

raised his eyes to heaven, 

 ' R,,ally, we are drinking as though we 
wished to intoxicate ourselves." 
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"It is so good," replied Borroméo. 
" Ah ! if pleases you. Go on, friend; 
lvc a strong head." 
And eaeh of them swallowed 
bott]e. 
them an 
Chico's 
roll-lt. 
'" A] .ç " 
silenb ; then you . 
 " .h !" said Borromé« t;o 
"3"ou chatter , 1 hell 3"Oll .ll-'e 
tipsy." T[en he asked C[licot, 
lnany bott, les does it take 3"ou ? " 
 ' For wl,aL 9. ,, 
" To g'eL livcly." 
" &bout four." 
"And to get tipsy ? " 
 " About six." 
 " And dead drunk, v " 
"' Dottl)lë." 
"Boastcr ' " l.hou'lt Borromée, "' he 
stammers alrea(1.v, ad las onl b- drunk 
four. Corne. then, we ean go on," said 
he. and lac drcw out. :t tift, h fol- Chic(,t and 
one for himself. 
Bu Chicot 'emarked tha of tle rive 
bottles ranged beside ]3or'omée some were 

I 

anot, her 
The wine p'odueed on each of 
opposite elrectit ulloosened 
togue, and tied that. of Bol 

mu,-,lured Chicot, "3"ou are 
doubt vourself.'" 

hinself, 
getting" 

tions wit.l re.ffard to hil. He rose as if to 
let, cil his fifth bot, t, le, and staggeved as le 
did so." 
Ol iii "-" id le 1 
" 1 I. "" Nll ( lO d VOtl e v. " 
'" Vha t. » '" 
"Tle ea'th trembling-." 
"Bah  " 
" Yes, ventre de biche 

hotel of the Col'ne d'Abondance 
a.lbhoug'h it is built on a, pivot.'" 
"What ! buil on a pivol ? "' 
'" Doubtless, since it, tu'ns." 
«True," said Borronée, 
! 
effects, but did hOt guess the 

! Luckily the 
is solid, 

" Because 3"ou are nol a, Latin scholar, 
and have not read the 'De Natura Rerun.' 

Lhat, theve is 

If you had, 3"ou xvould kuow 
no effect without a cause." 
"Wêll, my dear captain, for you are a 
captain like me, are yo nol ?" 

" Yes, from the points of my toes to 1..he 
roots of my hair." 

\\rell, then, my dear captaln, lell me, 
since there is no effect without a cause, as 
you say, xvha was the cause of your dis- 

to 

111¢.9 "t 
vo, will 

'" AI ! t'ue." 
 " \Vill vou tcll 

" \Villin-l 3", if 
wcve disuised as 
for confidence." 
" re,,d, said 

wholl VOU Caille 

tell 

Borromée. 

me why you 
Confidence 

'" You wisl fo klow, tlen, wh/ I was 
disgised;" said Chicot. with an utterace 
which seo,ned to row thieker and thickel" 

ig1)zzles lne. " 
then you will tell 
t.llat was agreed. 

true; I forg'ot. \Vell. t:le 
I was a sp3" for the 

thin, 
king. "' 

cotvetL.'" 

vou discover, llX- 

)Iode'ste is ai 

is 

llen 
alld 

"" And what did 
fl'ie(l  "" 
 " Fil's, tlat Dom 
fool "" 
"' It does hot, lleed 
final bhaç out." 
 ' Pardon trie ; lis 
Tiird, wlo is no fool, 

to l)e x-ci'x" cleveF to 

najest, N Henri the 
re.a'ards him as one 

is a.bout 

to s:/ 
COll Lt'a I'3"  
But what 

B o 1" 1"0 III ée 

"I discovered that Jacques was prac- 
ticin._g with ,the foils befove he began with 
the sword.' 
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else vou 
I SaV« 

Any- 

dvink, or I shall re- 

remetnber ? 
" \VhaL 
 " \Vell, 

VOU 

said 

reallv soldiez's, and instead 
Dom Iudeste, obê.ved .vo." 
:-kh, trulv: bu dotlbtless 

ail v. ,, 

are be.innin « 
Bo'romée laugh- 

1 o (l'ink.  "" 

" IIOV¢ do VOU 

saw in the convent.'" 
that tle mOlllçs wet'e 
of obeying 

noL 
'" No; but nore Lo drink, or lny 
will rail me." 
And as his 1)ottle was cmpty, 
oub his glass for more. 
" XVell, new de vou remembe" . 
" Oh, yes, I slouhl think se.'" 
"' XVelI, what else . '" 
"" [ saw that there w;,s :, plot." 
'" A plot'." eried BorrSmée, 
pale. 
 ' Yes, a plot.' 
"' Aains vlon.  "' 
"' A'ains tle l<i , 
"" ()f xvha nature ? " 
"" To try and carry litn o1.'" 
lVhen 
"" XVhetl he was returning 
een¢les. 
'" Sacre . " 

Vhat did you sa3" ? '" 
Nothing. And you found out 

'" Yes." 
'" And warned the king ? "" 
 ' Parbleu! tha t, was what, I 
'-Ti)en you were the cause 
temptfailin. ? "' 
" Yes, I." 
"Han hin ' " 

that, was 

lllelllOl'V 

lte held 

turning 

from Vin- 

that ? " 

ca me foi.." 

of the at- 

lnurmured Borromée. 
" W-bat did vou say . "" 
'" I said t.ha't, you ha.ve good eyes, my 
friend." 
'" Bah! I have seen more than that: 
pass me oe of your bottles, and I will 
tell you what, I have seen. 

Borromée hastened 
cot's desire. 
"' Le me hear," said le. 

to comply 

" Firstly, I lave seen 3I. de 

with Chi- 

3layenne 

he was on my route. 
bave seen the taking of 

t.aking of Cahors ? 
Ah! captain, it 
sec, and a brave 

was  
man like 

you would have been deli,lted." 

 "I do 
lear the 
"" Side 
IlOD,'. 

net doubt it. You 
king of Navarre . "" 
by side, my fricnd, 

And vou left him ? " 
Te announee this news te 

France. 
 " Then 
"Yes 

s'ou have been a the 
just belote you.'" 

'" Then, 
other since, I need net ask 
have done." 

as we have net 

On the contrary, 
b curious of ail.'" 

were, thell, 
as we are 

the king of 

Tell 
Tell 
One 

Il]OS 

Leurre ? " 

more glass of wine, then, to 
tongue. Quite full; that will 
I saw, comrade, that when 
king tle Duc (le "Cuise's 
another fall." 
"' cried Borronée, starting 
'-5_*es, it is there." 
havin tried two or three rimes, 
unsteady hand, he put his finer 
buff doublet of Borronée, jus 
letter was. Borromée started. 
Chico's finger had been a hot 
had touched his skin instead of 

up. 
And 
with an 
on the 
where the 
as though 
iron, and 
his doublet. 

you gave the 
let.ter, you let 
Another '. 

!110» thell. " 
! oh, it is very easy te say ell." 

" Oh, oh!'" said 
rhin ¢- wanting. "' 
" \Vhat is that ? " 
"That vou should know 
letter is addressed." 
" Oh, I know quite well : 

he, " Lhere is but one 

to whom the 

if is addressed 

to the Duchesse de Montpensier." 
'" Good heavens [ I hope you have 
told that to the king." 

net 

]oosell 111V 
de. ,Vell, 

ask ; for that is the 

3"ou what 3"ou 

quitted each 
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"No; but I will tell him." 
"\Vhen I bave had a nap. And he 
let lis arms fall on the table, and lis 
lead on 
'" Tl,en as soon as you eau walk yot 
will go to çlao Loux re ?'" 
I ill " 
" You will dcnouno, me." 
 ' I will denounce you. 
" Is it nob a jokc . '" 
" W la,t, v. "" 
" Thab yo will tc]l thc king after Souv 
nap. 

" Not :tt «iii. You se,', my dea.r friend,. 
said Cicot, lalf raisiug his ltead. '" yr, u 
are a conspirator, ad I ara a spy: 3ou 
have a plob, and I denounce you; we each 
follow or 1)siness. 
Ad Chicot laid his lead down again, 
so th:t his f;ce was conpletel.v hidd(.n by 

his hands, wlile t,lc 
protected by his lelmet. 
'" Ah '" cvied B«,vt'omée 
rlounee me X, Vllell VOll wake 
he 

back ()ï his lead was 

will de- 
and, risng, 
lade a fumous blow witl hs (lagger 
on tle baçk of his eomp:nio, t.linking to 
pierce lin tlrogh «nd n:il li to tle 
table. But he had no reckoned o tlae 
shirt of nail which Cicot had car'icd 
a wa v f'om the priorv Tire da «m.r br,)ke 
upon if lire glass, and for t, ho second tie 
ClicoL owed lis lire to it. 

Belote Bovronée had tique to recovev 
frotn ]is :stonishment, Çhicot's ri.ah fist 
s,'uck lin . lJeavy blow in tle face, and 
se,t lim bleeding and stuned against the 

wall. 
In a minute, however, lin was up, and 
swovd in iand : but this minute had suf- 
ficed for Chicot to dvaw his sword also. 
and prepare himself. Ho sccncd to shake 
off, as if by enchatncnt, all tle fnes of 

the wine. and stood with a steadv l:,nd to 
receive I,is adversavy. The table, likc a 
field of baçt.le, covered witl empty bottles. 
la.5" begween them. but the blood flowing 
down iis face infuriated Borvomée, who 
lnncd a his adversary as fiercely as the 
intervenig tal)le l)ermitted. 
" Dalt!" cried Chicot, )'ou s,:e that lb 
who a t'e drunk, for 3"ou 
aeross t, hc table, while 

is decidedly you 

eannot reach 

lrV arla is six inchos long'er than yours. 
sw,)vd: and here 
As he spoke, le str.gcled ou l)is 
and wotlndt.d Bç, rronée in tle forel,'ad. 

t;o lll[l 

still norc ,of fa m, 

Borr0née uttere(1 a ct'5-. 
than of pain. and :« 1,,_. 
attackcd witl dotl]e fury. 
Çhicot, l«wever, sill on tle other 
of tle t;l)l, toç, k a claiv and 
s:3in. '" Mon Dieu '. low s, upid 
soldi''s :,'e : tley pv«tend {o know 
a,"«, tlJei" swo'(ls and 
geois, if le liked, cotld kill tle like Ilies. 
Ah now So wab to put ot 3" ,ye. 
And ow v,, mo » t]' tal)l,: 

])l'av' ('IlOl l:v]l » 

ventre de 1)ichc'. take c;tt'e, donlçcv." 
Ad lc pvicked ltim with lis swvd in t l«. 
st.oacl, :s 1,. la(1 already donc in tle 
forelead. 

" I10V 
eau ta 
"'I 

VOtl 
to tlJ' 
rified 
ered 
eot's 
 " and 
plea 
tha 

w(, aL'' Oll tle S:-Illl  lev«]. :l](l we 
ILç while we arc ïencing'. Alt'. c:tp- 
e;l)l;tin, and so xv. sn,'line.s t'y 
and ;t litLle gtt ass;ssination in out 

do fut" lnv cause wlat, v,,u do f,,v 
seviousness of his position, and t,,v- 
. in .pite of ltimself, at Lle smol- 
rive which seened .aleaming i Çhi- 

Çiicot, 
'" Not t.h-ustit, is 
tie vevy sae you showed lilb]. J;cques. 
I was just sayitg, tle, llat I l:vc flac 
advanrage of yot, ri,t'  did no 
quavrel, however anxiosly disposed 
,,iht bave bee o do so. 5[o'e 
th:,b, even. I have allowed vo to ca'vv 
out your projecb by givinç you every lati- 
tude you required, and yeb at tl,is v,,ry 

had juat nade a lun.e a5 
which had slig'htly toucled lis 

bad, b,t, I k,ov thc 

moment even, I have only been actin. ç)n 
the defensive, and tlis, because . hav,; 
something to propose to you." 
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"' Xolhin "' 
a l ed at ChicoL's 
1D. ." 
Ad le gave a 
run th,. Gascon 

cried Borromée. exasper- 
imperturb;bility, "noth- 

thrust which would have 
compietely th'ough the 

body,.if tle latter lad hot, with his log 
le.as, sprun lmek a step, wlich placéd 
tin «ut «f lis adversarv's reach. 

'" Hold vor ton,me "" said 
hold 3"out" ton,*ue+ ; iL will be 

I ha ve 
understand, 
until I an 

useless.'" 
is l o sa tisfy 
no wish to 
and I 
driven 

exclai,,ed Borromée, 
'" No. no: I lav," 
life killed another such 

are : I will even s:tv 
çatl you. Pardieu'. 
too. was one of De 

sav. if vou can ! "" 

lawvel', toa.'" 
"" Ail'. .Nicolas David''. said Borro- 
mée. têrrilîed ab the incident. :tnd again 
placing" linself on the defensive. 
'-Exacly so. 
" Il: was s-ou wbo killcd lim.  "' 
"" Oh'. 3-is, with a pretty little tlrust 

wlliclt 

I will pves,,ntly show you, if you 
declite tle arranaenaeng I propose." 
"' \Vell, lel; me liear wllat tle :lt'rate- 
menl; is. ' 
'" You will pas. f'om he Due de Guise's 
service to thab of the l, ing. witltout, how- 

ever. quitting tllat of the duc. 
 " In otber wo'd., tlat I should become 
a. spy likè your.elf ? "" 
"" NO, fOl there will 
ara nog paid, bug you 
beffin by 
letter to 
pensier ; 
it, and l'will leavê you quie until an- 
other occasion. VCèI1. ara I no con.id- 

le a difference ; I 
will be. You will 
shon'ing" ne the Duc de Guise's 
Madame la. Duchesse de Mont,- 
vou will leç me take a copy of 

"' said Borromée, '" is 

un coupe sur 
thal5 the poinl5 

erute .'a ," " Here, 
° 
mv aiisweP. 
Borromée's reply was '" 
les armes, ' so rapidly dealt, 

of his sword slightly touched 
shoulder. 

Chicot's 

"' I see I 
" said Cllicot, 
" \Vell, well, 
must positively show 3"ou Nicolas David's 
thrust. It is very siple and pr,,tty." 
And Cicot, wbo had up to tl)at mo- 
ll]eli; been acting on the defensive, lll;,de 

ote step forward anti attacked 
 " Tlis is the thrust " said Çhico-'" 
,nake a feint in quavtreba 
And he did so: Borro,née lm,'ried by 
givi wav:. 1)t,L, aiter tlis Iii'st step 
1):ckw:rd he vas obliged to ste)p, as lc 
round tlat he was close to the p:rtition. 

 " Good! 
circle ; lhaL's 
stronaer tha n 
in nine, 
a. tierce 
VOtl a re 
I1] a 11 , 

you p;''y in a 
fol" ,v wrist is 
ca tch yout" swol'd 
lo the a l tack bv 
fall upon you, .so, and 
ratlier, you are a dead 

thp ll-'lst h:d followed, or 
r:tther l,ad aceotpanie.(l, the denlostra- 
tion, atl the scdel' 'apier, penetvatin. 
Borrotée's clest, lad gli¢ied like a needle 
colplebely tlr,u-l, li, penetratin. 
deeply, and witl :t dull, heavy sound, 
the wooden partition belind liin. 
Borromée llun. oui; his arms. letting 
lis sword fall 1o tie grounti : his eyes 
bcame fix,.d and inj,.cted witll blood, his 

nouth opencd wide, lis lips were stai«(l 
witl a rcd-color,.d foam. his head fell on 
lis shoulder with a sigh. which sounded 
like a death-rai;tle ; the his llmbs refused 
theiP sui)port , atd llis body as it, sunk for- 

ward enlarged the ap,rture of ti)e wound, 
bul5 could nol; fr,,e itself ft-o the parti- 
tion, support,d as lb was by Clicot's ler- 
rible wrist, so that the miserable wreteh, 

the wall, which 

iseet, Petnaine(i fastened 
his feet kicked con- 

to 
vulsivelv. 
Chicog. cold and impassible as he al- 
ways was in positions of g'reat diltîcuity, 
spêcially wlen ho ])ad a conviction ai 
the bottom of lis heart, that he lad donc 
everylin.. his conscience could require of 
him--Chicot, we sa3- took his hand frotn 
bis sword, wlich remained in a horizont;l 
position, uttfast, ened he capt, ain's belt, 
sêarched his doublet,, ook the letter, and 
read Lhe address : 
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"' Duchesse de Montpensier." 
Ail this ime the blood was wcllin_  
co!»iously frein the wound, and the agony 
of dc:th was depicted on thç featurvs of 
the wounded man. 
"" I a,n dyin.g, I ara dying ! " he mur- 
mured. " 0 Heaven ! havc pity on mê. 
Tids last appeal te the divine mercy, 
m:,de by man who had most, probably 
ravely thougqt of it, until tlis moment, of 
lis direst need, touched Chieot,'s feeling. 
"-Let us be charitable," he said; '" and 
since this man tnust, die, let, him ut least, 
die as quietly as possible." 
He then advanced ,oward the parti- 
tion, and by an effort withdrew his sword 
frein the wall, and supporting Borromée's 
body, he prevented if, frein falling heavily 
te the ground. 
Tlis la.st preeaution, lowever, was use- 
less; tlc a pproach of death lad been 
rapiti and certain, a,d lad alrcady para- 
lyzed the dyin man's limbs. His l..s 
gave way l)eneath him, he fell into Chi- 
eot's arms, and then rolled heavily on the 
floor. 
Tle sh,»ck of lis fall ruade a stréam of 
blood fl.ow fronl lis wound, with which 
the las remains of lire ebbed away. 

of 

innkeeper 
and had 

Chicol thon wen and opened the door 
comuuieation, and called Bonlomet. 
He had to occasion te call twio', for tle 
had been lisLening a the dool'. 
sueçessively heard the noise of 

tables and stools, the clashing of swords, 
and the fall of a leavy body ; besicles, tle 
pa rticularly, 
had ,been re- 
in him, too exlensive a experience 
character of .entleme of tl,, swortl 
i p: vtic- 
by step. 

xvorthv 51. 13onhomet liad 
after t.h,  confidence which 
posed 
of the 
in geteral, and of thal of Chicot 
ular, net te h:tvc guessed, step 
what had taken place. 
The only tiing,of which he was 
tant was, wlieh of the two 
had f:tllen. 
I must, however, be said in 
Iaitre Bohomel that. his face 
an expression of real satisfaction 
heard Clicot's voice, and when 

igno- 
adversaries 

praise of 
asstlmed 
when 
he saw 

that it xvas the Gascon who, safe and 
sound, opened the door. 
Cicot, whom nothing escaped, re- 

marked the expression of lais countenance, 
aud was inwardly pleased at 
Bouhomet, tretnbliugly, entered the 
apartent. 
"" Good heavens' "'. h, exelaimed, as he 
saw the captain's body bat hed in blood. 
a"Yes, ny pooc Bouhomet," said Chi- 
col ; "' his is wla we have cottm te 
dear captain heve is very ill. as you sec. 
" Oh ky ffood 3[onsieur Ctaicç. ny 
good 3Ionsieur Çhicol" exclaitted Bon- 
home,t, ready te faine. 
'" Vêll, whal; ? " inquired Chicot. 
" I is verv unkid of vou te bave closén 
ny inn for this ex,:cuion ; stch a land- 
soe capain, too !" 
'" Would vou s,),_,ner hure seeu Cicoç 
lyinffthere, and Borromée alive 9. ", 
'" No, oh n,) '." c'ied the laost, front the 
verv bottera of his leart. 
"'Vell, that would haro happened. 
however had it no beèn fera lliracle of 
Providence. ' " Re:llv . "" 

"" Upon the wo'd of Chicot. just look 
my back, for iL pains me a good deal, In3" 
dear friend." 
Ad he stooped down belote the inn- 
keeper, se that botl his shoulders might, 

be on a l.vel with tle host's eve. 
]3etween tla,, two sloulde's the 
was pierced thro.g't, and 
as la'.g, and round as 
piece reddened t.hc cdges of the 
".Blood " cried Bonhomet, 
XVOLllld ed .  » 
wait. "' 

Ah, you are 
 " ,Va it, 

.oEnd Chicot unfastened his 
his shirt. "Now look 
 " (_-)h  you v ore a 
fortunate tling, dear 
nod vou wel'e 

douldet, 
a spc, of l)lood 
a silver CI'OWI1 

h o] e. 
"" blood '. 

doublet and 

.'" he said. 
cuirass ! \Vla a 
Monsieur Clicot : 

savin, tha the rutan 

wished te assassinate you." 
Diable ! i hacdlv sees 
have takcn a ny pleasure in 

a da--or thrust between 
ders. New. what, de )-ou 
"A link beoken." 
'" That dear ca ptain was in g'ood 
then; is there much blood ? "" 

"Yes, a good deal 
'" I must take off 
said Ciicot,. 

earnest, 

Chico took off his cuirass, and bared 

under the links.'" 
the cuirass, tlen, 
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the uppev part of hi. body, which seemed 
te» bc cop«scd of nothing elsë but bonês. 
of musc|es spread over the boes, and of 

skin 

nerely cov,,rin the muscles. 
Ah Monsieur Chicot," exclained 
Bol)omet, "you bave a wound as large 
as a l)l;te.'" 
"' Y«s, I supposc tle blood 
thcre is what doctors call 
give ne sone clean linen, pour into a 
equal parts ç,f gaod olive oil and 
dre:«s, and wash tha.g sbain for me." 
"" But. dear [. Çlicot, what ara 

wiLh tliis bodv  "" 
 ' Tat is hot vour affair." 
" \Vhat '. hOt IlIV affair ? "' 

has spread ; 
ecclvmosis : 
glass 
wine 

[ todo 

"',No. Give me some ink, a pen, and a 
sheot of paper.'" 
'" Immediately, deav Monsieur Chicot," 
said Bonhomet, as he darted out of the 
I'OO!11. 
Meanwhile Chicot, wlo probably had no 
time to 1,»se, heated at the lamp the point 

of : small dax.er, and eut in the middle 
of t te wax the seal of the letter. This 
bei),.:" donc. and as there was nothing else 
d re w i t from 
tbe liveliest 

to retain the dispatch, 
it.s envelope, and read 
marks of satisfactio. 

Chicot 
it with 

Just as he had finishcd readitg it. Maitre 
]3onhonet retut'ted wiLh the oil. the wine. 
the pater, and tle pên. 
Çlaicob arrana,:d the pen, il« and paper 
belote him. sat limself down at the table, 
and turned lis back with stoical indiffer- 

opev- 
the 

elce toward Bonhomet for him to 
are upon. The latter understood 
p:tnlomime, and began to rub iL. 

However, as if. instead of irritating a 
paitftl wound, some one had been tickling 
hitn in the no.t dolightful manner. Cli- 
c,t. durina" tle ,,peration. eopied the let- 
ter fvom the Due de Guise to his sister, 
and ruade hib comments thereon ab evèrv 

word. 

" DE_r, SISTEP,--TI)e expeditio from 
_4_nvers bas succeeded fo" everybody, but 
a.- failed as fat" as we are concerned. 
fou will be tolÇt that the Duc d'Anjou is 
dead : do hot believe ith(' is alive. 
 ' He lices, you understand, and 
is the  hole question. 

that 

"' There is a complete dynasty in those 
wol'ds ; those two words sel»arat, c lie 
house of Lo'raine from tbe throne of 

deepest 

uneasy 

Fr:nce better than t, he 
could do. 
«' Do l]ot ]lowever, 
abou that. 

tha two p,.rsons whom 
dead are still living, and 
chance of death 
wo persons are 
 " Think then 
lime 

abyss 

make vout'self too 
I h:,,-e discovered 
I lhoug-h were 
thece is a grea 
for t he prince while those 

alive. 
o15- 
enough for tlac 

of Paris; it will be 
Leavue to aet, six 

weeks hence. Let ottr Leaffuers know 
that the lnoment is app'oaching, and let 
them hold tlemselves in readiness. 
'" The army is on foot- we 
twelve thousand sure men. 
equipped ; I shall 
undev lhe pretext, 
man Huguenots, who are going" to assis 
Henri de Navarre. I shall defeat the 
Huguenots, and havin enter  France 
as a friend, I shall act as t taster.'" 

nunber 
all well 
enter France with it, 
of enzaing the Ger- 

"" 
" Did 

o1'" cvied ç2hicot 
I hur vou. dear Monsieur Chi- 
cor ? "" said Bonhotnet discotinuin his 
  
frittions. 
 " Yes. mv god fellow.'" 
'" I will tub more softly; 
afraid.'" 
Chicog coniinued : 

don't be 

'" P.S.--I entirely approve of 3"out" plan 
witl regard to the Forty-five : only allow 
lne to sa3, deat" sister, that you will be 
conferrin a greater honor on those fel- 
lows than thev deserve.'" 

"" =kh  diable !" nuvlnured Chicot, 
 ' tlis is geLtin obscure.'" 
And he read it again. 
'" I entirely approve of your plan with 
reavd to the Forty-five." 

 " \Vhat plan ?'" Chicot asked himself. 
'" Only allow me to say, dear sister, that 
you will bê conferrinz a. greater honor on 

those fellows than they deserve." 
 " Vhat honor ? " 
Cicot resumed : 

"Than they desevve. 
 ' Your affectionate broLler 
"' H. DE LORRAINE. ' 
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"' At all 
thin is clear, except 
Very zood, we will look 
script, then." 

evcnts" said Chicot, '" ever3"- 
the postscrpt. 
after the post- 

 "Dear Monsieur Chicot," Bonhomèt 
vcntured to observe, sceing that Cliicot 

had finished writin.g, if 
"' Dear Monsieur Chicot, 
told me vhat I ara to 
corpse. ''-" Tat is a very 

hOt thinking, 
:}'ou havê no 
do with this 
sinple affair.'" 

 ' Fo" 3"ou, who arc full of imagdnation, 
it may be, but for me ? ' 
" \Vell ! supposc, for insçance, tha thut 
unfortu)at' captain had been qu;rreling 
with the Swiss guards or the Reiters, 
and he had been broughç to your bouse 
wouded, would you ltave refused to re- 
ceive lim . " 
 ' No, certainly, unless indeed 
forbidden me. dear )[. Chicot.'" 
'- Supt.»se tha b, h;tving been 

vol had 

placed in 
corer, he had, notwithstandinff the 
and altêntion vou had bestowed 
lin, d,.l»;rted tlis lire 

that. 
ca re 
upon 

been 
lllOF2» 

very well. of the prior 
Saint, Antoine ? " 
 ' Of Don Modeste 

while in vour 
a great ni- 
I suppose . "' 

incurrin any 1)lame. 
to be commended toi- 
Suppose, again, that 
this poov captain had 
wlieh vou know 
«,f Les .lacobins 

Gorenflot . " ex- 

claited Bonhomet, iii astonisiment. 
'" Yes. of Do,n )[odeste Gorenflot. Vet'v 
'. You will go and infor, Dom 
of if; Don Modeste will hasten here 

and, as the dead man's 
one of his pocketsyou 
inportan that tle purse 

de,te 
witl all sp,'ed, 
purse is found in 
understand lb is 

shouhi bp round: I mention this merelv 
by way of adviceatd as the dead man's 
purse is round i one of his pockets, and 
this lett«" in tie other, n,-, suspicion what- 
ever tan be entertained." 

"' I uderst:nd, deav Monsieur Chicot." 
 'In «ddiio to whieh you will rec,.ive 

a rewavd, instead of being punisled." 
"' You arc a greab man, dear Ionsieur 
Cicot; I wiil rn at once to the Pvio'y 
of St. Antoine.'" 

" Wait a minute  did I nog sa 3" tl,_.re 
was the puvse and l he letter ? "' 
vour hand." "" Preciselv." 
"" I nius no sa5" that, i bas been ead 
anti copied ? "' 
" Pardieu '. ib is precisely on accoung of 
this leter reaching its d,.stinatio intacb 
thal you will receive a recompense. 
'" Thê letter contains a secret, then . "" 

-" In such times as the 
are secrels in everything, 
homet." 

p resenl t 1 e re 
my dear Bon- 

the wax so artisticallv that, the nost ex- 
p«rienced eye would ot, lave been able to 
have deteeted tle sligltest crack. 
He then 'eplaced the letter in th,' 1)ocket 
of the dead nan, had the linen, which lad 
been steeped in the oil and wine, a pplied 
to 1,is wound by way of a cataplasm, 1-,ut, 
on a.ain the safety coat of mail nex lo 
llis skin, his slirt over his coag of mail, 
pieked up his sword, wiped it, thrust it 
intv the scal.)bard, and withdrcw. 

He returnêd again, howev,:r, savinç-: 
 ' If, after ail, the story which I have 

inv,'nted does not seem satisfactory t, 
you, you tan accuse lle captain of having 
thrust his own sword through his body.'" 
'" A suicide . "' 

con]promise any one, 

this ill-starred 

'" will tha be giv- 

think so.'" 
as 3"ou like, my dear 

" In tlat case. do 
Bonhome ; adieu." 
Then, returning a second time, he said: 
 " By-the-by. I pay. since le is o more.  
And Çhicot tl-ew three golden crowns on 
the table, and t.hen, placinglis fore-fiver 
on his lips, in token of silence, he departed. 

THE 
IT was 
t.haç 

CHAPTER LXXXII. 
ItUSBAND AND THE LC}VER. 
with no inconsidcrablc emotion 
Chicog again recognized La lte des 
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Augustins. so quiet and deserted, the 
angle forned by the block of houses which 
prcceded lis on, and ]ast.ly, his own dear 
bouse itsclf, with its trianTlar roof, its 
worm-eaten balcon5- , and its gutters orna- 

mented with wat.erspouts. 
tt. had b,.en so terriblv 
should final nothinF bub an 

afraid that le 
«.mpty space in 

tl,' idacc of thc house, 
suspected that he sllould 
black«.ned ]iv the smok,. 
that the strcct, and tle 

l)ad so strongly 
sec the street 
of a confla-ratio, 
house appeared to 

thé" period we are now writig :l)out, anv 
kind ,f key belonKin.a to a ci)pst or 1,iecê 

of furniture oqualed in wei_hg anal .izc 
tle vcry large.t keys of out" lous,'s of 
pr,.set, da.v: tle door key% therefore, 
followi,. the natural proporlcions, were 
equal in size to the keys of out nodern 
citie.. 
Clieot lad eonsequèntly ealeulaed thê 

difficulty w]ich ii., pocket would have in 
aeeommodating tle heavy key. and he 
accordingly deternined to lide it in the 
spot we have indicated. 
Chicot. tlerefore, i15 nust be canfessed, 
frit, a sli_hg shudd,.r creeping over him as 
he plunv.d lis finaers in tle hollow of lhe 

slone: this siuddêr was succeeded bva 
ïeelin of lb,' ll)sl; unmixed delie'l15 wlen 
tle cold of ie iron mer llis hand. for tle 
key was re:lly and truly in tle spot 
wiere le lad lef it. 
t was precisely lie 

to IIe furnitu'c in lle 
to: tlê saine, toa, witl 
wiich he had nailed to 
1.*_115, tlc saine with 

cr,-»wns, bich were still 
t.lcir oakt.n hiding-place. 

Chics,t, was 
tra ry, indeed 
tlrown g-old 
allo« in-_" he 

hOta ier : quite the con- 
: l)e had very frequently 
about broadcasL, thereby 
idêal to trilph over the 
philosophy of evèry 
of anv value : but no sooner 
nomentarily ceased to êxer- 

m:»te'i:l, which is the 
ma wlo is 
had t,le mitd 

wbenever 
lire and 
principal, 
source of 
value in 

cise its influence over matter--in other 
words, whenevcr money was no longer 
teeded, nor sacrifice requisitewhenever, 
in a word, the senses temporarily regained 
their influence over Chicot's mind, and 
]is nind :llowed the body to 
to take eljoyment, gold, that 

that unceasing, 
animal delights, 
out philosopher's 

that eternal 
reassuled lts 
eyes, a,d no 
did into how 
that inestimable 

a crown is sub- 

one knew beber than he 
many delicious particles 
totality which people call 
divided. 

 " Ventre de biche !" murmured Chicot, 
siltin down i tle lnid(ile of his room, 
after he had retnov,.d the fl:,stone, and 
with the small l,iece of board by his side, 
and iis treasure under his eyes. "" ventre 
de biche that excellet you»g man is a 
mos invaluable nei.ghbor, for he bas ade 
others respect my mon.y. nd has himself 
respected if oo ; in sober truth, »ucll an 
action is wonderful in uch t ies as he 
pl'esen. 3[ordieux I owe some thaks 
o that excellent youn fellow, and he shall 
bave them this evein.'" 
Tlereupon Clico replaeed the plank 
oxer the joist, the fla.stone over the 
plank, appro:ched the window, and looked 

ton'ard the opposite side of the street. 
The louse still rctainêd that ray and 
solnber aspect which the agination be- 

stows as t.heir natural color u[-,ot butld- 
ins who,e char:tcç,,r iç seems lo klOW. 
'" It cannot ye be their tine fo" retirin 
to test. "said Clicot: "" and besicles, lhose 
f,.llows. I ara sure. are hot verv sound 
sle,.pers ; so let ris set,." 

I-Ie descendcd 
roadfornin, 
ino t heir mosg 
pression--and 
doo,'. 
He remarked 
case, the sound 
yet he waiLed 

his stairease, crossed the 
as he did so. his featu'es 
amiable and racious ex- 
knocked a his neiglbor's 

the -cveaking of the stair- 
of a lurried footstep, and 
long enough to feel war- 
ranted in knocki, aain. 
_A_t tlis fre.h summons the door opened, 
nan a ppeared in the 

and the outline of a 
gloom. 
" Thank 3"ou, and 

good-evening,,, said 
Chicot, holding out his hand ; ,, here I 
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am back ag'ain, and I ara corne to return 
you my thanks, my dear neihbor." 
" I beg your pardon," inquiringly ob- 

set'v,.d a voice, in a tone of disappoint- 
ment, the accent of which greatly sur- 
pried Chicot. 
Art thc saine moment the man who had 
opened th door drcw back a step or two. 
 ' Stay. I have ruade  mistake, said 
Çlicot, "you were not m S nei.glli)or when 
I le[t, and 3"et, I know who you a'e.'" 
'" Ad I know3"ou too, said the young 

le Vicomte 

man. 
" You are Monsieur 
ton de Carmainges.'" 

E r n a Il- 

'" Ad vou are ' The Slade." "" 
'" Reall.v," said Çlicot, "' I an quite 
1)ex ild ered." 

'" \VeI1, and whaa do you want, mon- 
sieur ? "" inquircd the young man. sone- 
wha t churlishlv. 

 ' Exc,se ne, but I ara iterrupting 
you. perh:ps, my dear monsieur.  "' 

V 

to 

'" Ne, only 3"ou xvill allow llle to ask you 
hal v«)u mav want." 
 " .No t h in.., except l ha t I wished to speak 
tl,e master of this house." 
"Sleak, then. '" 
" \Vhat do vou mean ? " 
" I ara the toaster of t.he 

house, that, is 

all." 
" You .9 since when, allow m to ask .'" 
'" Diable! since the lasç three davs.'" 
" Good the bouse was for s:le then ?'" 
" So i would seem, since [ have bouht 

proprietor ? "' 
lere, as .vou sec. 

us understand each 

'" But, the former 
" No lon_er lires 
'" \ here 
"I don't, 
other, 

i he p. " 
kll 0 W.   
corne. 
" said Chicot. 

" There 
replied 
"only 
rime." 

is not.hin.g I should like better.'" 
Ernanton, with visible inpatience. 
let us do so wirhout losing a ny 

'" The former proprietor was a man be- 
tween five-and-twenty and thirt.y years of 
age. but who looked as if he were fortv. ' 
"No : he was a nan of about, sixtv-five 
or sixty-six years old, who looked his age 
qUll e. " 
"Bald ? '" 

"No. on the contrary, a perfect forest 
of white hair." 
 ' \Vith an enort]ous scar oI the left 
side of the head, had he ot ? " 

a 

"" I did hot observe the scar, but I did 
.a,-,od number of furrows. 
"" I eannot, uderstand it at all." said 

Chicot. 
 ' \Vell.'" resuned Evnanton, after a 
momet,'s silëce, "" wla did 3-ou w:nt 
with that man, my dear Monsieur l'Om- 
bre ». -, 
Cticot w- s on the point, of acknowled:__*- 
in. whal had just lappëed : suddnly, 
however, the mystery of the 

surprise 

which Ernanton 
hin of a certain 
discreet, peol,le. 
'" I wishêd to 

had exhibited, reminded 

1)roverb very dear to ail 

pay 

him a neiglborly 

"that, is ail "" 
visit," he said, . 
In this way, Chicot did not tell a false- 
hood and vet admigted nothin¢, 
'" )Iy dear monsieur," said Ernanton 
politely, bu reducing" considerab]y lhe 
,,penin.g of thp door which ho held half- 
closed. '" I re_ret I ara unable to give 
you more precise information." 
 " Thank you, monsieur." said Chicot, 
 " I nus look el.-ewhere, then." 

'" But "" 
g'ad uallv 
n,t interfere 
nyself upon 
bro.ght me 

continued Ernanton. as he 
closed the door, "that does 
witA lny congratulatin- 
the chance which has 
again into personal coin- 

munication with 3"ou. 
"' You would like to 
I believe.'" 
turned bow 
However, as, 

see me a t tle devil, 
lnurmured Chicot, as he re- 
for bow. 

n o1 w i t hst a ndin 

this 

I do hot, show the greates 
cretion in receiving him." 

possible dis- 

mental reply, Chicot, in lis 1)reoccupa- 
tion, forgot, to withdraw. Ernanton, 
»huttin his face between thc door and 
the doorway, said to him: 
'" I wish yo a very good-evenin, mon- 
sieur. " '" One mompnt. Monsieur de 
Carnainges,'" said Cicot. 
"' Monsieur, I exceedingly regre I ara 
unable to wait,." replied Ernaton. "'but 
the fac is. I ara expccting some one who 
will corne and knock ai this very door, 
and this person will be angry with me if 
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 'That is quit,, sufficient, ,nonsieur, I 
unde'stand, s:id Cl,icot ; "' I ara sorry to 
bave been so ilnportunate, and I now re- 
tire."--"Adieu, dear Monsieur l'Ombre." 
'" Adieu, excellent 5Ionsieur Ernanton." 

And as Chicot drew back a step, he 
tle door quietly shut in his face. 
He listened to satisfv himselï if the 
picious voun_ man was watchin 

uneasinéss. 
t lorouglly 

SaV," 

p:vture, bot, he leard Ernanton's footsteps 
as 1,. asc,.d.d the stairease : Chico could 
tle'efot'e retul' to ]is own louse without 
and shut himself up in it, 
determined nob to interfere 
with lais new neighbor's habits, but, in 

acc,rdanee xvith 
resoIv.d ot to 
gel l,:v. 

lis usual custom, equally 
lose si_ht of him alto- 

In fact. f.31icot xx-ts hot, a man to 
slunb,'v on a civcumstanc,, which, in his 
,,pi,ion. seemed to be important, without 
laving" la,,dl.d and dissected it. with the 
patience of a first-rate aa tomist : in spire 
of a ll h,' could do (and-il: xvas a pvivile_e 
or d,.fect of lais ovganization), ex-ery ma- 
terial in)ression that hi. nind reeeived 

presented itself for 
pcoinelç fe:tures, 
po,,v Cieob's bvain 
on account, of such 1 

analvsis, bv ils most 
in such a martinet tlag 
sul%rtd eonsiderablv 
.eculiarity. called upon 

investigation 

as il was for an innediate 
of its asl."s tloualt. 
Çhicot. who>e lnind up to 
had been occupied with that, 

tha moment 
phrase of the 

Dtc de Guise's letter, namclv. "" I 
ti,'ély alp'ove of your plan witl regard 
to tle Forty-five, consequently :,ban- 
doned that, phrase, the êxamination of 
which le l»romised himself to return to 
aç a later peviod, in order tlIag le mig'ht 
forthwitlt thorouhly exhaust this frèsh 
subject of preoccupalion, which had just 
taken the place of the older one. 
Çhicog rèflected, that nothing could 
possibly be more singular than the fact, 
of Ernanon installing himbelf, as if he 
were its toaster, in that 

lad 

m vsterious house 
suddenly disap- 

inhabitants 

whose 
peared. 
And 

the more so, since to these original 

inhabitants et phrase of the Duc de Guise's 
letter relative to the Duc d'Anjou light; 
possibly have some reference. 

That was a clance which deserved at- 
tentive consideration, and Chicot xxas in 
the habit, of believing in pl-ovidêntial 
chances. 
He developed, even. whenever he was 
be»ed to do so some vêrv ineIious 
theories on the subject. 
Tle 

basis of these theories xas an idea, 
which, in out opinion, was quite as good 
as any other ; it was as follows : 
Cance is a kind of rêserve held in bond 
bv the Deitv. Heaven never conmuni- 

cates that reserve excep in monentous 
cireumst,ancês, particularly since He has 
observed tha men are .sagacious enough 
to studv and foresee th,- chahutes which 
mav befall /hem in accordance with nat- 
ural causes and regularly organized prin- 
ciDles of existence. 
)[Ol'eOVel', II«aven likes to couteract 
tle combinations of those proud menbers 

of tle human race whos, pvide in by-one 
rimes tic has already punished 1) 3- d'own- 
itg then, anti wlose future pride He sure- 
ly will punish in destroyin. tltem by tire. 

Heaven, therefore we sav, or Chicot 
said. Heaven is pleased to counteract the 
eombinations of tho:e pvoud and laug-hty 
human b(.ings by means witl wlich they 
are unacquainted, aloi1 whose intervention 
they cantot ïorebee. 

This 
cludes 
night, 
tleses 

was. t 
was in 

theory, as may be perceived, in- 
some very specious arguments, and 
possibly furnisl some very brilliant 
but the t'carier, axious, as Cicot 
know wlat Carnainees" object 
tha bouse, will feel obliged to us 

that, ib was stragê to sec Ernanton in 
the very house where he had seen lP, emv. 
He considered il was stran_e for two 
reasons: the firsg, beeause of he perfec 
ignorance in whieh he two men lived 
with respect to each other, which led to 
the supposition that, there must have been 
an intermediary between them unknown 
to Chicot  and the second reason, because 
the house must, have bëen sold to Ernan- 

ton, who possessed no means of purchas- 
ing it. 
'" It is true." said Chicot, as he installed 
himself as confortab]y as he could on his 

by t.vacing the developnen of them. 
Chicot, accordingly, began to think, 
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gutter, which was 
servation : "' if is 
man pretends he is 

his usual place of ob- 
true that the young 
expecling  visit, and 

that thc visig is from a lady; in th«se 

days, ladies are wealthy, and allow t.hen- 
selves an.indulgence in fancies of all kinds. 
Ernanton is handsomé, young, and vrace- 
ful ; Ernanton has taken some one's fancy, 
a rendczvous has been arranged, and he 
bas been directcd to purchase this housc : 
he las bough the housc, and she has ac- 
cepbed the rendezvous. 
" Eranton," continued Chicot. "" lires 
at. court; lb must 1)e some ladv belon,-- 
in. to the courb, then, with whon le 
bas his affair. Poor fellow, will he love 
ber ? Heaven préserve him from such 
a thing! hc is going to fMI headlon 
into that gulf of perdition. Vcry Kood'. 
ou,a-ht I lOt to read li a noral lecture 
t h e re u po n.  
" .4 noral lec! urc. wlich vould be both 
useless and absurd, doubly so thc former. 
and tenfold the latter. 
' Uscless, bccause he won understand 
it, and, cve, if le did n,_lerstand it. would 
refuse to listen t,» it. 
 ' Absurd, beca(se I should be doin.g" far 
better to o to bed. alld to think a littlê 
about that pooc Borroméc. 
'" On tl,is l:tter sul)ject." contilued Cii- 
cor, who had suddenl.v bec.one thought- 
ful. " I perccive one thing: namcly, that 
relnorse does ot cxist, ad is only a 
relative feelin. ; the fact is. I do hot feel 
any remorse at all for hoEving killcd Bol 
romée, since the lnanner in which Mon- 
sieur de Çarnaingcs' affair occupies my 
mind makes mê forger, that I have killêd 

the man ; and if he, on his side. had nailed 
me to the table as I nailed him to the 
wainscot, he would certainly have had o 

more remorse than I have about it myself, 
at thc present momene." 
Ciicot had reached so far i 
ings, his inductions, and his 
which had consumed a good hour and 

a lalf altogether, when he was drawn 
from hi. t'ain of thought bv the arrival 
of a littc," proceêding from tle direction of 

the inn of the '" Bra e Chevalier." 
This litter stopped at the tireshold 
the mysterious house. 

of 

A veiled lads" alighted from it. and dis- 
appeared witiin the door which Et'nanton 
hêld half open. 
 " Poor fellow .''" murnured Chicot. "' I 
was hot nistaken: and it, was indeed a 
lady he was waiting for. and .-o noxv I 
shalI go to bed.'" 

Vhet'eupon Chicot rose. bu retnain,'d 
notionless, altlough sta,:in,- up. 
"" I al mistakcn.'" le said, "" I shall hot 
1)e able to o to sleep: but I maintai 
what I was savin, that if I don't 
it will not be l'etnorse wlich vill l,r«,ven 
le curiositv: and tla is so 
s:, 3- in tlat respect, tl:t, if I 
in mv ul»ervatorv, mv mind 
will only be oceupied ab«)ttb one tlin, and 
thaL is t,» learn wlaicl ¢,[ out loble ladies 
honors the handsome E'n:tnta with hec 
affection. 
"" Far b,'bter, tlen, to reln:tit where I 

an; since, if I wenl: to 1,,»d. I slould cet- 

tainly get, up aain to return hcrc.'" 
And thereupon Clicot re<uted his seat. 
An houe had nea:ly pa.»,,d away witt- 
out «,nf l,_,in. able to statê whether Chit.ob 
was en.gaed in tlinkin  of the unknow 

lady or Borronée. or whether le was oc- 
cupied by curiosity or tormented by fe«l- 
ings of remorse, when le fancied he leard 

t]ie gal]ol» of et ho'se at, thc ,,nd of tIe 
street. 
Such was indeed the case f,,r >on al'ter 
a cavalier, w'apped in li cloak. nade his 
appeat'ance. 
The cavalier d'ew up in the middle of 

OUS 

streel and seemed to bc lookin , aboul 
°  
sec where he was. 
cavalier t|en pereeived the ._ roup 
forlned bv the litter and its 

the 
him to 
The 
which va. 
bea rets. 

He drove lis llorse a.g'ai.g tlem. He 
was arned, for the rattling" of his sword 
againsg his spurs could be distinctly heard. 
The l»eare's of the lilt.er seenêd desir- 
of barrin his passage, bug he ad- 

dressed a few words to them in a low t.one 
of voire, and nol only did they wit.hdraw 
with every mark of respect, but one of 
them, as he sprang to tlc Zround from 
his horse, even reeeived the bridle from 
his hand. The unknown advaneed toward 
the door and knocked loudlv. 

ne, it will 
true v,-h:t I 
remain here 
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"Wcll,'" said Chicot, '" I was right in 
remaining, after ail ; lny presentiments, 
which tohl ne tllat sonethin was going 
to tak,. place, bave hot deceived me. 
Itere is the husband, poor Ernanton ; xve 

sh:,ll presently Se 
serious. 
'" If. however, it be 
vcrv kind to  nnounec 
riotous a tllalllleF.'" 
N ot, wit, hta ld ig tle 

witness of something 

the husband he is 
llis return in so 

ner in whicl tle unknown 
t.he door. sonne ]esit.ation 

na giatel'ia 1 
tlundered at 
seened to 

lilali- 

«,penit« it.. 
I"" cried he xvho was knockin. 
'. op,'n'", repeated th," bearers. 
doubl5 iL is the husband,'" 
; '" he bas threateted the 
xvill lave thetn wlipped or 
thev have declared them- 

side. 

"" POOI" 
aliv.. 
 ' ()h '. 
thina'. 

Ernanton, he will he flayod 

o1'. I shall noç buffet sucl, a 
however.'" added Chicot. 

 " For in fact, h,, resumed,  he assisted 
mê: and consequently, wlen an opportu- 
nity lresents itself. I ouglt to help li. 
x-kld il: seens to m,. that thc o!po'tunit 5- 
bas now arrived, or it, never will do so.'" 
C]ic,)t was 'esdute and .generous, and 
curious into the baraain : he unfastened 

hi long- swovd, placed it, nder lis arm, 
and hurt'iedlv tan (lown tle sbaircase. 
IIe couhl o»_, his door noisêlessly. 

which is all indispensable piece of knowl- 
ed_e for anv one who mav wish t list,:n 
wi t 1 a d x'«t H t a 'e. 
Ciico vlided under tl,e balcony, tle 
bel}ind a pillar, and waited. 
Hardlv had le installed himself there. 
when the door opposite was opened im- 
mediatcly le unKnown had whispered a 

word th'ough the keyhole, and 3"et he did 
not, ventuve bevond the threshold. 
A moment afterward the lad3- appeared 

wilahin tle doorwav. 
Shc took hold of thê 
who led lier to the litter, 
of it,. and then mounted 
"There is no doubt 
said Chicot. "it is the 
natured fellow of 

cavalier's 
closed the 

arm, 
door 
his horse. 
on the subject.," 
husband, a ood- 
a husband after ail, 

since he does not think it worth his whl/e 
to explore the house in order to be ve- 

venged on my friend 
The litter 
walkin. his 
 " Pa rdieu 
low 
and 

Ca rnlainges." 
tl)vn moved off, the cavalier 
liorse beside the d«»ol" of it. 
"" " I ,us fol- 
'. said Çhieot, 
those people and learn who they are, 
vhere they are goin=': I shall a t ail 

evcnts draw some solid counsel from mv 
discov,,ry for 1115" friend Cr:nainges.'" 
Cieo aceordin.13- followed the cor- 
tego, vbserving the preeaution, however. 
of ke,_.pig in tlê sbadow of th wa]ls. 
and taking tare that the noise ruade by 
the footsteps of the mon and of the llorses 
should tender the sound of his own in- 
audible. 
Chicols"s surprise wa. 1» 3- no lneans 
Mig'hr when le saw çhe littev stop ab the 
door of the '" Brave Çhevaliev." 
Almost inlnediatelv afterward as if 
some onê had been on the watch, the door 
xvas opened. 
Tle l:dy, still veiled, alizlted ; entered 
and ,»unted to the tuvret, tle window of 
the fit'st, story of which xvas lighted. 
The husband followed her, both Seing 
respeetfully preceded by Dame Fou-i- 

chon. who ca rried a fla m beau 
 " Decidedly." said Chicot.. 
arms on lis chest. "" I cannot 

in her hand. 
crossin. lis 
understand 

a single thing of the whole affair." 

CHAPTER LXXXIII. 

SHOXVING 
STAND 

CHICOT 
certainlv 
the fi,-ure ,,f 
his memorv, 
fused during lis 
where he had 
figures, did 
furnish him 

LETTER. 
had 

HOXV CHICOT BEGAN Tç* UNDER- 
THE PURPORT OF MONSIEUR 
DE GUIgE'S 
fancied tl,at he 
seen, somewherc 
this courteous 

already 
or another. 
cavalier ; bug 

havin,- 

become a little con- 
jouvney fron Navarre. 
met witl so manv differen 
noç, wil:h its usual facility, 
with thê cavalier's naine on 

the present occasion. 
\Vlile, concealed in 
int.erroating Iimself, 
upon the lighted 
of this lady and 
at the " Brave 
G-ascotl 
terious house, observed the 

the 
with 
window, as 
entleman 

shade, he was 
his eyes fixed 
to the object 
s tete-à-tête 

Clevalier.'" or worthr 
forgetting Ernanton in the mvs- 
door of the 
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hostelry open, and in tbe stream of light 
vllici escaped through tiJe opening, he 
perceived something rcsembling thê dark 

outlinê of a monk's figure. 
The outlinè in question paused for a 
momenl to look up at the saine window 
at vhich Chicot had been gazing. 
"011 ! oh .' "' le murmured ; "if I ara 
not mi.staken, that is the frock of a Jaco- 
bin f'iar. Is Maitre Goreflot so l:x, 
then, in his discipline as to allow his shêep 
to g' strolliu. about at such an hour of 
the ni.ht, as this, and at such a distance 

from t, he priory . "' 
Chicot, kept, his 
who was naking 

eye upou the Jacobin, 
lJis way along the Rue 

des Auzstins, ad sometling seemed in- 
stietively to assure him that he should. 
through this monk, diseover the solution 
of he problem whieh he had up to lhat 
noenb been vainly endeavocing fo as- 
certain. 
Moreover, in the same way that Chicot 
had fancicd he had recognized the figure 
of the cavalier, he now fancied he could 
reconize in the monk : certain more- 

ment of t.le sh,ulder, and . peculiar nili- 
t, ary movenent, of the hips, which oly 
belong- to persons in the habitof frequent.- 
ing fencng-rooms and Zylnnastie esta.b- 
lisl,nents. 
"_Xl«y the devil seize ne." he nur- 
mnred. '" if that froek vonder does not 
cover the body of that little miscreant 

whon I wished them to give lne for 
:t travelitg companion, and who landles 
his arquebuse and sword so eleverlv." 
Hardly had the idea occurred to Cicot. 
when. to eonvince himself of its value, he 
stretehed out his lon._,- legs. atd in a. dozen 
st.rides rejoined the little felloxv, who was 
walking along holdin up his frock above 
his rhin and sinewy legs in order to te 
able to .et along ail the fasler. 
This was hot very diflïeult, loxvever, 
inasmueh as the monk paused every now 
and then to glanee behid lim. as if he 
was goin. away with great diffieulty and 
with feel.ings of profound re.aret. 
His glanee was invariably directed to- 
ward the brilliantly-lighted windows of 
the hostel 'y. 
Chicot had nol, gone ma.ny steps before 

he felt, sure that he had nob been mistaken 

in his conjectures. 
 'Hallo! mv little toaster, 
'" hallo: my littlc Jacquot: 
little Clement. Halt'". 

"" he said: 
hallo  mv 

t.lis last, word in so 
tone. that, tlê onk 

=nd he p'onouneed 
tho'ouhly military a. 
started at it. 
'" \Vho calls mê.  "' inquired the .voug" 

little m:. =Ynd xvhere 
like that, so lat,,. (l:t'lin-" 

inonk: "' I : don't vou 

ol)ert Briquet''. ex- 

fl 

 " To thc prio'y, Monsieur Briquet." 
"' Very g,,od : but where dt) 5-ou com,, 
O111  "" 

 "(f cours,_,, little libertine."" 
TI,e young nan startcd. 
 " I don' know what, you are saying. 
3iosieur Briquet,'" he replied : "-on the 
contrarv. I have been senr with a verV 
il)ortan colnnission by Dom Modeste. 
xvlo will himself assure vou tha such is 
th,, cae. if t:here bc anv OCCasiOl for it.'" 
"'Gelly, gently, tny little baint Jer«,lle: 
we t.:ke tire lik,, a natch. i seems.'" 

reason, too, xvlen 
said as vou were 

see» a ft'ock like 
at sucl an bout--'" 

saying that I left 
but it was llOt a tavern I was 

tha b house, 
lêa i " 
'" \Vhat !" said Chicot: 
hostelry of the sign of the 
aller ' a. tavern ? "" 

the house vou left 
Brave Cevalier," 
see I have caught 

"" is hot the 
' Brave Cher- 

"'A tavern is a house where peoplc 
drink, and as I have not been drinking in 
thab house, tha.t louse is hot a tavern for 
me. 

up in front of llo 
reconize e . "" 
"" Oh : Monsieur 
claimed the notk. 
"" [vself, n v 
are yo voin. 
ehild v. "" 

man rudely, vit, h sonet.hing r:ther an- 
tagonistie tl:n cordial in his tone of voice. 
 " I '" replied Cicot, drawin_" himself 
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"" Diable  that is a subt]e distinction, 
and I ara verv mueh mistaken if vou will 
nob some d:ty beeome a very fo'cible 

logian ; but. at ail ew_'nts, f you did not 
go into tlat louse to d'ink tleve, what did 
yo go there for ? "" 
C,.net ade n,» rcldy, and Chicot 
coull ',.ad in lis face, notwithstanding 
th,, davkness ,»f the niglt, a resolut.e de- 
terminatio n,-,t to say :nother word. 
This 'esolution annoved out fciend ex- 
had alost Zrown a h:tbit 
beco,no acquaited with 

tremely, fol i 
witl lliln to 
,'ve'vthi  

in so 
fen oin g-na st er, 
and ha¢l given 

warnest, reception that could b,' expected 
,,-,,. charactet" of 
from the close and 
thc vout l. 
The conVersatiol lad colnpletely ceased. 
Chicot, for tl,. purpose of sta'tig 
again, was on th,  poit of pronouncing 
the ame of rere Bor'«,m4e: l»ut .althouh 
Çhieot did hot feel any renorse, or fançied 
he did n,,t feel any, he could hot SUll] ll]Oll 
Ul. COtlF:t.e tO prOl]OUnC" that naine. 
His x'on conpanion still i»-eservinz 
the saine unbl',l{en silence, seem,d as 
h," were aw:tiin  Solnetlin.: it seen'd 
too, as i hê considec,'d it a happiness to 
'enain as long as possible in tlc leigh- 
borlood of tl,' hostelry of the "'B'ave 
Çhevaliev.'" 

Bl'iquet, tl'ied to speak t o lin 
j,,urney which the boy had foc 
enterthied the lop,  of making 

Olement's eyes glistened at the 

Pol)ert, 
a bout.-the 
witi lim. 
Jacques 

words space a,d liberty. 
Rol»ert ]31"iqueb told 
cotries throu.gh which 

him tlat in the 
he had ju-b been 

traveling, the al'l, of fencilg" was leld 
reatlv in honor: he added, xvii an ap- 
pea'aee of indifferenee, ghat he had ex'en 
brouglt, away with hiln several wondevful 
passes and thrusts. 
This was placing" Jacques upon slippery 
ground. He wished 1o know what lhese 
passes were; and Cicot, with his long 

arm, indieated a few of 
little monlCs amn. 
But all tiese delieacies 

them upon the 

and refinements 
on Chicot's part in no way affected little 
Çleent's obstinate deternination ; and 
wlile he endeavored to parry these un- 
knowl passes, which his friend 
Roberg 13riqtteb was showin." him, 
served 
wla lad brought hin into that qarter. 
ThorougMy anoyed, but ket.ping a 
strong control over himself, Çhieo re- 

Mait'e 
he pre- 
an obstinate silence," with respect to 

dis)osilion mav be. 
natter, he said. as if he 
his original idea : "" il: does 
vou are a de]i.gbtful little 
llat x-o visit hostelries is 
wlal5 hostelries too'. Thosê 

injustice-in- 
powerful fro- 
lnake women, 
infe'iors speak, whatever 

yes, pu'sued Chicot ; "" 011 the 
the'e was an exceedinvly pret- 

beatttiful ladies are to 1)e round, and 
,,utsid«, in a state of ecstasv be- 
window, xvhcre vou can see their 
Oh '. little one. littlê oe. I shall 
[odestc all about it." 
t lit its mark. lore tvulv so 
Chicot l:d supposed : for" xvhen 
ho did nob subpect that the 
be,'n so deep. 
turned ',,ttld like a sevpen 

tv wolnan at. tle  t3rave Çhevaliet"when 
vou left it. a,d vou trned 'o'and lo look 
a hec ag:tin ; and I kow that vou weve 
waitin for her in tle turret, ald I know 

too. that you spoke to her.'" 
Chicot proceeded by the inductive proc- 
ess.  
Jacques eould hot conain himself anv 
1011 cet'. 
 " I certainly have spoken to ler' ". 
exclaimed: "'is it n Sil fO speak to 
mell. 

No 
of «lle'S 
temptation 

whe one does not speak to the 
own accord, and yielding to the 
of Satan." 
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"Satan bas nothin. whatever to do 
witi tlc marrer ; it was absolutely ,eces- 
sary th:tt I slould speal; to that lady, 

since I was desired lo i:nd her a lêl.t,«'. " 

"" Desired by 
Clicot. 
"" Yes, go  :l 
)'ou like." 
Clicot, 
as it xverc 
wor(ls, :t 
obcurity 
 ' Ah! " lac 
well." 

a 

Don Modeste !" ct'ied 

co,nplai, to him ,ow. if 

1)ewiidcrcd, and feeltng his way 
in the dark, perceived, at thcse 
.lcam of lighl travcrsing tlc 
of lis brain. 
sai(i, "" I knew it perfêctly 

ln, 1)«:cause [ 
n a, f'ien(l of Do [o(lcsLe, ;n(l, for :- 
otler reason, you slouhl tell thel to ne 

becailse-- 
'" Bectse I 
eould lossibly 

know beforeh:nd all vou 
h:ve I-o t,ell ne.'" 

" Tie affale 
as it did." 
'" \Vould vou 
thc Swiss wi,h 

tel ? " 

Chicot. and sho(k his 

snile. 
Chicob, 
what you 

he s:id. " lhat 

; I C I'OSS 

"" il'I lad been 

would hot have turnêd oq,t, 

ha ve (lef«(led hi 
whon he .'.a"ot. ito 

"' I would have defelded 
everv olle. 
'" So that he 
killed ? "' 
" Either that,, or I should 
self killed along" with him." 
"Ai ail events, you vere 

him against 

would :,l, have beel 

l:ve got my- 
hot there, so 

that the poov devil breatlmd his last in 
obscure tavet't, antl in doing" so pro,ounced 
Don 3Io(ieste's :te ; is ,)b that so ? "" 

 " \Vhet'eupon the peoplc tltere 
Dolt Modeste of it ? "' 

"'A man, seemig'ly scared 
wits, xvho tlrew the whole 
consl c rnatio. "' 

infortned 

«)ul, Of lis 
conve into 

"" And Don Modest[' sent fo' 
and i:,stee¢l to ' L:t Çot',.e 

lis litt,','. 
(l'Abo- 

c;t 1.11 

"A let, tery(,s, l)rcciscly so.'" 
 " And Dom Modeste cil:t'.g.d iis litlle 
Jac[tleS Lo carry l lttb letler to its 
1 "" 
t 1 (_ .'S. 

Y( s " 

 " And the little Jactles 
atelv to tle Hotel 
 " (51 .',- "" 

'" Bou Dieu "" 

'" l-It Monsie,r «le Ma vneville.'" 
'" Gtl g'vacios !'" 
"" At(i whici saine Monsieur 

ville conduct,d ,J:tc(lttt,s fo 
tlc  Brave Chevalie'." "" 
" Monsieur Bl'iqu,'b 
ler ". c'ied JaC(les , "" 
t h a t " ' 

"' Eh ! ventr,, (t,' 1)ich,: ! 

l'et, Il rled 

immed- 

(le 5I: vne- 
h()stelrv of 

well 
cot,, 

are ot 
you are guilt.y 

ot,iission, 

btlb 

in act, nor in 
in tho,«-ht " 

you sec ve'v well, Monsieur 
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the 

I suppose there is no doubt 
duchesse very beautiful ? " 

vou think 

"" And you turned round to look at her 
again throu_h thc window." 

OUl; 

youn.g monk colored and .tammered 
 \Vell, il is truc, she is exaetly like 
a Virin Mary wliich was placed over tle 
head of mv mother's b,.d.'" 
"0 ' " nuttered Çhicot. '" hov nuch 
those people lose wh- are hot curious .''" 
And thereupan he nade little Clement. 
whom from tiis olnellL ho held in lis 

power, tell him all l,_. lad limself just 
told l;im, bub this time with he details, 
xxiicl hê could not p,ssibly otherxvise 

ha ve kllOWll. 
 " You sec, said 
finished. " what a 
vou had in 

Chicot, when he had 
poor feneing-lna!tr 
F r,-e«. Borromee. 
ur Briquet," said little Jacques, 
iil of the dead.'" 
thinv.'" 

 " Monsie 
one ought not to speak 
"' Xa: 1),lt confess one 
 " Vha.t .  '" 

 " That. Borrolnée did nor make such 

go«»d se of his sword as tie an xvho 
killed hiln.' " Tm,-î. 

"" And now that is all I had rG 

5-ou. Good-niht. Jacques : we 
meet. aain so,,n, a,ld if 3-(., like--'" 
 ' XVl;at. Monsieur Briquet.  "" 

 " \Viy. I will give you lessons 
in for the future." 

sav to 
shall 

in fenc- 

O1'. I shall be most thankful.'" 

 " And now off 
they are waiting 
the ptqor3"." 

ni 

wiLh vou, mv box-. fol 
for you impatiently at 

co m p; n i,n. 
all he wished 

 " T'ue. truo. Thank vou. Monsieur 
Briqueb. for having reminded m,, of i.'" 
And the little lnonk disappéaréd. 
n - as fast as he could 
:--s ° 
Cicot had a reason foc dismissing his 
He had extracted from 
rG know. and. o the other 

run- 

hand. 

ther 
fore, 
The 

for htn 
as fast 

we 

litt,er, 
still 

there still 
rG learn, t:[e returned, 
as he could to his own 
the bearers, and the 
,q,t, 

remailed .soethin_ fur- 
there- 
house. 
horse 
he door of the " Brave 

Chevali,,r." 
H," ,'czined lais gutter without 

makin 

noise. 

The house opposite to his ovn was still 
lighted up, and from that moment ail hs 
attention was directed toward if. 

In the tiret place, lin observed, by : 
rent in the eurtain, Ernantot walking 
up and down, apparently waiting with 
grea  impatience. 
He then saw the litter return, saw 
Mayneville leave, and. stly, hê aw the 
duchess enter the room in whicl Ernan-- 

ton. palpitatin.z anti throbbing rather 
than breathing, impaticntly awaited ber 
rcturn. 

Ernanton kneeled before the duchess. 
whu gave him her white 1,and rG kiss. 
qhe then raised the young" man from the 

round, and lnade hiln sit down before 
her a a table wlicl was mo.,, eleantly 
served. 

 " This is ver)" 
'" If beg'an like a 
by a rendezvou. 

sing'ula r,'" said 
conspiracy, and 

Chicot: 
finishes 

]011." 

Chicot, as he 
lis own staircase. '" what is 
of death whieh is to de]iver 
from t, he pvesumptive 
who are those defunet, 
thoughl rG be dead, 

Madame la D,chesse 
t, urned to her litter. 
"- Now." murmured 
scended 
cha nce 
Duc de Guise 
of he crown ? 
sons who were 
are still living 
"' Mordioux 

de Montpensier re- 

 " Ventre de biche !" exclaimed Chicot, 
"' I return t,o my original ideail, is hot a 
love affair, bu a con.-_pi,'acy. 
"" 3[adame la Duch-so de 3[ontpensier 
is in love wih Monsieur Ernanto de 
tnainzés : let us watch over this love af- 
fait of 3Iadame la. Duchesse.'" 
And Çhicob watched until midight had 
long pa-sed, when Ernanton Ia.tened 
awav. his eloak coneealing his fo, ce while 

thag 
the 
heir 
per- 
but 

I shall trace them before' 

"" '" but who 
"Yes. continued Chicot, 
appointed ti,is l'elldeZVOlls ? 
"" 3[adane de )Iontoensic'." 
& 
And the as a fresh lih flasbed 
t.hrougla his brain, he murmured. ' I en- 
tirely approve of your plan with regard 
to the Farty-five : only allow me go sa3", 
dêar sis,.v, thag 3 ou will be confêrrin a 
_reat..er lonor on tlosê fellows than thev 
deserve.'" 
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LE 
YO[7TH 
both as 
xvo'|d, 
to the 

CHAPTER 
CARDINAL 
has its obstinate 
regards good and 
which are by 
iflexibility of 

directed 
of lhis 

yea fs. 
When 
instances 

ch:ractcr produce 
grea actions of lift, and 
man who enters lire 
bears him oward, bya 
toward a heroisn of 
kind or another. 
In tlis way B:lyard 
becane great capt, ains, 
the most ill-tempered 

110 [neans 
purpose of 

XXIV 
DE JOYEUSF. 
resolul ions, 
evil in thc 
inferior 
lllatUl-eF 

toward good purposes, 
doged ol)stinacy of 
what are termed the 

oli tlie 
which 
course, 
of some 

iii] press 
ilnpulse 
n a t u ca 1 
character 

and 
from 
and 

Du Glesclin 
having boen 
most int 'ac- 

table child,'en th:it evcr existed: iii lhe 
sa.me way, t, oo. the swineherd, whom nat- 
ure had marie the herdsman of Montalte, 
and whose eius had converted lin into 
Sexte-Quinte. becane a zeat pope, be- 

calise he 
duties as 
Again, in 

]ad persisted il 
a swinelmrd iii 

p ,rfornin. his 

the Saille wav weFe 

Spartal natures displayed iii 
sense, after they had co,nlnenced 

persistence in di.simulation and 
Ail we have now to sketch is the 
trait of a man of ail ordinacy stamp : 
3"et, more tla l on,' bio.ra plier would 
round in Hen'i du B(mehave, ai 
vears of age, the materials for 
nlal]. 

thc worst 
< heroic 
life bv a 
erueltv. 
pof 
and 
ha ve 
twentv 
a ,",'rea t 

Henri obstinately-persisted i, lis affec- 
tion and in his seclusion f'on tle xvorld ; 

as his brother 
had required 
some davs closeted alone with his one 
endurin. thought ; and l.he, that 
thought had become more and fixed 
and unchangeablè in one 
morning decided to his 
brother the cardinal, 
sonag'e» 
had already 
cardinal, and 
of Narbonn,,, 
degrees of ecclesiastieal dignity, a position 
go which Il(, was indebted as much to iiis 
noble descent, as to his powerful intellect,. 

had beg.ed and as the king 
him t o do, he remained foi- 

when 
lno re 
ils nature, he 
pay a visi o 

an important per- 
who, ai the age of twenty-six, 
for two years p:ist, bcen a 
who, ff'oln the archbislopric 
had passed to the hi.ghest 

Francois (le Joyeuse. whom we lave 
Elready introduced with the object of en- 
lightening Henri de Valois respecting the 
doubt he lad entcl-tained with regard to 

SyllaFrancois 
w o l'ld ly-mi n d ed, 
was olie of 
the period. 
eirculnspect 
Francois de 

de Joyeuse, younz uiid 
lialidsolnc' :lnd witty, 
the m»s remarkable lnen of 
Ambitious by nature, but 
by calculation ad position, 
Joyeuse could assume as iis 

device, "N,tling is too 
tifv l)is device. 
The only one, perhaps, 
bel»nged t o 
Joyeuse was at, tacled to 
vecy especial nan.orhe 
to ci-ca.te foc hinself two 

much.", ald jus- 

sup- 

the r.li.ious and lay l lii'on,'s 
a l,l)roxi- 
ll'ot ect.ed 
Ili. pro- 
Sixlus. tte was an 
Pll'isian «L 
nd able evervwle'e. 
alone of .Ioyeuse, he high 
l:t, ter nore weih in 
mighg bo noticed from 
the cardin:l, tl:t if 
arms failed him. which 
brotler, refined ad ad- 
wielded so successfullv. 
f knew no only how to. use. 1)uL 
to abuse, gle spi'itual we:pons 
in'used to lim bv tl)e 
of the Church. 
de J«v,'use had 
wealthv man. 

tected hiin a.mtinst 
Italia ai Paris. a 
nm gnificent a 
The sword 
admiral, gave tle 
the b«lance : l»u it, 
certain smiles of 
those lenporal 
he land of lis 
mired as he was. 
he hinsel 
:]so how 
which had been 
sovereiTn lc:t(l 

Tlie Cardinal Fraiicois 
very rapidly becoine a 
wealthy in he fit'st, pl:ce 
pat.rinony, and then 
benefices. A thag 
w:ls l'icllv endow,(1--v,l-v richlv 
even, and whe its lreasu'es 
hausted, it knew tle sotlrc,,s, 
h, l:,vesent day are 
whence t.o ren,,w then. 
Francois de Jov,.lise, 

fl'Olll 
from his 
period t he 

exhausted. 

therefore, lived in 

t.he lnos lnanificent manner Loavin, 
to his brolher all the pageantry and 
glitter of a niliLary housèhol(1, he crowded 
lis salons wiçh priests, 1)ishops and a rch- 
bishops; he .ratified his own individual 
pêeuliar fancies. On his a ttaining the 
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dignily of cardinal, 
of tle ciurch, and 
to lais b,'other, le lad added 
household pages according lo lhe 
fashion, and .guavds accot'din.g 

as he was a prince 
consequently sperior 
to his 
Italia 

to that 

vhich prevailed at he Fvench court. But 
lhese guards and pags were used by him 
as a still ,"reater, neans of enjoyin,_ lib,'tv 
of action, He, f'equently ranged his 
guards and pages 'ound a ]u,'c litter. 
tlvough the eurains of wlich his seere- 
t.ary passed lis gloved hand, wlile le 
himself o lorseback, his swo'd bv lis 
side, rodo l l'ouvl the town disvuisel 
with a wig, an eovmous rulr round lis 
neck. and horsenan's boots, tle sc»und 
of wlicl deli.hted him beyond me:suve. 
Tire cardinal lived, lherefore, in the 
eljoymeu of he gveaes consideration. 
fo', a certain elevated positions in lire, 
huma fortunes are absorbing 
nature, and, as if they weve compos.d 
of nothing else bu of adhesive partieles, 
oblig'e all «»lhev fovtunes fo alend on and 
fo]low t.h,a ]ike satellites; and on tlaal 
aceout, tl,'refol'e, Ihe rece ad mat- 
velours successes of lis b',-ther 
lleeted on lin all the bvillianev of tlose 
aclievenents. )Ioreover. as le had 
scrupulously followod tle precet»t of cot- 
cealing his node of lire, and of dispens- 
ing and dilrusinç his mental weat, e 
was olv kown bv the bel ter sides of lLs 
chavaetev, and i his own family was :c- 
counted a very greag man. a h:ppiness 
which many sovereigns, laden with glory 
:nd crowned witl tle acclamations of 
wlole nation, have no en joyed. 
It was to this prelate that. he Çome 
du Bouchage beloak hinself after his ex- 
planation with his brothev, and aftev lis 
conversation with the king of France; 
btl, as we have already obsevved, he 
allowed a few days to elaps." in token of 
obedienee o tle injunction which had 
been imposed on him by his elder bro- 
thev, as well as by he king. 
Francois resided in a beattiful mansion 
in thag par of Paris ealled La Cité. Tle 
immense eourtyard was nevër quite free 
from cavaliers and ligt.ers: bug the pvel- 
ate. whose arden was immediaLely con- 
iguous to he bank of he river, allow,d 

becoe crowded 
he had a mode 
river-bank, and a 

cou'tva'ds and his antechambers to 
with courtiers ; and as 
or egrcss toward the 
boat close thereto, which 

uselessly wailed to sec the l»relate, wlo 
availed lilnself of the pretext of a serious 
idisposition, or a rigid pe»ano,, to post- 

pone lis veception for the day. For him 
it was a realization of Italv i tl« bosom 
of le capital of the king-of France, iV 
was Venice embraced lv tl- two a']]s of 
the Seine. 

and lis 
friends. 
age, ho 
nor evil 
smil. 

But as he wor' his cavdinal's costume 
with wonderful effecl, Du Bouclae 
tlought ]im landsome, noble, almost 
formidabl,,, and accordinly respected 
lim llOl'e, pevhaps, than le did the elder 
of them boti. Heri. with ]is beautiful 
euiva.s, and le .g'litteriz accessm'ies of 
his nilitary costume, tvemblingly confided 
his love affaivs to Arme, while he would 
hot bave daved te confess hiself to Fran- 
eois. 

However. when he 1)l'oceeded tu the 
cardinal's hotel, his vesolution was taken. 
and le accosted, fv:kly enou._l, the con- 
fessor fivsl, and the friend afterw:trd. 

He entered tAe courtvard, whicl sev- 
eral .gentlemen were at that tnoment qult.- 
ring, we:ried at having" solicited without 

having (btained the fayot of an audiece. 
He passed througl the antechamlërs, 
salons, and then tle more private apa,'t- 
ments. He had beel told. as others had, 
thag lais brother was en.aged in eonfer- 
ente: but the idea of closin any of he 

doors before Du Bouchage 
to anv of the attendants. 
I)u Bouehage, therefore, 
ail the apartments until he 
zarden, a true garden of a 
ate, luxurious in its shade, 
perfume, sueh as, at the 

never occurréd 

passed through 
'eached the 
Ro,,an prel- 
eoolness, 
present day, 

conveved hin withoub anv disturbance as 
fat" and as quiet]y as he chose, it hot un- 
frequently happened t,lat thc courtiers 
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the Palais 
Henri pa used 
at this momen 
side rolled 
shf'ouded 
th ,'ough, foll 
cosl umc. Tie 
who was 13oo 
tlik of hin, 
a voiding" the 

be found a t the Villa Pamphile or 

Borghese. 
under a 
the gare 
on its 
 large 
owed bv 

group of trees: 
close to the river 
hin.ges, and a na.n 
brown cloak passed 
a person in a page's 
man, perceivin,g Henri, 

absorbed ill lis reveriu fo 
lided through the trees, 
observation either of Du 

Bouchage or of any one else. 
Henri paid no attetion 
te,'ious cntrv ; and it was 

to thi. mvs- 
o,ly as 

tu'ncd round tlal le s;w thc :n ,.nter- 
ing the apart ,nents. 
A[ter le had waited a uout ten 
and as he was al)out to enter thc lousc. 
for the purpose of interroxating one of tle 
attendants with tle view of ascertaiIin::; 

ab what hour precisely his b'otler would 
be visibb', a servant, who seeued t o be 
in se:'ch of lfin, obsc'ved his approach, 

and 
him 
libra'y, 
Heuri 

11013 

advancig 
to have the 

i,l lis direction, be'ed 
goodness to pass into the 
where the cardinal awaited li,n. 
cg,nplied with this ilvitation, but 
very readily, as he conjectured that 

resulb fron ib ; he 
cardinal en,-,'u,,',,d 
valet-d e-chambre, 

a fresl contest would 
round his brotler tle 
with the assistance of a 

in trying on a prelate's cost-u,ne, a lit.tle 
worldly-looking, perhaps, in its shape and 
fashion, but, eleg'an and becoming i its 
syle. 
 ' Good-morning', eo,nte," said 
dinal ; " wlal news bave vou ? "' 

"Excellenl news, as far 
is concerned," said Henri. 
know, has covered hi,,self 
that retreat from Anvers, 

tle car- 

«« I--lea VeFl 
Henri, sale 

as out fanilv 
" Arme, you 
with glory in 
and is alivc.'" 

be praised ! and are you too, 
and sound 9. , 

brother." 

"You see," said thc cardinal, "tllat 
Heaven holds us in its keepin,*.,,." 
I anl so full of gral, itude to Heaven, 
brother, tha, t I have formed the proj- 
of dedieating myself to it.s service. 

1113" 
ect 
aih 
this 
and 
you. 

corne to t:ll¢ seriously to you upon 
project, which is nov well lnat, ured, 
aboug which I bave already spoken to 

" Do you still keep fo that idea, 

Bouclaa'e ? "' said t.le cardinal, allowtng" 
a slighb exclamatiot to eseape lim, whiclt 
was indieaçive thuç Joyeuse would bave a 
sLru,"«le Lo eneounLer 
'' I do.'' 
" Bue ig is impossible, Henri," returned 
thc cardinal ; '" have you noL 1)een lold so 
alreadv . " 
'" I have hot lislened t.o whaç oLhers 
have said to me, ny brother, because a 
voicc strongec than mino. wlich speaks 
witlin ne. l'events ne fron listening to 
an3tling which would urn me aside f'om 
my purlose. 
"You cannot, 1»,, so igorat ,f 
things of tlis w,»rld. Henri." said tle 
eardin:l, in lis most serious t.oe of voice, 
"" to b,'lieve tla tie volte you allud, to 
was roallv t, haL of Heave : on tle con- 
tr:ryI assert ibpositively, too--it is 
altogether a feelilg of ;t worldly nat.ure 
whicl addresses you. Heaven bas 

lot al)use tlat, 
al»ove «,ll, do 
Heavcn with 

in to do in this affair; d 
holv naine, t.hererore, and, 
nol confound the voice of 
that of eartl.'" 
'" I do hot confound. nv brotl,.r : I 
mean to say tlab somehina i "", 
. l 1 chi._ tible in 
its nature hurries ne toward retreat, and 

sol i t ud o." 
"" So far, so 
naki,Lg use of 

.,__"ood, Hen ri ; we a ]'e n o w 
p'oper expressiols. \V,.1], 

mv dear 1)roi he'. I will 1 ell vou what is t o 
be d,,ne. Tal¢ing" whal you say fol" .ar:tnted. 
I :til goitig" to l'ender you the ]laplfiesg of 
"" Thak you, olt! th:tk you. my 

l le ]ouse to which we 
sec forei,'n countries ; 
even tle Laplanders, 
nations wlom the sun 

befit;t-ing .'t son of 
belofi « You will 
Tartary, Russia, 
hose fabulous 

lever visits; you 
in your thotght.s, 
met'ni whicI is at 
ether extinct or 

xvill become absorbed 
util the devouring" 
work in you becomes 
satiated : and, after 

that. 3"ou will returt fo us again." 
Henri, who had beeu seated, now rose, 
more serious gluau his brot, her had been. 
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" You have not undcrstood me, mon- 
sei.gneur," he said. 
"' I bê«- vottt" pat'don Hen'i ; vou ruade 
use of the words  'eLt'ea atl solitude." "' 
"" Yes, I did so: l)ut by rcl'ea and 
solitude, I ne:nt a. cloiser. ttld o Lrav- 
e]in; to travel is to ,'-joy lire still. 
wih nlmos to slfer dealh, and if I do 

nol) sull'e" it, al ]c:sl lo feel il. 
"' Th:l is an abstt-d thou_ht, allow 

llle 
to say, Henri: for whoever, in point of 
fart. wishes 1o isolate liln.,elf, is alne 
ev.,rywhere. Bul t.he cloist,r, lel ila be. 
XVell, thé,n. I undêrst, and llat v«m l{avo 

c,me to t:tlk to me abo,.l, lhis project. I 
lç,w of sonne ve'y learled Bmedictines. 
and sonne v,t`y clev'r Augustines, wlose 
housses are cheerful, adorned with flowers, 
al  ractive, anti areeable in every respect. 
.oEmid th,, works of scienco and av vOtl 

will pass : de]ihful year. it excelle 
soci,îty, wlich is of o sli.,_:'hl ipof 
1: ce. for one sl,»]d a void lowerin. o,'s 
self in Llis xvorld : and if al; the ,.nd of thè 

ye:tr you p,''.ist in 3out" !,roject, well. 
tlen. ny dear Henri. I will lOt oppose 
you any furtie', and will nyself open 
the door wlicl will peacefllly conduc 
yot l o ,verlast ing test.'" 
'" [os eel'tainlv vou slill misunder>t, and 
trie v brocher." repli,.d Dtt Douchae 
shaking lis head. "'or I slould rather 
say y,ur g'enerous intellig'ence will no6 

fui t'esidence «t" a deli._,zhtful rett'eal. }»ut 
a ri._.-'orously strict seclusion, as _-qoomy as 
tle g'rav,, it._-.elf. I intend to pronouce 
nv vows. vows which will leave ne no 
otlêr thouffll) ot` oeeupatio lhan a ._'2"rave 
o di.u2" for myself, or" constant, prayer.'" 
The cardinal frowned, and rose rvom 

his seat. 
"Yes," he said. "" I did perfectly un- 
derstand you: and I endeavored by oppo- 

sit, ion, withoul 
to combat lhe 
but yo oblige me to do so: and now 
to 

ble. 

s,'l pht`ases or discussion, 
follv of vour res,durions. 
listen 

 " Ah ! " said Henri. despondentl3". "" do 
try to convitce me: it is impossi- 

Ila llle 

Brotber, I will bpeak to you in tbe 
of Heaven, in the firsb place ; of 

liN» rcttlrned 
fot`gel thé' 'rief which you will 
elder brobhet`, and will cause 
" Forgive me, interrupt 
who«e cll..ks were dved wit 
 " f,r,ive n,'. monseigneur : 

Heaven. wlrich you offend in saying that 
lhis wild resolulion is of its inspiration. 
Heaven dors hot accept sacrifices la.tily 
ade. You are weak, slnce :}-ou :llow 
yourself to be conquered by a first disap- 
lmintment ; how can Heaven be pleased 
to accept a victim as unworthy as tlat 
vou off'er.  »" 
Heri started at his brother's renark. 
 "Oh! I slall no lonzer spare :}'ou. 
Henri. you. who never considët` any «»f 
le cardinal : '" you, who 
ca !1 se « H.I t` 
nie too - 
ed Henri, 
h c pilllSorl, 
but is lhe 
service of He«tven then so «loonv and 

so dislonorable a career t.hal all the 
nebe's of a familv ar. to be t.lrown 
into distress by lb? You, for instance, 
3" brother, wlose portrait I observe 
suspended in riais room. with all tbis 
.gold, and diamods, and purple around 
you. are you no both tle delizht and 
lonor of out house, altlouh you have 
chosen the service of H,,aven, as my 
elde brother l:s chosen thab of t.he 
kins of tle e:rth ? "" 
"" Boy, boy ['" exclaited the cardinal 
imp:liently, "yo will nake me believe 
roue brain is turned. Vhat will vou 
v,:nture to compare mN residenee to a 
cloist«r ? tv hund'ed attendants, mv 
oulriders, tle getlletnen of my suite, 
and ny uarls, to a eell and a broom, 
wl}icb are the only at-s and the sole 
woalth of a cloister? _oEre vou mad? 
Did you nob just, now say t.hat you re- 
pudiate these SUlecfluities these pict- 
ures. precious vases, poml, and distinction. 
which I eannot do wibhout ? Have vou. 
as I bave, lhe d,,sire and hope of plaeing 
on your broxv the tiara of St. Peter? 
That. indeed, is a tare,er, Henri; one 
presses onward toward it,. struggles for 
it, lires in it. But as for you] it is the 
miner's pick, tle trappist's spade, the 
gravedi.er's tomb, that you desire; 
utter abandonment of lire, of pleasure, 
of hope; and all thatI blush witl shame 
for you. a manall that, I sa.y, because 
you love a woman who loves you hot. 
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You do foui injustice to your race, Henri, 
most, truly " 
" Brothet" " exclaimed the youn man 
pale as dcath, while his eyes blazcd witl 
kindlng rive, '" would you sooner bave 
me biow oui, nay brains, or plunge in ms 
heart, the sword I have the honor Lu wear 
by ny" side ? Pardieu, nonseigneur, if 
3"ou, who :tre cardinal and prince besicles, 
will g'ive ne absolution for so mortal a 
sin, the aff;tir will be so quiekly donc that 
3"ou shall iave no rime to eonplete your 
odio.S ad unwoctliy lhought that, I 
capable of dishoorinz my race, which, 
Heaven be praised, a Joyeuse will never 
do." 

what has 
love vou. 
entreating" 
occtrrence 
ali ha ppy, 
ambition, 
every kind 
decked out 
you, Henri, 

'" Coin,', corne, Hent'i," said tle cal'di- 
nal, dr:win-his 1)'other bowa'd hin, 
pressing hi in his arns; " corne, for.'et 
passed, and thik of those who 
I have personal motives foc 
you. List, en to me; a rare 
in this world of ours, we :tre 
soc fron feelings of  ratifi,.d 
the others fron 1)lessin.s of 
with which Heaven lt:ts be- 

exist.ence. Do hot. I implore 
cast, the morlml poison of 

ret rea t you 
piness ; think 
grieved ai ib; 
would bêar on 
reflect.ion 

speak of ul)«,n out l'alily 
low or father would be 
think, too, low all of us 
out contenac,.s tie dak 
of tle bitt.er mortification vot, 

are about to inflict upon us. I beseech 
you, Heri, to allow yourself to be per- 
suaded ; the eloister will hot, benefit, you. 

"I do hOt sa.y tlal you will die tlere. 
for, nisvuided nan, your answer will be 
a snile, whieh alas, would be onlv t.oo 
telliffible for me. No, believe me gia the 
eloister is more fatal fo 3"ou than the 
tomb. The tol» annihilates but, lire it- 
self, t, he eloisler annihilaes ingellig'ence : 
ghe cloister bows lhe head, inst, ead of 
raising it to heaven; t.he eoll, humid 

atncsphere of the valts passes by de- 
grees int.o the blood, and penetratos 
the very marrow of the bones, eha 

into an()th,,r 
couvent. My 
t:ke leed ; 
brief ; youth 
lires. The 

in(- the cloistered recluse 
zr:nite statue in the 
brotler, my dear brot, her, 
out time here beloxv is but 
visits us but once in our 

bright 
pass a 

lnfluen 
thi'tv 
man, 

years of out earlier days will 
way too, fo" you a,'e under lhe 
ce of a deep-seat.ed ,rief; Iul a l 
years of age .vou will llave beco,,e 

vigor of n:turily will lave 
then arrived; il will iu't" b- awa" with i 
ail thaç remains of 3-Ottt" wol'tOUç SOl't'ow, 
and tlen you vill wish o live over ag:it ; 
buL it xill bc t, oo laie. Tlen, 1oo, you will 
hure, °'l'OWll el:lnciolv in Lhouht plail 
in p,,rson, suffe'in.g in fe«li ; passion will 
la ve bee extin.uished i your le:rl, lhe 

l»ri.ht li.)t, «)f y,ur :')'c will iave 
quench,d. They wl,_,s,, soci«y you seek 
will ilee you :. a wlit.d seplcher, whase 
darksom,, d«'l)hs l'Clel every .,_.lace. 
Henri, I speak as a l''iond, s,.riausly, 

wis,,ly: lislen to no.'" - 
TIe yong nan renaied unnow,d 
silent. TIe cardin:l 1(:,1),,(1 tlal; ll" lad 
t.ouchcd lis feelina's, and had sialce lis 

res(»lution. 

"' Trv some other resol'Ce. Henri. 
(Jala'y tliis poiso,.d shaft, wiicl 'aklcs 
iii ')tll' l)OSOlll» tt})(tl with )-cou wlie'evt,r 
vou nav «o in th(, turmol of lire; che'ish 
iIs companios]ip ai out febes and b:n- 
quets; iitale the wounded dut, t. wlich 
llees l. l l I'o (i g; i l t},' thickets ;td br:kes 

t.)a(lv tle arrow which 
wounl : sonetimes 
'" For pit.5"s 
hOt persist ay more 
nob the caprice of 
flection of a hou' 
lai)6'ios ad palIl 
I a(ljre you to 
solicit,. "' 

is ratklin_-i, the 
a rrow f:lls.'" 
sail Henri, "" do 
what, I solicit is 

a lll}lllellt,, 01" Ihê l'c- 
; it is th(, l'estll of a 
fl detcrin:ti,n. In 
ll'r,.fore. .x- brobher, 
accord 1o the fayot I 

favof VOtl aSk v. " 

«° .oE|]d what is I he 
"" A dispensation, 
'" Fo' wlat, purpose . "" 
"" To shorte v novici:le." 
'" Ah'. I knew it, D Bochage. You 
are wo'ldly-nided eve in your rigorous- 

ness, my poor boy. Oh! I know very 
well what reason you a'ë going to .,.:"ive 
e. Yes, you are. indeed, a man 

world: vou reseble 
who ffer the,nselves 
:re eagorly desiros 
blows, but tare not, 

those youn,2" nen 
as volunt.eers, and 
for tire. b;lls, and 
for working, in the 
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trenches, or for sweeping out tle tents. 
The,e is some resourcc left ver. Henri: 
so nuch tle better, so much thc better.'" 
"Oive e t]c dispvnsation I ask: I 
o1''; vOU on nv knees. 
 " I pronise it to yu: I will write to 
Ronc for it. It will be a lnonth belote 
tl,, ;,nswer arrives: but. in exchange. 
pronisc me ont thing. 
 " That you will ne)t. durin.g this month's 
post ponemen t, rejecb any pleasure or 

anuse,,nl; wlich mav 1)e offered to vou; 
and if. in a nontlt hence, vou still enter- 
t:in the same pcoj«cts. Henri. I will ive 
you tli« dii),,nsation with 3" own hand. 
A'o vou sntisfied now, and have vou 

order fo 
cléa nç.'« oljecl; to 
l)'e;tkf:sl: with me ? I bave soins, ae'ree- 
abl,' c,mpaions thisnovnin." 
And the lrelate smil«d in a tHannor 
wlich th,. m,,st xvorldly disposed favorites 
of H«.nri III. would la ve evied. 
"'Bv,»tler, said De Bochage. resisting. 
 " I will og accept any excuse: you 
have no one bol myself here, since you 
ha ve ju»g a''ived fvon Fl:tle's, atl your 
own 1,ouse cannot 1)e in o,'d,,r just yet.'" 
Vlth thes,, words tle c:r, linal rose. and 

dra wing aside 
l,,fore a 
nisled, le said 

a portière, which hun_ 
cabinet sumptuously fur- 
Corne, comtesse, lêla us persuade Ion- 

sieur le Comte 
ris. 
Al. the vcrv 
the coul drew 
had ob.-evved, 

du Bouchae to stay with 

moment, lowever. 
aside the portière, 
lalf reelinin upon 

whon 
Henri 
t he 
.en- 
tho 

cuslions, the page who had witl the 
tlcnan entered the gare adjoining" 
banks of the river, and in tlis paee. before 
even tle pvelate had announced hec sex, 
he 1.ad reco.nized a wotnan. 
.kn indefinable sen.ation, like a sudden 
terrov, or an overwtolminz feeling 
dread, seized hi, anti while the worldly 
cardinal advanced to take the beautiful 
pae by ble hand. Henri du Bouclae 
darted from the apartmenb, and so quickly, 

too, that whon Francois returned with the 
lady, silil)g witi tte hope of winnin.,  a 
h(.art back again to the world, the room 
was perfcctly empty. 
Francols frowned; then, seating himself 
before a tablo covered with papers and 
letters, he hurri,dly wrotc a few lines. 

 " [ay I trouble 3"ou to 
tess, l-esaid, "'since vou 
near thc bcll.'" 
And as the 
chanbre in thc 
appeared. 
"" Let a courier starb 
withoula a monent's loss 
Francois, "and t.ake this 
sieur le Grand-a,niral à 
erry. 

ring. dear 
ha ve your 

page obeyed, 
confidence of 

a valet-de- 
the ca rdinal 

on horseback, 
of tine," said 
letter to 5Ion- 
Çhateau - Thi- 

(}N 

CHAPTER LXXXV. 
NE XVS FR ( M A UR I LLY. 
the followin dav tle kina 

workin at the Louvre 
tendent of filances, xvlen an 
entered ]ris majèsty 
.ieur de Lli, eldesl 

t o inforn 
Jt)vèll.ê, 

was 

whici 
frield 
affection. 

family, )ad jus arrirêd, and u':s u'aitig 
for him i, tle laro audience chamber, 
havin, co)e fvo)n Chat.eau-Thie)-rv. uith 
a nessage from 5[onsieur le Due d'Anjou. 
The kinz-pr(.cipitately left the business 
occupied lim. and tan to meet a 
who) l», re.arded with so much 

large numberof office)-,; and co)rliers 
thê cabinet; the queen-.other 
evening', escorted b 5- he' 
and thesè liglt-hearted 
suns. always attended b F 

crowded 
had ar)-ived that 
inaids of lonor. 
girls werê. like 
theit-satellites. 

The king ._,zave Joyeuse hi. hand to kiss, 
and elaneed with a satisfied xpression 
around tle assemblv. 
In the an.le of the entrance door, in 
his usual place, stood Henry du Boucha7e, 
ri.orou.ly disehar.in:z lis service and tie 
duties which wet-,, inposed on hi'm. 
The king thanked him. and saluted him 
with a friendly recognition, to xvhich Henri 
replied by a profotnd reverence. 
This good inlaelli.q'('nce which pvevailed 
between the nade Joyeuse turn his lead 
and smilingly look at his brother, without, 

with tle superin- 
attendant 
that 3Ion- 
son of thal 
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howeve,', salutin him in 
ma nner, from the fear of 

too narked a 
violat, ing eti- 

quetc. 
'" ire," aid Joyeuse " I :n sent to 
your ajcsty by 5ionsieur le Duc d'Anjou, 
recently returned fron thc expêdition to 

Fl;nders." 
'" Is 1113" brotler well, 3Ionsieur l'Ami- 
ral ? "" inquired tllc'king. 
"As wel[, sire, as tle state of lis miud 

will permit; ]owcver, I will hot conceal 
from .vouv majesty thag he appears to bc 
sullering greatly.'" 
 " He tnust need sonetlin to clanz 
the current of his thoughts aiter his mis- 
fortune," said the kin, delighted at the 
opporuti U of pcoclaining the check 
which lis brotler had ne with, wlile 
appearing l o pity him. 
 " I bclieve he does, sit'e." 
" Lc hure been inf'ued tha he dis- 

aster had becn most severe." 

Sil "' 

" But that, that,ks to you, a great pot'- 
tion of the army lad 1)ee, saved : t lanks, 
llonsieur l'Amiral, tha,ks. Does poor 
gonsieur d'Anjo xvish to see us ? "' 
"Iosg anxiously so, sire." 
" In t ha case we will sec him. Are 

no 5"ou of that ol,inio. na(lalïe ? '" s:id 
Henri, turning toward Ctlerie. whose 
heart was wrung with feelings, Ihe ex- 
pression of which hèr face determinedlv 
eoncealed. 

'" Sire," she replied, '" I shold havc 
gone alone t.o neet ny son; but since 
your najest, y c(mdescen(ls 1-o join with me 
in this ma'k of kind considcration, t.le 
journey will be a l);rty of pleasure for 
Pie. 

"You will acconpany us, nessieurs,'" 
said the kin.g" to bhe courtters: '" we will 
se off o-norrow. and I shall sleep ab 
gea ux." 

1)rother. but 
famlly, thank 
will start for 
if ;}'ou please." 

"Sball I at once announce tlis excellet 
news to lnonsdgn,,ur, sire ? " 
"Not so ; what ! leave me so soon, Sion- 
sieur l'Amiral ? not so, indeed. I tan well 
understand th;t a Joyeuse must be love(! 
and sought after by my 
we havc two .of the saine 
Heaven. Du Bouchae 
Ch: I, ea u-Th ierry, 

Sire." said Hen'i, "nay I be per- 
 otlr 
le Duc 

]taitted, after ]avitg announced 
m:tj,,sty's arriv:tl to 5Ioseiveur 
d'Ajou, to return to Paris ? "" 
 " You may do as 3"o pleasc. Da Bouel- 
age.'" said the kin.. 
ttenri bu\ved and advanced toward tle 
dobr. Fortunately Joyeuse was wateling 

hiln narrowly. 
 " \Viii you allow me t,) say one 
my b'other  "" he inquired 
" Do so ; bub what is it ?" said 

'" The 

wo'd to 

tle kin7 

ublllosb 

anti to 

fart, is. that he wishes to use the 
speed to cxecute the commissions, 
retrn ag'ain ime(liatel), wlicl 
happens t.o intefere with my 1,rojects, 
sire, and wifl those of the cardin:l.'" 
'" t , and rate this 
Away with you. lcn, 
love-sick sw:in nost round]v.'" 
Arme hurried aftcr lis l»roflxcr. 

anlecha nbers. 
said Joyeuse ; "" you are 
erly, Henri.' 

him in the 

overtook 
"" \Vell ! " 
titlg off v,_,ry 
 " (_)f course, ttv brotler ' "'. 
 ' Because vou wish to rcLur 
ag':t . . 
 " Tlat. is quite truc." 

time at Çhateau-Tlaierry. 
"As little as possible." 
" \VIv so . " 

is 

set- 

]lffl'e soon 

 ' Yott do hot inten(l, t.hel, l,, star anv 

 " \Vl)e'e others are anusing tlelnselves 
hot mv place." 
'" ()n lhe contrary, Henri, it, is precisêly 

beca use 
,,'" ' . Duc d'Anjou is 
:tl)oul; to givc soe f,'tcs l lat, 3"ou should 
remain at Catea u-Thicrrv.'" 
 ' It is inpossible.'" 

'" Yo have t)een t,o the king to solicit 

a disp(.nsa tion . "' 

\Vho t.oll vou so ? "" 
I know i to be the 
 'It. is truc, thc, for I 
him. "' 
'" You will not obtain it." 
 ' \Viv, so, mv 1)rotler . '" 
" ]3ecause the king 
depriving himself of such 
Valll5 as :}'ou are. ' 

hare been to 

no interest in 
a devoted ser- 
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" My brother, the cardinal, will tl,'re- 
for,, do what his majesty xx fil bê disincliëd 
fo d,." 

" :kld all tlat for a wonan ?" 
'" Arme, I entreat you, do hot 
av f'thcr." 

'" Ah'. do not 
over a.:il; but, once for 
t he loit.. You set off 
Tliçr'v; wêll. i,stcad of 
h,r,'iedlv «s vou seem 
wish vo, l o wait for 
et,b tlere ; it is a 

have lived toget.her. 
to Le wit.l you :.ain, 
"" You arc 

1)ersist 

fear that I slall be7in 
ail, let s o 
for Chateau- 
returnil a 

disposed to do, I 
me in m b- apart- 
]on,g" tine since we 
I pa rticularly wish 
vou understand.'" 
to Chatcau-Tlicrry 

to allUse yourself, 
re,nai lliere I sh)uld 
pleasures." 
'" C)h  fa- fl'«)n t hat. 

Arme, and if I 

were to 
all vour 

poison 
do hOt, 

care for 

th'n ; I a ,,f a lappy 
and (ltite fiLted to drive 
fils of melacholy." 
 " B'othe'--" 
 ' Perlnir me, comte," 
with :tn imperious air of 
tle rep'escntative of 
I e)join ybu to wait 

Thiel'rv. You will 
ment, whicl will be 
on th,' ground floor, 
park "" " 
'" If vou conmand me 
ther.'" said Henri. with 

temperament, 
away ail your 

said the adlniral, 
colnmand, "'I ara 

otr fa ther here. and 
for me at Cateau- 
find out my apart- 
vour own also; it is 
looking ou on the 

t.o do so, ny bro- 
c resigned air. 
'" Çall il: l)y what naine )'ou please, 
conte, desire or COmlnand ; but await, my 
arriva . 
'" I will o])ey you, my brother.'" 
"Aad I ara persuaded that you 

will 

not be angry with llle for it,'" addcd Joye- 
use, pressing the young" man in his arlns. 
The latter withdrew from tie frabernal 
crabe'cee, somewhal unzraciously, per- 
haps. ordered lis horse.% and inmediately 
set, off for Chateau-Thierry. I-te hurried 
thither with the anger of a vexed and dis- 

appointed 
his lorses 
The saine evening, he was slowly 
eendin7, belote nihtfall, the hill 
whiel Cateau-Thierry is situated, 
the river Marne flowing at its feet. 

nan ; that is t o .say, he pressed 
to the to l) of their speed. 

as- 
on 
with 

_a_t, his 

flew open before lim, but, as far as an 
audience was concerned, he was more 
than an lour before le could obtain it. 
The prince, soçe t old him, was in lis 
apartments ; others said he was asleep ; 
he was praeticing music, the valet-de- 
chalbre supposed. No one, however, 
anong the attendants could give a posi- 
tive reply. 
Henri persisted, in order tiat le miglt 
no lon.er have to his service on 
tle kin,," 
._, abandol lim- 
self fl'on melencholy 
thoua'hts 
Von over it beig 
well known brotler 
were on tle with the 
duke, Henri was ushered into one of tho 
salons on the first floor, where the prince 

think of 
so that he light 
that noment, to his 
unrestrained. 
by his perseverance, 
too that, he and his 
most intilnate terres 

ab last consented to receivê him. 
Half an hour passed away, and the 
shades of evening" isensibly elosed in. 
The l,êavy and neasured footsteps of 
the Duc d'Anjou resounded in the zallery, 
and Henri. on recognizing them. prepared 
to discharge his mission with the accus- 
t.omed foral ceremoniês. But thê prince, 
who seemed very much pressed, quickly 
dispensed with these formalities on the 
part of lis anbassador, by taking him 
by lhe hand and embracing him. 
"" '" he s«id  "' why 
Good-day, conte, 
should they ]ave given 3"ou the trouble 
to cone and sec a poor defeaêd .general ?" 
 " The king has sent me, nonseigleur, 
to inform you that he is exceedinaly de- 
sirous of seeing your highness, and that 
in order to ena ble you to recovèr ft-om 

his lnajesty will himself 
a visit to Chateau-Thierry, 
the latest." 

your fatigue, 
corne and pas- 
to-tnorrow at 

 'Tie kin. will be here to-morrow !" 
exclaimed Fcancois, with a gesrure of im- 
patience, but recovering himself immedi- 
atelv afl erward. 

it had 
whose 

" To-morrow. to-morrow," be resumed : 
"why. the trtth is. that notliina will be 
in re:dines, either here or in the town. 
to receive his majesty." 
Henri bowed, as one whose dut.y 
been to tralsmit an ordvr, bllt 

province it, xvas hOt to comment lpon it. 
naine, the doors of the chateau '" The extreme haste vhich their maj- 
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liglness has 
the embar- 

lllêans of 

prince, hur- 
thc best use 
I leave 
for the 
vou have 
and take 

orders to 
inquired, 

You shall 
I hold no 
su/l'erin.g 
lave lost my appetile, 
whicl makes my life 
vou under- 
infliet upon 
lave heard 

ilews ? »' 
up by 

the 

wit.lt slr- 

sin.ular 
me dies 
count ; nay 

esties ha ve to see your royal 
hot alloved them to think of 
rassnent they may be the 
occasioning." 
" \Vell, well," said the 
riedly, "it, is for me to make 
of t, he titne I have a t my di.posal. 
you, therefore, Henri; thanks 
alacrity you havê shown, for 
traveled fas, I perceive. 
SO,lle rest." 
'" Your highness has no other 
commtnicate to me?" Henri 
rest»«ctf,,lly. 
" Noe. Go and lie dow. 
dine in your own apartmenb. 
reception tlis ,vein-_'; I 
and iii at ease ; I 
and cannot slêep, 
a sad, dreary one, and whieh, 
derstand, I do hot ehoose to 
anv one else By-he-by you 
the taews . "' 
" No, monseigneur ; wha 
" Aurilly has beeli eaen 
wo[ves-- » 
13 
'" Auri! " .'' exc]nimed Henri, 
prise. 
 " Yes, yes--devoured! It is 
how every ont who cones lear 
a violent death. Good-ni.lt., 
you sleep well' ". 
And the prince l'rie(1 avay rapidly. 

CHAPTER LXXXVI. 

DOUBT. 
HENRI descended the staircase, and as 
ho passed through the antechambers, ob- 
served m:ny offieers of his aequainta,ee. 
who ran forward to meet hi,, and. xvit.h 
many marks of friendship, off,ered to slow 
him the xvay to his brother's apa'tments, 
which were situated at one of the an.'les 
of the chatcau. It, was the librarr that 
thc duke had _,iven Joyeuse to reside in 
duri,g his re.idece at Chatea.u-Thierrv. 
Two salopes, furnishedoin the style of 
Francois the First, communicated with 
each other, and terminated in thê library, 
the latter apartment looking out on the 
gardens. 
His bed had been put up in the library. 
Joyeuse was of an indolent, yet of a cul- 

tivated turn of mind. If he strctched out 
his arm he laid iis hand on sclece ; if he 
opened tle windows ho could enjoy 1,1c 
beauties of nattre. F,ner and su|)erior 
organizations require ore satisfying c- 

joyments; and the mornin. 1,reeze, t ie 
song of birds, or tte perfumcs of flow- 
ets, added fresh dc]iglt to tlc riplets 
Çlenc b 3[arot, or to Lhe od's of Rosa rd. 
Henri deternined to leave ev,.rytlig 
as it was, no 1)t'cause he was iflt,.nced 
by the poetic sybaritisn «,f llS l»rotlcr, 
but, con the cotrary, frolt i,difference, 
ad 1)eease it matte'ed liltle to him 
whet, her le w:,s therc or elsewle,'e. 
But as lc cou,, it wl-a.teve' frane of 
mind he night b,', lad t,ee brou.lb up 
noyer to neg'lec his duty or resl.eb ward the kinç or th,, pri,ees of the royal 
fanily of France, le inquired particularly 
in wlat part of the clateau the prince, l:td 
resided sinee lis  eturt. 
By tnere aecide,t, in tlis respect. Heri 
met with an excellen cieerote in the per- 
SO,l of t]e x'ottoE çl]i. who. l)x" some 
art of indiscretion or an)tl«,r, had, in the 
little village i, Flanders wlero wc repre- 
sented t[e personages in tlxis talc. as hav- 
ing halted for a monent, cottnutieated 
the count's secret to t.he prince. This 
ensign lad hot quitted the prinee's side 
since his retur,, and co,tld infornt Henri 
very accurately o,1 the sul)jeet. 
O, lis ar,'ival a t Çhateau-Thierry, the 
prieure ltad ab first entered upon a course 
of reekless disspati,_,n. At tlat rime le 
oeeupied tle sta, te ap:trtments of t,le 
ehateau, had receptivts mornin and 
evening, and was engagd (luritg the day 
st:tg-huntin« in the fores ; bub sinee tle 
intelligence «f Aurilly's deati, xvhieh had 
reaehed the prince withoub its bein 
known from whab source, the prince had 
yctired to a pavillon situa ted i, tle middle 
of the park. This pavilio,, which was 
almost inaccessible retreat exeep to tle 
intinate associat,s of the prince, was hid- 
den from view by the dense foliage of the 
surrounding trees, and eould hardlv be 
pereeived above theit-lofty summits, or 
through the thiek folia.e of the hed.ges. 
Iç was to this pavilion that the prince 
had retired during the lasb few davs. 
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Those who did not know him wdl said 
that if was Aurillv's death which had 
nade lim betake himself to this solitude: 
while tho.e who were weli acquainted with 
his ciaracter that hê xvas car- 
rying out in some base or 
infa nous plol., day or another 

pretended 
this pavillon 
whicl some 

vould be rêvealed to li_lt. 

_k circumstanee wlicl rendered t.itho_r 
of these suppositions much more probable 
was, that the p-i,cc seemed greatly an- 
noved whenevcr a mattt.r of business or a 
visit summoned lim to the chateau ; and 
so d.cidedlv was thi. th," case. that no 
soon'r had he visit beên received, or the 
matt«r of bu.ainess bcen dispa,ched than 

he retu,'ned 
wait:ed upon 
de-chanbre 
birth. 

to his solitude, where he was 
only by the wo old valets- 
who had been present a t his 

 "Since this is the case," observed Honri. 
 " t))e fetes will hot be very gay if 
prince continue in this humor. 
« « fol" 
" repliod the ensign, 
"" Certainly, 
one will know how to sympathize 
the prince's grief, whose pride as 
as wlose affections had been so 

everv 
witl 
well 
stnittell." 

the 

Hetl'i continued lais interrogatories xvith- 
ottl intênding il. and took a stranffe ln- 
teresl; in doing .o. The circumtance of 
Auriliv's death, whom he had known a 
tl:e court, ad whom he had aain nel in 
Fla,ders: tie kind of indifference with 
whicla tle prince had announced tlae loss 
ho had met, with; the stricg secltsion in 
whicla if was said the prince had lived since 
lais deathall this sêemed to him. without 
his being able to assig, a reason for his 
beli,'f, as purt of that mysterious and 
da,'kened web wherein, for some timê pabt. 
tle events of his lire had been 

'" And," inquired he of the 
is nog known, you say. how 
bec:,,ne acquainted wit.h the 

insisted. 

woven. 
ensign. 
the 

no wS 

said the 
know, people 

prince 
of the 

 " people 

ensign : 
alwavs 

death of Aurilly ? " 
'" But suvel.v, he 
must talk aboul it? 
'" Oh '. of course. 
" truc or false, you 

\Vell, then. tell me what it, is.'" 

" It is said that the prince was hunting 
under the willows close beside the river, 
and that le had wanderèd awav from thc 
others who w.rc hunting also, for every- 
rhin ` he does is bv fits and starts, and lc 
becomes as cxcited in the field as a t play. 
or undcr tire, or under the influence of 
grief, when suddenly he was seen retu - 
in. with a face scared and as pale as 
death. 
 " The courtiers questioned him, think- 
than :t mere 

in. t|,:tt it 
ieitleuç 
" He 
land. 
"" " 
sieurs ? ' 

was otiil.g" lnot'e 
of the lunting-field. 
held two rouleaux of 

you 
he said, 

' Aurilly is dead ; 
bv the wolves.' 

gold in lais 

understa nd this, 
in a hard drv 
Aurilly has 

 " Every one imnediately 
"'Sa3" , itdeed,' said the 
tbe foui fiend take me if it 

poor 
bette 

been 

nies- 
volte : 
eateI1 

lute-player 
r musieian 

had alvavs been a 
than a horselnan. 

exclaimed. 
prince; ' may 
be hot so : the 
far 
It 

seems that lais horse tan away with him, 
and that he fell into a pit. where he was 
killed  the next day a couple of travêlêrs 
who were passin_ close to the pit, diseov- 
ered his body la.lf eaten by the wolves; 
and a proof that the affair actuallv did 
happen, as I Eav,, related it, and that 
robbers bave notlin._ whatevêr to do with 
tho whole matter is, that here are two 
rouleaux of gold which he had about him, 
and which bave been f:ithïullv restored.' 
 " However, as no one had been seen to 
brin.g th,.sê two rouleaux of g'old baek," 
eontinued the ensi. "it is supposed that 
tley had bêen handed to the prince by 
the two travèlers who. having mel and 
recovnized his highness on t le banks of 
the river, had announced the intelligence 

of Aurillv's death." 
" II is very strange," murmured Henri. 
"And what is more strange still," con- 
tinued tle ensign, '" is, that it is saidcan 

it be truc, o- is,iç merely an invention 
i.l is said, I repea, tha the prince was 
seen to open the little gate of the park 
close t.o the ehest.nut trees, and that some- 
thing like two shadows passed through 
th:,r saine gare. The prince then intro- 
duced txvo persons into the park--prob- 
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ably tie two travelers; it is since that 
occasion titat tlte prince ha retircd into 
his pavillon, and we bave only been able 
to sec him by stenlth." 
"And has no one sccn these two travel- 
ets ? '" asked Henri. 
"' As I was p'occcding to ask the prince 
the p:ssvord for the night, for the sei- 
nels on duty at the chateau, I ]ne a man 
vho did hot sêem to me to belong to lis 

higlness's lousehold, but I was unable to 
observe lis face, the ma havin" turned 
aside as soon as he perceived mê, and 
ha ving let down thê hood of his cloak 
over his eyes." 
"The hood of his cloa.k, do you sa 3- ? "" 
" Yes: the nan lookêd like a Fleish 
peasant, and reminded ne I iavdly know 
why. of the person by whon you we'e ac- 
  
cop;tied when we net'olt yondec. 

Hen,'i 
to ]in in 
pvofound 
which the 

started ; the obsevvation seened 
some way conected with the 
and absorbing interest with 
story inspired him; 1o him, 

too, who had seen Diana and hot" con- 
panion confided to Aurilly, the idea oc- 
curred tlat the two travêlers who had 
announced to the prince the death of the 
unfortun:te lute-playev were acquaint- 

ances of his own. 
Henri looked attentively at 
" And when you fa ncied 5"ou 

tlm ensign. 
recognized 

this tnan, what was t he 
to you, monsieur ? "' he 

was," replied the 
will not pretend to 

idea that occurred 
inquired. 
"I will tell you wlat my impression 
ensign ; " however, I 
assert anything posi- 
tively; the prince has no, in ail proba- 
bility, abandoned ail idea with regard to 

Flanders; he therefore maintains spies in 
his employ. The man witi the woolen 
overcoat is a spy, who, on his xvay heve, 
may possibly have learned ghe accident 

which had happened to the 
may thus have been the 
pieces of intelligence at the 
" That is noç ilnprob:ble, 
thoughtfully; " but whaç was 

musician, and 
bearer of two 
saine time. " 
" said Henri, 
tlis man 

doing when you saw hi,n ?" 
"He was walkilg beside 
whieh bovdevs the pavterre--.vou ean 
the hede fvom your windaws--and 
making towavd the eonservatovies." 

the hedge 
set 
was 

"You say, then, that 
for I 1)elievc youstated 
 " Othe's sa 3" thal, two 
seen to elter, but I only 
man in the overcoat." 
 " In that case, then, 3"ou 
to bclicve that thc man in 
as you describc hiln. is 
servatories.'" 
'" I1 is nol unlikely." 
"'.Ad have these 
means of exit ? "' 
" Yes, count, toxvard the town." 
H,'nri relnained silen 
his heart was lhvobbing 
for these (letails, wlich were 
natt.ers of idifferencc to lin. 

tht'ouglout, tlte wlolc 
if he were gifted with 

vision, 
it«'est 
Nigib 
and the 

xveve, it reality, 
for him. 

the two travclers, 
therc wcvc two'" 
pet'sons we'e 
saw one, thc 

have reason 
the ovcrcoa 1, 
living in the con- 

consevv.tt, ories ;t 

for soin« lime 

lnOSb violently, 
apparently 
wlo se'med 

of this mvsterv as 
the power of pre- 
full of the deep,'st 

]ad in the moatie closed in, 
two youn,ç nen were conversing 

togcthel" 
apa rtmettt. 
Fa tigued 
the strange 

witlout any li.gh in Joyeuse's 

by lis journey, oppressed by 
events whicl had just been 

related to him, unable to stru-le._, against 
the enotios whicl they lad aroused in 
his bvëast, the counl lad th'own himsêlf 
on his bvotl-er's bed, ad mecilanicallv 

directed lis zaze 
heavens abovc him. 
witA diamonds. 
The young ensign 

toward the deep blue 
which seened set, as 

was seated on the 

his feet. 
ruade a sign of attention with his head, 
leaned out of-the window, ald tlen, call- 
ing in a quick, low l one to the courir, xvho 
was reelinin,.., on the bed, said: 
"Corne, corne !" 

ledge of the widow, anti voluntarily 
abandoned himself to that listlessness of 
thought, to thal poetie revevie of youth, 
to that absorbing languov of feeling, which 
the balmy freshness of evening inspires. 
A deep silence rei.ned throuzhout, the 
park and the town : the gares weve 
closed, the lights were kindled by degrees. 
the do,gs in the (listance were barkinv i 
thcir kcnne]s a l the servants on who,n de- 
volvcd tle duty of shutting up the st.ables 
in the evenin.. 
Suddenly the ensign rose to 
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"\Vhat is the matter ?'" Henri inquired, 
a rousig himself by a strong effort from 
his reve'ie. 
"" Tle man'. the man. "" 
"" Vlat man ? "' 
"" The man in the overcoat, the spy[ 
"" ()h .' " exclaimed Henri, springin 
l'foin the b,'d to tie window, and le:nin. 
o thê ensign. 
 " Say. ' continued the ensig : "" do 
you see hiln yonder?. He is creepin 
alon.ç the lele : waib a lnoncnt, he will 
show limself again. Now look toward 
that spot whieh is illuminated bv the 
moon's rays, thece he is; theve he is." 
 " Do vo nob think he is a sinister-look- 
ing fl.llow . " 
 " inister is tle ve'y word.'" rcpiied 
Du B,uchae. in a .]oomy voice. 
"" I),, .v° l)elieve le is a spy ». -- 
"" I believe nothin, and yet I beiieve 
thi 
every ne'.._ 
" See. le is going from thc prince's 
paviliot to le conservatories.'" 
'" Tle p'ince'« pavflio is i thaç direc- 
tion. then . "" inquived Du Bouchae. in- 
dicatin with his finger tlc drection from 
whiei the straner appeaved to be pro- 
cccdin. 
--Do you see tl]a light whose l'ays 
are trembling tlrough the leaves of the 
"" " Well '» " 
"" Tha is thc di}in»room.'" 
 " Al : "' exclaiued Henri. 
makes lis appParance aain. 
 " Ye». ho is no doubt goin to the con- 
ervatories to join his companion ? Did 
vou hcr that ? " 
-" %Vhat .9 ,, 
'" The sound of a kev rumine in the 
lock.'" 
 " It is sin.wulnr.'" said Du ouchP: 
" there is nothing unusual in ail this. and 
i 
 'Ad yet you are Iremblinç. you were 
goin  to sav 
 " çes, suid lhe count: "' but what is 
The sound of a bel[ wns heard. 
 " It is the sigal for the supper of the 
prince's household : are you Foing t o join 
us at supper, count ? "' 

"' No, I thank )-ou, I do hot require any- 
thing; and, if I slould feel hungry, I will 
call for wla I ma)" need.'" 
'" Do hot wait 

CO!lle alqd a21use 

"" Nay, nay. it 
 " \Vhv so ? "" 
"'His fo.val hihness almos 

for that, nonsieur ; but 
yourself in out society." 
is ilnpossible." 

ne to have wlJat I slJould 

to Ille /1 IIIV OV¢lrl 
lle dela v vou." 
 " Thank you, count, good-evening" : do 
not lose ight of out phantom." 
(h'. v,.ly upon me for thab : unless." 

apa rtment; 

directed 
need servcd 
but do hot let 

xvhich seems more 
far lnore healthy 
watehing shadows 

said the ensign, la ugh- 
leave of Henri du Boucl- 

Hardly had he quitted the library than 
He¢ri dacted into the gacden. 
"" Oh .''" he murnured. "" lb is Ilenv '. 
it is Remy '. I should know him a'aiu in 
the darkness of hell itself.'" 

And the you man, as he fi.lt hi. knees 
tretnble beneath hitn. |)uried his buvning 
forehcad in his cold damp hands. 
"" G'eab Heaven .' "" he criêd, 

tlis vather a phantasy of 1113" poof 
braiu, and is it hOt written that 
slumbel'ing and in my wakin 
day and iKht, I shouJd evev 
two fiures who have ruade so 
dark a furrow in mv life ? 
 -lVhy,' 
of tle eed 

here ? 

sibl 

self "" whv 
in this chateau, whilê the Duc d'Anjou 
is here ? ,Vha is his motive i coming 
Vl't can tle Duc d'_knjot pos- 
y have to do'wih Remy ? And why 

should he have quitted Diana--he. wlo is 
ler eternal COlnpaniol ? No: iL i. not he.'" 
The». ag'ain, a monent aftet-w:trd, a 

conviction, thorourh, profound, almost 
instinctive in its nature, seemed to over- 
corne all the doubts he had entertained. 
" It is he'. it is he'." he murmured, 
in utter despaic, and leaning" against the 

"' is hOt 
fevered 
it IIIV 
lllOlllel] ts, 
bee those 
deep and 

he continued, like a man aware 
tha exists of convincin,- him- 
indeed, should Relnv be here 

be overtaken by Meop, 
ti-an probable, and a 
occupation than that, of 
nd s ri "" 
 " Çertainlv.'" 
ingl.v, as he took 

added Henri. who feared le mighg lave 
go 
sald too nuch, unless, indeed. I should 
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vall to save himself from falling. As he 
finisled giving utterancë to this over- 
powe,'i,,g, overwhellning thouglt, which 
seemed to crush all others in his mind, 
the sharp sourd of the lock was again 
heard, and, although the soud was al- 
mont imperceptible, his overexcitcd senses 
detected it instantly. An indefinable shud- 
der ran throu:zh the young man's whole 
frame; a.,_"ain he listenêd with eagev at- 
tention. So profound a silence reigned 
around lim on ever3" side that he could 
hear tho throbbings of his own heart. A 
few minutes passed away without any- 
thing he expectcd ma king its a ppearance. 
In default of his êycs, however, his ears 
told hin that some one was approaching, 
for he heard the SouRd of tle gruvël undcr 

the advancinz footsteps. 
straight black line of the 
bvoken; he inaçined he 
dark back.roud a 
moving 
" It is 
Henri. 
him . "" 
The objects advanced from the 
where tho silver light of the moon 
illuminatcd a space of open 7round. 

alon 
o 
he returning 
 " Is he alone, 

Suddenly thc 
hêdge seemed 
saw upon thi. 
group still darker 

again," murinured 
or is some one with 

side 
had 
It 

was at the verv momenb 
in the opposite direction, tle 
overeoat crossed this open 
Henri fancied he recognized 

wh.en, advancin_ 
man in the 

space, that 
Remv. This 

ti,ne Henri observed tvo s]adows verv dis- 
tmct, ly; it was impossible he eod be mis- 
death-like clill struck to lis 
seemed to bave turned it to 

t, aken. A 
heart, and 
marble. 
The two 
although 

was dressed in 
the appearance of 1.he 
as at that of the fit-st, 
he recognized Remy. 

shadows walked quickly along, 
with a firm- step: the former 
a woolen ovevcoat, and at 
second a pparition, 
the count faneied 

The second, who was coInpletely envel- 
oped in a large man's cloak, seemed to 
defy every attempt at recognition. 
--klld yet, beneath that eloak. Henri fan- 
cied he could detect wha.t no human eve 

could bave 
He could 
of despair. 
t erious persona ges 

possibly seen. 
hOt control a deep bitter groan 
and no sooner had the two mvs- 
disappeared behind the 

hedge than the youn man darted after 
them, and stealthily glided from one gcoup 
of trees to another, in the wakê of those 
whom he was so anxious to dscovev. 
"Oh [ "" hë murmured, as he stole alon " 
"" do I not indeed deceive lnvself ? Oh 
Heaven. car it, really be possible ? " 

veloped ib 
the midst 

CHAPTER LXXXVII. 
CEI:TAINTY. 
HENRI glided alona" the hedge on the 
side which was thrown into deep shade, 
takin care to make no noise either on 
the :-ravel or against, the trees. 
Obliged to walk carefully, ad wl, ile 
walking to watch carefully over every 
novemênt le nade, lê could Rot, porceivê 
anythiug'. Xnd yet, by his style, lis 
dress, his valk, he still fancied he l'eCOg'- 
nized Remv in the man who wore the 
oveFcoa. 
_Mere conjectures, more tevrifying for 
lim tlan realitiês, arobe in his mind with 
reg«rd to this :n's companion. 
Thê road wlich thev wêt'e followino- 
and which was bounded by a row t,f elms, 
terminated in a hial hawthorn hedg'e, 
wlieh seprated from the test of the park 
the pavilion of the Duc d'Anjou, and 
as with a curtain of verdure, in 
of which, as bas becn alreadv 
observed, if enti'ely disappeared in a re- 
mote corner of the grounds of the ehaleau. 
There were sevëval beautiful sheets of 
water, dark underwood, through which 

winding paths had 
able trees, over the 
moon wa., sheddin.g its streams of silver 
light, while underneatl the g'loon was 
thick, dark. and impenetrable. 
,oEs he approacled this hede. Henri felt 
t.hat his heart was on the poitt of failinz 
lim. In fact, fo tvansvress so boldly the 
prince's orders, and to abandon himself 
to a course of conduct as indisc'eet as i 

been eut, and venev- 

summits of which the 

was rash. was the act, not of a loyal and 
honorable man, but of a mean and cow- 
ardly spy, or of a jealous man driven to 
extremities. But, as, whilê opening tle 

gate, which separa-ted 
the smaller park, the 
moved in such a wav 
were revealed, and as 

the greater f-om 
man he followed 
tha.t his features 
he perceived tha 



these features were indeed tlose of Rett3", 
the coutlL's scruples vanished, and le res- 
olutelv adaced a ail hazards. Henri 
found the ,"'.,,.,«*,, again closed : he leaped 
over Lhe railings, alld lhen continued his 
l»ursuit of tbe prince's two strange visi- 
Lors, wlo sLill sêelned to be hurrying on- 

w:trd. An 
added ; for 
steps of R,,lny 
gravel walk, 
t |te pavillon. 

otller cause of teFl'Of W,'IS $OO11 
t}le duke, on learing tle foot- 
atid lis companion upon the 
ruade his appearanee feom 
Henri tht'ew limself belind 

alld tiat, the 
h deliglt, 
the sa 

like a nan, 
transported wit 
o tle lai ter. in 

]l[tVO dolle to a xVOlllall. 
advanced oward the pa vilion, 
unde" tle vestibule, and the 
behind theln. 
 " This lnus end." said Henri, "' and I 

duke. seetilin.aly 
offeréd bis amn 
xva v as he would 
Then all thrcc 
disa ppeared 
door closed 

tnu.t se'k a more convenient place, where 
[ tan sec everytlinz that may pass with- 

ou being" seen." 
H," decided in favor of a. clunp 
situ:ted betweet the l»avilioti 

of t rees 
atid the 

wall, from the center of wlich the wa, ters 
of : fountain gushed forth, thus forning 
an itiipeletrable place of concealmenb ; for 
iL was hot likely tlat, 111 the night-tite, 

wit.l le freshness and hutnidity which 
would atu'allv be fod near tlis foun- 
tain, the prince would seek thè vieinity of 
the water and the thiekets, ttidden be- 

hind the statue wit.h wiich the fountain 
w:s ornamented, and st, andina" at, lis full 
leig'lt behind the pedestal, Hênri tvas 
abled fo see whab was takin.g place i the 
pavillon, the principal window of which 
was quite open befo'e bien. 
s no ono could, or ra ther, as no one 
would, venttre go pen_trate so far, no 
preeaul ions had been ta ken. 
A table was laid, suinpt.uously served 
with the richest viands, ad with rare 
wines in bottles of cost, ly Venetian glass. 
Two seats only at riais table seemed t.o 
be awaititg two guests. 
The d uke 

approached one of the chairs ; 

to tle other scat, he 
tha the cloak might 

be tht'own aside, as, although it miglt be 
very serviceable for an êvening stroll, it 
became very inconveient, x hen the ol)jet 
of thc stroll was altaied, ald when t.hat 
objcct was a Sul,pcr. 
Thereul)On thc idividual to whom the 
invitatio had becn addressed tlrew the 

cloak upon a clair, and tle 
of the flambeaux ]iglted 
shadow on their lovelinesb, tle 
majestically-bea utiful featu'es 
lll:tn WhOlll the te'rified eves 
ilnmediately reconized. IL 
of tlm mvslerious louse in 
Augustins, the wandereril 
one word, it xvas 
was as mortal as 
On this occasion she wore the 
ber own sex, and was ricl]" 
broeaded silk ; dia.nonds l»lazed on 
neck, in her bai,', atd ,n ber wrists, 
t]ereby triade /le extrene pallor of 
face o'e relna'kab]e tlan ever, 
the light which shone from her 
almos seemed as if the 
the employmenb of sonne 
evoked the glosb of this 
tlian the womat lerself. Had it hot been 
for the supporb afforded by the statue 
round xvhich he had thrown his arms, 
colder even than the lna'ble itself. Henri 
wou]d ha.ve falle backward headlolg 
into the basin of the fountain. 
The duke seemed intoxicated with de- 
light : le fixed his 1,assionate gaze upon 

dazzling blaze 
up, uitltout a 
pale and 
of a wo- 
of Henri 
was tie lady 
tle Rue des 
Flanders ; in 

that Diana whose gaze 
the th'ust Of a dagger. 

apparel of 
dressed in 
her 
and 
ler 
and in 
eyes. if 
duke had. by 
ma_ical means, 
WOllan, rather 

fect whiteness, if 
From titne to rime 
his hand to his 
wiped away the 
rose on it, and 
alive, or dead ? " 

hands of his silent 
de:tt,l, seemed as 
as if her hand had 
baster, which, for 

guest,, xvho, as pale as 
inseDsible to bi.s kisses 
been sculplured n ala- 
transpareney and per- 
so much rcsembled. 
Henri started, raised 
foreiead, and with i 
deal-like sveat which 
asked him.elf : "Is shê 

this beautiful ereature, who had seated 
lerself opposite to lim, and who hardly 
toucled the dishes whicl had been placed 
beforè h,r. Fron rime lo lime Francois 
leaned ac,'oss the table to kiss one of the 
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Tho duke tried his utmost efforts and 
displayed ail his powers of eloqucnce to 
nbend thc rigid beaty of ber face. 
Remy, the only att«'ndant, for the duke 
i,ad .ent every one away, waited on them 
botl, ad, occasionally, lihtly touching 

his elbow as h,, passed 
seemed to revive ber by 
to recalI her to lire, or 
position in which sle was 

lis mistress with 
behind ber chair, 
the contact, and 
rather go the 
plaeed. 

Thercupon, a bri.ffht flush spvead over 
her whole face. lcr o.v[.s sparkled, she 
sniled :s if some nagiciau lad louched 
: si)ring unknown to this automaton-like 
figure, semingly cndowcd with intelli- 
gence, and tle meclanisn of wlich 
drawn thc lightning vlance front ber 
,.yes, the glowing flusl on her check, and 

passionate 
seened as if le had 
in" into aimation 
Thereupon Diana, 
.a'lanced al, tle face of 
cloek suspended over the 
against the oppositc side 
wlere she was seated, SCelned 
an effort over herself, and 
bedecked wigh smiles took 
part in the conve'saion. 

he sparklin ,... snile to her lips. Tle no- 
.nen after, sle again subsided into ber 
etlm and statue-like stilless. The prince. 
however, approaehed ber, and by tlo 
tone of his conversation, 

succeeded in warn- 
his new conluest. 
who occasioallv 
a magniliceç 
prince's head, 
of the wall to 
to nake 
with ler lilas 
a. nore active 

Henri, cocealed ill his l,,afy covert, 
wrung his hands i despair, and cursed 
the whole ereation in tle utter wvetched- 

ness of his sore 
him monstrous, 

distress. It seemed to 
almos iniquitou,_, thal 

this woman, so pure and rigidly inflexi!)l,,. 
should .vield he'self so unrcsistingly to the 
prince, becansê he was a prince, and al»an- 
don hêrself to love because ib was offered 
within he precincts of a p:tlace. His hof 
rot a Remy was so extreme that he could 
bave slain him without, remorse, in order 
to sec whether so great a monster had 
the blood and hêar of a man in him. In 
such paroxysms of rage and eontempt did 
Henri pass the rime during the supper, 
which to the of 

Duc d'Anjou was so full 

prince, 

rapture and deliglt. 
Diana. sang. The 
H--VoL. V 

inflamed by 

wine, and 
ros, from 
embvacing" 
seemed to 
put his ltand lo his side 
were there, and then 
breas in seavch of a 
witl a strange stalle, 
edly had never, until 
its counterpar on any 

by his passionate discourse, 
tle table for the purpo.," of 
Diana. Ev,'ry dtop of blood 
curdle in Hcnri's vein. He 

if his sword 
it into lis 
Diana. 
which most assur- 
tiret mom,,nt, lad 

to sec 
thrust 
da,.« ,  

face, stoppod the 

duke as ho was apl)roachi.a ler. 

"" \Viii v,,u allow llle. onseineur. 
she said, "" b,.fo'e I fise fl'Onl tle l able. 
to sharc with your royal lti.altness one of 
thos,- tenptin.-lookin«_  peacles.'" 

 Ad witl theso word. s)-e st',,tcled out 
her hand toward a basket of gold filagreê 
worl« in wlich tvety peaches were taste- 
fullv :vranaed. anti took one. 
Then, takin.ff fron her girdle a l»eauti- 
fui little da«m- with a silver blade and 
a hadle of malachite, she divided the 
peach into two portions, and offered ont 
of tlem to the prince, who s,,ized ig and 
ca'ried it eagerly to his lil,s, as tlough ho 
would tlus have kissed Diana's. 
This inpassioned action produced so 
deep an impression on linself, thaç 
cloud semned to obscure his sight 
verv lnome ho bi ito the f'i. Dian: 
looked ab lim with hcr clear steady gaze. 
ad het" fixel imovallo stalle. 
em5, leaning lis back agains a pillar 
of earved wood. also loked on witl 
gloomy expression of tout, tenante. 
The princ,, pass«d one of his hauds 
across his forehead, wiped away'the pev- 
spir:tion which had gathered there. 
and swallowed the piece t]ag le had 
bitten. 
Tlis p,,rspivation was mosç probably the 
symptom of a sudden indisposition:for 
while Diana a te the other ha]f of the 
peach, the prince leC fall on his plate 
wha renained of the portion he had 
taken, ad with difficulty rising r,-om his 
seag. seemed to invite his beautiful coln- 
panion to accompan} laim into the garden 
in order to enjoy the cool night, air. 
Diana rose, and withog pronounein 
single word. took ghe duke's arm, whicl 
he offered lev. 
Romy gazed aftev them, partieularly 
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after the prince, whom tle air seemed 
completely to revive. 
_-ks she walked along, Diana wiped the 

small blad,, of her knife 
embroideved with gold. 
its shagreen sheath. 
In this manner thev 
clump of trees wlere 
ce:_lcd. 
The 
i)ve.sed his 
beaut. 

on a handkerchief 
and restored it to 

approached 
Henri was 

the 
COI1- 

prince, with a passionate gestuve, 
companion's arm against his 

 " I feel better, he said, and 5"et I 
hardly know what heavy weiht seelns te 
press down on ny t»l'ai) : I love too deep- 
ly. madame. I perceive.'" " 
Diana plucked sevêral spvis of jasmine 
and of clematis, and two beautiful roses 
which bordered the whole of onë side of 
the pedêstal of the statue bêhind which 
Henri was shrinking terrified. 
 " \Vivat, are 3"ou doing,, madame, »... in- 
quired thc pritce. 
 ' I ha ve always undêrstood, monseig- 
neur.'" she said, "" that tle perfumê of 
flowcrs was the best retnedv for atacks 
of giddiness : I ara .çathering a bouquet 
with the loI»e thnt this bouquet, if pre- 
sented by me, will have the ma)ical in- 
fluence which I wish i te posscss.'" 
But. while she wa. arran.ing the floxv- 
ets, she let a rose fall frein her hand, 
which thc prince eagêrly hastened te pick 
up. 
The movement that. Francois ruade was 
wtpid, bu.t net se rapid, howcver, bu that 
if gave Diana sufficient time te pour upon 
thc other rose a few drops of a liquid con- 
tained in a small old bottle which she 
drew from hev bosom. 

She then took frein his hand the rose 
which the prhcc had picked up. and plac- 
ing iv in her girdle, said 

 ' That one is for me. let us change." 
And in exchange for the rose which she 
received from the prince's hand. she hêld 
out. the bouquet to him. 
Thc prince seized it eagerly, inhaled 
perfume with delight, and passed his arm 
around Diana's waist. But this latter 
action, in ail probability, completely over- 
whclmed the already troubled senses of 
the prince, for his knees trembled under 

him, and he was 
on a bank of green turf, beside 
happened te be standin« 
Henri did net lose sight of 
persons, and yet he had a look 

obliged to seat himself 
x hich he 

these two 
for Remv 

also, who 
termination 
seem ed te 
of it. 
\Vhcn 
advanced 
pavilion. 

in the pavilion 

of this scene, or 
devour every ninute 

77 
Francois sta,. et-, 
him on the bank. 
Thë ziddiness from 
fered continued on 
than on thê former : 
restin on his ehest. 
lost all conection in 
the perception of his 

awaited the 
rather 

incident 

he saw thc prince totter, he 
toward the threshold of the 
Diana. on hec side, perceivig 
sat, herself down beside 

which Francois suf- 
this occasion longer 
the prince's head was 
He seemed te bave 
his ideas, and almost 
own existence ; and 

vet the convulsive movemen of his fingers 
on Diana's hand seemed to indicate that 
he was instinctivelv pursuin - his wild 
dream of love. _kg las he slowly raised 
his llead, and his lips being almost on a 
level with Diana's face, he ruade an effort 

t.o touch those of his lovely guest, but as 
if unobservatt of the movement, she rose 
frein hev seat. 

 " You are suffering, monseigneur," she 
said : "" ib would be better if we weve to go 
'" Oh '. yes, let, us go in," exelaimed the 
prince in a transport of joy. 

_knd he arose, st..mm.«' .,:,.,:,,.i,,....m. to his feet, ; 
then, instéad of Diana leaning on hisarm, 
it was he who leaned on Diana's arm: and 
thanks to this support, walking with less 
diflâiulty, he seemed to forger fever and 
ffiddiness too. for suddenly drawing him- 
self up, le, in an unexpected manner, 
pressed his lips on her neck. She started 
as if, instead of a kiss. she had received 
the impression of a red hot iron. 
"' Remy : "" she exclaimed. "a flambeau. 
a flambeau '. "" 
Rem3 immediately returned to the salle- 
a-manger, and lighted, by the candle on 

the table, a flambeau which he took frein 
a small round table, and then, hurrying 
te the entrance te the pavilion, and hold- 
ing the torch in his hand, lac cried out: 
 ' Here is one, madame." 
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 " Where is vour hi.hness coing to . "" 
inquired Diana. seizinz hold of the flam- 
beau and turnin. her head aside. 
"Oh'. we will retucn to mv own room. 
and 5"ou will lead ne. I venture to lop, . 
madaIne . "" replied the prince, in a frenzv 
of passion. 

ana, and she rai»ed the torch 
and walked bëfore the prince. 
Rem.v opened, at the end of 

,Villingly, monseigneur," replied Di- 
in the air, 

the pavil- 

hanainas, xhich served 
oortière. 

ion, a window throu.h which the f,'esh air 
.ushed inward, in such a manner that the 
flae and smoke of the flambeau, which 
Di:na leld, w're carcicd back toward 
face. which happened to be in 
current of tle air. TlJe two 
Henri considcred tlcm to be, 
in thi» manner, fi'st crossiny 
the duke's own room. and 
behind the fleur- de-]ized 
the purpose of a 

had 

this 
him 
stren_th left except to curse the 
which had imDosed so cruel a trial 
him. He lad quitted lais place of 
cealment, and in utter desl)air. ]is 

Henri had observed everytling that 
pased with increasin- furv. . and -yet 
furywas such that it aln,_»st dept'ived 
of lire. It seemed as if he had no 

fate 
tl,on 
COll- 
a l'lll.b 

behind 
prince 
Diana 
room. 

hanging by his side, and with a hagv'ard 
gaze, ho wa.s on the poin of retucning, 
with ]ife ebbing fast. to hi. apartment in 
the ehateau, when suddenly the hanging., 
whieh he had seen Diana and the 
disappear wêre thrown aside. 
hPself rushed into the _-uppec- 
and seized hold of Remy, who, 
standing motionless and erect, seened 
only to be waiting" her return. 

' '" she said to him: "" ail 

darted into the arden 
dcunk., or mati. or rag- 

"' Quick ] quick 
is finished." 
And they both 
as if they had been 
inzwith passion. 

No sooner did Henri observe them, how- 
ever, than he semed to ha ve recovered all 
his strenth ;_ he hastened to place him- 
self in their way. and they came upon him 
suddenly in the middle of the path. stand- 
ing erect, his arms crossed, and more ter- 

rible in his silence than any one could ever 

have been in his loudest menaces. 
ri's feelin_s had indeed arrived at 
piteh of exa.,_peration, that he 
il 3- ha ve lain any man who 
x-entured to maintain that women 

hOt 
the 
and 
ing 
and 

Hen- 
such a 
would read- 
would bave 
were 

monsters sent from hell to corrupt 
world. He seized Diana by the arm, 
stopped he:" suddenly, notwithstand- 
tlm cry of terror which she uttered, 
notwithstandin_ the da:_er which 

Remy put to 1,is breast, and which cven 
_cazed lai., flesh. 
 " Oh: doubtles you do hOt recognize 
n.'" he said furiouMy, «nashing his 
teeth : '" I am that simple-hearted young 
nan who loved you. and who<e love vou 
would not r,.turn, beeause for you thêre 
was no future, but merely the past. _-kh  
beautiful ]ypocrite that you are, and you, 
foul liar. I know you a la«tI know and 
cur.,:e you. To the on;, I say. I despie 
and contemn y-ou: to thè othr. I :hrink 
from vou with horror.'" 
"" 3[ake way '" ecied Rem.v. in a stran- 
OP 

gied voire: "" 
if hot--'" 
" 13e it so "" 
work. and 

ma lçe wa.v. voung fool, 

reolied Henci: "'finish vour 
slay ny body, wretch, snee 

you have already destroved mv soul. 
 ' Silence .' " mutt,'red Rem , ïuriouly. 
pre.sing the blade of his da.._êr more and 
more a_ainst, Henri'> breast. 
Diana, howêver, violent]y pushed R,'my 
aside, and sêizing Du Bouehage by the 
arm. she drew him straiht belote he'. 
8he wa». lividly !-,ale : hec bêautiful hair 
streamed ovec ber shoulder.. : the eontac 
of the hand on I-Ien'i's wrist seemed to 
the latter cold and damp :as the dews of 

death. 
"' 3Ionsieur, 
jud,:, of matters 
ean judze. I am 

"" she said. "-do hot 

rashlv 

when he could have saved him. Eiehl; 
days sinee Remy slew Aurilly. th duke's 

on her way 
ieres. "' 

accomplice, and the prince himself I have 
just poisoned with a peach, a bouquet. 

mistre.ss of 5[onsieur de 
Duc d'Anjou miserably 

and a torch. 
aside. I say, 

_love aside, monsieurmove 
for Diana de 3Ipridor. who is 
to the Convent des Ho«pital- 

Busy. whom the 
allowed to perish 

of which Heaven alone 
Diana de _l[eridor. the 
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\Vitl tlese words, and letting Henri's 
arm fall, sle took hold of that of Rem5- , 
as ho waited bv ber side. 
Henri fell on his knees, following the 
retreating fiffures of the txvo assassins, 

who di.appeared behind the thick copse, 
as thougb it had be«n a vision fcom },ell. 
It was hOt lill fullv :,n lJour afterward 

that 
tigue 
1,is l»rain on tire, 
ficient strength 

Du Bouchage. overpowered with fa- 
and overwhelmed with terror, with 
was able to summon suf- 
to draz himself to his 
apartment,, nor was i until after he had 

nade the attempt near]y a dozen times 
that he succeeded in escalading the xvin- 
dow. He wa_ked to and fro in his room 
sevêral rimes, and then staggered toward 
the bod. on which he threw limself. Every 
one was sleeping quietly in the clat, cau. 

THE nêxt mornin* 
the b,-autiful ravs of 
ening" like gold on t 
of Ciateau-Thierrv. 
workme, who l,ad 
b,»_n direct ed to be in 

CHA, TER LXXXVIII. 
FATALITY. 
about nine 

o'cloek, 

the sun were _list- 
le graveled walks 
Xumerous gangs of 
the prêvious evening 
attendance, had b,'en 

activel.v at work from daybrcak Ul)on the 
prel)arations in the park, as well as in 
the decoration of t,le apartm,.nts destined 
to recoive the king. whose arrival was 

inotnentavil 5" cxpected. As 5"et otlillg 
was stirring in the l,avilion wlere the 
duke reposed, for he had on the previous 
evening forbidden his two old servants tu awaken him. Thev were to wait until he 

summoned them. Toward half-past nine 
two couriers rode at full speed into the 
town. announcing his majesty's near af- 

'ival. The civic a uthorities, the governor, 
and the garrison formed thelnselves in 
ranks on either side of the road leavin a 
passage for the royal pvocession. At ten 
o'clock the kin- appeared at the foot. of 
the hill: he had mounted his horse when 
thev had aken theic las rêla.vs. He 
never neglected an opporlunity of doing 
so. especially when entering towns, as he 
rode admirably. The queen-mother fol- 
lowed him in a litter; fifty gentlemen 
belonffin to the court, riehly clad and 
adnirably mounted, followed in their 

suite. 

A company of the guards, fol- 

from the kin was of such taré occurrence 
at tha Iilne tlat., seen thus closely, le 
seemed to be a livin embodiment of di- 
vine right. The king, :ts he progressed 
through lhe crowd, lookcd on ail sides for 
his l»rot.hor, but in vai. He onlv found 
Hen'i du Bouclage waiting for him at the 
gae of the chateau. 

hundred and 
many of the 
Scotch guards, comanded by Larchant, 
and all the members of the royal house- 
hold who accompanied tlê king in his 
excut'sions, mules, coffevs, and domestic 
servants, fo'med a numerous nrmy. the 
files of xvhich followed the windings of 
tle road leadinff îram the river to the 
sumniL of tle lill. Lasbly. the eortege 
entered tle town alnid the l'in" ln of 

t.he church 1),.lls. the Foar of cannon, and 
bursts of nu.sic. The acclamations of the 
inhabitants were enthusiastic  for a visit 

\Vlen once within the chateau, Henri 
| 
III. inquired aïter the health of the Duc 
d'Anjou from the officet" who had assumed 
thê high distinction of receiving the king. 
"Sire." replied the latter. " bis hig-h- 
ness, during the last fexv days, has been 
residing in the pavilion in the park. and 
w, lave hot yet seen 1,ira this nornin. 
It is most probable, however, that as he 
was well 5"êstet'day, he is well also to-day." 
 ' Tbis pavilion is in a very retired part 

"' Old fool," growled Henri, " do vou 
d 
think, then, that a king presents himself 
in this way at other peple's rcsidênces 
without informin them of it » Monsieur 
  
le Duc d'Anjou has been aware of my in- 
tended arrival since resterdav." 

of the '" 
tone of 
he cannon does hot 
heard.'" 

'" Sire." one of the duke's two aged at- 
tendants ventured to remark, " his hig'l» 
ness did hot, perhaps,'expect 3-out majesty 
SO SO011. 

And then, afraid of casting, a gloom 
over those around him by a grave or 
sullen countenanee, Henri, who wished to 
a ppear gentle and amiable at the Cpense 
of his brother Francois, exclaimed, "Well, 

park. if seems, said Henri, in a 
displeasure. "" since t.he sound of 
seem to have been 

lowed by Çrillon }aimself, a 
twenl.y of the SW1SS, and as 
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t}en, since he bas hOt corne to meet .. 
we will go 1o meet hin." 
"" Show u. tle way there, said Catl» 
evic, fron lic litter. 

Ail »hc 
to the old 
At thc 
who w,.re in 
hed,-e a slrill 
:,ir. 

,'scovt followed 
park. 
ver3" 

the road 

leading 

moment that, the guards, 
a(lvance, approached the 
ad 1)icrcin crv. rent the 

"" \Vhat is that ? "" said the king, turn- 
inztoward his mother. 
 " Great H,':tven .' "' ,t'l,Ul'c(l Çutll,'r- 

i,e, .ndeavorin t) rend 
around ler, "it sounded 
tress or despaiv. ' 

{le faces «,f tlose 
like a erv of di.s- 

others. He arrived at-tle verv mo- 
when they were raising fvom tlc 
the Due d'Anjou's body, which his 

valet-de-chaml)r,, having ctered without 
authovity, in ordcr to annouce the kiug"s 
arrival, had just perceived ]ying on the 

carpet of the bedroom. The prince was 
co]d. still', and lprfectly inanimate, and it 
was only by a stran.ge movemen of the 
ex-ellds and a no'vos contract, io of the 
lips that it could be obsecved he was still 

alive. The king pauscd at the threslold 
of the door, and those behind him followed 

his example. 
' he mtrmured 
"This is an ugly omen, . 
Do hot enter, my son, I implore you.'" 
said Cathecine to him. 
 " Poor Fracois '". said Henri. de- 
liglled ab being sc,t, :tway. ad thus 
beiug spared the spectacle of thi. ago- 
11 lZlllg' scene. 
The erowd, too. followed thc king- as 
he withd rew. 
" Strane". strange' "'. murmu-ed Cath- 
erine, knceling down by ghe side of the 
priee, or ra ther of the corpse, no one 
being in the room with her but the two 
old servants:and wlile thc messengers 
wew: dispatched i ex-ery quarter of the 
town to find the prinee's physician, and 
while a courier galloped off fo Paris in 

order to hasten the al tendance of the 
kinv's physicians, who ha(l remained at 
Meaux with the qupen, Catherine, with 

less knowledgo. "CCl'." probably, 1)ut hot 
with 1,:ss perspicacity than 5[iron limself 
could possibly bave show, ,xanined the 
diagnostics of that singular malady 
which had sruck dow ler son so sud- 
denlv. 
H,'r pXl,erience was by no meas idif- 
l'eret; in t]e first place, tl-erefore, sle 
il(,rrog'ated ealnly, anal witlout, confs- 

inc them the 
tearing thei' 
h;tnd. in the 

two âttedants, 
haiv açd wringin.e 
wildest l.spair. 

}h-)tl of them replied that l lc prince 
l:td retur,_-d o tle 1)r,.viol.s evonin« 
al)ou nigltfall, after having l»«eu di- 
turl)'d a a inconvcni.r hour bv Mon- 

ordered supper to be preI)ared, and lad 
desired that no one sho,ld venture to 
al)l)roacl 11,' l»a.vilion witlmuç bein7 sum- 
moned: and l:stly, tlat 1 had given 
t,le strictes injunctios no to be awak- 
êncd in the mornin and that no one 
should enter without a positive summons. 

"He 

probably 

lady. » " observcd 
quiringly. 
 "X, Ve think so. ta(lane. 
valet respêct, fully, - but we 

exp,:cted a visit from a 
tho quecn-othcr, in- 

"" re plied the 
could hOt dis- 

in the room. 
the bed where he lad been 
immcdiately commenced the 
vestigalion of each symptom 

now left quite alone 
Leaving the prince lying on 
plaeed, she 
minuest in- 

or of each of 

madame, since the ord,,rs of monseigneur 
werc that no one should enter the pa- 
villon. "' 
"" Very good.'" said Ctherine : "' no 
one, thevefore, bas bee here . " 

creetly assure ourse]vcs of thp fart.'" 
" But in removing the things from the 
table, you must havc seen whether mv 
son lad supped alon¢ ? " 
" \Ve bave hot yet removed the thins, 
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Che traces to which her 
rected, as the resulC of 
a pprehensions. 

atteti,,n wa.s di- 
her su.sldeions or 

She had rema'ked Chat Francois' fore- 
head was staied or d ved of a bister color, 
his eyes xveve bloodsh,-,t and encircled with 
blue lines, his lips nark,,d with furrows, 

]ike Che impressio wlich 
leaves on living 

buvning" sulphur 

Sle olsevved, the sanie, sign upon lis 
n«)sl fils anti upon Che sides of Che nose. 
 " N,-,w loC me look earefully, sl. said, 

thing she venarked was t.he 
in vhich lhe flambeau which 
lighted tl«, pcevious «,v,,ning 
awav. 
has burned for a length 
sai(1. "" and shows tlaL 
a lon tine in this room. 
.bouqueç lying on che car- 

still fresh, wit, l 
which was blackened 
'" hVh,C doês this 

lb up eagevly, and 
ail is flowers were 
,-xception of a rose. 
and d'ied up: 
ne. n ? "" sie said: 

"" xvha has been poured on the leaves of 
lfis flowev? If I ara not mist.aken, I 
know a liquid which withers roses in this 

nanner." She th'ew aside the bouquet, 
shuddêring as she did so. 
" Thal, explains to ,n,. tl». state of 

nostt'ils and l-he mariner in wlich the flesh 
«»f tle face is alfected : l»u thc li/»s ? "" 
Cthe'in,' ra to th.o dini.-room. The 
valets had sp,»ken Che tt'ubl, for there 
xvas nothing t,, indicat.e thab anything on 
l,e table had been touched since the pre- 
vious ,.vening's repast lad been finisled. 
Upo the cdge of the Lable lay the l,alf 

,f : peach, in which 
vow of teeth was still 
attention was drawn 

the inpre.sion of a 
visible. Catherine's 
to this in a particular 

manner, for Che fruit. 

-vimson near t, he 
black as the rose, 

violet and brown 
action 
the par. which had been ct, 
larlv so where tho kife musc 

usually of a rich 
cove, had become as 
and was diseolored bv 
spots. The corrosive 

was more ,,speeially visible upon 
and particu- 
have passed. 
"' This explains *he state of Che lips,'" 
she .aid : "' butFrancois had only bitten 

,)ne piece out of this peacl. He did hot, 
keep the bouquet lonz in his hald, for Che 
flowers are still fresh ; the evil may yet 
be repaired, for l he poison cannot have 
penetrated very deeply. 
 " And yeG if he evil l)c merely 
fiei:t], wliy shotld this paralysis 
senses be so complete, and why 
should Che decomposition 
natle so much proffess ? 
nore ttla I bave hot, se,n.'" 
Ad as sh,' spok' (': tlel.ine aain look,'d 
ail t'otnd l,'r, and observed, hanginff by 
a silve' chain fo its pole, thc ced and blue 

super- 
of the 
ideed 
of the flesh have 
There lUst be 

Catherine :tgain loaked closely and at- 
tentivelv at, lhe lorci which she had once 
before alr,.adv narrowlv inspectcd, to 
ha vin burned 
had reCurned 

satisfy hcrself tlat, by its 
out comll,:tely. Che prince 
earlv in th,' ,.venin« 

The snoke." said Gatherine 

'" the smok,'  the wick of that 
poisoned: my son is a dead man. 
,Sle called ob i,mediately, and tbe 
el:mber was in a. minute fillêd with at- 
l endants and officers of the household. 

")Iii'on. 3[i,'on ' "'. cvied some of them. 
"'A pri,.sC '. "" exclaimed Che others. 
Buç Ca therine had. in Che meanCi;ne, 
plaeed to the lips of Franeois ,»ne of Che 
.mall boUCles which sh,' alwavs earried il, 
her alms-ba., and narrowlv watched ber 
son's featuves to observe the effeet of the 
antidote she applied. 
The duke imnediately opened his eyes 
and nouth. bel; no glanee of intelligence 
gleamed in his eyes. o voice or sound 
eseaped from his lips. 
Çatherine in sad and voomy silence, 
quitted Che al)a'tnent, l,eckolin. to the 
two attendants to follow her. before they 
had as ye ]ad an opportunity of com- 
municatin. with anv one. 
She then led t, hem into another chamber, 
where she sat, (lown, Iixing her eses elosely 
and watchfully o tdeir faces. 
'" Monsieur le Due d'Anjou," .,,he said. 
"has been poisoned some Cime during his 
supper lasl evenin- -..., and il was you who 
served lhe supper." 

t,_, herself; 
toFch was 

parroC to which F'ancois was so attaclmd. 
Th,  bit'(l w:ts (le:t(l. stil[, ad Che feath- 
ets of its wi,_,s 'oue'h :(l evect. 
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_&t tlwse words 
pale as death. 
'" Torture us, kill us, if 
said ; " but do hotaccuse 
" Fools that vou 
thut if I suspectcd 

the two men turned as 

vou will,'" tley 
US. 

are; do /}'ou suppose 
you, that would lavc 
already been donc. You l-ave no your- 
selves, I know, assassinated your naster, 
b others hure killed him; and I nusç 
kow who the murderers are. Vlo las 
ete'ed tle pavilio 
 'An old man. wretehedly clothed, 
whom monseigneur las seen during the 
]ast two days." 
"' Buç the womn" 
 ' Ve lave no seen herwhat wonan 
_ ma jest v mea n  "" 
does vor . 
' wouan Ias been Imre, who nade a 
boque" 
The rwo arteda,lS Iooked ai each 
oçl,er wih an çxpression of 
surprise 
lance alone, how I)erecly innoceu hey 
" Leb tle goveror of he town and the 
governor of tle chat eau be sen for, she 
said. The two valets 1,urried to the door. 
" One mo,nen[ ' "'. exclained C' therine. 
fixi.a them in /heir places by ths single 
word as tley approached thç tlreslld. 
" Yu t)n]v tnd nlvself are aware of wla 
I have just told 3"o ; I sh:ll no brea tle 
:t word about it; if any one learns it,, therc- 
fore, it will be froln or through one o[ you: 
on that ve'y day bol yotiF lires slall 
rorfeit.ed. Now, go '" 
Cathe'inc interrogated the two gover- 
ors with orc reserve. She told tbom 
hat t, he duke l-ad received from some 
person or persons a disressing itelli- 
genee whiel had deeply affeeted him; 
that that alone was the cause of lis ill- 
ness, and thab if the duke had an opp,r- 
1,Unity of putting a. few furtler questions 
lu the persons again, he would in ail pvob- 
ability soon recover fron t.he alarm into 
wlfieh he laad been thrown. 
The governors instiuted the minutest 
seareh in the town, the park, the envi- 
tons, but no ont knew what had becoInc 
of Remy and Diana. 
Henri alone knew the secret, and there 
was no danger of his betraying it. 

Throughout the whole da3", the terrible 
news, conmented upon, ex«,,orated,.» and 
mutilated, circulated througlt Chateau- 
Ïlierry and thc province; every onu ex- 
plaied, accor,.ling t» his own individual 
character and disposit.ion, tlte accide,t 
which had befallen the duke. 
But no one, exc«pt Çatlerinc and Dtt 
P, ouclae, venttred to acknowledge tlat 
tlte clancc of saving thq duke's lire was 
hopeless. 
The unhappy prince did nol recover 
,,itler )is voice or his senses, or rath,:r, 
hc.ceased to give any si._-' of intelligece. 
Tlte king, who was immediatcly 1,eseL 
wit| tlte glooniest fancies, whicl le 
dreaded more than anyhing, woull very 

willingly have returned t.o Paris; bu the 
queen-mother oiposed lis deparbure, and 
t-lo court was ol)]igcd lo ren;i :t tle 
chaLêa u. 

Plysicians arriv«d in crowds: _,SIiron 
alone guessed tle cause of thé, illness, and 
formed an opini« up«n its serious nature 
and extent : bt 1,e w;s too g,,d a cu,r- 
tier to co,fess tle truth, especial]y after 
he lad consulted Çatl,erin«,'s looks. 
He was qesioe(1 un 
replied thab 3[onsi,,ur 
1111 

all sides, and le 
1;. Duc d'Anj,,u 
st cert-ainly llave suffered from some 
 i,sly-disturbin. ca,sc, and had bc.n 

subjected to some violenl 
In tlis wav he avoided 
hinself, therefore, whicl 
culb natl.er in such a case. 
Vhen Henri III. 'e(luired hin 
swer ar)nativelv or 
_ativelv 

mental shock. 
compromising 
is a verv diflï- 

question, "" \Vletler 
lire . "' he replied, 
"I will answer 
da 3" s." 

the duke 

VOTIF lllajesl V 

to lis 
would 

in three 

murmured the physi- 
by no means a slight 

adame "" 
111 . 

Ill e. 
"" On what day will my son die, Miton ?'" 

"" And when will vou l(.1l e ? "' sai(l 
Ca t, herine, in a low voice. 
'" You, madame, arc vcry dilf,.r(,nç: I 
answer you unlesitatin.g'ly. --'- XVcll ? 
" Your najosty las buL to interrogate 
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Catherine placed one of her fingers on 

ber lips, looked a t the dying man, and 
repeated in an undertone this sinister 
word, '-Fatalit v .''" 

CHAPTER LXXXIX. 

LES HOSPITALIERES. 
THE count had passed a terrible nigh b 
in a statc bordering on delirium and 
iL on death. 
Faithful. however, to hi duty, as soon 
as le had heard the king's arrival 
nounced, hè ro.qê and rêcêived lim ai the 

_ate. as we havc describcd : but no sooner 

had he presented lis homae to tis 
majesty, saluted resp,:ctfully the queen- 
nother. and pre.sed thê adniral'. hand. 
t,ian he shuL himself up in iis OV'II FO011]. 
hot fo die, 1)ut to carry dotermin,,dly into 
execution his ]on cherishêd project, which 
nothing could any ]oner interfere with. 
Toward el,ve o'clock in the morphine, 
tbereforethat i.,_ to sav. as soon as. ira- 

mediate]y after 
circulated that 
was in imminent 

the terrible news had 
the Duc d'Anjou's life 
daneer, everv onê had 

,lispersed. leavin tle king completely 
bewildered bv this fresh eventHenri 
went and knocked aL his brother's dor. 

xvho. having passed a 
ni_hb travelin,, had 

phrt of the previous 
just, retired to his 

OWFI FO0111. 

 " Ah' is that vou '" asked Joyeuse 

hall asleep : '" what is the matter : "" 
 " I have coma, to bid you farewell, ny 
brothêr,'" replied Henri. 
"" Farewell '. "What do vou mêan ? Are 
V0U 0ill awav . "" 

"" Yes, I aIn goingaway, brother, and 
nothing need keep me here any lonver, I 
presume. 
 " \Vhv nothin  "" 
"'Of course, ¢ince the fetes at which 
vou wisl,d me to be present will hot take 
îqlace, I nav non" consiàer rnvself as freeà 
from my promise. 
 " You are mistaken, Henri," replied 
the m-and-admiral; "'I have no greatêr 
reason for permitin,* 3-ou to leave to-dav 
than I had vesterdav.'" 

'" I regret that, ila is so ; but in that 
for the first time in my lire, I shall 
the misfortune to disobey your or- 

case, 

have 

der», and to fail in the respect I owe you ; 
for from this verv moment I declare to 
3-ou. Anne, that nothin shall restrain me 
any longer from taking religious vows." 
"- But tle dispensation wlich i expeeted 
from Rome ? "" 
'- I ean awaib it in a convent.'" 
 " You musg positively be mad l o think 
of such a thin_.'" exelaimed Joyeuse, as 
he rose, wigh stupefaction depicted on his 
countenance. 
 -Cn the contrary, my dear and hon- 
ored brother, I atn the wisesg of .vou all. 
for I alone know what I ain about." 
 " Henri, you promised us a month." 

boy ." "" 
"" qAn 

Iml»)ssiblê.'" 
A week, then. longer." 
Nog an hotr.'" 

are sulrerin.g so 

111 ll e h, 

then, poor 

the contrary, I have cea.sed 
surfer, and that is why the evil is 
a rem ed v. 
"" But, at ail events, this woman is not 
ruade of bronze: her feelines tan bê 
wockéd upon: I will unde-take to per- 
suade her.'" 
'" Yo cannot do 
besides, even were 
be persuaded now. it is I who 
longer consenç to love her.'" 

to 
without 

impossibilities, Arme: 
she to allow herself to 

could no 

"" \V,,II. that i« quite another matter.'" 
"" Sueh is the case, however, mv bro- 
ther. "" 

"" \Vlat'. if she were now willing would 
you b,  indifl'erent ? \Vhy. this is sheer 
lnadness.'" 
"" Oh' no '. no ''" exclaimed Henri with 
a shudder of horror. "'nolhin.g can any 
longer exist between that woman and 
self "" 
mv . 
 '\Vhaç does this mean?'" inquired 
Joyeuse, with marked surprise-"and 

who 
tell 
we bave 
other. "" 
Henri 

can this woman really be: Corne, 

know verv well that 
atlv ecrets from each 

me, Henri: 

never had 

he had said too 
feelin,* 

trembled lest 

much. and that. in yielding to the 
wlfich he had just exhibit.ed, he had opened 
a channel by means of which his brother 
woul.d be able to penetrate the terrible 
secret which he kept imprisoned in his 



FOR T Y--FI VE 

G lLt RDME3. 

breast. He therefore 
ste cxtreme ; and, as 
cases, and in ordcJ- t o 'ecall 
words whicl had escapcd 

nounced others 
dent still. 
"Do not 

whicl wcre 

pFess IllO 

fell into an oppo- 
it ha ppens in such 
the inpt'udell, 
him, he pro- 
more impru- 

resp,.cb 
the feet 

falsely ; she 
}1 leVus 
ratiner let us 
t heuse] res :tt 

Arme ha d 
hot to show the 
gave him. 
He continued : 

'" Tlis is 

sometling new. 

for you have 
 ' It is 
onlv recentlv 
sure that lt'r 
irrevocable. 
taitI fil(' a 11 V 
VOtl love lllç. 
MI vov 
n nd for 

evc" spoke to c aloul; il .'" 

indeed quite new, for sle 
tal<en tlo veil: l,t I 

1111 
'êsolution. like ny ow, is 
Do nob the..efo- "c' se(.k t,, (1 o- 
longer', but etttbracc ,,, as 
Pe'uig me to thank x-o for 
kindness, for ail y(,ur pati,,cc, 
your unceasig" a lf.,ctio for a 

poor leart-broken na.n, and farewell" 
Joyeuse looked lis brother full ad 
steadilv in tle face: 1' looked ai hiln like 
one wlose feelitgs lad overcolne hit and 
wlo relied upon a display of feeling to 
work upon the feelings of otlers. But 
Henri remained Unloved a t this exhibi- 
tionof enotion on lis brother's part, and 
replied in no other way but by t, he saine 

mourful smile. 
Joyeuse embraced his 
allowed him to depart. 
"' Go," hê said to himself, 
3"et. finisled, :,d, lowever 

hurry may be. I shall not be 
I shall have overtaken you.'" 

1)rothcr, 

" all is hot 
gr«,at 3out 
long befo'e 

He went to thê 
his b',.akfast in 
bv his side. 

king, who was taki,g 
bed, with Chicot sitting 

" Go,)d-day ! good-day !" said the king 
to Joyeuse. " I an very çlad to sec you, 
Annc; I was afraid 3"ou would lie in bed 
is my 

ail da3-. you indolent fellow. How 
brother ? " 

'" Alas sire, I do hot know: I 

to speak to yo abou nine. 

x, Vhich on,_' ? '" '" Hen !'1.'" 
Do,s he still wish to becotnt 
More sa tlan evêv." 
'" And will 1,e take thc vows ? "" 
"' He is quite ri.]t, too.'" 
" How so. si'e ? "" 

tlta u w: v. "" 
go uch 
brot.ler is 

{l 

111,'!1 

st'aighl 

lllll COllle 

a monk. 

to ]leaven 

-, to ask 

I al!l as 
a t, 

presen tatiol 
" Shattld ] 

f'on the queel.'" 
be indiscrec if I weve to ask 
where this order is situ- 

VOTIF lll«ljestv 
ated ». -, 

"" Not at all : if is situaled i tle lue 

mid, and, instead of turning a Çapuchin 
fri:r, does le ow wish to become one of 
tle Hospitalieres ? "" 
" No, sire, I should hot tlink he would 
arter whag your majesty has 
tle honor lo tell me : 1) I sus- 

be so mad, 

(le Clev,,t Saint-Laudry, in tle Cité, be- 
hind L  Cloitre Notre-Dalle.'" 
A P i "" Y, "" 
"Thank :)'ou, sire." 
'" But what the devil da vou ask me 
t.hat for ? Has your brol,l,,.r changed lis 

dene me 

pect ho bas had lis head turned bv sonne 
one belonging to that order, a(1 I should 
eonsequently like to discover who t.his 

person is, and speak to her." 
" Par la mordieu ! " said 

the kin 

excessively strict, and 
posed of twenty ladies, 
Josell_ .'" 
 ' Da tl.v 
-y 
 " OS, il S 

take the vows the'e ? 
:t matt, er of fayot-, a(l 

I i [)on OE 

SeVOI'e ,)l't| CI'., 
canonêsses of Saint 

" i 
n,.lancloly as ca possibly 
l oau-Thierry, and you- questions will dis- 
tvac nv attention a lit5le." 
"" Y(,u l<ow a]l l l« r,,ligios }ous, il 
the kigd», si','. I lelieve ? "" 
'" As well as I do :t coat of a'lS.'" 
" Is tl,.-e one wlicl goes by tle naine 
of L,.s Itospitalières, sit', ? " 
"'[is a very small, higlly distinguished. 
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witl 

a self-satisfied expression, "' sonne 
.even years ago I knew tle superior of 
that convent, who was an exceedingly 
beautiful woman.'" 
"V..li, sire, it ma:}, perhaps be 

verv one. 
Joyeuse, 
myself, or 

the 

hot say: since that time, I too. 
hav,, assumed l'eliious vows 
nearlv so. ind,_'êd." 
Si "' J "" I entrea vou 
" re, said oyeuse, 
fo .eivê inc, at an 3" rate, a letter to lliis 
l:,ly, and my leave of absence for a coulde 
,,f da vs." 

 " You are zoinz to leave me!" ex- 
«laimed the kin; '" to leavo me ail alone 
hcrp ? "" "" ')h '. ungrateful, kin,'" said 
Chicot. shruzzing his shoulders, "ara I 
noL hel'e . "' 
"" My let.ter, if ymt please, sire. said 
Joye,.e. Th,. Iin sighed, bt wrote it 
not wit, hstandi_. 
 " But you cannot have an.vthing to do 
at P:is ? "' said Henri. handing .the tote 
t o Je, yeuse. 
"" [ b,'g )-out' pardon, si'c. I ,,ught to 
,,c,,.t. or at least, to watch OVOI'» lLly 

brothers. 
'" You ai'," riglt : away with you, but 
tel rn as quickly as you tan." 
Joyeuse did ot wait for this permission 
to be rcpeated ; lte quiely ordered 

hot'ses, and havin salisfied 
Henri had alreadv set off. 
lhe xvav until he reached iis 
Vithout even ehanging 
vOtlll.g man wellt straight 
Chex-,, Sainl-Laudry. 

himself that 
galloped all 
destination. 
his dress, tle 
to the Rue de 
the end of this 

street was the Rue d'Enfer, and parallel 
with it the Rue des 3[at-tlouzets. 
A dak and venerable-looking house, 
behind whose walls the lofty sumlnits of 
a few trees could be dislinguished, the 

windows 
and u w 
exterior 
ttospital 
Upon 
porch an artisan 
these Lain 

of which were few, bad, barred, 
icket at, the side, completed thé' 
appearance of the Çonxent des 
ières. 
the kevstone 
had 

of the arch of the 
rudely engraved 

words with a chisel : 

MATRON.ZE HOPITES. 

Time had partially destroyed 
scription and the stone. 

botli 

t he in- 

Joyeuse knocked at the wicket, and had 
his horses led away to t.lm Rue des Mar- 
mouzets, fearing that their prêsence in 
the streêt night attract too much atten- 

tion. 
Then, 
he 

knocking at the entrance gare, 
said. " Vill vou be good enou,-h to go 
and inform Madame la upérieure that 
_Monsieur le Due de Joyeuse. Gran¢t Ai- 
rai de France. is desit'ous «,f speakitg- to 
hec on behalf of the king.'" 
The face of tle nun who had ruade 
appearance behind tle gate blushed 
neath her veil. and she shu the gare. 
Five minutes afterward a door was 
opened, and Joyeuse entered a room sel, 
apart for the recêption of visitors. A 
beautiful woman, of lofty stature. nade 
Joyeuse a profautd reverence, which the 
admira} returned gracefully and rêspêet- 
fullv. 
 " _Madame." said he. " the king is 
avare that you are about to adnit, or 
that you have alreadv admitted anon , 
the numbêr of the inlnates here, a 
with whom I rêquire to speak. 

be .ood enough to place me iii 
catfi»n with thal person ? '" 
"' \Viii 3ou tell me the nam 
you wish to sec, mon.ieur ? "" 

heF 

'" [ ara 1o aware of it.'" 
 " In that case, then, h,,w can I possibly 
accede to your request.  "" 
'" Nothing is casier. Vhom have you 

admitted during" the last month ? "" 
"You either tell me too precisely, or 
with noi, sufficient precision, who this per- 
son is, said the superior, and I aln un- 
able to comply with your wish." 
«" 1 SO 
"Because, durin the last nonth I have 
received no one here until thi. mornin "" 
Thi mi ? "" 
'" Ycs. Monsieur le Duc, and you can 
understand tha your own arrival, two 
hours after ]ers, has too much the ap- 
pearance of a pursui to enable me to 
grant you permission to speak to hêr." 
"I implore you, madame." 
"Impossible, monsieu r. "" 
'" \Vill you merelv let me see this lady?" 
 'Impossible, I rêpeat. Although your 
name was sufficient for the doors of this 

of the lady 

person 
Vill 5ou 
comnuui- 
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iouse to be thrown open before 5-ou, yet 
in ordpr to speak to any one here, except 
indecd to mysclf,  written order frotn the 

king is t,ecëssry. 
'" Here is the order you require, mari- 
:crue." rcplied Joyeuse, pt'oducin the 
lettev that Henri had signed. 
Tle superior read it and 
; His na.jesty's will shall 
she said, "even whe it is cont.ravy to t, he 
will of Heaven." 
And she advaneed toward tle cortvard 

of tle convenir. 
'" You now pêrceive, madame, said 
Joyese, courteouslv stopping lev. "" 
I lav« right on ny side' : b I fear I may 
bc under' :t mistake, and tlerefo,'e nay 
abusig 1.1e pertnission I lave l'eeeived 
f'om the king. Pevhaps tlte la(ly nay 

misapprehelsi,»n for the lad3", wlo :, vriv,.l 
,nly this nornin.g, after having be«n ex- 
p_cted for the last fifteen days: this lad3" 
I sa5", who was recommended by one who 
possesses the greatest, authority over 
is indeed the very l»erson with whot [on- 
Due de Joyeuse musg wish to 

sieur le 
speak.' 
\Vith 
another 

thes,, words the superior nade 
low courtesy t.» lhe dke and 
disappeared. 
Ten minuçes afterward she reurned, 
aeeompanied by an liospialiere, whose 
veil cotpl,'tely covered her fae,_,. I was 
Diana. who had alreadv assuned tire dress 
of tlm orde'. 
The dure Lhanked t]c superior, offered 
a chair to hec companion, himself sa, t 
clown., and çhq superior quited t.le room, 
her own hands tire doors of 
and g'lootny-lookig apart- 

closin.a with 
the deserted 
ment. 
'" Madane, 

" said Joyeuse, withoub ay 
preface, "),ou are the lady of the Rte 
des Augustins; that mysterious person 
Monsiêur le 

with whom my brother. 
Comte du Bouchage, is so 
and madly in love." 

passionately 

The l,ospitaliew' bowed her head in re- 
ply. but did hot, open l,er lips. 
Tlis aff,,ct, a tion appeared to Joyeuse 
alffost likc an art of rudeness: he was 
alre:,(ly very indilrerently disposed t» 
eompanion, and conlined : 
 " You eannot lavo supposed. nadame, 
tha i is sufficient to 1)e I)oautifitl. of 
te) appear boauliful: t,» have nç) leavt 

lying hiddon 1)e.at} tl,at 1)e:uty, to 
inspire :t wretcled and deslmirin.g pas- 
sion i tle hearb and mind of : yon.g 

veyed. You have rej,,cLed ny 
and lave redced him t,, despair. 
'" Inoc,'ntlv. nonsi,.r: fo" I h:tve 
ways ettle:vored to kee 1) )[onsieur 
Bot('lage a et dit:nce.'" 
'" Tha is t,,vtned tle :t't of c,quetry. 
nadame: a,l thc reaul proves 
fault.'" 
"No ont has tlo righ to accuse 
monsieur: I an guilty of nobhing. Your 
fc.lings of irritalio are aroused 
m'; I shall say no 

al- 

du 

'" (_')h. oh ' "" sai(l .Iovetts,. ?__:raduallv 
workin,,- linsolf inbo a passion "'vou 
have been thê ruin of mv broth,,r, and 

'OU 
thi. 
110 ! 

the 
5ou what 
I assure 
bling of 

fancy you can justify yourself witl 
irritatin majesty of demcanor. 
st.eps I I:tv taken ust show 
ny intentions at'c. I :ttn serious. 
you, and yc,t sec by the trem- 
my hands and lii»s lhat you will 
IIIOVU llle. 

n,,,:d Solno good at'gunents 
Thc hospitalieve rose. 
"' If vou corne her,: to insulg a woman.'" 
she said. with the saine calm self-posses- 
sion, " insul me, monsieur: if, h, owever, 
you bave corne o induce me to change 
my opinion, you are wasting your ime. 
and can withdraw." 
"_Ah'. you are no human 

creature : '" 
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exclaimed Joyeuse, exasperated. "Y'ou 
arc possessed by an evil spirit.'" 
'" I have answered :ilrc:t,_ly: I will r,.ply 
no furher. Since ha is nog sufficient. I 
slall withdraw.'" And the lospitalierc 
advanced çoward tle door. 
Joyeuse stoppcd ler. 
'" (-)ne monent  I lave sought 3"o for 
Loo lo,g  period Lo allow you Lo lea, ve me 
in this Inallw'r; and, si«e [ have suc- 
ee,ded in meeLin. wiLlt yousiee your 
i:sensibilitv has confitqned me in tle idca 
wltich had alroady occurrcd fo me, tlt:tt 
5"o arc possessvd by tlte foul fiend ltinsclf. 
scb hither bv tle enemv of ankind 
d«'sUrov mv 1)rother--[ wish to sec th:tt 
face wleceot thc bottottl(.-  [)it las writ 
ten its blaekesb traces: [ wish t,) belold 

the tire of t l:ll fatal gaze wlich bewilders 

me s minds. .Xvaunt l hee. Satan. 
And Joyeuse. makin.g the si.g of tire 
cross with an, land, :s if le were exot'cis- 
ing ler, with tlte ,»tlter tore aside tlo veil 

which covcr,,d tle f:c," of the liospitalière: 
the latter, silenl, and imp:ts.ible, free fron 
an.er or ill-feeling, fied ler sweet atd 
gontle gaz,., upon l-i wl,-, lad so cruelly 
out.t'a,,d ber. and s:id-"'13lt' Mosi,r 
le Duc. what you have .ist, donc is - 

gentleman.' 

wort 1 v a 
.Joyese's heart was 
rel)ly. 
and truly nust He 
urel3 Heaven can onlv 
vou loveliness such 
upon . 
to cast if 
devoted to 

nurred afger a 
are indeed l»eautiful. 
nri lave loved vou. 

like perfume upou 
VOUP OVCll. 

have bestowed 
as you posses. 
an exisl ente 

 ' 3Iosieur. have vou no conversed n'ith 
3"out" brother ? or. if you have donc so, he 
cannot have thought i expedien to nake 
vou his confidant: had hot that beell the 
case, he would have told 3"ou thab I have 
done whal; vou sav--I havc loved : I sl,all 
nêver love agai, ; I have lived and must 

Joyouse had never taken his eyes from 
Diana.'s face, and the soft and gentle ex- 
pression of her gaze penetrated the inmost 
recesses of his being,  
Her look had destroyed all the baser 
mat, erial in the admiral's heart : the pure 

etal was 

alone eft., 

and 

rent, asunder, like 
becn riven bv the 
 " Yes, yes" he 
lower 
hec a 
tierce 
Henri 

a crucible 
fusion of 
repeated, 

heart seemcd 
which had 
metal. 

n a still 
to fix upon 
tire of his 

voice, and continuig 
gaze from which the 
anger had disappeared'" 3es. yes, 
nust lav," ]oved you. Oh mad- 

for pity's sakc, on my knees I ira- 

[t 11"10. 
plore y,,u t,» love lly brother." 
Di:tna 'eained cold and silent. 

 ' Do ot reduce a falnily fo despair, do 
nob s:tc'ific' the friture pt'ospects of out 
l'aC,. : 1, ot tle case of the death of one 
fr,»m despair, of the ohers fron regret." 
liana, still silent, continued t.o look 
sort'owfull" ot the suppliant bending be- 
lote lier. 
 " (Ih ' "" 'xclained Jovettse, n:dlv 
pr'ssi" his lund affains his leart, 
'" lavc nercy on my brother, have nercy 
011 llle. 

Ho sl)rung te, llis feet like a lna bereft 
of his senses, unfastened, or 'atler tore 
open the do,,r of tlm room wlere they lad 
l»een convc'si-" ad bewildered and al- 
most beside limself, fled from the house 
toward his attendants, wlo were awaitin. 
him :tt, the corner of the Rue d'Enfer'. 

('HAPTER XC. 
IIIS HI(;HNESS MONSEIGNEUR LE DU(" 
DE (3 UIbE. 
C)x Sunday tle l)t,h of June, toward 
eleven o'clock 11 the day, thp whole 
courb were assembled in thc apartment 
leadinto the eabinel in whicl, since his 
meeting with Diana de Meridor, the Duc 
d'Anjou was dying by slow but sure de- 
grees. Neither the science of the physi- 

cians, nor his not.her's despair, nor the 
prayecs which the king had desired to be 
offered up, had been successful in averting 
the fatal terminaion. Miton, 
morning of this saine lOth of 
assured the king that all chance 
covery was hopeless, anti 
d'Anjou wouhl hot outlive 
king preLended to display 
and t.urning toward those who vere pres- 
enL, said, "" This will fill ny enemies full 
of hope." 
To which remark the queen-moher re- 

on thc 
June. 
of re- 
that Ft'ancois 
tlac dav. The 
extreme grief, 
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plied : "Out destiny is in the 
]:[eoE vert, Ill,v SOli. ' ' 
\Vhereupou Chicot, who was 
humbly nd rcverently near Henri III., 
added in u low voice: 
'" Let us help Heaven when wc can, sirë." 
Nevertheless, the dying nan, toward 

half-past 
meurt, had 
thë 

hands of 

standing 

past had tevrified all who wer,. n,';" hi,, 
as the bloody 5weat of Charles IX. lad 
sinilarly donc at, an earlier p,,ri,-_,d, had 
suddenly ceased, aud hands azd feet be- 

came icy cold. 
the head of the 
was extended. 
in the recess in 

Henri was sittin.gbeside 
coch whereon lis brother 
Cathe'ine was standing 
which tle bed vas plaeed, 

holding her dying" son's hand in lers. 
The bishop of Çhateau-Tlierry and 

the 

Cardinal (1,. Joyeuse 
for the (lyig, whicl 
who were present, 
their hands clasped 

repeated the prayers 
w,'re joined in by ail 
kneeling, and with 
rcverêntly togethev. 

Toward mid-day, thé. dying ma opened 
his eyes ; the sun's ravs. brokc throu«h 
eloud and inundated the l»ed witl a flood 
of light. Franeois, who, up te that mo- 
ment. had been unable te nove a 
fin.,er, and whose mind had »ceci ob.cur('d 
like the sun whicl had just re-appeared, 

raised 
wit, i a ho'ror-stricke 
He looked ail round 

one of his arms toward heaven 
g'esture. 
the room, heard the 

murmuring of tl,e prayers, ,grew conscious 
of his illness as well as of his weakness, 
beeame aware of his critieal position, per- 
haps beeause he already eauglt a .linpse 
of that unseen and terrible future, tle 
abode of certain seuls after thev have 
quitted theiv eartllly prison. 
He thereupon utt, ered a loud and pierc- 
in crv. and struck his forehead with a 
force whiel marie every one t.renble. 
Then. knitting his brows, as if one of 
the mysterious incidents of his lire had 
just reeurred te bim, hë murnared : 

"Bussy ! Diana '." 
This latter name had 
by none but Catherine, 
the dying man's 
nouncing if. 

been overheard 
so weakened had 
voice become befot'e pro- 

ol)scured : se tha 
had been se bvill 
moment, before, 

syllabl« of that naine 
breatled lis last sigh. 

nonent. 1)y a singular 
sun, wlicl had i]ded 
royal arms of France, 
fl.uvs-de-lis, was agait 
the fleurs-de-Ils which 
iantlv illumined but, : 
becae as da'k aul 

.gioony as the azuve ground whicl 
lad but recentlv studded with constella- 
tions almost as resplendent as those 
whereo the eye of the dreamer tests in 
his Ul)ward g:tzc toward heaven. 
Cathe'i, let ler son's h:td f:tll. 
Heri III. shuddered, ad leaned t'em- 
1)ling]y on ("hicot's slouhler, wlo shud- 
dered to,, but frein a .feeli. of aw, whieh 
ex-ery Christian f,.els in l]le prese,ce 
the dead.  
3Iiron p]'tced, a, .,",,lden spatUlal { } 1 ] F 1 
cois" lips ; afel" a few seconds, ho 1,_,oked 
at i ca'efullv ad saitl : 
 " Moseigeur is dea,l.'" 
Vlt.rettpon a deep prolonged groan 
arose frein the ateçlambev, lik, an ac- 
conpanimeng t,o th,. psalm which th«, car- 
dinal murmured : -- Cedan iniquitates 
mem ad vocen deprecationis mee." 
"" D,'ad." r,,pe:lod thê kinv, makng 
tle sign of the cross as le sa i his fau- 
teuil : "' mv brotlter, mv brother ' "'. 
"The ole heir of the tlrono of France." 
m'nurêd Ca th,,ri,,, who. havig ,luitted 
t]e led whereon the c.,vpse was lying-. 
lad piaced herself beside t]e only son 
wlo new remained te her. 
"" "" '" this bhrone of 
01 said Henri, 
F'ance is ind«ed l:rge for a king" without 
issue; the cvow is indeed large for t 
single head. No elildren', noheirs'. XVho 
will succeed me ?'" 
Hardly had he pronouneed çhese words 
when a loud noise was heard on the stair- 
case a}d il the apartments. 
Nambu hurriedly entered the death 
eha.nb,r, and a.nnounced"Hs High- 
ness Monseigneur le Duc de Guise." 
Struck by this reply te the question 
which he had addressed te himself, tle 
king turned pale, rose, and looked at his 
mother. Ctlerine was paler than hev 
son. A t the announeement of the horrible 
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isfortune which 
told to his race. 
hand. and pressed 
"There lies the 
ing, I am near j'ou." 
The son and mothcr. 
of the sain,? terror and 

mere chance had fo'e- 
she grasped tho king"s 
it, as if to say-- 
danger ; but fear noth- 

under the 
t he same 

influence 
mena cè» 

had comlmehended each other. 
The duke entered, folloved bv liis olfi- 

Cel.-S. 
er,ct, although his eyes 
king to the death-bêd of 
a glance not frec 
l'aSsln'nl3. 

He entered, loldin. his lead loftily 
ranged from the 
his brother with 
from a certain embar- 

llature 

He,ri III. stood p, and with that su- 
preme majesty of carriage which, on 
certain occasions, his sinzlarly 1-,oétic 
enabled lin to assumë, checked 

the duke's further progress by ,u kingly 
.gesture, and pointed to the royal corpse 
upol tle bed, the coverin. of whieh was 
in disorder fro his broher's dyin.g 
agonies. The duke bowed lis head. and 
slowlv fell on his knees. _oEil around lin. 
too. bowed their heads and ben their 

knees. Henri 
nother, alone 
l»en a las look, full 
araund hi. Çhicot 
and murmured in 
 ' Dejiciet, potentes 
humiles"  "" He 
mihty from their 
alt.ed the humble and 

III.. together with lis 
remained st, anding, and 
of pride, upon those 
observed this lo»1. 
a low tone of voicc. 
de sède et cxaltabit 
hall put de»wh the 
seat. and lath ex- 
lneek.'" 

POSTSCRIPT. 

words with reference to the 
characters in the novel of the 
n (2cessa F V 

_OE FEV r 
principal 
(r 
'" Forty-fivc uardsmen are 
to complete the story. 
Diana de 5[onsoreau, having taken the 
vows at the Cnvent des Hospitalières, 
survived the Duc d'Anjou only wo years. 
Of Remy, her faithful eompanion, we hear 

no ore: he disapl)eared without .leaving 
a trace behind hitn. 
History, however, informs us more 
fullv as to the others. The Duc de Guise. 
having aU last broken into open rebellion 
a_ainst Henri III., was so far successful,- 
that with the aid of the League he com- 
pelled the ki,g to fly from Paris. A hol- 
low reconciliation was. however, patched 
up between the,, the Duc de Guise stipu- 

lating that he should be appointed lieu- 
tenant-general of the kingdom; but no 
booner had the king returned to th[, 

Louvre that he deterlnined on the assas- 
sination of thc duke. He sounded Crillon. 
the leader of the "'Forty-five, on the 
subjecb, but this noble soldier refused to 
have anytling to do with it, offering, how- 
evor. to challenge him to single combat. 
D,: Loignac was less scrupulous, and we 
know the result: the Due de Guise and 
his lrot.her the cardinal vere both mur- 
dered. Ten days after this event, Cath- 
erine de _Iedieis, the queen-mothe,-, died, 
reg'rettêd by none. 
The Parisians, exasperated by the mur- 
der of the Due de Guise, deelared his 
brother, the Duc de 3[ayenne, the head of 
bhc League, and l'ose aginst the king, who 
wa. again obliged to fly. He beed the 
kin.g of Navarre fbr aid. who promptly re- 
sponded to the call. and they were shortly 
before Paris with a united army of Catho- 
lics and Huguenots. Henri III. was, how- 
ever, pursued by the relentAess hate of the 
elever and unserupulous Duchesse de Mont- 
pensier. She xvorked so skillfullv on he 
fanatieal mind of the young Jacobin friar, 
Jacques Çlement. thag he undertook th,. 
death of the king. He entered the camp 
with legrers for Henri. whon hê stabbed 
while reading tlem. The king died on 
the 2d Au.g'usl. 1589, after 1,aving de- 

clared Henri of Navarre 
Of the subsequent life 
of Clicot, unfortunatelv 
tic is knovn. 

his suecessor. 
and ad ventures 
nothin authen- 
TRANSLATOR. 

END (F ": THE F[)RTY-FIVE (;UARDSMEX." 



TtlE CON SP IR ATO R S: 

THE 

CklEV.\LIE]#, D'IIARSIENT \L. 

CHAPTER I. 

CAPTAIN ROUEFINETTE. 

ON 
Lord 
in. 
vears 

the ".'2d of Marcl, 111 the year of out 
1718, a you.a cavalier of ligh bear- 
about twenty-six or twent.v-eiglt 
of age, mounted v a pure-bred 

bpanish charger, was 
eighç o'clock in the morning, 
of tlv' Pont Neuf which abtlLs 
de l'Ecole. 
He was so upriKhg and 
dlë. rh:L one might, have 

waitinv, toward 
at tlat, end 

on the Quai 

fir,n in lis sad- 
imagined lim to 

be pl;ced there as a sentinel by the Liet- 
tenant-General of Police, 3Iessire Voyer 
d'Arg'enson. After waiting abouç half 
an hour. durin which tilne he inpatiently 
examined the clock of thc Sana'itaine. 
lais glance, wandèrin.g till then. appeared 
to test with satisfaction on an individual 
who, coming frum t.he Place Dauphine, 
turned fo the right, and advanced toward 

hitn. 
The nan 
tion of tie 

who thus attracted the atten- 
voun« chevalier was a powe,'- 
fully-built fellow of rive fee ten. wearin«, 
insbead of a peruke, a forest, of his own 
l»iack hair. slightly grizzled, dressed in a 
,nan,er hall-bourgeois, h:lf-military, of 
namented wiçh a shoulder-knob which had 
once been erimson, bub fron exposure o 
sun and vain had become a dirty orange. 
He was armed with a long sword slung 
in a belt, and which bumped ceaselessly 
aaainst, the calvês of his legs. Finally, 
he wore a. hat once furnished with a plume 
and lace, and whiehin remembranee, no 
doubt, of its past splendorits owner had 

stuck so nuch over his left car. that iL 
seem,'d s if ,n]y a niracl' of equilibriu,n 
could keep it, i its plac,. There was 
toaether in the countenance and in the 
earriag,, and bearing of the nan (wlo 
seemed from fortv to fortv-five ears of 
ag'e. and who advanced swaegering and 
kêepin. tire middle of the road, curling 
his mustache with one hand, and with 
the other sic'niera'._ . to the carriages, to :.1 
llace), such a character of insolent eare- 

lossness, that the cavalier who watched 
him smiled ivolutarilv, as he murnured 
to limself. "" I believe this is mv nan.'" 
In consequence of riais l»robability, he 

walked straight 
with the evident 
hin. The latter, 
hot, 

up to the new-corner, 
intentim of speakin.-2" to 
though le evidently did 
kow the cavalier, seein. tha he was 

going l o address him. placed himself in 
the third position, and waiIed, one hand 
on his sword and thê other on his mus- 
tache, to hear what tho person who wa. 
coming" up had to say to him. Indeed, as 

the man with the orange ribbon ha.d fore- 
seen, the ,rounds- cavalier stopped his horso_ 
by him, and touchin his lat"bir." 
said he. '" I think I mav conclude, from 
and nanner. that, vou 
am I mistaken ». "" 

VOUF 

apleara nec 
gentlenan : 

"No. palsam-bleu !" replied he to whom 
this stranae question was add,'essed. 
touchin_ his bat in his turn. "I am de- 
lihted that my appoarance speaks so 
well for me. for. however little vou would 

think that you were giving me my 
title, you may call me captain.'"  
" I ara enchanted that you are a 
(a) 

proper 

SOl- 
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dieu" : it is an additional sectritv to me 
tha you are incapable af l,.avin a brave 
man in distress.'" 
" ,Velcone, provided always the brave 
nan has o need of my purse, for I con- 

f,.s., freely, tll:t I have just left my last 
on the Port de la Ton- 

crown in a cabaret 
nell«. "" 
"" Nobody wants your purse, captain : 
on the eontrary. I be_" you to beli,,ve that 
min, is at your disposal.'" 
"" To whom have I the lonor to .-peak ? "" 
:tsked tle captain, visibly toucbed by this 
'eply. "" and in wha c: I obli7e )'ou . "" 
 " I ara tle Baron Ren,-de Valef.'" re- 

plied 
"" t ht 
fanilv 

the cavalier. 

think, interrupted the cal»tain. 
I knexv, i tle Flemish wars, a 

Baron do Valef, "" 
Raoul (l'Ha rm,'ntal. 
timale ï'iends. last 
l'*ny, picked up a 
finisl this norning 

that, the Chevaliel' 
one of mv most in- 
ni_ht, in mv con- 
luarrel. whicll will 
!»)- a mêet.i._. Out 

advcrsaries wor,, tlree, and we bub t.wo. 
I went thi. norning t, tle houses nf the 
)Iarquis de Gacé and Comte de Souris, 
1,ut ufortunately neilher the one nor thè 
other had pa.sed the ight in his bed: .>o. 

as th," al[air c«,uld not wait. as I must se 
oug in two hours for Spain. atd that we 
absolutely re,luire a second, or rather a 
third. I installed myself on tl, Pont Neuf 
with the intention «of addressina t|e first 
aentlenan who 1)assed. You lmssed, and 
I addressed nys,.lf to you. 

"And you h:tv,, donc l'iil.-pardi,. '. 
test satisfied, baron. I ara your man. 
Vlat hour is fixed for the meetin_? "" 
 ' Half-past nine this mornin.'" 
 . \Vhere will it take place ? "" 
 " At tle Port Maillot." 
 " Diable ! thero is no timê to lose: but 
vnu are on horseback and I ara on foot: 
how shall xve lnanage tlat. 
 'There is a way, eaptain.'" 
-' \Vhal i.- it ». "' 
 ' It is t lat 3ou should do me the honor 
of mount, in7 behind me. 
 " XVillingly. baron. 

"I warn vou however, added 
yotl_-* cavalier, with a slil stnile, '" thaI 
y horse is rather spirited.'" 
 " Oh, I know hiln '. "' said the ca ptain, 
drawing b:ck a step, and looking a the 
beautiful animal with the eve of a con- 
noiseur: "" if I am hot mistaken, he was 
bred between t io mountains of Grenada 
and the Sie'ra )Iorena. I rode such a 
one at Almanz:. and I tave often ruade 
him ]ie down ]ike a sheep when he wanted 
to carry me off at a gallop, only by pre>s- 
in" hin with my knees." 
'" You reassu'e =e. To horse then. 
captain. "" Here I an, 1)aron." 
And wiIhout uing the stirrup. vhich 
the youn cavali,,' left free for him. with 
a sinTle bound lhe cal)tain sprag on to 
the croup. 
The baron had spokcn 1ruly; his horse 
was hot accustomcd to so heavy a load. 
thercfore he gttelnpted to .get rid of it. 
eithêr had the captain exaggerated, anti 
the animal soon felt that he had found his 
ma>ter: so that, aft.er a few attempts, 
which lad no other effect than to show to 
tle passers-by tle address of the two 
cavaliers, le became obedient, and went 
at a sWln»lnm trot down the Quai de 

l'Ecole, which at that time was nothing 
but a wharf, crossed at the saine pace 
thc Quai du Louvre and the Quai des 
Tuileries. hrouvh the gare of the Çon- 

rived 
Valef 
for he 
arrive 
fixed. 
The 

fer'nce, and 1,,:,ving on the left the road 
to Ve r.a il les. tireaded the great avenue 
of the C2hami)s-Elysées. which now leads 
to he triumphal Arc de l'Etoile. Ar- 
a the Pont d'Antin, the Baron de 
slackened lis horse's pace a little. 
round that le had ample rime to 
at the Port Maillot at the hour 

captain profited by this respire. 
May I, without indiscretion, ask whv 

we a'e goin-m to fight ? I vish. vou under- 
stand, to know that. in order to reulate 
ny conduct toward my adversary, and to 

know whether it is 
"" That is onlv 
 " I will 
baron, 
it passed. \Ve 
at La Fillon's. 
Fillon, captain ? 

worth killin- him "" 
  
fait," answered the 
tell you ex-erythin. as 
were supping last night 
Of course you know La 



HE ATOEACKED THE CAPTAIN WITH SUCH FURY THAT THE[I', SW(}RDS ENGAGED AT 'I'K 
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 - Pavdieu '. it was I who 

the world, 
paign." 
" \Vell," 
'" yo nay 

in 1705, 

béfore 

sta'ted her in 
ny Italian cam- 

replied the baron, laugling, 
boasb of a pupil who does 3-ou 

honor. Briefly. I supped 
with D'Hartnental." 
" Vithout anv one of 
" Oh, mon Die, yes ! 

there t ete-à-tete 

the fait sex .9 .. 
I nusb tell vou 

that D'Harment:tl is a kind of Trappis. 
only .oin to La Fillon's for fear of tle 

reputat, ion of not going tlere; only 
ing one woman at, a rime, and in love 

little D Avertie. 
of the gards.'" 

lov- 
for 
the 

130 OURS. 

cern anybody else, we 
wit, ioul intendit , i heard the conversa- 
gion of our leiglbors. Sec whab ch:nce 
is. Our teighbors talked of the C))lly tling 
whicl we ought hot fo have heard.'" 
" ()f the ehèvalier's nistress, p,,rhaps?" 
"" Exactly. AL the first xvords of their 
discourse wlich rcached (, I rose and 
tried to et Raoul away, but instead of 

following inc, he pub his 
shoulder, and ruade me sit 
'The Plilippe is makin. 
ligtle D'Avertie?" said one. 

h:tn(1 on my 
ddwn again. 
love to the 
 Since the 

the Marechal d'Estrée, where sle 
some verses, 
to Mars." te- 
ls eight days 
said a third. 'Yes,' replied the 
fi'sb. ' Oh she ruade a kind of 'esist- 
ance, either that she really held by poor 
D'Havmental, or that she knew that the 
reg'ent only likes those who resist him. 
At last this norning, in exch«nge for a 
basketful of flowers and jewels, she has 
eonsênted to receive his highness." "' 
"Ah !" said the captain. "I be.ein to 
understand; the chevalier gob angry.'" 
"Exactly. Instead of lauzing, as you 
or I would hure donc, and profitin.< by 

fete of 
gave him :t swovd-bell with 
in wltich she conpared him 
plied another voiee. ' That 
a,ffO,  

this circumstance to get back l,is brevet 
of colonel, which was taken from him 
under pretext of econo,ny. D'Harmental 
became so pale that I thought he was 
going fo faint; then, approaching thc 

partition. 
insure sii 
a,, sorrv 
who said 
ranted a 
;nv other. 

"" It, was I wio said it. ad who repeat 
it., :tt(] if it (lisl)l('as('s yak), ,)y naine 
Lafare,. cal)tain of tle u:trds ".  
mn«,. Fary " said a second v,)ice,  Atl 
mie. Ra.vanne, said the tlird. 
well. gentlemen ' replicd D'Ha'nental 
' to-morrow, from nine to half-past, tt the 
Porb 3[aillot." And he at dow aain 
opposite ne. Tley talked of somethin_ 
else. and we finished out supper. That 
thé, wlol,, aff:i-, captain, and you now 
know «s nuch as I.'" 
Til« Calt:i gave v,nt to a kind of ex- 
claation whieh seeme to say. "" This 
hot vory sorious:" bu in spire of tlis 
sei-disapprobation, h« resolved one the 
less to support, to tho best of his power. 
th« case of which h,, had so exect- 
ed]v been nade tle chanDion, howevo- 
defective tlat cause mi.çh appear 
in principhî : besides, evon had he wihed 
it. he had gone taa far to draw back. 
Thev had lOW a-rived at the Port Mail- 
lot. and a youn cavalier, wha appeared 
tob,, waitin., and who had from a dis- 
tance pereeived the baron and thecaptain. 
put his llOPSe fo tle all.op. and appro:eh- 
ed r<pidly : tlfis was the Chevalier d'Har- 
mental. 
 " )Iv doar chevalier." said t.te Baro 
de Valef. grasping lis hand. "" permit me. 
in default of an old friend, to prescrit t o 
you a new one. Neither Sour.is nor 
Gae were aL hoirie. I met this gentle- 
nan on the Pon Neuf. and told him 
embarrassmeut, and he offered himelf to 
free us fron it, with the greatest good 
will.'" 
 ' I ara doublv ralefl to vou then. mv 
dearValef.'" relli,'d the chevalier, east- 
ing on the cal)tain a look whieh betrayed 
a sli.lt astonishment. '" And to vou. 
monsieur." continued he. '" I must, ex- 
cuse nyself for making your a.cquaint- 
anee by mixing you up thus with an 
unpleasan affair. But you will afford 
me one day or another an opportunity to 
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return 3"ou," kindness, and I laope and beg 
that, an opl)ortunity arising, you would 
dispose of me as I have of you.'" 

 " \Vell said, chevalie'," replied the 
captain, leaping to tle ground ; '" and in 
speakin. thus 3ou lnight lead me to the 

en( of the world. The proverb is riit : 
' It is onl S mountains tlat don:l mêet." "' 
" \Vho is this oriffinal ? "" asked D'Har- 
nent.al of Valef, while the eaptain stamped 
the ealls with lais righ foot, to stretcl his 

legs. 
'" 3I: foi'. I d o hot 
'" bul I do know that 

know,'" said Valef. 
we should bo in a 

grear difficulty without lim. Solne l»oor 
«f[ice" of fortune, without doubt, xvlaoa 
the l»eacê bas thrown abroad like so m:ny 
others : but we will judge hitn by-and-by. 

1)v 1,i wo'ks.'" 
 " \Vell ' "'. said the eapain, becomina_ 
animaled witl lhê ,.xercis,-he was takinff. 
¢' whoro apo oui" advêt-saric« . "" 

"-\Vhon I c:/me up to 3"ou, replied 
D'Harm,,ntal. "'tirer lad ot, arrived. 

but I perceived aL the end of the aveue a 
kind of hir,'d eavriae, wliich will sevvo as 
an excuse if thev are late : ad indeed.'" 
added the chevalier, pulling ç,u :t 1)eauti- 
fui watcla se xvith diamonds. '" thev are 
no behind time. for i is havdly half-past 
nine. "' 
 " Lê s go. said  alef, dismountin 
and throwing tle teins to D'Harmental's 
valet. "'for if thev arrive at the rendez- 
vous while we stand gossiping hev(,, i will 
though we had k,,p them wait- 

a ppea r a s 
i11'". 
"" You are right. 
and. dismouning. 
the entrance of the 
tw¢» COlnpanions. 
anvthtn« entlemen 
of the restaurant, wlo 

' said D'Harmental: 
he advanced toward 
wood, followed bv lis 

"' \\-iii vou hot take 
L 
said the landlord 
was standin at 

his door. waiting for custom. 
"' Yes. 3Iaitre Durand.'" replied D'Har- 
mental, who wished, in order that they 
mi.ht not be disturbed, to make it appear 

as if 
walk. 
_O1D_ 
then we 
three 

thev had corne fron an ordinarv 
'" breakfast for three. \Ve are 
to take a turn in tbe avenue, and 
shall corne back.'" And he let 
louis rail into the hands of the inn- 

keeper. 

"" List 
know that I 

The captain saw the shine of t, he three 
gold pieces one after another, and quickly 
,'eckoncd up what migt be had at the 
"Bois de Boulogne '" for sevcnty-wo 
francs ; but as ho knew whom he had to 
deal with, ho juded that a little advice 
frot** hin would hOt be useless; conse- 
quently, in his turn approaching" the 
lnaitre d'l,otel-- 
ny friend," said be ; " you 
understand the price of t hings. 

and that no one tan deceivo me about th,. 
amount of a tavern bill. Let the wines 
be good and varied, and let the b'eakfast 

be eopious, or I will 
Do vou understand.  "" 
"' Be ea.-y, captain,'" 

break vouv he:d'. 

a n s w e red 

made 
a last 
lalf 

 " it is hot a custolner like vou 
would dêceive."" 
"" Ail ,'ight : I tave eaten nothing- for 
ly "" 
twelve h«»tirs. Arrange aceordin -. 
Tle hot el-keeper boxved, as knowin7 whab that mêant, and went back to his 
kilchen, beginin.g fo think tla he had 
a w«,rse ba,'gain tha.h«  had hoped. 
to the captain, after having 
sien «,f recognition, hall ani 
threatening, he quickened hi 

ruade 
cable, 
pace, 
baron 

:tnd rojoined the chevalier and the 
who lad stopped to wait fol-hiln. 
TIe clevalier was hot wrong 
the situati,-m of tho hired carria_-e. 

a.s tO 

Chevalier de Ravanne. 
Ouv readers will nov permit us to givê 
tlem some short det.ails of thèse threc 
persona.es, who will often reappear in the 
eouv.*ê of this history. Lafare, the best, 
known of the three, thanks to the poetry 
which he has left, behind him, was a nan 
of about thirty-six or thirty-eight years. 
of a frank anti open countenance, and of 
an inexhaustible gayety and good humor. 
.Mways ready to en.age with all comers. 
at table, at play. or at arms. and that 
without malice or bit, terness: mueh run 
aft.er by the fait sex, and much bêloved bv 
the regent, who had named him his cap- 
tain of the guards, and who, duving the 
tên years in whieh he had admitted 

him 

t he t u rn o f 
adversaries 
IS we 
Lafave. the 

tl,e tir.st aller he sa w histhree 
._'zettin- out, of it Thev werê 
alteady said, tle 3Iarquis de 
Çomte de Fargy, and the 

t 
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into lis intimacy, had found 
somelimes, but lais raithfu! 
ways. Thus tle price. 
habi of giving nicknan}es 
compaios, as well as to 
never callcd him any 
enfant,." Nevcrt, lcless. 

hin his rival 
servat 
who had the 
to all hi boon 
his mist rosses, 
other tlia- '" bon 
for some rime the 

l»opularit.y of Lafare, establislmd as iL was 
by agreeable antecedents, xvas fast 
i|lg" a tlOtl,_ 
gie.a of tire opera. Ther" was a report 
 " ," to 1)..ho t'idic- 
eut'vent tlat he was 
ulous as to beeomê a. well-behaved a. 
It is lrte tlat sonne people, in order to 
preservc lis reputat, ion for him, xvhispered 

that this apparent conversion l:t(1 no other 
cause tlan t, hçjealousy of [ademoiselle de 
Conti, daughter of the ducless, and grand- 
daughter of t, he reat Çonde. wlo it was 
said lonored rhe regent's captai of 
guards wibl a partic,lar aff,'ction. His 
alliance with the Duc de Richelieu. wl,o on 
lis side was SUl,posed to be thc ]ov,," of 
de Ciarolais, g:tve c«,nsist- 

3I:t(lemoiselle 
(.ncy Io thisrel)ort. 
Tle Cotnte de Fat'g'y. 
"' Le Beau Farg'y,". 

title which he lad 
for that whicl his 
was cit.ed, as lis 
handsomest man of 
that age of gallantry 
from which he had 
from wlich he ha d 
honor. Idee(l, it w 
a more perfect 
once st, rong" and 
tire. he seemed 
perfections of a. 
ine. Add t) 
unitin  the 

generally c:lled 
Llus sttb.tit, ttit tle 
reeeived fron nature 
fat, hers lad left bien. 
e indicat.es, as the 
iis time, whicl il 
imposed obli.a'a tions 
never recoiled, and 
alxva.vs co,ne will 
t 
as impossible to be 
figure than le was. At 
graceful, supple and ac- 

ço unil, e alI the different 
lero of romancê of that 
t.his a. charming head. 

t hat is to sav. 

,)pposite styles of beauty: 
llack haie and blue eyes, 

fcatures, and a COln- 
Uni(e with ail 
greatest courage. 
id(.a of lhe high 

strongly-ma rked 
plexion like a. 
these, wit, loyalty, the 
and 3"ott will h:tve art 

consideration x.hich Le Fargy mtst have 

enjoyed from the society 
period. 
A to the Chevalier de 
has lcft us such strange 
early life, that, in spire of 
tici W, one is tempted to 

of tla.t, mad 

Ravaune. who 
lncnloirs of his 
their aut, hen- 
believe ghem 

apocryphal, he was still but a youth. 
ricl- and of noble birth, who entered int, o 
lire by a, golden doov, and van 
l)leasures wi.h the fiery inprudence a.nd 
eagerness of his age. Ho, carried to ex- 
eess. as so nany do at, ei.hteen, all t, he 
vices and ail t, he virtues of lis day. 
xvill lje easily underst, ood 
was t.o serve as second to mett like Lafare 
atd Farg'y it a ltt,,etin 
to '" nake a noise.'" 

OHAPq'ER II. 

T][ E MEETING. 
As soon as Laf:re, Fargy, and Ravanne 
saw tl,,ir a,lv,,rsal-ies appear at tle col 

er of tle l)ath, t, hey walked to eet 
tl-.n. Arrixcd a ten paces fl'olll each 
obler, they all look off leir lats and 
1)owed witl that elegan p,,liten,'ss w]icl 
was a clar:cteristic of tle a,'stocracy of 
tle ei.Mteenlh eetury, and advanced 
sonne Sl elS l ls barehe:ded with a smile 
o l'it" lips, so tla Io the «'yes of the 
laSset'-by, ixorant «,f tle cause of their 
réuni,,l, they wold l:tve apl»eared like 
f'iends ech:tnt,:d tf, nee. 

tlink if would b« wise i u. la find a. more 
reti'ed si)al , u-le'e wc shall l,, no'e :tl 
case to t 'al)sacl. ll,o lit, tle business which 

we have in h:d.'" 

"' Gentlcmm,'" said Ravalne, "'I kllOW 
one which will suit you, a httndred yards 
frolll herea truc covev.'" 

"" Cone, le us follow l le clild,'" said 
the capt.ain : "" innocence leads t.o safetv.'" 
Ravannê t, urned round. :d examined, 
fvom head t o foot, out friend with the 
vellow ribbons. 
'" If ycm are hot previousl ena,cd 
my scapping friend.'" said he. in a ban- 

'" Mousieur 
lier. " x'ouv 

terin.g" one. '" I claire the preference.'" 
" \Vaiç a momon, Ra.vanne.'" -'ter- 
rupted Lafare; '" I have sonne expkna- 
tions to give o Monsieur d'Harnental.'" 
Lafare," rêplied t.he eheva- 
courage is so well known, 
that the xplanat, ions you. offer me are a. 
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proof of delicacy for wlic] I thank you: 
but these cxpianatiots would only dêlay 
us uselssly, and we lave no rime to 
losë." 
"" Bravo'" criêd Ravanne, '" that i. 
what I call speaking, chevalier. As soon 

as wê lave eut each other's tlroats. I 
lope you will vranta ne vour friendship. 
I have heard 5-ou much s)oken of in good 
quartet's, and havc lon.a wished to make 
your acquaintance.'" 
"' Corne, coin,:. Ravanne. " said 

FarT. 
"sitce vou l:tve undertakêt to be out 
uide, show  t,l»ê way." 
Ravanne sprang into the wood like a 
youn. fawn: his rive companions fol- 
lowed. Ai the end of about ten minutes" 
wa]kin, during which the six adversa'ies 
lad lnaintained the mos profound sil,'ce. 
«'ithev f'on fea" of ]),'ig lea'd or from 
that nat.ural f,.eling wlich m:tkes a tna 
in the oment of dangèr reflective for a 

lime, tley found, them.elve. in the midsl 
of a glade, surrounded on ail sides by a 
sc,'cen of troes. 
"" Vell.'" said Ravanne. lo, dil l'Ollnd 
him i a s:tified nann,,r. "" what (l,, v,,u 
sav fo lle localitv ? "" 
 "I say thaL if you b,-,as ,f laving' dib- 
covet'ed it,'" said tle Caltain. "" you are 
a stranv kind of Chvistopler Clumbus. 
If vou had t old n,  it. was here vou were 
co,inç, I cold haro .uided you with my 
i "" -" Vell '" replied Ra 
eves s t. . vanne 
 " we will endeavor that vou shall leave it 

lU the Saille lllallnel?. 

"" It is with vou lbat nv busines. lie.:. 

Monsieur de Lafare,'" said D'Harmental, 
throwin.g his iat on the ground. 
 " gel. mt, nsi,,ur.'" replied the captain 
of t le gu:trds, following" the example of 
the chevalier: "" and at the saine rime I 
know tlat, nothin. could give me more 
hotor and more pain than a rencontre 

with 3"ou. particularly for such a cause.'" 
D'Harmental smiled as a man on wlom 
this flower of politeness was not lost, bu 
his onlv answev was to draw his svovd. 

"'I 
Fargy. 
" that 

appears, my 
addressing 

xOtl are on 

out for Spain." 

dear baron, said 
himself to Valef, 
the point of setting 

" I ought to.have lef last night ; and 

nothing less than the pleasure I prolnised 
myself in seeig you this morning would 
bave detained lne till now, so important 
is v errand." 

 " Diable : you distress me.'" said Fargy, 
drawing. "" for if I should have lhe mis- 
fortune to retard vo. vou are the man 
to be:r ne deadlv lnalice." 
 ' Not at «ll. I .,,lould know that i was 
fo pu', friendship. n 5 dear count, re- 
plied Valef; '" so do your best, I beg', for 
I ara a t vour ordevs.'" 
 ' Çome. then, monsieur." said avane 
to the captai, wh.-, was foldin._ his coa 
neatly, and placing it by his bat, you 
see tient I ara waiting for you." 
 " Do no be itnpatient, my fine fellow.'" 
.aid the old soldier, contintin.,_'" his prep:t- 
rations with the phle_tn natttval to lim: 
 " one of the lOSt, êssential qua]ities in 
arms is sang-froid. I was like 3ou a 
your age: bttt. after the hird or fourth 
sw«,rd-blov I received. I understood that 
I was on tho wron road and I returnêd 
o the rig-h path. There, added he. a 
la.t lravin , lis sword which I have 
said was ,,f extretne len.gth. 
'" Pe:te'". said Ravanne. throwing a 
=lancc on hi.> advevsary s weapon, what 

a charlnin" ilnplement, 3"ou have there! 
If rê,ninds inc of tle great sl»it in my 
motl,er's kitehen : and I an grieved that 
I did no order the maitrc-d'hotel to bring 
it me. as a match to you,'s.'" 
'" Your motl»er is q wortl)v woman, and 
her 'cuisine' is a .ood one: I ha ve heard 
both spoRen of with reat praise. Mon- 
sieur le Chevalier." replied the ca ptain. 
with an almost patevnal manner: "'I 
should be vrieved t o take vou from one or 
the othêr fov a trifle like t lat which pro- 
cures me the honor of crossing swords 
with you. Suppose. then. that you are 

only taking a lesson from your fencing- 
toaster, and keep the distance." 
The recommendation was useless. IRa- 
vanne was exasperated by his adversary's 
calmness, to which, iu spire of his cour- 
age, his younz and ardent blood did no, 
allow him to attain. He attacked the 
captain with such furv t, hat their swords 
enzaged at the hilt. The captain ruade a 
step back. 
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"Ah  Sou give ground, my tall friend.'" 
'" To ,ivo - 
.. gt'ound is hot to ilS, my littlc 
chevalier," replicd the captain ; "it is an 
axiom of tle art which I advise you to 
consider ; besicles. I ana ot sorry to study 

your pIay. Ait ! 3"ou are a.. 
thelot, apparently ; he is : 
but he las one great faulb : 

pupil of Ber- 
ffood toaster, 
it is net teach- 

inc te parry. Stay, look :t this," contin- 
ued lw, rcplying by a thrst in "seconde" 
te a straight thrust; "if I ha(1 
should havc spitted you likc , 
Ravanne was ftrious, 

on his breast, 
sword, !)t so 

taken il, fo)" 
ange)" redoubled 
owed his lire 

fol" 
tie point of li. 
liltly t,lab lte 
the button of 

tacks becamc 
furious than eve'. 
"Stop, stop," said 
3"ou are oing" evazy, 
me: fie! fie! y oun," 

lun,ed. I 
lark." 
he had felt 
advol'sa l'V:S 
miglt haro, 
a foil. His 

at tle conviction tlat he 
te the cal)tain,- and his at- 
lllOF(3 llUIlleI'OtlS and more 

the Cal)tain: 
and tryinz te 
man ; at the 

" nov 
blid 
clesI, 
Go 
lll[111 : 
leg" t.o 

Ah ! at the face again ; 
e te disarm you. Ag'ain  
p your swol'd, yOUl.g" 
back hoppino on one 

mo'bleu ! 
will force 
and pick 
and corne 
ealn vourself.'" 
And witl :, s,dtlen 
Ravanne's sword out 

twist he whipped 
of his haltl and 
sent il flying sone twet,y paces f'om 
him. This rime Ra.vanne profited by thc 
advice. He went slowly te pick up lis 
sword, and came back qietly te the cap- 
tain; but tlc young nan was ets pale as 
his sain vest, on which was appa.rent a 
small drop of blood. 
"You are right, captain,'" said le, 
"and I am still but : elihl; but t,lis 
meeting will. I hope, help t.o make a man 
of me. Seine passes nove. if you please, 
that. it may net be said you have had all 
the honors." 
And he put himself on guard. The 
capain was riu:h; tle chevalie" onlv 
required te be calm te make him a formid- 
able adversary: thus, at the firs tlrust 
of this t.hird en.gagement, he saw that he 
must, attend solelv te his own defense: 
but his superiorigy in the art of fencin- 
was too deeided for his youn adversary 
te obtain any advantage over him. The 
matter ended as ig was easy te foresee. 

The captain disartned Ravanne a second 
tire,.,; but this time he went and pick,'d 
up the sword hiself, :td witl a poliLe- 
ess of which :t fit'st one nigh have 
supposed him incapable. 
"" Monsieur" le Chevalier," said he. ex- 
tending his hand te Ravane. "'you are 
a. brave young man: but believe in an old 
frequener of schools and tavert, who 
was aç the Flemish wars 1)efore vou wet'e 

born, at the Italian when 
your cradle, atl aL tle 
you were : page: chage 

VOtl Wel'(' iii 
Spanish wlile 
yOHF lllasl 

Leavc Bertl,,l«,t, wlo bas alread 
vou all he kows, and take Lois 
and nay the devil fly away with 
six onths you are net as .ood 
as m vself." 
'" Tlanks for vouv lesson.'" 
vanne, taking tle land of tle 

wlile tw¢, tears, wlicl 
st'ai, fl«wed down lis 
it will prufit ne.'" 
A lltl, r'ceivin 

le coulil 
cheêks : 

y 1 : uhI, 
-Robert : 
me, if i 
a fencet" 

said R;- 
captai. 
llOta 1"'- 
"" I hol)e 

liis sword, he did wh:l 

Cal)tain had alre:,dy d,»ne--sheatlt.d 
They l le 1)ot.l cast tleir eyes o 

tleir companions lo sec how thing's were 
goin.,_,'. Thc collllat was over. Lafare 
waS s,';tted on Ltlo g'r,und, with his l)ack 
leanin against a. rreo: le had beel run 
lhroug'h the 1),dy. but happily the poit 
of ti,, sword had sçvuck aeainsL a rib. and 
ha,1 g-laced along tle bone. se tha t.l;e 
woud seemed at firsb w,vse than 
was: still he had faitedthe sl 
been se violArit. D'Harmental 

knees 1)efore linl, endeavorin, 
tle blood with lis landkerchief. 
and Valef had wounded eacll ,»thev 
SIt tle lllOlell [. elle 
tldgl, the othev vun 
both ad apologized, 
friends for tle future. 
'" Look, young" man, said the 
slowing Rax-:ne tllese dilIerent 
of the field of bat.tle. "" Look on 
and medit, age. Tlere is the blood of 
bea ve gentlemett flowing--proba bl 3- 
foll v " 

captain, 
episodes 
that. 
tlree 
for a 

pt "" R 
"" Faith, ca a, in, answered avanne, 
quite calmed down, '" I believe vou are 
ri.zht, and that 3"ou are the on13 7 one of 
us ail thag has got common sense." 
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At that moment Lafare opened his eyes 
and recognized D'Har,nental in the man 
who was tending lim. 
 " Cevalier, said he. "take a 
advice : 
vou will 
1,rought with Inc in case of accident. Then 
.ain Paris as fast as possible. Show your- 

friend's 
send me a kind of surgeon whom 
find in the carriage, and whom I 

self to-night at, the opera ball. and if t]ley 
ask vol] about, inc, sav that it is a week 
since you lave een mo. As to me, 3ou 

may be quite easy. Your naine shall not 
pass my Iii)s: and if you ._-et, into any un- 
pleasant discussion with the police, let me 
know at once, and xve will manae so that 
the affair sliall bave no consequênces." 
 'Thanks, Monsieur le Marquis." a)- 
swered D'Harmental, '" I quit, 3o, be- 

cause I leave vou in 1)elter ltands than 
mine: otherwise, believe me. nothing 
shou]d liave separated me from you 
until I had seen vou in vour bed.'" 
 " Pleasant journev, my dear Valef." 
said Fargy, '" for  do hot t link that 

shook hands as if 

And vou. ny dear Fargy. f yqu have 
:t]x- cot+tnission for 5[adrid. v,ju have but 
to sav so. and vou lnaV rely upat its being 
executed with the exaclitl+de and z«,al of a 
truc contrade. 
And the two friend« 
nothin_-" had p:ss,'d. 

Adieu. young man. adieu, said 

the 
Cal»tain to av:ne ; "do hot forg'et the 
advice which I bave _,ziven you. Give up 
Berthelot, and take to Bois-Robert. 13e 
caltn--g'ive round when it is necessary 
parry in rime. and you will be one of 
the best fencers in tl-e kingdom of France. 
3[y implement sends its eomplim ts to 

vour mothe"s 7reat spit.'" 
Ravanne, in spite of hi presence of 
nind. could hot find anvthing to reply 
to the captain: o he contented himself 

with bowin« and 
who appeared lo 
wounded. 

S tO 

going up to Lafare, 
1)e the most seriouslv 

D'Harmental, Valef. 
tley rapidly gained 

and the 
the path, 

captain, 

where they found the coach, and inside, 
the surgeon, who was enjoyin. a nap. 

D'Harmental woke him ; and showing 
him the way he must go, told hin that 
the Marquis d Lafare and tle Comte de 
Far«v had necd of his services. He also 
ordered his valet to dismount and follow 
the surgeon in order to aid him ; then. 
turning toward the captain-- 
'" Captain,'" said he, "" I do hot think 
that if would l»e pruden to go and eat 
thé, breakfasb which we have ordered: 
therefore receive mv thanks for the as- 
iatance you have rendered me, and in 
reenbrance of me, as il seems you are 
on foot, will you accept one of my two 
horseb  vou tan take one bv ehance- 
they are both good. and neither will fail 
vou if vou have need to o eiglt or ten 
leagues in th hour.'" 
'" Faitl,, chevalier." answered the cap- 
tain, casting a l«ok on tle horse which had 
been so «enerously offered to him. "" there 
was no leed for that. Their blood and 
their purses are things which gentlemen 
lend each other every day: but you make 
the offer with so good a grace that I know 
hot how to refuse vo. If vou ever bave 
need of. me. for anythitg" whatever, re- 
member that I aln ai vour service." 
 " If that case should (,cour. where 
bhould I find vou. monsieur: "" said 
D'Harneta], smi]i])g. 
 " I lave no fixed residence, chevalier. 
but vou mav alwavs, hear of me by --«ai' 
to a Fill&'s .,;a asking for La Nor- 

nande, and inquiring of her fol" Captain 

oquefinette.'" 
And as the two youn 
their lorses, the captain 

nlen mounted 
did the saine, 

hot without remal'king to himself that 
D'Harlnental had left him the be<t of the 
tlree. Then, as thev were neara four- 
cross i'«,ad, each one took his own wav at, 
a gallop. 
The Baron de Valef re-entered bv the 
Barriere de Passy. and returned straiht 
to the arsenal to receive the commissions 
of the Duchesse de 5Iaine, to x hose estab- 
lishment he belonged, and lefg the saine 
da3" for qpain. 

Captain Roquefinette ruade two or three 
tours round the Bois de Boulogne, walk- 
ing, trotting, and galloping, in order to 
appreciate the different qualities of 
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]orse ; and havinv satisfied himse]f that 
if was, as he chevalier had told hin, a 
fine and pure-blooded animal, ho returned 
o Darand's lotel, whcre he ate, all alonc, 
the breakfasb which had been ordered for 

thre«. The saine da3", he took his horse 
to a dealer and sold it for sixty louis. It 
was about half what it was worth: but 
one must be preparcd to make sacrifice.% 
if one wishos to realize prolnl»tly. 
As to the Chevalio,- d'Harmenlal, he 
t,ok the 'oad to L Muette. cnlered Paris 
,y t.he great avenue of hc Camps-Ely- 

sées, and on returning to his home in tle 
Rue de Richelieu, round 1 wo lettcrs wait- 
ing for hin. One of tiges,, lcIters vas in 
a handwriting so well known to him that 
le t'embled from hcad fo foot a.q ha 

looked ai it, and after having taken it 
up with as nuch hesitation a.q if iL had 
ho.en a i)urnin co:l, ha opened if with a 
hand whosc shaking bera.vcd the ilnpor- 
tance he attached io it. If read as fol- 
lows : 

"" IY DEAR CHEVALIER--NO one is mas- 
ter of his own lea't--vou l;ow tiat : and 
it is one of the misfortunes of ottrnature 

not to be able to love the saine person, or 
the saine tlinç, long at a time. As to 
mvself, I wisl at least to lave, 1)evond 
other women, the merit, of ever dec«ivin.ç 
 the man who bas been mv loyer. Do hot 
corne, t.laen, at your accustomed hour, for 
vou will be told that I ara na al hoche: 

chevalier. Do 

renembrance of 

1o1 
III e. 
ITI3V 

and bphave so that ten vears hence I 
-still think wlaat, I think nowthat is to 
say, thaç 3-ou are one of the noblest, gon- 
tlemen in France. 
"" SOPttlE 

D'AVERNE.'" 

"Mon Dieu ! " cried D'Harmental, strik- 
ing his fi.t on u beautiful buhl table, which 
he smashêd to bits, '" if I ha ve killed that 
poor Lafare I shall never forgive myself.'" 
After this outburst, which comforted 
him a little, the poor fellow began go walk 

backward and forward beween thé, door 
and the window in a. maner that showed 
that he still wanted more deceptions of 

the same sort in order to n,'rive at tl,e 
wrfection of moral philosophy which 
faithless beau[y proacl,ed to li. Then, 
after two or three trns, lc s:w tl," other 
letter, which he lad .ntirely forot.t.en, 
lying on tle floor. Ho pabcd it once or 
twiee, lbokin at it with a supreme indif- 
fcrencê. Ai lat. seomin to tlink tla 
ifwould mak, sonne diversion on the first, 
he picked ig up di.,dainfldly, opened 
slowlv loc)ked ai the writin which was 
unknown to him. searched for the signa- 
lre, but. there was none: and then. l.d 
on bv lhe mvteriou air of it. he read as 
follows : 

"" CHEVAL1ERIf xoti ha ve in voter mind 
quarter of tle romance, o," in 3our leart 
lalf the coura_ê, tlat v,_,ur friends _ive 

t o offer 
and the 
rime 
to a 'oal 
ve hoped 
bv an 
this 

for in your wildest dr«ams. 
m_.uiu. who wiil lead v-u tlitler 
enchated ro:td, atd in wh(,m 

tt'usl entirelv, will exl)ect, vou 
vOU 
to vou: if vou corne maskod, x-ot will 
know him bv the violet ril)l)on wlich he 
will weac on. his lefl shoulder. Thê 
watch-word is 'open sesame : " speak 
boldly, and a cavern will open to ,vou as 
wonderful as tlal of Ali Baba "" 

at ten o'clock at the opcra ball. It 
corne thore unmasked, l,e will conte 

"' Bravo '". said D'Harlnental -. "' if the 
m.nius in tho violel rit,bon« keeDs onlv 
ialf his 1)romise. by my honor he has 
found his nan'". 

THE CHEVALI 
THE Chevalier Raoul 
with whom. boforê goin.g 

CHAPTER III. 
ER. 
d'Hamnental. 
further, it s 

necessarv 
acquaintance, 
best families 
that 

that 

wa S 
of 
familv had 

our readers make a better 
the last of one of t he 
Nivernais. Althou_h 
never played an impof 
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tant part in listory, 3"et it did hot want 
a «'rtain not,riety, whicI it had acquired 
p:rtly alon«, and partly by its alliances. 
'l'lus the father af the chevalier, the Sire 
G:sto d'Ha'nental, had coin," to Paris 
in 1657. and l:d lroved lis .enéalogic:l 
lree fron h. year 1399. an leraldtc ol,et'- 
:liol which would l:x'e gix'l soe trouble 
to nore tl-: on, dlçe and pe,.r. In an- 
otler directions, lis matornal uncle. Mon- 

sieur de Tori'ny. 1)cfore 
chevalie" of tl«, order in 
of 1C,94. lad cofesscd, i 

his 
"che 
I he 
lor. 

bein- ha med 
tle proml 
n o'de" to ,._"et 

sixt«'en (ltart«t'in.s recognized, tlat 
besl part. of bi.,, scutcheon was tlat, of 
I)'Ha'In,,ntals, witi- vhom lis anees- 
lad 1,e,.n alli,,tl for three ltndred 

H're. then, was enogh to satisfv 
tle arislocralic demads of lhe age of 
whicl we write. 
Tle chevalie' was eitler poor nor rich 
tlaa i» to s:y. bis f;tle', when b" died: 
had lefbhim an estate in tle environs 
Nevers. wlich broueht lai in from e0.00 
la 5.000 livres a year. Tlis was ,,tough 
t, lire well in 1, counl 'v. but tle clev- 
:tliee lad received a excellen education. 
:td was verv abitious: herefore he 
lad at, his majoriy, i 1:11. (luitted li 
lc, me for Paris. His first visit was to 
11,' Conl,, d,: Torizny. on whom he 
counled 1o introduc lim t cot't. Un- 
f,rttnately, at tlabtime the Cote de 
Torig'ny was absent from home: but as 
le remembered witl pleasure the fanily 

of 

D'Harnenlal. le recolnnended his 
nephew to tlo Chevalier de Villarceaux, 
wha could refuse othing Io his friend the 
Cnte de Torimv. and look the 
ma to 3ladame ri,' 3[aitenon. 

young 

Madame de _[aintenon had one good 
qualityshc lways continued to be the 
fmend of her old loyers. SIe received the 
Cllevalier d'Harn'ntal graciously, thanks 
t.o tle old reeollections which recommended 
him 1 o her, and so(" days afterward, the 

M:arechal de Villars coming to pay his 
cour to her, she spolie a few such pressing 

words in fayot of ber young protégé, tlat 
the marechal, deli.hted to find an oppof 
tunity of obliging this queen "in partibus.'" 
,-epliêd thag from that hour he at.tached 
the chevalier to his military establishment 

and would take eare 
occasion to jtstify hi. 
'ood «pinion «f lim. 

to offer hin everv 
a uust protectress's 

It was a great joy to the chevalier to 
sec sucl a door opened to liim. The com- 
it.a c:paign was definitive. Louis XIV. 
hd ar'ived at the last period of his reign 
the period of reverses. Tallard and 
[:tt'six had b,,en beaten at Hochslett. 
Vill,.,'ny :tu Railies. and Villars hitself, 
tle lle'o of Friedlin.gen, had lost l le 
r: ,,« b: ri le of Malplaquet agai,st Marl- 
bot',,vl and Eug'ete. Europe. kept down 
for a ime bv Colbert and Louvois. rose 

a._ainst Fr:nce, 
was desp,,rate. 
Tle king, like 
changes his 

ad the situation of affairs 

a despairing invalid who 
doctor ex-erv hour, ehanged 

minist-ers ex-erv dav. 
but revealed 
could hot sustait war 

Eacli ew attempl 
wea knes.s. France 
and could hot obta-in 

peace. V:inly sle offer,'d to abandon 
Spain. and limit l«,r f'otior.. This was 
hot stlîci¢. hulniliati,n. Tlev exacted 

tlat tle king should allow the hostile 
armies fo c'os. Ft'anc«. i order to chase 
lis 'andson fr,» tle throne of Spain ; 

and also that le .hould m'ire up. as pledges, 
Çambrav. [e,/rav, La, Rochelle, and Bav- 
onn', nless h,_: preferred dpthroning him 

hinself, br 
ing ,vear- 
These were t le 

op,,n force, ,:lttring t le foliow- 

truce was 'ranted 
plains of ,Senef." Fleurus, 
and of La Marsalle: 
litherto held in the 

conditions o whicl a 
to the conqueror of the 

the last hall century. narbles had been 
sculptured, bronze. cast, sonnets written, 
and intense pourd. 
Louis XIV. had wept in the full eoun- 
cil. These tears had produeed an army, 
which was intrusted t.o Villars. 
Villars narched straight to the eneuv, 
whose «mp was at Detain, and who slept 
in security while watching the agony of 
France. Never bad greater responsibfl- 
ity rested on one head. On one blow of 
Villars hun the salvation of France. 

ma n tle pea ce 
hinself the 
chastiser of 
nortal : to 

of Steerekirk, 
to hin who had 
folds of his royal 
and war: to him who called 
distril)ut-,r of crowns, the 
ations. the gçeat, the in- 
him in whose honor, during 
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Thc allies la(1 e.tablished a line of fort ifi- 
cations between Denai and Marchiennes, 
whci, in their pride of anticipation, All)e- 
narle and Eugene called the grand rou 
to Pari 
Villars resolved to take Denan by sur- 

prise, and. Albemat'le conquered, -o con- 
quer Eugene. In order to succeed in tins 

audacious enterprise, it was necessary to 
deceive, hot only lhe eneny's army. but 
also lis own the .stcCe.Ss of this coup de 
nain beinff in its impossibility. 

Villars proclaimed aloud 
of forcing the lines of 

night, 
armv 
1;own. 

Iris intention 
Landrecies. 
hour, the whole 
direction of hat 

at an appointed 
moves off in the 

Ail at, once tl,. ord«.v is givcn to 

bear to the left. His zenius tlrows thl'ee 
bridges over the Scheldt. Villars pasb«s 
over the river without «fl).tacle, throw. 

himself into the 
practicable, and 
rances with the 

lnarslv:s considered 
wlerc th÷ soldier 

water up to 

marches straightto the first 
takes them almost, witlout 
blow ; seizes .uccessively a. league of 
tifieations : reaches Denain : crossês 
fosse which suvrounds it, penetrates 

ad- 
his waisb : 
red ou bgs : 
striking a 
for- 
the 
into 

the town. and on arriving at the place, 

his young proté,2"é, the 
to 
he 

arriva! of 
Villars returns. 

finds 
d'Harmental, who vvcsents 
sword o[ Albemarle, whom 
taken prisoner. 
A this omen 
is announced. 

Chevalier 
him the 
has j,.t 

before him. the bridge over wlich he must 
pass, takes possession of it, :td awaits 
ldm. There thê truc conbat takes place. 
fol the taking of Denain had been but a 
short skivmish. Eug'ene makes attack 
a[ter attack, 'eçurns seven tim,.s to tl,_. 
lead of thê bridge, his bes t roops being" 

destroyed by the artillery which protects 
it. and the bayonets which defend it,. At 
lena'tl, his clotles riddled with balls, and 
bleeding from two wounds, he mounts his 
third horse, the eonqevor of Hoclstetb 
and Malplaqueç retreats crying with rage 
and biting his gloves with fury. In six 

hours the aspect of things 
France is saved, and Louis 
Le Grand Roi. 
D'Harmental had conducted 

has changed. 
XIV. is still 

hinself 

like a nan who wished to vain his .l»urs 
at, once. Villars. sceing lim covered wil 
blood and dubt. 'ec:lled to lis ind by 
whom le had 1 . 
acen t'ecommended to hitt ; 
nade him dvaw near, while, in the midb 
of the field of bàttle, le wrote on a drum 
the resul of the dav. 
 " Are vou woundêd 9. asked lte 
"'Yes, 31onsieur le 3Iareclal. bug so 
sligltly thabiV is noV worth gpeal;i4" of.'" 
'" Have you the strength to ride bixty 
leagues, without resting an lour, a ni- 
te,  second ? '" 
"" I lave the strenffth for anytlinK tha 
will serve t he kin.¢or you. 
 " Then sel ou instantlv: o to 3Iadame 
de 3[ainteon : tell het- fvom ne wha you 
have seen, and anm»unce to lev ghe courier 
who will bring ghe offcial accounb.'" 
D'Harmental understood the impof 

tance of the mission with which he was 
charged, and hleedin and dusty as 1o 

wa.a, le moun.ted :t ft'esh horse and gained 
the tiret stae. Twelve houPs afterwacd 

he was ab Versailles. 
Villars had foreseen wltat would hap- 
pen. At tl,. tiret wovds wlich fell fro 
the nouth of tle chevalier. Madame de 

3Iaintenon took hi,n bv the hand. and 
conducted hin to the kinff. The kinff w:ts 
at vovk with Voisin, but. contravv to his 
habit, in lis room, for le was a lrtle 
i,di«posed. 
)[adame de Maintenon opened the door, 
pusled D'Harmental to the fee of the 

kin.g" and rai.qn?-her hands t.o heaven: 
"" bire. said .he. .glVe-thanks to God. 
for your maj,,sty knows we are nochin 
bv ourselves, and i is ft'om Him cornes 
everv blessin." 
 " What bas happened, non»ieur . 
Sl,eak.'" said the king quickly, ato- 
isiea t,» sec this young" man. whom he 
did nob know, at his feet. 
"" we, re ied the chevalier, "" the 
Denai is t:icen. Albemarle is a 
Prince Eugee las taken flight : 
3[arechal de Villars places his 

canp at 
prisoner. 
and the 

victory at your majesty's feet.'" 
Lois XIV. turned pale. in spite 
command over himself. He felt l,is 
fail hin, and leaned agamst, t.he 
supporg. 

of 1}is 
limbs 
table for 



kit., and vour frields 
»Iii. 
[adatle 
kis,d the 
Tlon Louis 
moved, p;tssed 
wic] hid 
and tl«,y heard a p'ayee of 
He tl,n reappeared. «rave 
if not.lin. 1,ad happened. 
 " _kd ow. nonsieur, 
me he riel.ails." 
D'Harnent.al gave an 
marvel,»us b:ttle, whicl 
nieacle o save lle nonarehv ; 
had finih,'d : 
]:tve yo obhing" to 

"\Vhat ails you, sire ? "' said M:tdane 
do [aint.eon, hastening to litn. 
 " It i., adatne, that I owe you every- 
thing, said Loji. XIV.: '" you save t, he 
save the king-- 

de Maitenon bowed and 
king's hand respectfully. 
XIV'., still pale and lnucl 
iehint| t.l .reat, cur{ain 
a]cov,, contain his bed. 
t ha n ksgi ri n,. 
and ealm, as 

I did ,,v best." said 

"' said le, '" tell 

accoun of t, ha 
Cae as bv 3, 
then, 

wlen ]-te 
 "_ 
self?'" asked Louis XIV. 
jud'e by hê blood and dut 
you ar" yel; covered, you did 
idle.'" 

tal, bowi.: "" lul, if t, here is 
tlin.g" to tell, I will, with your 

t;ell of votr- 
"" If I mav 
with whicl 
lob remain 

D" Ha Fine ll- 
really any- 
perni.sion. 

letl ve 

 "It is 

fati_u,,d. Go 

and resl. I 

iç to the Marechal de Villars.'" 
well, young lnall: and if le for- 
.aets you by chance, we sh:tll remember. 
Yot m u,l 

pie sed ith "" 
ara : w vou. 
D'Haï'mental 'etired joyously, 
de 5[aitenon conduct, in-._" hin t,o 

he kissed her hand a gain. 
to profi by the royal 

5Iadane 
t, he door; 
and haslened 
permission, For 

th 
as colcnel. 
was n:de. 
arciy, but 
XIV. died. 
ble parties 
bastards, 
and thag 
resent ed 

twentv lours le had neitier eaten, drunk. 
nor slept. On his awaking, t.hey gave lim 
a packe which had been broughg feom 
o niniser of war. Ig was lis brev,,t. 
Two months aft.erward peacê 
8p,tn gave up hall its man- 
France remained ingac. Louis 
Two distinc and irreeoneila- 
wore in existence. Tha of the 
centel'ing i the Due de Maine, 
of the legit.i,are princes, rep- 
bv the Due d'Orleans. If the 
Due de Maine had had the will. the rse- 
verance, the courage of his wife, Louise 
Benediee de Çonde, perhaps, sup»orged 
as he was by he royal will, he mighg 

have tviunplt.d; but he had 
hinself in b'oad da5", as he was 
ana tle Duc de Mainè, weak in 
learl, dangerous only because 
coward, w&s on|y g'ood 
deeds. 
He xvas threaened openl.v, and his nu- 
lnerous artifices and wiles wêre of no use 
to lim. In one day, and alnost 
a st 'u«,-le,_ .., he was prccipitated 
heighl fo which le had been 
the blind love of tle old 
was lêavy, and al»ove ail 

rebired 
to hi. 
all tl,e 

to defend 
al, Lacked  
nind and 
le was  
u llel'ha nd 

raised 
king. His 
d isg'raceful ; 

without 
fI'onl tiat 
by 
fall 
he 

nutilaL,:d. abandonig the re.g'êney 
rival, and only peeserving, out of 
favors accumulaêd upon him, the 

superinrendence of t,i," 'oyal edca.tion, 
the command ,f the artillery, and t.ho 
precedence over çhe dukes and peers. 
Tho decree, which lad jusb passed çhe 
parlianent, struck tl,e old cour and all 
atl:aehed to iL. Letellier did noç waila lo 
be exiled. Madalne de Maintenon took 
rêfu.ae al Saint, Cr, and )Ionsieur 1' Duc 
de Maine sh, hinself up in tle beauriful 
t,)wn Of Sceaux, t,o fiIlis]l his tt'anslatioit of 

Lilcl'eCe. 
Tle Chevalier" 
passive speelmrOl', 

d'Harlnentel saxv, as a 
these different intrig'ues, 

waitig till t hey slould assume a. character 
wliich would permi him to take part iii 
tliem. If there had l>een an open and 
arned cones, le would have taken t, ha 
side to which .gratitude called him. Too 
young and too cha.sge, if we may say so, 
in poliics, o turn witl the wind of fort- 
une, he remained faithful to the nemory 
of tlte old king, and 

old court,. 
ttis absence fro 
rould which hovered 

to the ruins of the 

th,, Palais Royal, 
all those who wished 

t.o t.ak,, a place in the political sky, was 
interpreted as opposition ; and one morn- 
ing, as he had received he brevel; which 
gave him a regiment,, he received ghe de- 
eree whicl took ig îrom him. 
D'Harmental had the alnbition of his 
age. The only career open to a gentleman 
was thag of arms. His debul had been 
brilliant,, and ghe blow whiçl a g rive-and- 
twenty took from him his hopes for he 
ful:ure was profoundly painful. 
He tan go Monsieur de Villars. in xvhom 
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he had round so woErm a protector. The 
mcshal received him with t, he coldne.s of 
a m;n who hot onlv wishes 1,o forger the 
past. but, :tlso to .sec it îorzotten. 
D'Harme,it:tl tnderstood that thc old 
courtier was about to change his skin, 

and r«.tir-d disc-ectly. Thoug'h çhe a.e 
was esscntially tl:tt «f ogotism, the chcv- 
nlicr's first cxpcriencc of iV was bitter to 
iin; l)u le was a that happy tine of 
lire wlen a disappoit.d at)iIio is rarely 
:t deep or lastin'._ «rief. 
Ambition is the pasian of thoc wlo 
law. no oçhec, ad tlc cievali," h:d 
hose prol)er to fiv[,-:nd-gwenIy y,ars of 
besid ,s, the spirit of the t.imes did 

age : 

hOt tend t n,lancholv. that is a lnodern 
sentimet., Sl»'iz,_,'in_  fro the ,)verlrow 
of fortunes and the weakness of ma. I 
thc eighteonth c'ntury it was rare to 
(]l'ealn of abstr;ct, t]ing-s, or aspire to tle 
uknown : me wenÇ straight to pleasure. 

glory, or fortune, atd ail who were hand- 
somo, brave or intrigting could attain 
thcm. 1-,,opl, 
were Now 
mind men 

Tlat, was tle tanne wle 
hot ashamed to 1)c happy. 
governs marrer so mueh tlmt 
dare hot, avow that they arc. happy.. 
After tle log and social)er winter of 
Louis XIV's old a 
. »c appeared ail at onc,' 
t.he joyous ad I)'illi:tnb spri. of a youn 
royalty. Every one basked in this ew 
sun. radiant and I»enêvolent., and went 
about buzzing and cat elcs.  like the becs 
and butterflies on th(, first titre dav. 
Cevalier d'Harmenal lad retained his 
sadness for a week ; then hê mixed again 
in the erowd, and was drawn in bv tle 

whirlpool which threw him a tle fret of 
a pretty woman. 
For three months le had been tIe h:p- 
piest man in the world. Ho had forg'otten 
Satnt, Cr, thc Tuileries, and t]e Palais 
Royal. He did hot koxv whcther 

was a l[adame de Maintenon, a 
a regent. He on|y knew that, it, 
to lire when one is loved, and he 
hot lire and 

sec why he should 
ever. He was sbill in tlis dream, 
as we lave said, supping with his 
tle B:ron de Valef, at La Fillon's, 
Rue Saint Honore," he had 
brutallv 

king', or 
is sweet. 
did hot 
love for- 
friend, 
in the 

been all at once 
awakened by Lafare. Loversare 

often unpleasantly awakened, and we have 
seet that D'Harttental was hot more 
patienç under it than others. I t was 
more pardonable in tlw clevalier, b:cause 
he thought, he loved truly, and th:L in 
juvenile good faith he thought othing 
cold replace thab love in his hear. 
Thus 317:dame d'Averne's strange but 
candid l,'t, ter. instoad of inspiring him 
th,, :tdmiraticn wlich it merited 

with 
tla t 
It, is 

tine, ]ad at fil'St overwhelmed hin. 
the property of ovecy sorrow which 
overtakes us to reawak,n pas gri('fs 
which we b«.lievç«l dead, bu whicl were 
only sleeping. The soul has is stars as 
well as tle bodv, and thev are seldom so 
well lealed but a (,w wound can reol)en 
tlem. 
D'Harmental a.ain began to feel am- 
liti,»us. TIc loss of his istress lad 
rec:l]ed t.o him the loss of his re.minent. 
Ib r,«iuired nothin less t]an tl,, second 
]ett,.r, so unexpected and mystcriots, to 
diver hitn fr()m his rief A lov.r of out 
davs would lave thvown i from him with 

disdain, and would lave despised himself 
if he had hot nursed his grief so as to 
l,ak,, hiself p, ,et ically nelancholy for a 
weck: l»u :t l»v,,r in the l'egncy was 
nucl more aeco,,datin,«. Suicide was 

scarcely 
people fell into t le 
drown as lon as 
little straw to cling 

hot, affect, the coxcombrv of .,sadne.s. 
decidêd, sighinv, it, is l rue, th:tt, hp would 
go to the op,ra ball: and for a loyer be- 

trayed in so unf«)reseen and cruel a man- 
ner his w;,s s,».tlin-: btlt. it, lust be 
- , 
conïïssêd, to the slame of out poor spe- 
cies. that, he was clielty led to this philo- 
sophic dtermia.tion by thc f;ct that the 
let ter was writloi i a female ltaud. 

A 

CHAPTER 
BAL-MASQUE 
THE opera 

IV. 
OF THI3 PEI-:IOI».TItE BAT. 
halls wer,  then a their 
height. II was an invention of tlle Cev- 
alier de Bullon, who only obt,ined pardon 
for assuming the title of Prince d'Au- 
verne, nobody exactly know why. by reu- 
dering this service to the dissipated society 
of the rime. It was he who had invented 
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tle double floorin. whicl put the pit Oll fl 
]eve] with the sta«e :_ and the regent, who 
iighly appreciated all zood inventions, 

in reconlpense a perlsion 
livre., wltich was four 
the Grad Roi had iven to 
That, beautiful room, with its 
grave architecture, which the 
de RicheIieu had inaugurated 
"' where Sul]y and Qui- 

lad 
lad 
wa S 
that 

boen represented. 
limself played his 
this evening tle 
was noble, ricl. 

place of meeting, 
hi,nself on lavit.g 
This resolution showêd 
in th,, discretion of his 
a w 'd froln whom 
lim belote the Pat'lia- 
to the Bastille. But so 
had tle gentlemen of 

faitl, tha t, 
passed lis 
one of the 

regenb's favorites, the chevalier came, 
witlout hesitation, to seek an adventure 
at the Palais Royal. The firsb person he 
saw there was the youn Duc de Ricle- 
lieu. whose namt. ad ventures, eleance. 
and perhap. indiscretions, had al,'eady 
brou_ht him so mueh into fashion. 
was said tha two princesses of the blood 
diputed his affections, which did. no pre- 
vent 3[adame (le Nes]e and 3Iadame (le 
Polignac from fiehting with pistols for 
llim. or Mad:me de Sabran. Madame de 
Villars. :Madame de 3[ouchy. and 
:me de Tencin, from sharinxlis leart. 
He had just joined the Marquis de 
Canillac. one af the regent's favorites, 

xvhom. 
a nce he 
mentor. 
:t. storv. 

on accouut of the grave appear- 
affected, bis bigbness called his 
Richolieu began to tell Canillac 
out loud and with much gestic- 

ulalion. 
but hot 
tion: he 
duke seized him 
"" Pardieu ."" he 
alier, you are hot 

The 
,'nough -o intevrupt a 
was going to pass, 
by the coat. 
said, "" my dear chev- 
de trop. I a telling 

chevalier knew the duke, 
conversa- 
when the 

Canillac a adventurc which may 
ful to hiln as nocturnal lieutenant 
regent, and to you. as runningthe 
danger as I did. The listory dates 
to-daya furtler merit, as I bave only 
had time to tell it to about twenty peol)le. 
so that it is scarce]y klloWtl. SI)read it. 
yotl will «d)lige me. and tle regent also." 
D'Harmental frowned. The duke had 
chose lis rime badlv. At. tlis moment 
tlc Cevalier de Ravanne passe(l, put'su- 
in a m:tsk. '" Ravanne !'" cried Riche- 
 " I :m hot at l,.isure.'" replied 1,e. 
"" D,) vou know whe'e Lafare is ? "" 
"' He has the migraine." 
And F e'5 "" 
"" He ]as sprained li,sêlf." And Ra- 
vaudée (lisappeared i,i tle crowd, aller 
1)owing in the most friendly manner to 
lis adversary of the mornin 
 " VCell. and tl,: stc, rv ?'" asked Canil- 

be use- 
to the 
sa Ille 
from 

chevalie', that it is hot at 
le:,ving tho Bastille tlat, 
spise a rendezvous, given 

the moment of 
one would de- 
bv the mistress 

of him who lolds l le keys. No need to 
inquire if I was punctual; guess who I 
round seated on the sofa bv her side. I 

¢ix-e you a hundred 
 " Her husbantl." 
 " On 

guesses." 
said Canillae. 

the contrarv, it 
highness himself. I was 
m-ore astonished, as I had 
with some mystery: nevertheles.% as you 
will undersand. I would hot allow mysel[ 
to appear astonished. I assumpd a. com- 
posed and modest air, like yours. Oanillac, 
and saluted the marqtiise with sueh pro- 
round respect, t.ha the regent la ughed. 

was his royal 
so much the 
been admitted 

lac. 
 " \Ve are (:omill to it. Imagine that 
some tilne ago, wle I left the Bastille. 
wlere ny duel with Gacé had sent mê, 
three or four days after my reappearanee 
Rafé gave mo a charmin little note fl-olll 
Madame (le Parabero. inviting me to pass 
tlat evening with her. You underst.and. 
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explosion, and was n 
I took a, chair, btt 
ny place 

I did hot expect this 
little disconcot'ted. 
the regeng signed to me to take 
oJ the sofa. I obeved. 
"'" Mv de:tf duk«, le said. 'wc lave 
written o vou on a serious affair. Het'e 
, ' elllv 
is this poor marchioness, who after b , 
separated froln ]'r ]band for two 
years, is threatened witlx an action 
this clown, under 1,roexç that she has a 
loyer.' The archioness tried to blush, 
but finding she could hot. covered ler 
face witi her fan. 'At, tle first word sle 
lold n' of her position.' c,nlined the re- 
«,,,,t. ' I sen for D'Avffenson and asked 
iim who this ]over could be." 
"' Oh. monsieur, spare 

marchioness.' Nonsense, my 
a little pat.icnce.'" D, you 
the lieutenant of polie," 
dear duke ? "' No.' said I, much 
rassed.' Ho said it was either 

little duck ; 
know wh:tt 
çnhav- 

me.'--'It is an atrocious calurnv." I 
cried ' Don be excited, tle mavclio- 
ess has eonfessed all." 
" 'The,' I replied. ' if t,l« marchioess 
haa canfessed all. I do hot ser what 
mai,s for me to tell.'" 01 '.' continucd 
the rege, ' I do hot ask you for details. 
It only remains for us, as accmntlices, to 
get one ano hev out of the sera pe.'" And 
wlat have-yot to font, nonseigneur ?'I 
asked. 'I know that, protêcted by yor 
highness's naine. I miglt brave all. Vhat 
have we to fear ? '' The outevv of Para- 
bore, who wants me to nake hin a, duke.' 
"'Well, suPimSe w, recocile thmn,' 
replied I.' Exaetly,' said. his hig'lness, 
l:aughing; 'and you have had t.he saine 
idea. as the marehioness."  ' Pa'dieu. 

lnadame» 

that is an honor for me. Th«re 

must be a kind of apparent 
between this tender couple, 
prevent the marquis from 

reconcilia t,ion 
whicl w,,uld 
incommoding 

us with the Scandal of 
the difficulty,' objected 
bere, ' is, that if is two 
t  here; and, as he piques limself o 
1 "ealousy and severit.y, what can we 
sa5" ? He bas made a vow, that if anv 
one sers foot here during his 
law slould avenge hitn.' 

an aclio." ' Bt 
Madam,. de Pa,'a- 
vears since le has 

absence, the 

"'You see, Richelieu, this becomes 

le" at his lose.'" 
" Slq»ose we brmg him 
tte difficulty.'' Wait 

\Vell," roplied I, 
here.'" There is 
a monenb. 3Iay 

I ask if 3[onsieut" de 
w.akness_ for 
" I foav se»," said 

Parabere still has 

o the coachnan.'" l)id I hot toll 

n;.rcliotess." said tle regent,. "tAat 
.icheli,,t wold girl' us good adviee 
Stop, dlçe." cotied le: "you lltlsl 
leaw, off wad«,ring" 'omd cevlain palaces : 
leave lhe old lady fo die (lui('lly :Il, 1. 
Çyr, tle lae a to rhyn«, : Sceaux. 
and join yotrself witlt us. I will 
you, il ny cabinet, lb,' p]ace ,_»f thab old 
fool D'Axelles: and alr:i.s will o leV- 
haps be ijured 1,y it.'--" I dave say." a- 
swered I. " TI,, lin.g is ipossilde: I 
have other plans.'" bst, ina.le follow .' 
mrmured the 'e.çenl.'" 

"And 3Ionsieul" de Parabere ? '" asked 
thc Chevalier d'Hartn,:ntal, euriuus ta 
know lle end ,f th,, sto'v.'- ()h '. everv- 
thing passed as we am'anged il. He xx-,b 
Io sleep at my housse, ad :w,ke a lis 

beaut, iful wife, we will prove to him, as 
clearly as possible, t.hat ho adores he' 
without knowin it; and thaL she is the 
most innocent of womenalso wit.lout his 
knowing, it." 
"" Chevalier ' "" 

al this momenl a sweet 
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and flute-like voice 
nental's ear, while 
his a rm. 
'" You sec that I ara wanted.'" 
 " I will let )-ou go on onê condition." 
" Vhat is i.  "" 
"'Tht y,, will tell my story to 
chamnin b:t, charin her to tell it to 
all tho night-birds of ber acquaintanc,,.'" 
 " I fcar,'" said D'Harnental, "" I shall 
nog bave rime." 
"')h ' so muoh thc 1)errer for v«,u "" re- 
plied the duke, freeing'the chevalier, whonl 
till the le lt:ld held bv the coab: "" for 
thon vu lust liard: sometlin botter l_o 
SaV. 
And he t urned o his ],t.el. tv take the 
ar of a domino, who. it lassinç, com- 
plimet.d him on lis :tdv'ntu'e. D'Haï- 
mental lhrew a rapid lance on llte mask 
wi«» :ccost«d )im, iz o'der to make sure 
ha i was the one with whom he had a 
rendezvous, and was satisfiêd on seêing 
:t. viole ribbon on t l,' left shou]der. He 
]astened to : distance fron Çanl]ae :d 
Richelieu. in order ot to b,, interrupted 
in a conversation which he eXl,ected fo be 
]ig-hly in terest ing. 
The unknaw, whose volte l»etraved ler 
sex, was of middle height, and young, as 
far as otle could judee from the elasticily 
of ber mov,,mezts. As [. de Riche]ieu 
had already 'enarked, sl,e had adoped 
the eo»tume 1)es calculated to hide either 
rae,,s oe defect>. 81]e was dressed as a 
i,at--a costume nuch in vogue, and ve'y 
,'onvenient. fron its perfec simplicity. 
being composed only of wo black kirts. 
The manner of employing them was a 
the command of everybody. One was 
fastened, as usual, round he wais; the 
nasked head was passed throueh the 
pl:cket-hole of the other. The fron was 
oulled down to make wis: the back 
raised to make horn». You were almos 
certain hus o puzzle an interlocutor. 
who could only recognize you by t be 
closest serutinv. 
Th,, clevalier nade all t, hese observa- 
tions in less rime than it has taken to 
describe them : bu baving no knowledee 
of the person wih whom he had to deal, 
and believing i to be some love intrigue. 

whispered in D'Har- 
a little hand rested on 

this 

he hesit at,.d 
towat'd liitn : 
'" Chevalier. 

to speak ; 

vhen, turning 

'" said the mask. without. 

eay to see that .vou are a weak nortal, 
:d that you are happy enough never to 
have raised yourself above your splere, 
otherwise vou would kllOW that if we. as 
you say. know the pat,, lle present and 

l»e known t o you. You knew. t.hen, that 
I s}l(,,lltl c,,t,e: and, sine," you knew it, 
lnV. eOl,in ou._hL_ hot to atonish 3"ou.'" 
 ' Alas '. " replied thë unklow. "" it is 

genius.  Now, 
superior nature, 
the future lnust, 

tl,, future, this sciece 
_al'ds ours.lves, and 

nost desire remain to 
mos dense obscuritr. 

is silent as to what 
that the things we 
us l,lunged in the 

Diable '..SIonsieur le Genie.'" answered 

D'Harlnental. 
will lnake me 
in that tone ; 
told me. or 
great desire 
l'e lld ¢'Z\'OtlS. ": 
": I (lid nol 
thing" new, 

 " do vou 
very vain 
foi', ta ke 
nearlv so. 
thaL I should 

think I was t elling you any- 
chevalier. It a ppeared to ,ne 

know th:tt vou 
if vou continue 
eau'e, you have 

tlat vou had a 

corne fo rOUF 

thal my letter would leave you no doubt as to tho desire I felt of seeinz you.'" 
'" Thi desire, wlicl I onlv adroit be- 
cause you confess it. and I ara too gallant 
to contradic youhad it not, ruade you 
promise in 5-out lettet" not'e than is in 
vour power to keep . "' 
 " Make a trial of my science ; that xill 

give 3-ou a test of my power." 
'" Oh. mon Dieu ! I will confine mvself 
to thê simplèst thing. You say 3-ou are 
acquainted with the past. the present and 
the future. Tell me mv fo'tune." 
 " Not hin.« easier : give me your hand." 
D'Harmental did what was asked of 

him. 

answered D'Har- 
tell me in vour let.- 

dis.guising her voice, assuming that her 
volet was unknown to him, "" do you know 
thag I atn doubly grateful to you for hav- 
ing corne, particularly in the state of mind 
in whieh vou are ? It is unfortunate that 
I cannog attribute this exactitude to anv- 
1-hing but curiosiLy." " 
 ' Beautiful mask! "' 
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"Sir," said the stranger, after a mo- 
ment's examiaion, "I sec very legibly 
written by the direction of the ' adduct," 
and by the arrangement of the longitu- 
dinal lines of the palm, rive words, in 
which are included thc history of your 
life. These words are, courage, ambition, 
disappointment, love, and treason.'" 
 " Peste !" interruptëd the chevali,q', 
'" I did hot know that the gcnii studied 
so deel)ly, and were obliged to 
d,,.grees likc a 13achelor of Sala- 

takê their 

'-Genii know all that en know. and 
many other thinvs besides, chevalier." 
'-XVell, then, what nean tlese words, 
a mce so sonoros and so apposite ? and 
what do they teach you of ne in the past, 
my very learned genius ? '" 
"Tirer teach me that it is bv vour cour- 
age alone that you gained the rank of 

colonel, which you occuI»ied in the army 
in Flanders: that this tank awakened 
vour ambition; thaç this ambition has 
been fi)llowed by a disappointnet : that 
,'ou lop,[l to console vourself for this dis- 

of it 

love, like 
and that 

appointment by love : bttt tlat 
fortune, is subject to t'eachery, 
x'ot lave been betraved.'" 
N " 
"" or bad." said the chevalier : "" and 
the Sybil of Cma could hot lavê hot out 
better. A little va.ue, as in all horo- 

scopes. 1)t a great fud 
theless. Ltus corne 
beauti[ul mask." " 
 ' The present, chevalier 
softly of it., for 
Basill e. "' 
The chevalier 
self, rot- h 

if smells 

sta't.ed in 
belioved that no 

trutl, never- 
the prescrit, 

Let us speal¢ 
terriblv of the 

spire of him- 
one except the 

actors who had played a parg in it, could 
know his adventure of tho morning. 
'" There are a ghis houe." continued the 
stranger, "' two brave entlemen lying 
sadly in their beds, while w chat, gayly 
«tg ghe ball; and that beeause a certain 
Chevalier d'Harmental, a great listener 

at doors, did hOt 
of Vir_il. "" 
'" And what 
the chevalier, 
 Faeilis deseensus 
mask, laughing. 

remember a henaistich 
is this hemistich ? '" asked 
more and nore astonished. 
Averni,' " said the 

 ' My dear genius, cried the 
trying to peep through thç openinas 
st'anger's mask, '" that, allow me 
forn you, is a quotation ratler 

lie." 
"" Do vou 
both sexes ? 

chevalier, 
in the 
to i- 
ni a sa U- 

nal know lhal genii are of 

"" Yes: but I ltad never heard that t;hev 
quoted the 2Eneid so fluently." 
 " Is no tie quotation approlriate ? 
You speak to ne of he Sybil of Cma: 
I answer you in her language. You ask 
for existing thigs : I givo tlem you. But 
vou m«)rt:tls are nev.r s:ttisfied.'" 
'" No ; for I confess that thi< knowlede 

of the past and the present ilspires llle 
with a ter'ible desire to knoxv the future." 
" There are alw:vs tw,» futures," said 
the ask: " tle'e is the futur,, of weak 

minds., and the 
G(,d has iven 
nizh t choo.>e. 
vourself. "" 
'" Bub we must know 
to clioose tle best. ' 
 " XVell, there is one whicl 
soewhere in the ,.nvirons 
in the dept.lt of the country, 
rabbits of vour warren, and 

futur,, of strong minds. 
nan free will that lac 
You' future depends o 

these two futures 

awaits you, 
of Never, 
a/non tle 
the fowls of 

your loultry-yard. Tlis one will conduct 
you sraight to the magistrate's bench of 
your p:risl. II is an cas5" ambition, and 
you lave only to let yourself go to a.ttaitt 
it. Y,)u are on tlê road." 
 " And the otler?'" replied the eheva- 

lier. 
in anv case sucl 
Tt oth "" 
 " le er. 
ing her arm on 

visibly piiued a t tle sui)position that 
a future eould b," his. 
said the stran-er, lean- 
tlçat, of t.he young- nan. 

and fixing her eyes on lim through lier 
nask ; '" the other wfll throw you back 
inlo noise and lightwill make vou one 
of the actor in the gaine whieh is playing- 
in the world, and. wlether yotl gain or 
lose. will leave you ab least l.le renown of 
a great player. " 

 ' If I lose, what shall I lose ? "" asked 
the chevalier. 
'" Lire, probabl v. "" 
The chevalier tossed lais head eontempt- 
uously. 
" And if I win ? " added he. 
"' What do 3"ou sa)" to the tank of colo- 
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ncl of horso, the title of Gt'adee of 
and t]e ordcr oï the Sain Esprit. withou 
counti tle ficld-a'sial's baron in pro- 

speeLive_. ». -- 
 ' I sa.,- t.l,at, tle prize is vol'th the stake, 
atd tlat if 3"ou cat prove tume that you 
tan kccp .vuur promise. I am VOUF lllall. "" 
'"This proof," reldicd the mask. "" 
be given 3"ou by anotlier, and if 3-ou wish 
to have il, 3"ou mu.t follow me.'" 
"" O1". said. D Hal'tn'ltal. '" ara I de- 
eelved, and :tre you but, a genius of the 
secold order: sul»alterli spirit, an inter- 
nediat.e power ? Diable '. riais would take 

VOLI 

to 

eves to be 1)and- 

ag,:d, and let me lead 3ou whero I ]ike. 
\Vhetl arrived ai thc door of thc t«nl)le , 
vou tnust take a solemn oath to l'eveal 
othiç cocerig tl,e things 
pl "" 
hear. or the le,_, e vou lnav sec. 
'" I al readv to swear bv the 
said D'Harment:t]. ]auiiig. 
"' Nt,. chevalie'.'" said lhe 
lrave voiee : '" swear onlv bv 
voti tre knowll, and thag wiil 

"" _oEnd when I laave tttken 
asked tle chevalier, after an 
reflection. "' will iL be permitted 
retil'e, if the proposais ruade are 

VOtl llla v 

btyx,'" 

nask. in a 
VOUl" hOllOF : 
su fiîce. "" 
this oath.'" 
instant's 
to me to 
hot such 

as 

the chevalier. 
said t, he mask. 

a g'etlLletnan may enLertain .v-- 
'" Your eonscieneè will be vour sole arbi- 
ter, and your word the only pledge de- 
nanded of vou. 
I ds"" 
 ' ara rea , said 
 " Leb us go, then." 

The chevalier prepared to c'oss the 
roo,n in a st, rai_ht line toward the door: 
but oerceiving three of his friends, who 
might bave stopped hin on the way, he 

,a(l«. a turn, atd d,,sc'ibed a cucve vhich 

would bring hi to 
 " \Vla are vou 
lnask. 
 "I ara avoidig some ,. wlo 
detain us. 
 ' Ah l'" said the nask, "" 

fea'. 
 " Fcar what ? '" 
the two 

tle saine end. 
doin ? "" asked the 

fea" l[at vour :rtlor 
t lç pr«-l»ortion of 
sides of ; square." 

I. began l (» 

asked D'Harmental. 
was (linl,- 
diagonal t o 

to say so. 

ball to talk aatomy, ancieut 
:tlld latienatics. I a,n sorrv 
but, you are the most pedantic 

genius I ever net. in my lire." 
The bat. btlrsl oul lauvhing, but made 
no rel)ly to this s:tlly, in whicl was be- 

trayed the spite of thc chevalier al; hOt 
bein« able to reeognize a person who :p- 
peared to b,: so well acquaited with l,is 
adventures : but as this onlv :tdded to his 

curlosit v. botll 
and found 

the 

themselvê» 
\Vha  road 
chevalier. 

groud, or i a 
 " \Vith vour 

descended 
shall we 
"' Shall we 
ca r d ra wh 
perlnission. 

in equal ltaste, 
t he vestibule. 
take . ' asked 
tvavel under- 
by griffins .°-, 
chevalier, 

will sinlfly o in a carriage : and thougl 
you appear to doubt it, I ara a woman. 
and rather :,fraid of the dark.'" 
 " Permir ne, then locall nv earria«e "' 
gaid le clcvalier. 
 " Not at ail ; I havc my ow." 
 " Ça ll iL then.'" 
 -XVLh your permission, chevalier, we 
will nog be more proud than Mahomeg 
witlt the mountain: and as my carriage 
lu iL.'" 

cannot colne to us. we will go 
_kt these words t.he bat, drew the cheva- 
lier into the Rue St. Honore. A carriagë 
without armorial bearings, with two dark- 
colored horses, waited at the corner of the 
street. The coachman was on his seat, 
e.nveloped in a great cape which hid the 
lower part of his face, while a three-cor- 
nered ha t covered his forehead and eyes. 
.OE footnan held the doov open with one 
hand. aud with the other leld his hand- 
kerchief so as to conceal his face. 

an opera 
litcrature. 

"' Pardieu .'" said D'Itarnental, "' this 
is tle irsr rime, I believe, that ever a 
rendezvou. was giron to a gentleman ab 
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"Get in," said tbe mask. 
D'ttarmental hesitated u moment. 
anxioty of tho servants 
inco.,«nit.o, the carriage 
the obscure place where 
and the advanced lour 

Thc 
to preserve their 
without blazon, 
if was drawn up, 
of the night, all 

inspired the chevalier with a sentiment 
of nistrust; but refiectin. that he 
his arm to a woman, and had a sword by 
his side, he got in boldly. Thc mask sat 
down by him, and the footman closed the 
door. 
"Well, are we hot going to tart : "" 
said the chevalier, seeing that the car- 
riage remained motionless. 
" There remains a litLle precaution to 
be tallen," said the tnask, drawin, a silk 
handkerchief from her pocket. 
"Ah! yes, truc," s:tid D'Havmental 
'" I had forgotten. I givc myself up t o 
vou with confidence." 
And he advancêd hi» head. The un- 
known bandaged his eyes ; thên said 
"Chevalier, you give me your word of 
honor not to remove this bandage till 

give you permission ? " 
"I do." 
" If is well." 
Then, vai.ing the glass in 
said to the coachman 
"You know where, Monsieur 
And the carriage started aç 

front, shc 

le Çonte.' 
a gallop. 

TttEY 
lence 
which 
the 
had 

CHAPTER 
THE ARSEN 
both maiataiaed 

appearance of 
soo|l assumed 

Vo 

AL. 
a profound 

si- 

during the roate. This adventure, 
at first had presented tself under 
an amorous intrigue, 
 graver aspect, and 

appeared to turn toward political macl,ina- 
tions. If t, his new aspec did hot frighten 
tle chevalier,'at least iç gave him marrer 
far reflection. There is a moment in the 
affairs of every man which decides upon 
his future. This moment, however im- 
portant ifmay be, is rarely prepared by 
calculation or directed bv xvill. Ifis al- 
,nost always chance-which takes a man 
as the wind does a leaf. and throws him 
ito some new and unknown path, where, 

once entered, he is obliged to obey a su- 
perior force, and where, while believing 

I--VOL. VI. 

himself free, he is but the slave of circum- 
stances and the plaything of evênts. 
It was thus with the chevalier. In- 
terest and gratitude attached him to the 
party of the old court. D'Harmental, in 
consequence, had not calculated t]e good 
or the harm lhat .Iadame de Maintenon 
lad donc France. He did nor weigh in 
the balance of genealoçy 3Ionsieur de 
Maine and Monsier d'Orleans. He felt 

tlat he must devote his life to those who 
had raised him from obscurity, and know- 
in. the old kin¢'s will. regarded as a 
u.urpation 3Ionsieur d'()rleans' accession 
to the regency. 
Fully expocting a armêd reaetion 
azainst this power, he looked around for 
the standard which he slould follow. 
Nothin- that ho expected happened ,- 
Spain had hot even protestêd. Monsieur 
de Maine. fatigued by lais short contêst, 

had retired into the shade. Ionsieur de 
Toulouse, good, ea.%v, and almost ashamed 
of the favors whiclt had fallen to the share 
of himself and lis elder brother, would 

no portait, ,.vert the SUlposition tha he 
could l,t lilself :tt tle head of a 1)arty. 
The 5[ar»hal de Vllerov had ruade a 
feeblo and systemlcss opposition. Villars 
went go no one, but waited for some one 
to eome to lim. D'Axelles had chaned 
sides, and had accepted the post of secte- 

tary for foreign affaics. The dukes and 
peers took patience, and paid court to the 
re,ent, in the laope that he would at last 
take awav from the Dukes uf lgine and 

Tou]ouse the precedence which Louis X]TV. 
l,ad given them. 
Finally. there was diseonten with, and 
êven opposition to, the government of the 

Duc d'0rleans, but 
disjointed. This is 
had seen, and wlag 
half-drawn sword : 

all impalpable and 
what D'Harmental 
had resheathed his 
le thought he was 

the only ono who saw another issue to 
affairs, and le graduallv came to thê con- 
elusion thaç tha issue had no existence 
except in lais own inagination, sineè those 
who should have been mos intêrêsted in 
thag result seemed to r%ard it, as so ina- 
possible, that they did nog even attempg 
go attain to ig. 
Although the earriage had been on the 
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road nearly half an hour, the chevalier 
had hot found if long: so deep were his 
reflections, that, even if his eyes had not 
been banda,ed_ , he would have been equal- 

ly ignorant, of what 
through. 
At leng'th he heard 

streêts they passed 
the wheels runb]ing 

as if hey werc passing under an arch. He 
heard the gvatin of hinges as the ça te 

opened to adtit him, and 
him, and directly after, thc 
ing, described OE semi-civcle, 

closed behind 
carriage, ha v- 
stopped. 

"' " if you 
'" Clevalier, said his guide, 
h,ve an5; fear, ,here is still time to dra.v 
back; if, on tle contvavy, you bave hot 

changed your 
D'Itarmontal's 
tend his hand. 
The footman 
known got, out 

resolution, 

corne witll me." 

only answer was to ex- 

opened the door ; thê un- 
first, and then assisted 
the chevalier. His fceb soon encountered 
some steps: le mounted six--still con- 
ducted by the masked ladycros.sed a 
vestibule, passed through a corridor, and 
entered , room. 
 ' \Ve arc now arvived," said the 
known, "5"ou remember ouv conditions ; 
5"ou are free fo aeeepç or refuse  pal't in 
tle piece about to be played, but, in case 
of a refusal, 5ou promise hot to divulge 
anything 5"ou may seê or hear." 
"I swear iç on my honor," veplied the 
chevalier. 
"Now, sit down: wait in this room, 
and do hot removc the bandage till you 
hear two o'elock strike. You bave no 
long to wait." 
Aç l hese words his conductress lefç him. 
Two o'clock soon struek, and the cheva- 
lier tore off the bandage. He was alone 
in the most marvelous boudoir possible to 
imagine. It was smali and oet.agonal, 
hung with lilac and silver, with furniture 
and portieres of tapestry. 13uhl tables, 
eovered with splendid chiera; a Persian 
carpet, and tle ceiling painted by Vat- 
teau, who was then eomin« into fashion 
  
At this sight, the chevalier round ibdiffi- 
eult to believe that he had been summoned 
on grave matters, and almost returncd to 
his first ideas. 

At this 

tapestry, 

moment  
a nd" t here 

door opened in the 
appeared a woman 

who, in the fantastic preoccupation of his 
spirit, D'Hal'mental lnight have taken fOl" 
a fairy, so slight, small, and delieate was 
her figure. Shewasdressed in pearl gray 
satin, covered with bouquets, so beauti- 
fully embroidered that., ai a short dis- 
tance, they appeared like natural flowevs; 
the flounces, rutiles, and head-dvess was 
of English point; if was fastened with 
pearls and diamonds. Her face was cov- 
ered with a half-mask of black velvet., 
ft'om which 1)ung a deep black lace. 
D'Harmental bowed, fo" there was some- 
thing royal in the walk and manner of 
this woman which showed him that the 
obler had been only an envoy. 
"Madame," said he, " bave I rea]ly, 
as I begin to believe, quitted the earth 
for the land of spirits, and are 3"ou the 
powerful fairy to whom this beautiful 
pala ce bclongs ? "' 
 ' Alas! chevalier," r«plied the masked 
lady, in a swcet bng decided voice, "I ara 

not a powerful fairy, but, on 
a poov princess, perecuted 
enchanter, who has taken 

the contra 
by  wicked 
from me ny 

cvown, and oppresses my kingdom. Thus, 
you sec, I ana seeking a brave kni,--ht to 
de]iver me, and your renown has led me 
to addvess myself to 3"ou." 

"' If my life could restore you your past 

power, madame, replied D Harmental, 
"speak ; I ara ready to risk if with joy. 
\Vho in his enchanter that I must com- 
bat ; this giant that I must destroy ? 
Since you ha ve chosên me a bove all, I will 
prove myself worthy of the honor. From 
his moment I engage my wovd, eveni[ 
it, cost, me my lire." 
" If you lose your lire, chevalier, if will 
be in good company," said the lady, un- 
tving her mask, and discovering her face, 
" for 5"ou would lose it wîth the son of 
Louis XIV., and th granddaughter cf 
thc great Conde." 
'" 5Iadâme la Dchesse de Maine !" cried 
D'Harmental. falling, on one knee; " vill 
your highness pardon me, if, hot knowing 
you, I have said anything which may fal! 
short of the profound respect I feel for 
yotl.  
'" You bave said nothing for which I ara 
hot proud and grateful, chevalier, but» 
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perhaps, you now repent. If so, you are 
at libcrty to withdraw. 
"teaven forbid, nadame, that having 
had the honor to engage my life in the 
service of so great and noble a princess, 

I should deprive nyself of the greatest 
honor I ever dared to hope for. No, mad- 
ame ; take seriously, I beg, what I offered 

hall in jest ; my 
lire.'" 
"I see," said the 
with th;t stalle which 

arm, my sword, and my 

Duclesse de 5Iaine, 
ça ve her such power 

all wlo 

approached 

her. "tlat the 
me, and 

Baron de Valcf did hOt deceive 
you are such as he desccibed. Crne, I 
will pres.nb .vou to ou frinds.'" 
The duchess wen first, D'Harmental 
followed, astonishèd at what had passed, 
but fully rêsolved, partly from pride, part- 
lv from conviction, hot to withdra w a step. 

The duchess conducted him to a room 
where four new personaffes awaited him. 
Thêse were the Cardinal de Polgnac, the 
Marquis de Pompador, Monsieur de 
Malezieux. and tle Abbe Brigaud. 
The Cardinal de Polinae was supposed 
to be the loyer of 5[adatne de 3laine. He 
was a handsotne prelate, from forty to 
forty-rive years of age; always dcessêd 
with the reatest eare, with an unctuous 
voiee, a cold face, and a timid lêart. ; de- 
voured by ambition, which was eternally 
eornbated br the weakness of lis eharac- 
tër, which alwavs drc«" hitn back where 
he should advancc; of hih birth, as lis 
naine indicated, very learned for a eardi- 
nal, and very well informed for a noble- 
Monsieur de Pompadour was a man of 
from forty-five to fift.3", who had been  
minion of the dauphin's, the son of Louis 
XIV., and n-ho had so gr,.at a love for 
lis whole family, that. seeing with grief 
that the regent was going to declare war 
against Philip V., he had thrown himsêlf, 
body and soul, into t.he Duc de Maine's 
part3". Proud and disinterested, le had 
given a rare example of loyalty, in Send- 
ing- baek to the regent the brevet, of his 
pensions and, those of lais wife, and in re- 
fusiz for himself and the larquis de 
Coureillon, his son-in-law, every place 
offered to them. 

hIons.ieur de Malezieux was a man of 
from slxty to sixty-five, Chancellor of 
Dombes and Lord of Chatenav : ]e owed 
this double title to the gratitude of M. de 
Maine, whose education tte had conducted. 
A poet, a musician, an atthor of small 
comedies, which he played litnself wilt 
infitJite spirit : born for an idle and ittel- 
lectual lire; always occupied in procuring 
pleasure for others, and above ail for 
Madame de 5Iaine. whom he adorëd, he 
was a type of the $5 bamte of thè eigh- 
teelh century, but, like the Syba,'ites 
wlo, drawn bv the aspect of beauty, fol- 

lowed Cleopa tea 
killed aro(nd ber, 
his dear Bénédicte 

to Actium. and were 
he would bave followed 
through rite and water, 

and, at a word from ler, would, without 
hesiation, and almost, withoub regret, 
bave thrown ]imself from the towers of 
Notre-Dame. 

Tle Abbe Briaud was the son of a 
Lyons mcrchant. His father, who was 
comnerciallv relatcd witl thc court of 
Spain, was charged lo make overtures, 
as if on lis own account, for the narria.ge 
of thê young Louis XIV. with the voun 
Maria Tleresa of Austria. If theso over- 
tures had bêen badlv recêived, the min- 
isters of France would have disavowed 
them ; but they were wcll rëceived, and 

they supported them. 
The narriage took place; and, as the 
little Brigaud was born about thê same 
timê as the dauphin, he asked, in reeom- 
pense, that, tle king's son should stand 
godfather to his child, which was_ =ranted 
to lim. Ite then ruade acquaintance with 

the Marquis de Pompadour, who. 
have said, was one of the pages of 
\Vhen he was of an age to decide 
profession, 
Orato W. 

honor. 
on his 

he joined the Fathers of the 
I-Ie was a clever and an ara- 

bitious man, but, as oft.en happens to the 
gr('atest .eniuses, he had never had an 
opportunity of lnaking himsèlf known. 
Some rime belote he period of which 
we are writing, he met the Marquis de 
Pompadour, who was seeking-a man of 
spiri and enterprise as the secretary of 
Madame de Mairie. He told him to what 
the situation would expose him ai the 
present rime. Brigaud wêighed for an 
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instant tle good and evil chances, and, 
as the former a ppeared to predominate, 
he accepted it. 
Of these four mon, D'Harmental on]y 
knew the Marquis de Pompadoc, whom he 
had often met at the bouse of 5Ionsieur 
de Courcillon, his son-in-law, a distant 
rela lion of the D'Harmentals. 
n, Vhen D'Harmental ent.ered the room, 
Monsieur de Polignac, Monsieur de Malc- 

zieux, and Monsieur de 
standin. talkig ai 
Al>be Briaud was 
sifyin. some papers. 

Pompadou- werc 
the fireplaçe, and the 
seated ai a table clas- 

" Gentlemen '" said thc Duchesse de 
 
,5laine, "'here is tle brave chanpion of 
whom the Baron dt, Valef has spoken lo 
us, and who has been brought he'e by 

your dear De Launay, Monsieur de 5Iale.- 
zieux. If his naine and anteeedcnts are 
hot sufficient to stand sponsor foV him. I 

will answer for him personally. . 
 'Present.ed thus by your highness,'" 
said Malezieux, '" we shall sec in lim 
only a coml)anion, but a chi,:f, xvlom we 
arc readv ta follow wlerever he mav 
lead.'" 

'" 5Iv (lent D'Harmental," said lhc Mar- 
quis (te Ponpadour, extedin his hand to 
him, "' we were already relations, we are 
now altnosl brothêrs." 
" ,Velcome, monsieur !" said the Car- 
dinal de Poli.nac, in thc unctuous tone 
habitual to him. and which eontrasted so 
strangely with lhe co]dness of )is counte- 

rlalqce. 
The Abbe 
a movenen 
and fixed on 

Brigaud raised his head with 
resembling tlat, of a serpent, 
D'Harnental two little eyes, 
brillianl as those of the lynx. 
" Gentlemen,'" said D'Harmental. after 
having answered each of them by a boxv, 
" I ara new and strange among you, and, 
above ail. ignorant of what is passing, or 
in what manner I can serve you; but 
tlou.ah my word has only been en.aaged 
fo yOtt for a few ninutes, my devotion to 
your cause is of many years" standing. I 
beg you, therefore, to grant, me the confi- 
dence so graciously elaimed f«,r me by 

her highness. 
that will be a 
myself worthy 

All that I shall 
speedy occasion 
of it." 

ask after 

to prove 

" Vell said !" cried the Duchesse (te 
Maine ; "'commend me to  soldiez' fol" 
going straight to the point! No, Mon- 

sieur d'Harmental, we will bave no se- 
crets from 3"ou, and tbe opportunity 3"ou 
require, and wlich will place eaeh of us 

in 
"Excuse 
interrupted 
ing uneasily 
your manner, the 
that tte affair is a 
 ' And what is 
asked the duche-s, 
" It is, 
secret, it 

out proper positions" 
me, Madame la Duchesse," 
trhe cardinal, wbo was play- 
with his necktie, " but, from 

is 

hensible, in 
of remedyi 
state, and 

chevalier 
conspiracy." 
it then, cardinal ? 
impatiently. 

will think 

" said the cardinal, "a. council. 
truc, but in no degree repre- 
wlich we only seek a meal,s 
ng the nisfortunes of tle 
enlightening France on her 

truc inter(,sts, by recallin, the last will 
of the king, Louis XIV." 
 "Stay. cardinal!'" said the duehess, 
stamping ber foot, ; "',vou xvill kill me 
with impatience by your circumloeutiçns. 

Chevalier, continued she, addressing 
D'Harlnental, '" do not listcn to his emi- 
nencc, who at this moment, doubtless, is 

t hinking of lis Lucrece. If iL had been a 
simple council, the talents of his eminence 
would soon bave ext'icated us from out 
troubles, withoug the necessity of a pply- 
in,.g to you: bug ig is a bona ride con- 

spiracy ag'ainst tl,e regent--a conspiracy 
w]ich numbers the king of 8pain, Cardi- 
al Alberoui, thc Dc de Maine, myself, 
the Marquis de Ponpadour, Monsieur de 
Malezieux, l'Abbe Brigaud, Va]ef, your- 
self, tle cardinal himself lhe p¢'esident ; 
and which will include hall the par]in- 
ment and lhree parts of France. This is 
the matter in hand, cbevaliev. Are you 
content, cardinal ? Have I spoken clear- 
ly, gentlemen ». '" 
" 5[adame- '" 
muvmured Malezieux, 
joining his hands befove ber with more 
devotion than he would have donc belote 
t he *irgin. 
"No, no; stop, Malezieux," sad the 
duchess, "but lhe cardinal enraes me 
wih his half-measures. Mon Dieu l are 
these eternal waverings worthy of 
For myself. 
ask a dagger : give me but a hall, and I, 
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a, WOIllall» o_tid 

like a new Jael, 
pic of tlJis other 

ulmost a dwarf, will go, 
and dcive if into the tem- 
Sisera. Then all will be 

finished ; and, il' I r:il, no one but myself 
will be compromised." 
Monsieur de Polignac sighed dceply: 
Pompadour but'st ou laughing; Male- 
zi«'ux tried to calm the duchess; and Bri- 
gaud bcnt his head, and went on writdt)g 
as if he had heard nothin.g. As to D'Har- 
mental, hê would have kissed the hem of 
her dress, so superior was this woman, in 
his eyes, to the four men who surroun(lêd 
her. 
Ai this moment, they heard the sound 
of a carriage, xvlich dvove into the court- 
yard and stopped ai the door. The person 
expected was d oubtless some one of im- 
portance, foc there was an instant silence, 
atd tle Duchesse de Maine, in hêr impa- 
tience, wenl he'sclf fo opcl the door. 
"Well ? " asked she. 
"He is here," said a vÇice, which D'Har- 
mental recognized as tlat of the Bat. 
"Enter, enter, prince," said the duehess; 
 ' we wait for vou." 

CHAPTER VI. 
TttE PRINCE DE CELLAMARE. 
JT this invit.ation there entered a tall, 
thin, grave man, witl a. sunburned com- 
plexion, who at a singlc glance took in 
everything in t.h(., room. animate and in- 
animate. The cheva]ie" recognized the 
ambassadov of t]Jei" Catholic majesties, 

the Prince de Cellaare. . 
"Well, price, asked 
"what have :yo to tell us 

the duchess, 
"I have to tell you, nadame," repied 
the prince, kissin.g her hand respectfully, 
and throwing his cloak o a chair, ' tlat 
your hihness had beter chan.e coach- 
men. I predict misfortune if you retain 
in your service the fellow who drove me 

heve. Ho 
employed 
aecks of vour 
paions.'; 

Seelll$ tO me to be some one 
by the regent to break the 
highness and all your coin- 

to laugh, and 
himseif, who, 

Every one began 
larly the coachman 

ceremony, had entered behtnd the prince; 
and who, thvowing his haç and cloak on 
a seat, showcd himself a mn of high 

bearing, from thirty-five to forty years 
old, with the lower part of lis face iidden 
bya black h:ndkerclief. 
" Do)'ou hear, my dear Laval. what the 
prince says of you ? " 
 "it is worth 
'" Yes, .5"es," said Laval, 
while to give him 5Iontmorcncies go be 
tveated like that. Ah, [. le Prince, t.lc 
first gcntlemen in France arc hot, ood 
enough for your coachmen'. Peste! 3"ou 
,are diflïcult to please. Have you many 
coachmen at Naples who date fçom Robect 
the Stron « ? "" 
'" ,Vhat! is it 3-ou, ny dear count? " 
said the pt'inco, holdin ouç his hand to 
him. 

" )Iyself, prince .: 5Iad:ne 
sent away ber coaelman to keep 
his own fanily, and en:ged 
night. She thought ib saler.'" 
"And 3Iad'me la Dchosse 
said the cardinal. " One 
many precautios. ' 
"" AI, your cminence " 
should like to kn,w if 

la Duchesse 
Len t i 
ne for this 

did vight," 
cannot take too 

the saine opinion after 
ni.ht, on the box of a. 
fetch M. d'Harnental 
ball, and tlen t,o t, ake the prince 

said Laval, "' I 
vou would be of 
passing hall the 
carri:-e firsL to 
fron the opcv 
fvom t he 

a, lundred- 
now let us 
]lave Ilews 
tells me.'" 

His majesty 
one of his mela ncholv moods 
will hot determine upon ans thing. 

takin- away youv regiment 
have doe, howeve'." 
 ' We will restore you tlat 
fold," said l-he duchos : " but 
speak of Spain. Prince. you 
fron AIbevoni, Pompadour 
"Yes, your hieness." 
'" What are they.  " 
'" Bath good and bad. 
Philip V. is in 
anti 

wo a fu'tl)ev 

were one of the fit'st to enter Denait, and 
you took A]bemarle. You were fo'tunate 
enough not to leave hall yout- jaw theve. 
as I did in Italy. You weve rizht, for il; 
uld have been motive fol 
whieh thev 

ttotel Colbert." 
'" \Vhat ! " said D'IKarmental, '" was it 
you, 5[onsieur le Çomt.c, who had the 
g'oodness" 
'" Yes, youtlg' tnan." replied Laval: 
"and I would have ,," 
one to tle ('nd of 
the world to brin« 3"ou lere, fo" I know 
3"ou. You are a gallant gentlcman: 5"ot 
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He will hot believe in the treaty of the 
quadruple alliance." " 
"\Vill not believe in it " cried the 
duchess ; " and the treaty ought to be 
signed now. In a week Dubois will have 
brought, it here." 
"" "' replied 
I know it, your highness, 

 " but his 
Cellamare, coldly, 
est) does hOt." 
" Then he abandons us ? " 

"' Almost.'" 

Catholic maj- 

fine 

'" \Vhag becomes, then, of the queen's 
promises, and the empire ste pvctends 
bave over her husband ?" 
"' She promises to prove it to 5"ou, mari- 

ame," replied the prince, 
thinzis donc." 
'" Yes,'" said the Cardinal de 
"" and then she will fail in tlat 
eminence! I will 

« whelq sole- 

Polignac ; 
promise." 
a.nswer for 

sec most clearlv in 

" No, youv 
her. "' 
",Vhat I 

is," said Laval, " that we must 
mise the king. 

all this 
compro- 
Once compromised, he 

must, go on." 

" ' « w e are 
'-,Now, then," said Ccllamarc, 

co,ning to business." 
" But low to compromise him," asked 
the Duchesse de Maine, " witlout a letter 
fro,, him without evei a verbal messa,e 
and a.t rive hundred leazues' distance ? " 
'" Has he hot his representative ,'tt Paris, 
and is hot lhat representative in your 
housc at this very moment, madame ? " 
"Prince, said the duchess, "you have 
more extended powers than 3"ou are will- 

ing to adroit." 
'" :No; my powers are 
you tiret the citadel of 

limited to tellinv 
Toledo and the 
fortrèss of Saragossa are a t your service. 
Find the means of making thê regent 
enter there, and thei,- Catholic majesties 
will close the doov on him so sccuvely that 
he will hot leave it again. I promise you." 
" Il, is impossible," said Monsieur de 
Polignac. 
" Itnpossible ! and why ? "" cried D'ttar- 
mental. " On the contravy, what is nore 
simple? 'othing is neccssary but eight 
or ten determined mon, a well-closed car- 
riage, and relays to Bayonne." 
"' I have already offercd to undertake 
ît," said Laval. 

"And I," said Pompadour. 
"" You cannot," said the duchess ; "' the 
regent knows a-ou ; and if the thing faïled, 
3"ou would be lost." 
'" It is a pity," said Cellamare, coldly ; 
"for, once arrived ai Toledo or Sara- 
gossa., there is p-reatness in store for him 
who shall have succeeded." 
"' And the blue ribbon," added Mad- 
ame de Maine, "on his return to I)avis. '' 
"' Oh, silence, I beg, madame," said 
D'Haï'mental ; " for if your highness 
sa.vs such thins, you give to devotion 
t.he air of ambition, and rob it of all its 
merit. I was going to offer myself for 
t.be enterprise--I, who ara unknown to 
tlm regentbut now I lesitate; and 3"et 
I venture to believe myse]f worthy of the 
cofidence of your highnes.% and able to 
justify it."  " Vhat, chevalier ! " cried 
the duehess, "you would risk" 
"SIy life; it is all I have to risk. I 
thought I had already offered it. and that 
youv highness had aecepted it. Was I 
mistaken ?" 
"No, no, chevalier," said the duchess 
quickly; " and you are a brave and loyal 
gentleman. I have always believed in 
presentiments, and from the moment 
Valef pronounced your naine, telling me 
tbat 3"ou were wl)at I find 3"ou to be, I 
felt of what assistance 5"ou would be to 
us. Gentlemen, vo learwhat the cheva- 
lier says; in what ean you aid li,n ? "' 
 'In whatever he may want," said 
Laval and Pompadour. 
"The coffers of their (2atlaolic majesties 
are at his disposal, ' said the Pinee de 
Cellamare, "' and he nay makê free use 
of them." 
"I tiank you, said D'Harmental, 
t.urning towa-d the Comte de Laval and 
the Marquis de Pompadour ; " but, known 
as you are, 3"ou would onlv make the en- 
terprise more diflîeult. OcCupy yoarselvês 
only in obtaininz for me a passpovt for 
Spain, as if I had thë clmrge of some 
prisoner of impo'tance ; tlaat ought to be 
easy. 
" I undertake it.," said the Abbe Bri- 
gaud: " I will get from D'Argenson a 
paper all prepaved, whieh will only hure 
ta be fill«.d in." 
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 ' Excellent Brigaud, said Pompadour; 
'he does ,ot speak often, but he speaks 
to tle purpose." 
° ] 
'" It is he who should be ruade cardinal, 
said the duchess, "rather than certain 
grca.t lords of my acquaintance; but as 
s,)on as we eau dispose of the biue and 
thc red, be easy, gent, lcmen, we shall hot 
be miscrly. Now, chevalier, you have 
Ieard what the prince said. If )-ou want 
lllO[l{3y  
"Unfortunaely," replied D'Itamnenal, 
"I am hot, rieh enough to refue lais ex- 
cellency's offev, and so soon as I ha ve af- 

rived ai the end of 
whiclt I havc at 
course to vo u. 
"To hin, 

for each ote 
tax himself 

about, a million pistoles 
borne, I must bave re- 

to me, to us all, chevali,'r. 
in such circumstances should 
accordinff lo lais meas. I 

have litle 
diamonds 
nothing, I beg. Ail thê world has 
youc disitterestedness, and there is 
votion which musç bc bought." 
'" Above all, be prudent," said the 

dial. 
mental, 

t'eady nioney, but I havc many 
and pearls; t.herefore want for 
hot 
de- 

hOt be uneasy," 
coatemptuously. 

CaF- 

replied D'Ha r- 
" I have suif> 
eienl grounds of complainb against tle 
regent for it to be believed, if I were 
taken, that if was an affair between 

and me, and that 
tirely personal." 
"But," said the 

must have 
enteeprise, 
count. 
" but 
what the 
Monsieur 
bassador. 

my "veugeance was 

him 

Comte de 

catl 

replied D'Harmental ; 
informed eaC]l mo'ning 
reffent wil[ do in thc eveting. 
le Prince de Cellamare, as am- 
must have his secret police." 

"Yes," said the prince, embarrassed, 

"I have sotne people who give me an 
account." " That is exactly it," said 
D'Harmental. 
"Where do you lodge ?" asked the car- 
dinal. 
"At my own bouse, monseigneur, 
de Richëlieu, No. 74." 

"Then you are too 
monsieur ; you must 
The people whotn 3"ou 

well known there, 
change quarters. 
receive are known, 

and tle sight of strange faces would give 
fise to questions." 
"Ïhis t.ine your eminencc is right," 
said D'Harmental. '" [ will seek anothet" 
lod.ing in some retired neighbovhood." 
"I undertakc it," said Brigaud ; "" my 
eostume does hot excite suspicions. I will 
engage 3"ou a lodging as if it was desLined 
for a youn man fcom thc country wlo 
l,a« been vccot,mended to me, and who 
I-as corne to occupy sonne place in an 

oflïce." 
" Truly, 
[a vquis de 
p,incess in 
never opened 

pearls. ) 
"VVell, 
l'Abbe," 

tny dear t3rigaud, said the 
Pompadour, you are like the 
tle Arabian Nights,' who 
ber nouth but to dt'op 

if is 
said 

on you, and I 
that I ara going 
months' tt'ip.'" 
"' Everything 

the I)ucltesse de 
is thc first time 

a settled tlting, [onsieur 
D'Harmen51 : "I reckon 
shall announce ai home 
to lea vo Paris for a three 

is settled, then,'" said 
5Iainc joyfully. '" This 
that I )ave been able to 

Se 
we owe il t o j'ou. 
«« Getltlelneil  
out his watch, " I 

cleat'ly into out affairs, chevalin.r, and 
I shall ot forgel it." 
said )[alezieux, pulling 
would observe that il is 

fo U F 
shall 

o'clock in the morning, and that we 
kill ou- dear duchesse with fa ti.ue.'" 
 ' You are mistaken," said the duchess ; 
" such nights res ne. and i is long sinee 
I have passed one so good." 
,' Prince, , 

'" vou must be 
said Laval, . 
contented witl the coachman whom you 
wished disclar.ged, unless you would pre- 
t'ci' dviving yourself, or goin.g" on foot." 
" , "I will 
":No, indeed " said le prince, 
risk iç. I ara , Neapolitan, and believe in 
omens. If you overturn me i w]ll be a 
sign that we must stay where we areif 
you conduct me safely it will be a sign 
that we may go on." 
"' Pompadour, you must take back Mon- 
sieur d'HarmentM," said the duehess. 
" said the marquis " I is 
"Villingly, . 
a lontime sinee we met., and we bave a 

"And how long have you lived tlere ?" hundred things to say to each other." 

"Three years." " Cannot I take leave of my sprightly 
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bat ? " asked D'Harmental ; " for I do 
hOt forger, that it is to her I owe the 
ha ppiness of having- offered my 
to your highness.'" 
" De L:unay, cried he duchcss, 
ducting tle Prince of Oellamarê to 

services 

COll- 
the 

door, "De Launay, here is Monsieur le 
Chevalier d'Harmental, who says you 
are the greatest sorceress he bas ever 

k llOWl). "' 

" ,Vell !" said she who has lefl5 us such 
under t.l)e naine of 

charming" ncmoirs, 
)Iadam d, Staël. "' do 3-ou believe in my 
proplecies ow, Monsieur le Çlevalier ? "' 
"I believe, becausc I hope," replied tlê 
clevalier. "P)t, now that I knov the 

fairy tlaL sen you, iL is not your predic- 
tions tlat astonish me the most. How 

were 3-ou so well informed about the past, 
and, a bore all, of the prcscnt, ? "" 
" XVell, De Lattnay, be kind. and do hOt 
torment, the chevalier any longor, or he 
will belicve us to be two witcles, ad bc 
afraid of 

'" \Vas t l)erc hot one of your friends, 
chevalier," askcd De Launay, "w]io left 
5ou I lits tnot't:in.g in tle Bois de Boulot'ne 
to cone and sav adieu fo us.'" 
 'Valef[ It is Valef'" cried D'Har- 

nental. " I underst.and now.'"  
'" In the place of CEdilniS you would 
havc boen devoured ten rimes over by the 
Splinx." 
" But the mathemtics; but the anat- 
omy: but Virgil ? " replied D'Harmental. 
 'Do you nol know, chevalier,' said 
5[alezieux, mixing in tbe conversation, 
 ' tllat we ever call her anything-here 

but our ' savante 
Claulieu, however, 
:tnd his coquette 

' with the exception of 
who calls her lis flirt, 
but all as , poetical 
lieense. \Ve le her loose the other day 
o Du Vernay, out doctor, and she beat 
him a anatomy. 
" And," said the Marquis de Pompa- 
dour, t.aking" Harmental arm to lead 
hitn away, "the good man in his disap- 
there was no 
understood the 

record 

point, ment declared that 
other girl in France who 
human frame so well." 
" Ah ". said the Abbe ]3ri¢,aud.., . folding 
his papers, " herê is the first savant, on 
who has bcen known to make a 

bon-mot. It is true t.l}at he did not, in- 
tend it." 
And D'Harmental and Pompadour, I}a v- 
int taken leave of the duchess, rêtired 
lau.ghing', followed by the Abbe Brigaud. 
who reckoned on t hem to drive ltim home. 
'" \Vcll," said Madame de Maine, ad- 
dressing tl}e Cardinal de Polignac, "does 
vour cminence still fip.d it such a terrible 
thin. fo conspire ? " 

'" Madame, ' replicd the cardinal, who 
could hot understand lhat, any one could 
la ugh wl)en l leir ]ead was in danger, " I 
wi]l ask 3"ou tle saine question when we 
are all it the Bastille." 
.oEnd he went away with the good chan- 
cellor, deploring the ill-luck which had 
thrown hin into such a rash enerprise. 
Thê duchess looked after him with a 
contêmpt which she could hot disguise: 
then, wlen she was alone with De Launay: 

'" 3Iv 
l)Ut out 
found a 

"' said she 
dear Sophy, , 
ouv lantern, for I tlink 
mail. 

"let us 
we bave 

CHAPTER VII. 
ALBERONI. 
\VHEN D'Harncntal awoke, he won- 
dered if all had bèen n dream. Events 
 
had, during the lasL thirty-six hours, suc- 
ceeded each other with such ral)idity , that 
he had been «trried awav..as bv a whirl- 
pool without knowin, where Ire was 

going. Now for the fir.t time he had 
leisure to reflect on the past. and tbe 
future. 
These were rimes in which every one 
conspired more or less. 1Ve know trie 
na tural ben¢ of tte mind in such a case. 

The first fceling we experience, after hav- 
ing ruade an engagement in a moment of 
exaltation is one almost of regret for 
having been so forward. Little bv little 
we become familiarized with the idea. of 
the dan.ers wê are running. Imagina- 
tion retnoves them from out sight, and 
present.s instead the ambitions we may 
realize. Pride soon becomes minglêd with 
il;, as we think that we have become a 
secret power in tle State. \Ve walk along 
proudly, with head ereet, passing con- 
t.emptueusly those who lead an ordinary 
lire; we cradle ourselves in out hopes, and 



TH.E CON'SPIRA 7'ORS. 265 

wake ont norning 
quered ; carried on 
pcople, or broken by thc wheels 
mchine called the government. 
Tltus iç was with D'Hcmental. 
feu, oments' reflecio, he saw 

conquering or 
t]e shoulders of 

cofl- 
the 

of thag 

After 
things 

under tie saine aspect as lc had donc thc 
day before, and congra, tulated himsclf 
upon having taken tle highes place 
amon such pcople as tle 5[onto'encics 
and the Polignaes. His family lad tran- 
itted fo litn nuch of tha.t adventurous 
chivalry so nuch iii vogue ulldel" Louis 
XIII., and which Richelieu wit.l his 
folds, and Louis XIV. wiçl lis ac- 
chambers, had o «luire 1)ecn able to 
dcstvoy. There was sometlig ronatic 
iii cnlistii$ linself, t younK lnal, tllldel" 
the banners of  wotn:n, and tha.L wotnan 
a gPanddauhtec of tlte gceat Çonde. 
D'Harmental losL no time it preparing 
t) keep tle promises le lad ade, fol" 
felt that theeyes of all the conspirators 
were upon him, and that oit his courage 
and prudence depended the destiies of 
t«vo kingdoms, and the l)olitics of t.lte 
world. A this nomenL tlie reg-enç was 
the keystone of the arclt of thc Europeati 
edifice; and Fl'allce was begitining fo 
take, if no by arms, aL lcast by diplo- 
macy, Lhaç influence which she had 
fortuntte]y llOL alwayspreservcd. Placed 
at the centec of tlie tt'ianglc formed by the 
threc great Powers, with eyes fixed on 
Germany, oue arm extended toward En- 
gland, and t]le othec toward Spain, ready 
to turn on eiher of thesc Livret St, arcs 
t.imt should hot LreaL ber according to ber 
dtgnity, she had assumed, under the Duc 
d'Orleans, an attitude of caln sLrength 
wlich she had never la(l under Louis XIV. 
This arose from the division of interests 
consequent oll the usurp;tion of William 
of Orange, and the accession of Philip V. 
to the throne of Spain. Faithful to his 
old hatred against the sadtholder, who 
had refused lim his daughter, Louis XIV. 
}lad constantly advanced the pretensions 
of James II., and, after his death, of the 
Chevalier de St. George. Faithful to his 
compact wit, h Philip V., he had constantly 
aided his grandson against the emperor. 
witli tuen and money ; and, weakened by 

been 

and 
ent 1 
was 
ft'ot 
lattd 
with 

reduced to 
Utrecht ; but ai 

this double war, he had 
the slameful treaty of 
thc deah of the old king all was changcd, 
tire regen iad adoptcd :t very differ- 
inc of cond uct. Thc treat v of Utrec] t 
o13" a, I vuce, which lad b,e brok«n 
hc onen whe Enland ad 
noL pursuc conttoti intcrests 
of France. 

did 

those 

I, cose(luec,., le re,.nt had first of 
ail lmld ot, lis l:nd Lo George I.. and lhc 

trcaty of thc triple alliance had be«n 
si.an(.d at La Haye, by Duiois. in the ane 
of Fr:nce; by Oen,'':tl C:(ltg'an. for 
gl;ntl: and by Ll,, l)ensioter, Heinsicns. 

for Holland. Tlis was a great step to- 
wa-d thc pacification of Europe, bul. the 
   
inlercsts of AusLria and ,i»an were still 
in ssl)ense. Clarles VI. would noLrecog- 
nize Philip V. as kitl- of Spain : and Philip 
V., o1 )is part, would nob t-enounce his 
riglts over those provices of çhe Spaish 
elnpire whicli Clic treaCy of Urecht had 
given to tlte cnperor. 
Ib was iii the )opes of bringitg these 
Dubois to London, where he was pursuin 
the treaty of tlte quadruple alliance witl 
as nuch ardor as he had that of La. ttave. 
This treaty .would lave neutralized the 

pretensions of çhe St.are n,o a pproved by 
tle four Powers. This was what was 
ïeared by Philip V. (or tacher" le Crdinal 
d'Alberoni). 

It was hot thus wit, h .A_lbel'oni : his was 
one of those extraordinary fortues which 
one secs, always wilh new astoishmet. 

spring up around the 
caprices of destiny 
and destroys ; like a 

throne ; one of those 
which chance raiscs 
e.,antic waterspout., 

vhich advances on the ocean, threatening 
to annihilate evervthil« bul which is dis- 
persed by :, stone thrown f'om the iand 
of a sailor ; or an avalanche, which threat- 
eus to svallow towns, aud fill up valleys, 

because 
flake of 
tain. 
Alberoni 
rage, and 

a bird in its flighl has detached a 
snow on the summit of the moun- 

was born in a gardener's col 
as a chihl he was the bell-ringer. 

When still a youg llla he exchanged his 
smoek-frock for a surplicë, but was of a 
merry and jesting disposition. The Duke 
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and 
S0111 
The 
and 

of Parma heard lim laugh one day so 
gayly, that tlte poor duke, wlo did hot 
laugh cvery da)', askcd who it was that 
was so merrv, and had him called. Albe- 
roni related to liim some zrotesque ad- 
venturc. His highness laugted heartily ; 
finding that if was pleasant to ]a.ugh 
c'rimes, attached him to his person. 
duke soon found that he tiad mind, 
fancicd that that mind was hOt in- 

capable of business. 
It was ai this rime 
of Parma came back; 

that the pooc bishop 
deeply mortified at 
lis reception by thc generalissimo of the 
French army. Thc susceptibility of this 
cnvo S might compromise the grave inter- 
csts which his highness had l o discuss 

witl France. His 
Alberoni was the 
by othing, and he sent the abbe 
the negotiation wlich he bislop 
unfinished. 3[. (le Vendome, who 

highness jodged that 
man to be humiliated 
t o finish 
had left, 
had hOt 

put Iimself out for  bishop, did not do so 
for an al)te, and received ihe second am- 
bassador as he had ihe first : but, instead 
of following the examplc of lis prcdcccs- 

sot, he found in M. de Vendome's own 
situalion so much subject for merry jests 
and strange praises, that the affair was 

finished at once, and he came back 1.o 
duke with everrthin« arranged lo 
desire. 

the 

Tlis was a reasot for the duke to om- 
ploy litn a second lime. This lime Ven- 
domc was just going to sit, down o table, 

and Alberoni, instead of beginnin about 
busiess, asked if le would taste two 
dishes of his cookin7, went into the 
kitchen, and came back, a "soupe au 
froma.ge" in one hand. and nacaroni in 
the other. De Vendome found l le 
so good that he asked Alberoni to 
some with him at his own table. At 

soup 
take 

sert Alberoni introduced his business, and 
profitin,- bv the Rood humor of Vendome, 
le twisted him round his tinter. 
Hs highness was astonished. The 
greatest genius he had met with had 

llever 
was ZI. de Vendome who asked the 
of Parma if he had nothing else t,o 
tiare with him. Albêroni found 

done so much. The next rime if 
duke 
nego- 
means of 
persuading his sovereign that le would 

be nore useful to him near Vendome than 
elsevhere, and he persuaded Vendome 
that he could not exist without " sou.pe 
au fromage" and macroni. 
M. de Vendome att,achêd him to his 
service, allowcd lim t.o interfere in his 
nost secret, affairs, and ruade him 
his chief secretary. At this time Ve- 
dome left for Spain. Alberoni pu him- 
self in communication wit.h :Madame des 
Ursins; and when Vcn(lome died, she 
gave hin, near ber, the saine post he 
had occupicd near the deceased. 

This was another step. 
des Ursins beg'an to gct 
donab]e crine in the êv,s of 
She resolved to place 

near the 
continue 
proposed 
whom he 

king. th rough 
to reig' over 
t, he daughter of 
represented as 

The Princesse 
old, an unpar- 
Piilip V. 
a yong wolnan 
whom she might 
him. Alberoni 
hi. old toaster, 
a child, without 

charactcr, and 
claire 
The 
The 
young princess 
Her first act 

without, wfll, who would 
nothing of royalty bul the name. 
princess was take by this promise. 
marriage was decid,.d on, and the 
left Italy for Spain. 
of authoritv was to arrest 

the Princesse des Ursins,'who had corne 
to neet. ler in a. court dress, and to send 
her back, as sle was, with ber neek un- 
covered, in a l»itter frost, in a carriage of 
which the gua'd had brol;,,n the window 
with lis elbow, first to Burgos, and then 
to France, where sle arrived, aller hav- 
ing been obliged to borrow fifty pistoles 
from ber servants. Art.er his first, inter- 
view with Elizabeth Farnese. the king 
announced to Alberoni that he was prime 
lninister. Fron that day, thanks to the 
soung queen, who owed him everything, 
the ex-tinter of bells exereised an un- 
limited empire over Philip V. 
Now this is wlat Alberoni pict.uved to 
himsel', having always prevented Philip 
V. from reeognizing the peace of Utrecht. 
If the conspiracy succêeded  if D'Har- 
mental carried off the Due d'Orleans, and 
took hiln to the cit.adel of Toledo, or the 
fortress of SaragossaAlberoni would get 
Monsieur de Maine recognized as regent., 
would withdraxv France from the quad- 
ruple allianee, throw the Chevalier de St. 
George wih the fleet on the English coast, 
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and set Prussia, Sweden, and Russia, with 
whom he had a treaty of alliance, at vari- 
ance with Holland. The empire would 
then profit by thciv dispute to retake 
plcs and Sicily; would assure Tuscany 
to the second son of the king of Spain ; 
would reunite the Catholic Netherlands 
fo Fcance, give Sardinia to the Dukes 
of Savoy, Cmm:clio to thc 
Mantua to the Veetians. would 
make league 
of the and if 
Louis crown Philip V. 
kig 
Ail now in tle lands 
(f a young man of twenty-six years of age ; 
atnd i w«s o astoi.iing- that he should 
be, at, fil-st,, fvig)tened a t, the responsibil- 
ity wlich weigied upon tim. 

pope, 
He 
lfimself the soul of the great, 
south ag:ins the nort:l; 
XV. dicd, would 
of hall the world. 
these tiing's werc 

.As he was stil| in deep 
Abbe Brigaud entered, t-le 
found a lod,ing foc t le 

thoughE the 
la(l already 
chevalier, at 

No. 5, Rue du Te,nps-Perdu: a small 
furnished room, suitable Io 
who rame to seek his fortune in Paris. 
He brougi lin :,iso two thousand pis- 
toles from lhe Prince of Cellanare. 
D'Havmental wished to refuse t.]em, 
for i seemed as if he would be no longer 
acting aceording to conscience attl devo- 
tion; buç Briaud explaiued to him that 
enterprise there are suscepti- 
eouquer, and accompliees fo 
Lhat besicles, if the alair suc- 
would havc to set out instant lv 
for Spain, and perl:ps n:ke his way 
forer of gold. Bcigaud cacried away 
complete suit of Lhe chevalier's, as a pat- 
 tern for a fresh ont suiba, ble for a elerk in 
an once. The Abbe Brigaud was a use- 
fui nan. 
D'Harmental passed the resb of the day 
iti preparing for his pretended journey, 
aud vemoved, in ruse of accident., every 
letterwhich might compromise a friend; 
then went toward the Rue St. Honore, 
where--thanks to La Normatdehe 
hoped to have news of Captain Roque- 
finette. In fart, from the tnoment that 
a lieutenant for his enterpvise had been 
spoken of, he had thought of this man, 
who had given hin, as his second, a pvoof 
of his careless courage. He had instattly 

in such a 
bilities to 
.pay ; and 
ceed ed, h e 

recognized in him one of those advent- 
urers alvays ready to sell thei,' blood for 
a good prier, and who, in rime of peaee, 
when their swords arc useless to the 
Stage, place them at the service of in- 
dividuals. 
On becoming a conspirator one always 
becomes superstitious, and D'Haï'mental 
fancied thaç iç was an intervention of 
P'ovidence which had itroduced hinl to 
Roquefinette. The chevalier, without bc- 
ing a, reg'ulav custoner, went occasionally 
to the tavern of La Fillon. I was quite 
fashionablê at t.lat rime to go atl drink 
at her bouse. D'H:rment:l was to her 
neither hev son, a naine wlich she gave to 
all ler "habit.ués," nor her gossip, :t word 
wlich sle veserved for the Abbe Dubois, 
btlt simply )Ionsieuv le Cevalier; a nark 
of respect which would have been con- 
sidered rathev a humiliatio by most of 
the young men of fashion. La Fillon was 
much astonished when D'Harmental asked 
to sec one of hec servauts, called La Nof 
mande. 
'" Oh, non Dieu 3[onsieur le Ceva- 
lier[ " said she, "I ara really distressed: 
'" but L: No'mande is waitin at a diner 
which will las till t o-morrow evening.'" 
 ' Pla.uo  what a dinner  '" 
'" Vhaç is to be donc ?" veplied La 
Fillon. " It is a. caprice of an old friend 
of th4 house. He will no be waited on 
by ay one but lev, and I cannot refuse 
him that satisfaction." 
"' XVhen le las money, I suppose ? 
'" You are mistaken. I give him cvedit 
up to a certain sure. 
bu one cannot help being grateful. He 
started me in the world, such as vou sec 
me, monsieur--I, who have lad 
house thc best peopl.e in Paris, including 
the regent. I was only tle daughter of 
pooç chair-bearer. Oh I ara hot like the 
gveater part of youv beautiful duchesses, 
who deny t, heir ori.in : nor like two-thirds 
of your dukes and peers, who fabricate 
genealogies for themselves. No[ what I 
ara, I owe to my own merit, and I am 
proud of 
"Then," said the chevalier, who was 
hot particularly interested by La Fillon's 
history, "you say tha.t La Normande will 
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no have finished with this dinner till 

movrow evening ? "' 
"The jolly old captain 
rime tlan that al, table. 
there." 

'" But, my dear 
naine sometim,,s 

never stays less 
whcn once he is 

presidente " (tbis was a 
given to La Fillon. as 

certain quid pro quo for the president,, 
who had the saine naine as herself), '" do 
you tlink, by chance, your captain may 
be my ca ptain v. "' 
"" \Vhat i. vours called ? " 
" Captain Roquefinette." 
" It is tle saine." 

" H,' is here , "' 

'- In person." 
"" \Vell, he is just, tle man I want; 
I only asked for La Normande to get 
address." 

 ' Tlen all is riMt.," said tle 
 ' Have the kindness to send 

regen t ]-i rose] f. 
3"ou must, go up. 
" Wl're ? '" 

If 3"ou xvant 

and 
his 

presidente. 
for him." 
'" Oh  ho would not, corne cown for the 
t o sec him 

'" At ;No. 2. where you supped tte other 
evenig with the Baron de Valef. O1! 
wle 1, has noney. nothing is too good 
for lim. Although he is but a ca pt.ain, 
le has the leart of a king." 

Bet.ter ad botter,'.' said D'Harmen- 
mountin. the staircase, withoub being 
rêcollection of the misad- 
had ba ppened to bim in 
that is exactlv whab I 

rai, 
deterred 1)v t]e 
venture which 
that room ; " 

want.'" 

If D'Harmental lad hot known the 

room in question, the voice of the captain 
would soon have serveI hm for a guide. 
 " " the 
'" Nox, ny little loves," said le, 
third and last verse, and togther in the 
chorus." Then be began singing in a 
lnaKificcnt, bass voice, and four or rive 
female voices took up the chorus. 

"That is bet.ter, said the captain; 
 'now let us have the 'Batt, le of Mal- 
plaquer.' "' 
  No. no,' said a volte; 'ci lave had 

enou=h of vouc battle. 
'-lVhat. ! enough of it--a 
a  myself ?" 
"That is nothing to me. 

battle I was 

mance better than all your 

I like a ro- 
wicked ha ttle- 

son , full of oaths " 
..,s . And she 
sing "Linval loved Arse:e--'" 
'" Silence ! ' said lhe eaptain. 
hot toaster here ? As long as I 
nonev I will b« served as I like. 
la.ve no morè, tlat will be another 
then you nay sing whal, you like: 
bave notbin fo sa 3- to it,." 
It :ppeared that t,le servants 
cabaret though, it beneath tle 
of theiv sex to subscrib,- to such 
tension, for there was such 
D'Harnental thought it best, 
hinself. 
" Pull the bob, in, and the 
up," said the captain. 
D'Harmental followed 
which was g-iw,n hi 
Litt le Red Riding-hood; and. 
entcred, saw the captain 
beforc the remain.s of 
leaning c)n a. cuslion, 
over hi shoulders, a 

began to 

have anv 

\\'lien I 
lhin,: 
I shall 

of tle 
dignity 
a pre- 
noise hat 
fo announc, 

latcb will go 

lyin , on 
ample 
wolnan S 
great pipe 

the instruction 
in the wo¢'ds of 
ha ring 
a couch 
dinner. 
shawl 
i his 

noutl. and a clotl ro]led round his ])ead 
like a. turban. Tht'ee or four servants 
were standing rotnd lim with napkins i 

th,,ir hands. On a chair near him was 
placed his coaG on wlieh was to be seen 
a new slou]der-l¢not, bis hat with a new 
lace, and tie famous sword wtich hal 
furnished Ravanne with lhe faeetious eom- 
parison to his moLher's spit. 
"\Vhat ! is ityou.  '" cvied the eaptai. 

"'You find 
in my seraglio, and 
slaves. You do no 
Bonneval, ladiês : he 

me like 3Ionsieu" de Bonneval-- 
surrounded bv mv 
know Monsieur de 
is a pasha of three 

tails, who. like ne, could not bear ro- 
manees, but who understood low l o lire,. 
Heaven preserve ne fron sch a rate as 
his ! " 
'" said D'Har- 
"Yes, it, is I, captain, 
mental, unablo to prevent laughing at 

the grotesque group 
self. "I see you did 
address, and I congratulate you 
veraeity, ." 
"\V'icome, chevalier," said the 

which presented it- 
hot give me a false 

OIl 'OilF 

captain. 
"Ladies, I beg you to serve monsieur 
with the grace which distinguishes you, 
and to sing him wlatever songs he ]ikes. 
Sit down, chevalier, and eat and drink as 
if 3"ou were at home, particularlv as it is 
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roue horse we are euting and drinkiag. 
Pie is alrcady more than hall gone, poor 
nitnal, but, the remains are good." 
"Thunk you, captain, I have just dined; 
you, 

and I have only one word to say to 
if :}-ou will permit, it." 
'" No, pat'dieu ! I do not 
said the captain, '" unless 
another engagementthat would 
LOE :Normande, 

before everything. 

permit it,'" 
it is ubout, 

me my sword.'" 
'" No, ca ptain ; it is 
terrupted D'Hannental. 
"Oh 

tome 

give 

on business,'" in- 

! if it, is on business, I ant your 
humble servant ; but I ara a great'r ty- 
tant than the l,y'a.nLs of Thebes or Corinth 
--Archias, Pelopidas, Leonidas, or any 
othec that, ends in ' as,' who pu off busi- 
ness Li|l to-morrow. I tave enougl money 
to last till to-morrow evenin,; then, after 
to-lllOl'l'OW business." 
"But, at Da.st after to-morrow, eaptaiu, 
I ma.," count upon :}'ou ? '" 
"For lire or death, chevalier." 
" I believe that tteadjournment is pt'u- 

dent." 
" Prudentissimo I" said 
".4 thenais, light my pipe. 
pour me out something to drink." 
" The day after to-morrow, tltcn, 
tain ?" 
"Yes ; where shall I fitd :)'ou ? "" 
"Listen," replied D'Harm,,ntal,_ 

the captain. 
La Nornade, 

speak- 
one but, 
Walk, from ten to eleven o'clock 
morning, in the Rue du Temps 
Look up; you will be called fron 

ing so as to be leard by no 
him. " 
in the 
Perdu. 
somewhere, and 3"ou nust mouut tilI 5"ou 
meet some one 3"ou know. A good break- 
fast, will await, you." 
"All righ, chevalier," replied the cap- 
tain; " fvom ten to eleven in tbe morning'. 
Excuse me if I do hOt conduct vou to the 
door, but you knoxv if is hot the custon 
with Turks." 
The chevalier mde a sign with his 
hand that he dispensed with this fonnal- 
ity, and descended the staircase, tic was 
only on the fourth step wheu he heard the 
eaptain bein the famous son of the Dra- 
goons of Malplaquet, whieh had perhaps 
eaused as mueh blood to be shed in duels 
as there had been on the field of battle. 

CHAPTER VII1. 
THE GAR1RET. 
THE next day the Abbe Bcigaud came 
to tire chevalier's bouse at thc saine hour 
as belote. He was u l»erfectl3 punctual 
man. He brouglt, with him three things 
particularly useful to thc chevalier'; 
clot.hes, a passport, and tle report of 

the Prince of Cellamare's police respect- 
ing vhal, tle regent was goin, to do on 
the present, day, Match 24, lï18. The 
elothes were simple, as 1)eeame the c:det 
of a bourgeois family coe to seek his 

fortune in Paris. The chevalicc t cied them 
on, and, tlanks Io lis own good looks, 
foud that, they beca,e lim admirably. 

The abbe shook lais head. He would 
have preferred that t.le chevalier should 
no, lavê looked quite so well: but this 
w:s an irreparable nisfortue. The pass- 
port was in the naine of Signior Diego, 
stewat'd of tle noble house of Oropesa, 
who had a cotmission to brng back to 
Spain  sorg of maniac, a bastard of the 
said house, whose nania was go believe 
hinself regent of France. Tlis was a 
pcecautton taket to meet aything that 
thc Duc d'Orleans nigh call out from the 
bottom of the carr:ge ; and, as the pass- 
l)Ort was according to rule. signcd bv the 
by 

Prince de Cellamare, a,d '" viséd" 
Monsieur Voyer d'Argenson, there 
no reason why the recnt, once 

V«aS 

the car- 
Pampc- 

ria.e, slould hot arrive safely ai 
luna, when ail would be donc. 
The signature of Monsieur Voyer d'Ar- 
genson was imiçated with a truth wlieh 
did honor to the caligraphers of the Prince 
d. Cellamare. As fo tle report, it was a 
chef-d'oeuvre of clearness ; and we insevt 
if word for word, to give an idea of lhe 
rêgent's lire, and of the manner in which 
the Spanish ambassador's police was con- 
ducted. It was dated two o'¢lock in the 
morning. 
"To-day the regent will rise late. 
There has been a supper in his private 
rooms; Madame d'Avertie was there for 
the first t.ime instead of Madame de Para- 
bere. The other women were the Duch- 
esse de Falaris, and Saseri, maid of honor 
to madame. The men were the Marquis 
de Broglie, the Count de Nocé, the Mur- 
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quis de Canillac, the Duc de Brancas, and 
the Chevalier de Simiane. As to the Mar- 
quis de Lafare and Monsieu  de Fargy, 
t hey were detained in bed by an illnêss, 
of which the cause is unknown. At noon 

there will be a council. The regent will 
communicate to the Ducs de Mainê and 
de Guiche the project of the treaty of t hc 

quadruple alliance, which the 
bois has sent him. announcing 
in three or four davs. 

Abbe Du- 
his return 

to 

"The rest of the day is given entirely 
paternitj'. The day before yesterday 

marl'ied his dau.ghter by 
who was brought up by 
Denis. She dines wilh 

the regent 
Desma rets, 
nuns of St. 
husband at 
dinneu, the 

the 

lieu 

the Palais Royal, and, aftel" 
regent takes ler to the open'a, 

to tl}e box of Madame Charlotte de Ba- 
viere. La Desmarets, who has hot seen 
her dauglter for sLx years, is told that, 
if she wisles to sec her, she ean corne 
to the t.l)eater. The regent., in spire of 
his caprice for 5Iadame d'Avêm)e, still 
pays court Io Madame de SabraD, who 
piques he'self on her fidelitynot to ber 

Duc de Richelieu. 
regent bas 
1)is maitre- 

husl)and, bul) to thè 
To advance his affairs, the 
appointed 3Ionsieur de Sabran 
d'hotel," 
"I hope that is business 
said the Abbe Brigaud. 
" Yes, my dear abbe," replied D'Har- 
mental ; "but if the reent does nol give 
us greater opportunities than that for 
executing" out enterprise, it will hot be 
easy for us to take hin to Spain." 
" Patience, patience," said Brigaud ; '" if 
there had been an opportunity to-day you 
would nor bave been able to profig by it." 

"No; :}-ou are right." 
"Then :}'ou see that what God 
well donc. He bas left us this 

well donc," 

daes is 
da 3" : let 

us profit by it to more. 
This was neither a long nor difficult 
business. D'Hacmental took his treas- 
ure, sotne books, and the paeket which 
contained his wardrobe, and drove lo the 
abbe's house. Then he sent away his 
earriage, saying hê should go into the 
country in the evening, and wouhl be 
awav ten or twelve ays. Then. having 
chalîged his elegant clothes for those that 

the abbe had brought him, he went to 
take possession of his new lodging. It 
was a room, or rather an attic, with a 

closct, on the fourth story, ai :No. 5, Rue 
du Temps Perdu. The proprietor of tle 
house was an acquaintance of the Abbe 
Brigaud's: thereforc, thanks to his rec- 
omnendation, they had gone Io sonne 
expense for the young provicial. Ite 
found beautifully white curtains, veuy fine 
and a well-furnishcd library; so he 
t once that, if hot so weli off as in 
should be oleu- 

linen, 
SaV ,'1 
his own apart ments, he 
ablv comfo'tablê. 
3,[adame Dcnis (this 
the abbe's friend) was 
honors of the room to 
She boasted to hin of 
and promised him that 
no noise to dist.ul'b him 

was Ihe naine of 
waitin to do the 
her futu'e lodger. 
its con veniec, 
thëre would be 
fron his wo.k. 

what Madame Denis had said about the 
quietness of the street, for it was hOt 
more than .ten or twelve feet wide; but 

to the c:re 
Tbis vou»" 
 
he could cev- 
proudest 
to hec fa' from 
wlicl 
'Tis 

To all whicl he replied in such a modesg 
lllal:lner that, on o- " 
e,on dovn to thê fi's 
floor, where she lived, Madame Denis par- 
t.icula'lv recommêded bim 
of tbe porter and lais wife. 
man, thoug-h in appèaranee 
tainly conpete wit.h thc 
neul-S of the court, seemed 
having the bold and free manne's 
the young men of t,l)ê timê affected. 
truc that tbe Abbe Brigaud, in tbe 
of his pupil's family, had paid ber a quar- 
ter in advance. 
A mi»ut.c after, tbe abbe went down to 
Madame Denis's room and completed hec 
good opinion of his young protege by teli- 
in ber that he received absolutely no- 
body but himself and an o]d fritmd of 
his father's. The latter, in spire of 
brusk manners, whicl he had acquired 
in the field, was a highly respectable 
gentleman. 
D'Harmental used this precaution for 
fear the a pparition of tle captain might 
fri_hten Madame Denis if she happened 
to meet him. VChen he was alone, the 
chevalier, who had already taken the in- 
ventory of his own room, resolved to take 
that of the-neighborhood. YIe was soon 
able to convince himself of the truth of 
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this was t o him  recommendation, for he 
calculated that if pursued he might, by 
me,ans of a plank passed from ont window 
to that opposite, escape to the other side 
of the street. If was, therefore, impor- 
tant to establish amicable relations with 
his opposite neighbors. ' 
Unfortunately, they did ot seem much 
disposed to sociability ; for hot only were 
the windows hermctically sealed, as Lhe 
time of year demanded, but the curtains 

behind them xvere so 
there was hot the 
through which he 
favored than that of 

closely drawn, that 
smallest opening 
could look. More 
h[adame Denis, the 

house oppositc had a fifth story, or rather 
u terrace. An attic roo just aboe the 
window so carcfully closed, opened on this 
terrace. It, was probably the residence 
of  gardener, for he had succeeded, by 

means of patience and labor, in trans- 
forming this terrace into a garden, con- 
tainin« in some twelve fee square, a 
fouutain,  ffrotto, and an arbor. 
It is truc t.hat the fountain only played 
by means of  superior reservoir, which 
was fed in winter by the rain, and in 
summer by xvhat le himself poured into 
it. It is truc that the grotto, ornamented 
with slell work, and surrounded by a 
wooden fortress, appeared fit only to shel- 
ter an individual of the canine race. It, is 
,rue that the arbor, entirly stripped of 
its leaves, appeared for tle rime fit only 
for an immense poultry carie. As therc 
was nothing to bc seen but  monotonous 
series of roofs and chimeys, D'Harncn- 
tal closed his window, sat down in an 
;rmchair, put, his feet on lhe hobs, took 

up u volume by the Abbe 
began to read the verses 
Mademoiselle de Launay, 

Chaulieu, and 
addressed to 

which had a 
knew 

double interest for him, since he 
the heroine. 
The result of this reading was that the 
chevalier, while smiling ai the octoge- 
narian love of the good abbe, discovered 
that he, less fortunate, had his heart 
perfectly unoccupied. For a short titne 
he had thought he had loved Madame 
d'Averne, and had been loved by her; 
but on her part this deep affection did 
hot withstand the offer of some jewels 

allowcd him 
bal-masque, 
events of the 
happened. 

from the regent, and the vanity of pleas- 
ing him. 
Before tl, is infidelity had occurred, the 
chevalier thought, that it would hure 
driven him to despair. I had occurred, 
and he had fought, because at that tiae 
men fought about, evcrything which arose, 
probablv, from duclin« bcing so strictly 
forbidden. Then he bcgan to perceive 
how small a place this love had held in 
his heart. A real despair would ot bave 
to seek amusement at the 
in which c.,se the exciting 
last few davs would hot have 

The resulvof t.his was, that the cheva- 
lier rcmained couvinced that, he was in- 
capable of u deep love, and that he xas 
only destined for those charming wicked- 
nesses so much in vogue. He got up, and 
began to walk up and down his room : 
while thus employcd he perceived that, the 
window opposite was now wide open. He 
stopped mechanically, drêw back his cur- 
tain, and began to invesçigate thc room 
thus exposed. 
If was to all appearance occupied by a 
woman. Near tle window, on which a 
charming ]ittlc Italian grcyhound rested 
her delicate pa«vs, was an embroidery 
framc. Opposite the window was an open 
harpsichord bet.ween two music stands, 
some c'ayon drawings, framêd in black 
wood with a gold bcad, were hun on lhe 
walls, which werc covèrcd with a Persian 

paper. Curtains of Indian chintz. 
saine pattern as the paper, hung 
the muslin curtains. Through a 
window, half ope, he 
tains of a rccess which 

of the 
behind 
second 
could sec the cur- 
probably containcd 

a bed. The test of 
fectly simple, but 
was duc evidently, 
to the faste of thc 

the furniture was per- 
almost elegant, which 
no 1,o the fortune, but 
modest, inhabitant. 

An old woman was sweepin_, dusting, 
and arranging the room, profiting by the 
absence of its mistress to do this house- 
hold work, for there was no one else to be 
seen in the roon, and yet if was clear it, 
was hot she who inhabited it. Ail at, once 
the head of the greyhound---whose great 
eyes had been wandering t.ill then, with 
t, he aristocratie indifferenee charaet, eristic 
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of that animal--becamc animated. She 
leaned her head over into the street; 
then, with a miraculous lightness and 
address, jumped on to the window-sill. 
pricking up her long cars, and raising. 
one of her paws. The chevalier under- 
stood by these signs that the tenant of 

the littlc roo was 
opened lis window 
nately if was already 
was solitarv. 
_oEt the samc 
leaped from the 

approaching. He 
directly ; unfortu- 
too late, the street 

lnOnlelll 
window 

t lc greyhound 
into the room 

and l'an to thc door. D'Harnental con- 
cluded that thc young lad 5- was nmnt- 
ing, tho st, airs. In order to sec hcr at 
his case. ho threw himself back and hid 
behind the curtain, but thc old woman 

came to tle window anti closed it. The 

chevalier did not expect this denouetnent. 
There was nothing for him bul to close 
his window also, and to come back and 
put lis feet on thc hobs. This was hot 
amusin_, and the chevalier bega to feel 
low solitarv h« should be in this retr'at. 
He remembered lhat formerly le also 
used to play and draw, and he thought 
tlat if he had the smallest spinet and 
some chalks, he could bear if with 
tienee. 

He rang for the porter, and 
he could procure these things. 
replicd tlat every increase 
,qust be at his own expense. 

asked where 
The porter 
of furniture 
Tbat if he 

wishcd for a harpsichord he must hire it, 
and that as to pencils, he could get then 
at the shop at the corner of the Rue de 
Clerv. 

D'Harlnental gave a double 
porter, telling him t hat in hall 

louis to I he 
an hour he 

wished to have a spinet and sonne pencils. 
The double louis was an argutnent of 
which he had before found the advantage; 
reproaching limself, however, with hav- 
ing used it this tine with a carelessness 
which gave the lie to his apparent posi- 
tion, he recalled the porter, and told him 
that he expected for his double louis to 
bave, not only paper and peneils, but a 
month's hire of his instrument. 
The porter replied that as he would 
speak as if if were for hinself, the thing 
was possible; but that he must eertainly 

pay the carriage. D'Harmental con- 
sented, and half an hour afterward was 
in possession of tle desired objecls. Such 
a wonderful place is Paris for cvery in- 
chanter with a golden wand. Thc p,,rt« r, 
when he went down, told his wife tha if 
the new lodger was not more careful of 
his money, he would ruin his fatnily, ad 
showed her two crowns of six francs, 
which he lad saved out of the double 
louis. The woman took the two crowns 
fl'Olll thc lands of her husband, cailing 
him a drunl«rd, anti put then into a little 
bag'. hidden under a heap of old clothes, 
(lel)loring" the isfort.une of fathers and 
nothers who bIeed thelnselves to death 
for such good-for-nothings. This was the 
fneral «)ration ,,f the chevalier's double 
louis. 

A CITIZEN 
DURING 
seated beforê thc 
Thc shopkeepe" 
science, and had sent 
nearlv in tune. so lhat 

CHAPTER IX. 
OF THE RUE DU TEMPS 
this time D'Harmcntal 
spinet, pla.ving his 
had had a sov of 

PERDU. 
wa s 
best. 
CO- 
him an instrument 
the clevalier beaan 

to perceive that he was doing-wonders, 
and almost believed he was born with a 
genius for nusie. which had only required 

such a circumstance 
Doubtless tlere was 

tO 
SO me 

develop i kself. 
truth in this, 

for in the middle of a brilliant shake he 
saw, from the other side of the streeL 
rive little fingers delicately raising the 
curtain to sec fro,n whence this unaccus- 

tomed harmony proceeded. Unfortunate- 
ly, aL the sight of thesc fingers the chev- 
alier forgot his music, and turned round 
quickly on the stool, in hopes of seeing a 
face behind the hand. 
This ill-judg'ed maneuver ruined him. 
The mistress of the little room, surprised 
in the act of curiosity, let the curtain fall. 
D'Harmental, wounded by this prudery, 
closed his window. The evenin passed 
in reading, drawing, and playing. The 

chevalier could not 
there were so lnanv 
or SO lllanv llours in a 

have believed that 
nlinutes in an hour, 
day. At ten o'clock 

in tlm evening he rang for the porter, to 
give orders for the next day ; but no one 
answered : he had bëen in bed a long 
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rime, and D'Harmental learned that there 

weFe 
rime 
visits. 
This set 
manners of 

people who went 
he ordered lis 

to bed about the 
carriage to pay 

him thinking of thê strange 
that unfortunate class of so- 

ciety who do not know the opera, who do 
ao go to suppev-parties, and who sleep 
ail niglt and arc awake ail day. He 
thought you must corne to 
Temps Pe:du to sec such 
promised hinself fo amuse 
with He 

the :Rue du 
things, and 
his friends 

an account of this singularity. 

that his neighbor 
This showed in 
that of the vulgar 

was glad to see also 
watched like himself. 
hec  mind superiov to 

i,,habitants of the Rue d, Temps Perdu. 
D'Harmental believed that people only 
watched because they did hOt wish to 
sleep, or because they wanted to b 
amused. He forgot all those who do so 
because they are obliged. Ai midnight 
the light in the opposite windows was ex- 
tiguished ; D'Harment.al also went to his 
bcd. The next day the Abbe Brigand 
appeared at cight o'clock. Ho bvought 
D'Harmental the second report of secret 
police. It was in these terres: 

"In consequence 
which he led yesterday, 
given orders to be called 
"He will receive sonne 
sons ai that rime. 
"From ten to 
public audience. 
" From twelve 

"Three o'clock, ,.:. 
of the regular lire 
the regent has 
OEt nine. 

appointed 

peF- 

twelve there wiil be a 

til[ one thc regent will 

be engaged with Lu Vrilliere and Le- 
blanc. 
'" Front oue to two he will open lettcrs 
with Torcy. 
"At ha]f-past two there will be a coun- 
cil, and he will pay thc king u visit. 
"At three o'clock he will go to the ten- 
nis court in the Rue du Seine, to sustain, 
with Brancas and Canillac, u challenge 
against the Duc de tlichelieu, the Marquis 
de Broglie, and the Cmte de Gacé. 
" At six he will go to supper at the 
Luxembourg with the Duchesse de Berry, 
and will pass the evening there. 
" From there he will corne back, with- 

out. guards, to the Palais Royal, unless 
the Duchesse de Bevry gives him an es- 
cort from hers.'" 

" Without guards, my 
what do you think of 
D'Harmental. beginning 
i not make your mouth 

dear 

that » 
to dress ; 

abbe: 
" said 
"does 

wa ter ? " 

 ' \Vihout guards, yes, replied the 
abbe: " but with footmen, outriders, a 
coachman--all pcople who do hot figh, 
much, i is truc, but who cry vevy loud. 
Oh ! patience, patience, my 
You are in a great hurry to 

of Spain." 
' -0, 
hurry t o 
I lack 
obligel 

young friend. 
be a gra ride,, 

my dear abbe, but I ara in a 
give up living in an attic whert 
everything, and where I ara 
to dress nyself al,,ne, as you 

sec. Do 3"ou thik itis nothin to go t(, 
bed at, ten o'clock, and dress in the morn- 
ing withou{ a valet ? "' 
çes, but you have nusic, replied 
the abbe. 
"" Ah ! indeed .'" 
"_A.bbe, open my 

replied D'Harmental. 
window, I beg, that 

pass my days in sighing. I beg when 
you go down you will send me somethin_ 
like a pâté, and a dozen bottles of good 
wine. I trust to 3"ou. I know 5"ou are a 
connoisseur ; besides, sent, by you, it, will 
seem like a guardian's attention. Bought 

"" if your police were as 
the Prince de Cellamare, 
that I ara cured of love 
and herê is the proof. 

good as those of 
vou would know 
for a lon, time 
Do not think I 

hOt bad ? "" replied D'Harmen- 
is very good, on the contravy. 
It is fvom Armida : the devil take me if 
I expected to find that in the fourth st orv 
of a house in the Rue (lu Temps Perdu." 
"Chevalier, I predict, said the abbe, 
"that if the singer be young and pretty. 
in , week there will be as much trouble 
to get you away as there is now to keep 
VOU here. " 
"' My dear abbe," said D'Harmental. 

D'Harmental 
all.'" 
«« I-10W. 
tal ; "" it 

they may sec I receive good company. 
That will do ne honor with my neigh- 
bots. "' 
 " Ho! 1o '." said the abbe, doing wha 
asked: '" that is noç bad ai 
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b3 ne, i would seem like  pupil's de- 
bauch ; and I bave my provincial reputa- 
tion to keep up with Madame Dents." 

'" That is truc. I do tot ask 3-ou what 
it is foc, l»ut I will send it to vou." 

"' _And you arc right, my dear abbe. I 
is ail for the gond of the cause." 
" In an hour tlie pâé and the wine ill 
be ]ore.'" 
" ,Vhen shall I sec you again. " 
"To-morrow, probably." 
"' Adieu, then, till to-morrow." 
"" ,rou send ne a wa v. "" 
"" I an expccting somebody." 
"' All for the gond of the cause ? " 
"' I answer you, go, and may God 

s;eFve VOtl. 
'" Stay. ad nay he devil 

pre- 

hot get hold 

was a WOlllan 
terrest rial 

makin a 
the Abbe 

observed, 
hurrv to ,ee lim 
music, which 
onlv the dav 

of you. Remember that it 
xx ho got us turned out of our 
paradisc. Defy women." 
"Amen," said the chevalier, 
parting sign with his hand t.o 
Brigaud. 
Id,_,ed: as the abbe had 

rapidly that he 

D'Harmental was in a 
go. The great love for 
chevalier had discovered 
fore, had progressed so 

did hot wish lais attention called awav 
from what he lad just, heard. The little 
which ha lmrrible window allowed lim 
to hear, and which wa. nore of the instru- 
ment than of the voice, showed that lais 
neihbor was an excellent lnusician. The 
playinz was skillful, the voice swee and 
sustained, and had, in its ligh notes and 
deep vibrations, something wlich awoke 
an answer in the Iear of the listener. 
Ai last, after a very difficult and perfectly 
executed passage, D Harmental could not 
help clapping his hands and crying bravo'. 
As bad luck would ltave it, this triumph, 
to which she had not been accustomed, 
!nstead of encouraln.,« « the musician, 
fright.ened her so ranch, that voice and 
harpsichord stopped ai the saine instant, 
and silence immediately succeeded to the 
melodv for which t.he chevalier had so 
imprudentls; nanifested his enthusiasm. 

In exchange, he saw the door of the 
room above (which we have said led on 
o the t, ovrace) open, and a hand was 

stretclled out, evidently to ascertain what 
kind of weather it was. The answer of 
the weather seemed reassuvng, for the 
hand was almos directly followed by a 
head covered bya litle chintz cap, tied on 
the forehead bv. a violeb ribbon ; and the 
hëad was onlva few instants in advance 

It 
The 
had, 

of a. neck and shoulders clothed in a kind 
of dressing-gown of the saine stuff as the 
cap. This was hot quite enough to ena 
the chevalier to decide to which sex the 
individual, who seemed so caut.ious about 
exposing himself to" the morning air, 
longêd. At las, a sort of sunbeam having 
slipped out between two clouds, the timid 
inlabitant of the retrace appeared to 
be encouraged to corne out altogèther. 
D'Hartnental then saw, by his black vel- 
ver knee-breeches, and by his silk stoek- 
ings, that the pêrsonage who had just 
en/ered on the scene was of the masculine 
getder. 
was the gardener of whom we spoke. 
bad weather of the preceding days 

without doubt, deprived him of his 
morning walk, and had prevented him 
from giving lais gavden his ordinary at- 
tention, for he began to walk round it 

with a visible 
deng produeed 
after a eareful 

fear of finding some acci- 
by the wind or rain ; but, 
inspection of the fountain, 

he ran to tho window, and called aloud, 
"Bathilde ! Bathilde !" 

the grotto, and the arbor, which were its 
three principal ornaments, the excellent 
face of the gardener was lighted by a ray 
of joy, as the weather was by the ray of 
sun. He perceived, hot only that every- 
thing was in its place, but that the reser- 
voir was full to ovcrflowing. Hethought 
he might indulge in playinzhis fountain, 
a treat which, ordinarily, following the 
exampIe of Louis XIV., he only allowed 
himself on Sundays. Ho turned the cock. 
and the jet raised itself majestically to the 
height of four or rive fcet. The good man 
was so delighted that he began to sing 
the burden of an old pastoral song which 
D'Harmental had heard when he was a 
baby, and, while repeating 
" Let me go 
And let me plar 
Beneath the hazel-tree,'" 
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The chevalier understood that there 
was  communication between the rooms 
ou the third and fourth s.tories, and some 
relation between thé gardener and thé 
musician, and thought, tht perhaps if he 
remained at the window she would hot 
comê on to the retrace; therefore he 
closçd his window with OE careless air, 
taking cure to keep u little openig be- 
hind the curtain, throu.gh which hé could 
sec without beig séen. ,Vhat hé had 
foreseen happened. Very soon the head 
of a charming young girl appeared on 
thé retrace; but, as, without doubt, the 
ground, on which he had ventured with 
so much courage, was too damp. she 
would hot go any further. Thé little 
dot, hot, less timid than its mistress, re- 
mained near her, resting its white paws 
on the windov, and shaking its head in 
silent denial to every invitation. A dia- 
logue was established between thé good 
man and thé young girl, while D'Har- 
mental had leisure to examine her at 
ease. 

She appeared to have arrived ai t.hat 
delicious time of life when womau, pass- 
ing from childhood to yout, h, is in thé full 
bloom of sentiment, trace, and beauty. 
He saw that she was not less than sixteên 
nor more than eighteen years of a». and 
that there existed in heî u singular mix- 
ture of two faces. She had the fai- hair, 
thick complexion, and graceful neck of an 
Englisl woman, with the black eyes, coral 
lips, and pearly teeth of a Spaniard. 
As she did hot use eitler rouge or 
white, and as that rime powdêr was 
scarcely in fashion, and was reserved for 
aristocratic heads, her complexion re- 
mained in its uaturai freshness, and 
nothing altered the color of her hair. 
Thé chevalier remained as in an ecstasy 
--indeed, he had never seen but two classes 
of women. Thé fat and course peasants 
of the Nivernais, with their great feet and 
lands, their short petticoats, and their 
hunting-horn shaped bats; and the wo- 
meu of thé Parisiau aristocracy, beautiful 
without doubt, but, of that beauty fagged 
by watching and pleasure, and by that 
reversing of lire which makes them what 
flowers would be if they ouly saw thé sun 

on some rare occasions, and the vivifying 
air of the morning and the evening onl) 
reached them through thé windows of a 
hot-house. Hé did not know this inter- 
médiate type, if one may call it so, between 
hig'h society and thé country people, wlich 
had all the elegance of thc onë, and all 
thé fresh health of thé othêr. Thus, as 
we bave said. hé remained fixed in his 
place, and long after thé .voun"._, girl had 

re-entered, he kelt 
window vhere this 
appeared. 
The sound of his 

his eves fixed on the 
delicious vision had 

door opening called 

him out, of his ecstasy : it was the p'&t5 
and the wine from .oEbbe ]3rigad naking 
their solemn entra" into the chevalier's 

gat ret. The sighl of these provisions re- 
called to his mind tha he had now some- 
thing bettêr to do than to abandon hin- 
self to contemplation, and that he had 
given Çaptain Roquefinette a rendezvous 
on t, hè most, inportant, business. Conse- 
quëntly he looked at his watch, and sav 
that it was ten o'clock. This was, as the 
reader will remember, the appointed hour. 
He sent away the man who had bt'ouvhç 
the provisions, and said he would lay the 
eloth himself; lhen, opening his window 
once more, he sat do n to wateh for the 
appearanee of Captain Roquefiette. 
He was hardly ai his observatory be- 
fore he pereeived tlê worthy eaptain com- 
ing round the corner from the Rue Gros- 
Chenet, his head in the air, his hand on 
his hip, and with the martial and deeided 
air of a man who, like the Greek philoso- 
pher, carries everything with him. His 
ha t., that thermometer by which his friends 
eould tell the secret state of its naster's 
finances, and which, on his fortunate davs 
was plaeed as straigqt on his head as a 
pyramid on its base, had recovered that 
miraeulous inclination whieh had so struck 
the Baron de Valef, and thanks to which, 
one of the points almost touehed his ri.ght 
shoulder, hile the parallel one mi.ht 
fort)" years later had given Franklin, if 
Franklin had known the captain, thé first 

idea of his electric kite. 
Having corne about a third 
street, hé raised his head as 
arrangcd, and 

down the 
had been 
saw thé chevalier jtst 
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above him. He who waitcd, and he who 
,vas waited for, exchanged nods, and the 
captain lJaving ca]culated tl,e distance at 
:t glance, and rccognized the doov which 
«)ught to belong to the window above, 
jumpcd over tlJe thresi,old of Madame 
Denis's poor little bouse with as much 
fatniliarity as if if had been a tavevn. 
"['la(-chevalier shut the window, and drew 
 he curtains with the gveatest care--eitler 
in order tbat }is pretty neigbbor mi.ght 
hot sec hin with the captain, or that the 
captain might hOt sec ler. 
An instant afterward D'Harmental 
lmard the sound of his steps, and the 

beating of his sword against, the bani.- 
ters. Having arrived at the third story. 
as the liht wl,ich camo from below was 
hot aidod by an 3- light from above, he 
round himself in a dilculty, not, knowing 

whether to stor» wher, he was. or nount 
higher. Then, after couhing- in the most 
significanç manncr, and finding that this 

call remaied unnoticed-- 
"Morbleu'". said he. :" Chevalier. as 
you did not probably bring me here to 
break ny neek, open your daor or call 
the 

,»ut.. so tha I may be guided either by 

light of heaven, or by the sound of your 
volte: otherwise I shall b lost, neither 
nore nor less than Theseus in the labv- 
rinth." 
_And the ca pt.ain texan to sing in a loud 
voiee-- 

" Fair Ariadne, I beg of you. 
FIo]p me. by ]ending me your clew. 
Toutou, toutou, toutaine, toutou 

The chevalier ran to his doov and opened 
lt. 
" said the captain " thê 
" My friend, , 
ladder up to your pigeon-house is infer- 
nallv dark; still here I am, faithful to 
the agreement, exact to the rime. 
o'clock was striking as I came over 
Pont-Neuf." 

Têll 
the 

CHAPTER X. 

AGREEMENT. 
his 

THE 
TlE chevalier extended hand to 
Roquefinette, saying : 
"Yes, you are a man of your word, but 
e.nter quickly; it is important that my 

neighbors should hot notice you." 

vourself 

captain. 
guage. 
Hip 

"' In that, case I ara as dumb as a log,'" 
answered the captain ; "besides," added 
he, pointing to the pâté and l.he bottles 
which covered the table, "you have found 
the truc way of shutting lrly mouth." 
The chevalier shut the door belind the 
eaptain and pushed the bolt. 
" Ah ! ah ! nysteryso much the ber- 
ter, I ara fond of mystery. There is al- 
most, always sometlfing to te gained when 
people begin by saying 'hush.' In an3" 
case 5-ou canno do better than address 
fo your servant, eontinued the 
resu.ing his myhologieal lan- 

hot 

" You sec in ne the grandson of 
pocrates, the god of silence. So do 
be uneasv." 

" That is well, captain," answered 
D'Harmental, " for I confess that xvhat I 
have to say to you is of sufficient impor- 
tance for ne to claire vour discretion 
beforehand." 

"I is granted, chevalier. Vhile I was 
givin a lesson to little Ravanne, I saw, 
out of a corner of my eye, that you were 

a skillful swordsman, and I love brave 
nen. Then, in return for a little service. 
only worth a fillip, you ruade me a pres- 
crit of a horse which was worth a hundred 
louis, and I love generous men. Thus. 
3"ou are twice ny man, why should I not 
te vours once ? " 
"Vêll," said the chevalier, "I sec 

that we understand each other." 
"Speak, and I will listen," answered 
the cap,ain, assuming his gravest air. 
" gon will listen better seated, my dear 
guest. Let us o to breakfast." 
"gon preaeh like St. John with the 
golden mouth, chevalier, said the cap- 

tain, taking off his sword and placing 
that and his hat on the harpsiciord ; "so 
that," continued he, sitting down oppositê 
D Harmental, one 
vou iu opinion. 
maneuver, a nfl 
" Taste tha.t wine while I eut the pare.'" 
"That is right," said the eaptain, "let 
us divide ouf forces, and fight the 

ca.nnot differ from 
I am here ; command the 
I will execute it." 

enemv 

re-unite to exter- 

to theow, the cap- 
first bottle by the neck, 

separately, then let us 
minate what emains." 
And joinin practice 
tain seized the 
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drew the cork, and having filled a bum- 
per, drank i off with such ease that one 
would have said that nature lad gifted 
him with an especial method of degluti- 
tion ; buL to do im justice, scarcely had 
ne drunk i than le perceived that the 
liquor, which he had disposêd of so cava- 
lierly, merited a more particular atten- 
tion than he had $iven it. 
"Oh !" said le, paltin. dowa his glass 
with a respectful slowness. "' what have 
I done, unworthy that. I al? I drink 
nectar as if it wêre troEsh, and that, at, the 
beginnin« of thë fcast, .: AI " continuêd 
he, shaking his head, "' R«lUefinette, my 

friend, you arc gettin.a" old. 
ago you would bave known 
:t the first drop that touched 

Ton years 
what it was 
3"out" palate. 

while now vou wanla manv t.rials to know 

the wo'th 
chevalier." 
And this 

of things. To your health. 

rime the captain, more cir- 

cumspect, drank the second glass slowly, 
and set it down three times beforc he fin- 
ished it, winking his eyes in sign of satis- 
faction. Then, when he had finished 
" This is hermitae of 1707, the ycar of 

the battle of Ft iedlinçn If your wine- 
merchant has much like that. and if he 
will give credit, let me h:tvc his addvess. 
promise him a good customer." 
" Captain," answered the chevalier, 
slipping an enorrnous slice of pate on t o 

the plate of his guest, 
hOt only gives credit, 
gives altogether." 
"Oh, the honést man ! 
tain. Then, after a 
ing which a 

 ' nv wine-merchant 
but, t o mv friends he 

" cried tle 
minute's silence, 

cap- 
dur- 
superficial observer would 

havc thought him absorbed in the appre- 
ciation of the pare, as he had been an 
instant be[ore in thaç Of the wine, he 

leaned his two elbows on the table, and 
looking at D'Harnental with a penetrat- 
in glanee between his knife and fork 
" So, n.v dear chevalier," said he, "we 
conspire, it, seems, and in order to suc- 
ceed we have need of poor Captain Roque- 
finette." 
"And who told you that, eapt.ain . " 
broke in the chevalier, t.rembling in spire 
of himself. 
': ffho told me that, pardieu ! It is an 

easy riddle to answer. A man who ives 
awav horses worth a hundred louis, wto 
drinks wine at a pistole the bot, t]«. and 
who lodges in a garret in the Ru,' du 

Tenps Perdu, what 
hot, conspiring ? " 
"' Vell, captain, 
laughing. " I shall 
havê divined the 
fri_hten vou ?" 
gues's glass. 
" Frighten me / 
thin_ on earth can 
quefinêtte. "" 
'" Nol I. ca ptain ; 
at the firs word, I 
second." 
"Ah! hat is t o 
hune on a scaffold 
shall be hun_ on one 
ail .' " 

should he be doi,g if 

"' said D'Harmental. 
never be discreet ; you 
truth. Does a conspirae3 
continued he. fillin hi 

Vht) savs t]at anv- 
frighten "Capta in Il'o- 

f(,r at, the first glance. 
fixed on vou as mv 

say, that if 3"ou ar,  
twentv feet li_h. I 
ten feet high, that' 

Peste! captain." said 
"if one always b,,gan by 
in their worst light, 
tempb anvthin_.". 
 'Because I bave 

D'Harmental. 
seeing t hing- 
one would never ai- 

spoken of the ffal- 

lows . " answered the 
proves nothing. \Vhat, 

the eves of a 
thousand wa vs 
certainlv one 
One call sec 

OUF 

captain. " T]at 
is the .kallows in 
plilosopher ? One of th« 

of 
of 
that 

pavting from lift, and 
the least disazreeable. 
vou have never looked 

cut 

the thing in the face, since you have. sucl 
an avè'sion to it.. Besides, on provin 
noble deseent., we shall have out headb 
off. like )Iosieur de Rohan. Did vou 
sec Monsieur de Rohan's head eut off ? '" 

continued the 
mental. '" H 
nan. like vou, 
conspived, but, 

would vou have ? Evervbodv mav 
eeived. Th«v built him a beautiful 
seaffold ; they allowed him 
ward the window wheve 

captain, looking at, D'Har- 
ê was a. handsome youn 
and about 3-oui- a_e. He 
he thing failed. \Vhat 
be de- 
black 

lo tuvn to- 

lis mistress was: 

rate. so tha.t l,e was obli.ed 
three or four rimes to cut, the 
and at last he only mana._ed by 

they eut, the neck of his shirt with scis- 
sors, but the executioner was a bungler, 
accustomed to lan, and hot to decapi- 
to strike 
head off. 
the aid of 
a knife which he drew f'om his irdle, 
and with which he chopped so well l hat 
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he got he neck in hall. 
brave [" 
tha t the 
frownin 

Bravo! vou are 
continued the captain, seeing 
chevalier had listened ithout 
to all the details of this horrible 

execution. '" That will do--I am your 
na.n. Against whom are we conspiring ? 
Let us sec. Is it against Monsieur le Duc 
de Maint ? Is if against Monsieur le Duc 
d'Orleans ? Must we break the lame one's 
othê le? Must we cut out the blind 
one's «ther eve ? I ana readv." 
"Notling of all. that, captain ; and if it 
pleases God there will be no blood spillcd." 
" Vhat is going on thên ? " 
" Have vou ever hcard of the abduction 
of the Duke of Mantua's secrctarv ? " 
"" Of Ma t hioli ?" "' Yes.'" 
"P:r(tieu ] I know the affair brUt, ter lhan 
any one. for I saw lhem pass as thoy were 
eonducting him to Pignerol. It vas the 
Çhevalie" de Saint-Martin and Monsieur 
de Villebois who did it: and by this 

lhey .ach had three thousand 
themselves and their men." 
"That was only middling pay," 
D'Harmcntal, with a disdainful air. 
" You think so, chevalier ? 

thousand 

livres is a nice 

token 
livres for 

said 

Neverthe- 
little 

less three 
"Then 

for three thousand livres 

would have 
" I wouhl havê 
swered thê capt, ain. 
" Bu if insLead of 
ary lb had been 
off a duke ? " 

undertaken it ? " 
undertaken 

carrying off 
proposed 

the 

you 

 secFe- 
to you to carry 

" That would have been dearer." 
" But you would have undertaken it all 
saine ?" 

"Vhy hot ? I should have asked double 
--that is ail." 
" And if, in giving you double, a man 
like myself had said to you, 'Captain, it 
is hot an obscure dange." that, I plunge 

you into; itis a struggle in which I ara 
myself engaged, like you, and in vhich I 

venture my naine, my future, and my 
head :' what would you have answered ?" 
" I would have given him my hand, 
as I now give it :}-ou. Now what, is the 
business ?" 
The chevalier filled his own glass and 
that of the eaptain. 

" To the health of the regent," said he, 
"'and may he arrive without accident at 
the Spanish frontier, as Matthioli arrived 
at Pignerol." 
" .-kl ! ah !" said the 
his glass. Then, after 
why hot ? "" continued 
is bu  man after ail. 
neither be hanged nor 
shall be broke¢ on thc 
one else I should say that a regent would 

be dearer, but to 3"ou, 
only one price. Give 

livres, atl I will 

men. 

final a 

captain, raising 
a pause, "'And 
he, "the regent 
Only we shall 
decapitated ; we 
wheel. To any 

3"et, captain ; but if 
3"ou find thc pare to your taste, and the 
wine good, and if 3"ou will do me the 
plcasure of breakfasting with me every 
da3: as 3-ou have donc to-day, I will keep 
you informed of cverything." 
"That would hOt do, chevalier," said 
the ca ptain. "' I should hot ha ve corne to 
you three mornings before the police of that 
cursed Argenson would have found us out. 
Luckily he has found some one as clever 
as himself, and it will be some time before 
we are a t. the bar together. :No, no, 
che.valier, from now till the moment for 
actmn, the less we see of one another the 
better; or ra ther, we must not see each 
other ai all. Your street is hot a long 
one, and as it opens at one end on the 
Rue du Gros-Chenet, and at the other 
on the Rue Montmartre, I shall have no 
reason for coming through it. Here," 
continued he, detaching his shoulder-knot, 

justice of co,nting 
the affair to be ? " 
"I do hot know 

are otly carrying out a xvager." 
" And I," answe-ed D'Harmental, 
"will show you that I do noç haggle 
with mv friends, ttere are two thousand 
crowns in gold, take them on aceount, if 
we succeed ; if we rail we will cry quits." 
 ' Chevalier, answered he captain, 
taking the bag of monêy and poising it 
on his hand with an indeseribable air of 
satisfaction, '" I will hot do you the in- 
after you. \Vhen is 

"But those twelve men, do you think 
that 3"ou ma 5" trust them ? " 
" \Vhat need for their knowing what 
thcy are doin,g ? Thêy shall think they 

chevalier, I ha.ve 
me six thousand 
dozen determined 
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"take 

this ribbon. The da3" that you 

want me, rie it to u nail outside your 
window. I shall understand it, and I will 

collle to vou. 

"How, captain ! "' said 
seeing that his conpanion 
on his sword. "" Are .vou ,,-om, ,-without 
fiaishing the bottle ? \\ bat has the wine, 
which you appeared fo appreciatc so much 
a ]ittle while ago, done to )-ou, that you 

despise it so now ? "' 

D'Harnental, 
was fastening 

" It is just because  appreciate it still 
that [ separate myself from it: and thê 
proof that I do hOt despise it," said the 

captain, filling his glass, "'is that I am 
going to take an adieu of it. To your 

ma v boast of hav- 
And now, n--o. 
take to water till 

health, chevalier: you 

ing good wine. Hum'. 
no, that is all. I shall 

I see the ribbon flutter from vour window. 
Try to let if be as soon as possible, for 
not suit 

He is a good fellow; but when he 
down before u bottle he mus drink, 
when he has drunk he must talk; 
however well one talks, remember 

water is a liquid that does 
constitution.'" 
"But why do you  so soon.  "' 
"Because I know Cptain Roquefinette. 
sits 
and 
and, 
tha 
those who talk much alwavs finish bv 
making some blunder. Adieu, chevalier. 
Do hot forget the crimson ribbon ; I 
to look after out business." 
"Adieu, captain," said D'Harmental, 
"I ara pleased to see that I have no need 

to preach discretion to vou." 
The captain ruade the si.n of the cross 
on his mouth with his right thumb, placed 
his hat straight on his head, raised his 
sword for îear of its makin.g a noise or 
beating a.ainst the wall, and went down- 
stairs as silentlv as if he had feared that 
every step would echo in the Hotel d'Af 

genson. 

CHAPTER XI. 
PROS AND CONS. 
THE chevalier remained alone ; but this 
rime there was, in what had just passed 
between himself and the captain, sufficient 
matter for reflection to tender it unnec- 
essary for him to hve recourse either to 
the poetry of the Abbe Chaulieu, his 

harpsichord, or his chaiks. Indeed, until 
now, he hud been only half enga.ged in 
the hazardous enterprise of which tle 
Duchesse de Maine and the Prince de Ccl- 
lamare had shown him the happy enclin.g, 
and of which the ca ptain, in order to try 
his courage, had so brutally exhibitêd to 
him the bloody catastrophe. As yet he 
onlv bèen thë end of a chain, and, on break- 
in away from one side, he would have 
been loose. Now he was becomc an inter- 
mediate rin., fastened at both ends. and 
attached at the saine rime to peope above 
and bclow hin in society. In a word. 

from riais hoîav he no longer belonged fo 
himself, and he was like the Alpine trav- 
eler, who, having lost his way. stopsin 
the middle of an unknown road, and 
measures with lis eye, for the firsÇ lime. 
the mountain which rises above him and 
the gulf which yaws bcneath his feet. 
Luckfly t he chevalier had the calm. 
cold, and resolute courage of  man in 
whom tire ad determinationtlose two 
opposite forcesinstead of neutralizing, 
stimulated each othor. Ho cna7ed in 
danger with all the rapidity of a sanguine 
man; he wci.ahed ir wih ail the consider- 
ation of a phlegmatc one. Madame de 
5Iaino was right wlen she said to Mad- 
ame de Launay that she miçht put out 
ber lantern, and that she believed she 
had at last found 
But this man 

vea FS 
the 

first 
had 

a man. 
was young. 

twent,y-.ix 
open to all 

of ae, with a heart 
illusions and all the poetry of that 
part of existence. As a child he 
laid down his playthin,gs a t the feet 

of iis mother. As u young man he had 
corne to exhibit his handsome uniform a. 
colonel to the eyes of his mistres : indeed, 
in evcry entcrprise of his lire some loved 

ina,e had zone before him, and he threw 
certaint«- 
would be 

himself into danffer with the 
that, if he succumbed, tlere 
some one surviving who would 
fate. 

mourn his 

But his mother was dead, the 
man bv whom hê had believed 

last wo- 

himself 
loved £ad betrayed him, and he fel alone 

in the worldbound solely by interest to 
men to whom he would become an ob- 
stacle as soon as he ccased to be an in- 
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strument, nnd wh'o, if he broke down. far 
fronl nlournlng his loss, would only sec 
in if u cause of satisfaction. But this 
i.olated position, which ought to be the 
envy of ail uen in a great danger, is al- 
tnos always (such is the egoism of out 
nature) a cause of the most profound dis- 
coura,-enent Such is the horror of noth- 
  
in.ness in nan, that lc believes he still 
survives in t]c sentinents which he has 
inspired, and he in sonne measure consoles 
himself for leavinv the world by thinking 
of lhe rezcs which will accompany his 

menory, and of the pity which will visit 
lais tomb. Thons, a thisinstant, the chev- 
alier vould have --iven everything to be 

loved, if it. was ody by a do. 
He was plunged in lbe saddes of these 
when, pa.sing and repassing 
window, he notieed tha his 

reflections 
before his 
tleighb.or's 
denly, and 

off thc 

was open. He stopped sud- 
shook his head, as if to cas 
most somber of these thoughts; 

leaning his elbow on the table, and lais 
head on his hand, he tried to give a dif- 
ferent direction to his thoughts by look- 
ing a l exterior objeets. 
Thê youn.g girl whom he had seen in 
çhe morning was seated near her window, 
in order to benefi bv thc last ravs of dav- 
light; she was working a t some kind of 
embroidery. Behind ber the harpsiehord 
was open, and, on a stool at her feet, her 
greyhound slept the light sleep of an ani- 
mal destined by nature to be the guard 
of man, waking at every noise which 
arose from the street, raising its ears, 
and stretehing out its eleganb head over 
the window-sill ; then it la3" down again, 
plaeing one of is little paws upon its 
mistress's knees. _A_11 this was delieiousl3 

lighted up by the rays of the sinking sun, 

which penetrated into the 
on the steel ornaments of 
and the gold beading 

room, spa rkling 
the harpsichord 
of the picture- 

franes. The test was in twilight. 
Then if seemed to the chevalier (doubt- 
!ess on account of the disposition of mind 
he was in when this picture had struck 
lis eye) that this young girl, xith the 
calm and sweet face, entered into his lire, 
like one of those personages who always 
remain behind a veil, and make their en- 

trance on a piece in the second or thir(1 
act to take part in the action, and, some- 
times, to change the denouement. 
Since the age when one sees angels i 
one's droams, he had seen no one like .her. 
She was a mixture of beauty, candor, and 
simplicity, 
frotn natu 
tle mirro 
forgebting 
tion in which withoub doubt she had been 

such as Greuze bas copied, hOt 
re, but from the reflections il 
r of his imagination. Tlen. 
everything, the humble condi- 

Such are the diffevent aspects which the 
saine objects borrow from the situation of 
him who looks ala them. A week before, in 
the lnidst of his gayety, in his life whieh 
no daner menaeed, beween a breakfast 
at thê tuvêrn and u stag-hunt, bexveen a 
wager at tennis and u supper at La Fil- 
lon's, if D'Harmental had met this young 
ivl, he would doubtless bave seen in ber 
nothing but :t charming grisette, wholn 
he would have had followed by his valet- 
de-ehanbre, and to wlom, the next dav. 
he would have outrageously offered a pres- 
ent of some twenty-five louis. 
But the D'Harmental of a week ago 
existed no more. In the place of the hand- 
some seigneur--elegant, xvild, dissipated. 
and certain of life--was an insulated young 
man, walking in the shade, alone, and 

of the man who shold first cause that 
hcart to beat ; who should be looked upo 
with love by thosc beautiful eyes, and 
who, in the words. "' I love :)-ou !" shouh 
zather from t, hose lips, so fresh and so 
pure, that flower of the soul--a first kiss. 

woman herself, he attributed to her a 
heart corresponding with her face, and 
thought what. would be the happines 

self-reliant, 
who might 
under his 
above his head. 

without a star to guide him. 
suddenly feel the earth open 
feet., and the heavêns burst 
He had need of a sup- 

port, so feeble was he; he had need of 
love, he had need of poetry. If was not 
then wonderful that, searching for a Ma- 
donna to whom to ad dress lais prayers. 
he raised in his imagination this young and beautiful girl from the material and 
prosaic sphere in which he found her, and 

born, the street where he had found her, 
the modesç roon whicl she had inhabited. 
seeing nothing i the wonan except the 
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that, drawing her into his own, he placed 
her, not such as she was, doubtless, but 
such as he wished her to be, on the empty 
pedestal of his past adorations. 
All at once the young girl raised hec 
head, and happened to look in his direc- 
tion, and saw the pensive figure of tle 
chevalier through the glass. It appeared 
evident to her that the young man re- 
mained there for her, and that it was t 
ber he was looking. Then a. bright blush 
spread over her face. Still she pretended 
»he had seen nothing, and bcnt ler head 
once more over hec embroiderv. But a 
minute afterward she rose. took u few 
turns round ler room ; then, without 
:ffectation, without false prudery, but 
nevertheless with  certain embarrass- 
 
nent, she returned and shut the window. 
D'Harmental remained where lc was. and 
as he was; continuin,*, in spire of the 
shutting of the window, to advance itto 
the imagin:try country where lais thoughts 

were straying. 
Once or wice he thought that 
thc curtain of l,is neiglbor's 
raised, as if she wished to knoxv 
he whose iadiscretion 
her place was still at 
masterly chords were 
mony followed ; and 
mental who opened his window in his turn. 
He had not been mistaken. 
was an admirable musician ; 
two or three little pieces, 
blendin ber voice with the 
instrument; and D'Harmental round al- 
nost as much pleasure in listenin to ber 
as he had round in looking ai ber. Sud- 
denly she stopped in the. midst of a pas- 
sage. D'Harmcntal supposed either that 
she had seen him a t his window, and 
wished fo punish lim for his curiosity, or 
tha some one had corne in and interrupt- 
ed her. He rptired into his room, but so 
as hot to lose silat of the window, and 
soon discovercd that his last supposition 
was the true one. 
A man came to the window, raised the 
curtain, and pressed his fat, good-natured 
face agains the glass, while with one 
hand he beat a march against the panes 
Thc chevalier recognized, in spire of a 

his neighbor 
she executed 
but without 
sound of the 

sensible diffet'ence which there was in lis 
toilet, the man of the water-jet whom he 
had seen on thê retrace in the mornin% 
and who, with a perfect air of familiar- 
ity, had twice pronounced the naine of 
" Bathilde." 
This apparition. ore than prosaic, pro- 
duced the effect which mi-'ht naturally 
have been expected : tha is o sa3", it 
brouglt D'Harmental back from itn:tgi- 

nary to real lire. Ite had for.,zot, ten this 
man, who ruade such a stran-c and per- 
fret cantrast with tle voulez «irl and 
who mus doubtless be eiher lêr father. 

ler loyer, or ler lusband. But, in cither 
of these cases, whab could there bê in 
comton betwêen the dauvlter, the wife. 
or lhe mistress of such a man, and the 
fioble and aristocratie chevalier ? The 
wife ! Ig is a misfo'tune of her dependênt. 
situation tha she rises and f:lls :tccording 
to tle gradeur or vularity of lim on 
whose arm she leans ; and i must, be con- 
fe.sed thag the gardeer was hot, formed 
to maintain poor B:thilde ag the leight 
to which the chevalier had raised ler in 
lais d rea ms. 
Tlen he began to laugh at ltis own folly; 
:tId the nigh havin arrived, and as he 
had hot been outside tie door sinee tle 
day belote, le determined to take a walk 
throu.h the town, in order lo assure him- 
self of the truth of the îPrine,, «le Çella- 
nare's reports. He wrapped himself in 
his cloak, descended the four storiês, and 
benêt lis steps towa'd the Luxembour, 
where tho note xhich the Abbe Brigad 
had brought, him in the morning said tlat 
the regent was going to supper without 

guards. 
Arrtved 
embouti, 

opposite the palace of the Lux- 
the chevalier saw noe of those 

siens which should 
Duc d'Orleans was 
house : there xvas 
door, while frmn 
reent entered a 
placed there. Besides, he 
waiting in the court, no 
riders : 

it was evident. 
cone. The cheva 

then, that he 
hOt, lier waited to 
him pass. for, as 
fast.ed, and took 

announce tlat the 
aB his daughter's 
only one sentinel a t the 
lhe momen tlat t.he 
second was generally 
sa w n o ca 'ria e 
footmen or out- 
had 
see 
the regent never break- 
nothing but a cup of 
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chocolate at two o'clock in the afternoon, 
he rarely supped later than six o'clock; 
but, a quarter to six had struck at th St. 
Surplice at the moment when tbe cheva- 
lier turned the corner of the Rue de Cnde, 
and the Rue de Vaugirard. 
Thc chevalier waitcd an houv and a hall 
in the Rue de Tournon, going from the 
:Rue du Petit-Lion to the palace, without, 

seeing xvhat he had corne 
a qarter to eiglla he 
in tle Luxembour.. 
outridcrs armcd with 

foot, of 
,V O 11] e Il 
call to 
Roya l'; 
gallop, 
prêsentc(l 

to look for. At 
saw some novement 
A cart'iage, with 
torches, came to t.he 
the steps.  minute after three 
ot, in; he heard the coachmnn 
thc outcidcrs, "To the Palais 
" and the outriders set off t  

the ca triage followed, the sentinel 
arms; and, quickly as the cle- 

g'ant equipage 
l'racc passed, 
the Duchesse de Berry, 
ehy, ler lady of honor, 
:Pos, ber lire-woman. 

with the royal arms of 
the clacvalier rocognized 
5Iadame (le 5Iou- 
and lIadame de 

There had been an important error in 
the repot'la sent to the chevalier; it was 
tlc daughtcr who went to the father, 
hot thc Ltlec who cane to the daughtec. 
,.vcrtheless, {.he clcvalier sill waited, 
for so,ne accidcn night have happened to 
the re.gent, which detained him at home. 
An h,,ur after he saw he carriage repass. 
The Duchesse de Berry was laughing ai a 
story which Broglie was tellinzber. There 
had hot. hen been any s,.rious accident; 

Prince de Cella- 
fault. 
home aboula ten 

if was tlo police of the 
mare, tien, that were at 
Thê chevalier returned 

o'clock witlou having been met or recog- 
nized. Hê lad sone trouble to get the 
door opened, for, according to the patri- 
archal habits of hIadatne Denis's house, 
bed, and came out 
the bolts. D'Har- 
into his hand, 
that he should 
but that each rime 
give him the saine; 
thanked him, and 
assured him that he was perfeetly  eleome 
to eome home at any time he liked, or even 
hOt, to ret, urn al5 ail. 
On returning to his room, D'Harmcntal 

thë l,orter had gone to 
grunbling to unfasten 
mental slipped a erown 
saying t o him, once for ail, 
somêtimés return late, 
tha  he did so he would 
upon whieh the porter 

saw that his neighbor's was lighted up; 
he placed his candie behind u piece of 
furniture, and approachcd the window, 
so that, as much as the muslin curtains 
allowed, he could see ito her room, while 
she could not see in to his. 

She was seated near a table, drawing, 
probably, on a tard which shê held on 
her knees, for he saw ber profile standing 
oula black againsla the lighla behind ber. 
Shortly anothcr shadow, which the chev- 
alier reconized as that of tbe good nan 

of the terrace, passed twice between the 
light and the window. Ai last the shade 

approached the young girl, she offered 
her forehead, the shadow imprinted a 
kiss on it, and went away, with his candle 
in his hand. DirectJy afterward the win- 
dows of tle fifth story wére lighted up. 
AIl these little circumstances spoke a 
language which it was ilnpossible hot to 
underst;nd. The nan of the terrace was 
noç thê husband of Bathi]de, he must be 
her fa ther. 
D'Harmental, without kno:ing why, 
ïcll overjoyed at this discovery ; he 
opened his wi,dow as softly s he could, 
and leaned on tle bar, which servecl him 
as a support, with his eyes fixed on the 
shadow. He fell int.o the saine reverie 
out of which ho had been startled that 
morning by the grotesque apparition of 
his neighbor. In about, an hour the girl 
rose, put, clown her card and crayons on 
the table, advanced toward tbe alcore, 
knelt on a chair before the second win- 
dow, and offered up her prayers. D'Har- 
mental understood that, her laborious 
watch was finished, but remembering the 
curiosity of his beautiful neighbor, when 
he-had begun t o play the first rime, he 
wished to see if he could prolog lhat 
watch, and le sat clown to his spinet. 
,Vhat le had foreseen happenêd; at the 
first notes wlich rêached her, the young 
girl, hot, knowing that from the position 
of the light he could see her shadow 
througl the curtains, approached thc wim 
dow on tiptoe, and thinking herself hid- 
den, she listened to the rnelodious instru- 
ment, which, like the nightingale, awoke 
to sing in the middle of the night. 
The concert would have probably con- 
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tinued thus fo" sonne hours, for D'Har- 
mental, encouraged by the result pro- 
duced, felt an enër$y and an ease of exe- 
cution such as he had lever known bêfore. 
Uuluckily, the occupicr of the third floor 
was undoubtedly some clown, no loyer of 
music, for D'Harmental heard suddenly, 
just below his feet, the noise of a stick 
knockin on the ceilin$ with such violence 

that he could 
warning to him 
occupation till 

not doubt that it as a 
to puç off his melodious 
a more suitable period. 

Undêr other circumstances, D'Harmental 
would lave sent the impertinent adviser 
to the devil, but reflect.in that any ill- 
feeling on the lodger's part would injure 
his own reputation with Madame Dcnis, 
and that he was playing too heavy a gaine 
to risk bcing" reco.gnized, and not to sb- 
nit philosophically to all the inconven- 

iences of the new 
adopted, instead 
opposition to the 

position which le had 
of setting himself in 
rules established with- 

out 
her 
forgettin"in what 
tion had been given 

doubt between Madame Denis and 
loders, he obeyed the intimation. 
manner that intima- 
him. 

On ber part, as soon as she heard noth- 
ig nore, the youn girl left tie window, 

and as she let 
hind her, she 
mental's evcs. 
could still see a 
the light was 

the inner curtains fall be- 
disappeared from D'Har- 
For some time longer he 
ligbt in ber room : then 
(.xting. uished. As to the 

window on the fifth floor, for some rime 
that had been in the most perfect da rk- 
ness. D'Harmental also went o bed, 
joyous to think tlat there existed a point 
of sympathy between himself and his 
neighbor. 
The nêxt day the Abbe Brigaud entered 
the roon with his accusomed punctuality. 
The chevalier had alrêady been up more 
than an hour; he had gone twenty times 
to his window, but without seeing his 
neighbor, although it was evident that 
she was up, even belote hirnself; indeed, 
on wakin he had seen tbe large cur- 
tains put up in their bands. Thus ho 
was disposed to let out his ill-humor on 

any one. 
"Ah! pardieu ! 
he, as soon as the 

my dear abbe," said 
door was shut ; "con- 

gratulate the prince for me on his police ; 
it is perfectly arranged, on my honor l" 
 ' What bave 3"ou mot against them ? " 
asked the abbe, with the half-smile wlich 
was habitual to him. 
" What bave I! I have, that, wishtn- 
to judge for myself, last cveninff of 
truth, I went and hid myse]f i thc 
Tournon. I renained there four ]ours, 
and it was hot tie regent who canc to 
his daghter, but 5[adame de Be'ry xvho 
went to ber father.'" 

",Vell, 
" Ah 
mental. 
«« -¢S, 

we know that." 

:}'ou know that !" said D'Har- 

and by this token, that she left 
the Luxembour-at rive minutes to cight, 
with Madame de Mouchv ,and Madame de 
Pons, and tht she ret,rned ai lalf-past 
nine, brin.gin$ ]3rolie with her, who came 
to take the regent's place ai table." 
'" And wlere was thc regent ? " 
"The regent . " 
«: Yes." 
"That is another story; you shall learn. 
Listen, and do not lose a word; thën wc 
shall ste if )'ou will sa5" that thc princc's 
police is .badlv arrangëd." 
'" I attend.;' 
" Out report announced that ai three 
o'clock the duke-re,gent would go to play 
tennis i the Rue de Seine." 

" He went. 
left holding 

In al)out hall an hour he 
his handkerchief over his 
eves. He had hit himself on the brow 
with the racket, and with such violence 
had torn thc skin of lis fore- 

that he 
head." 
'" Ah, 

this then was the accident 
'" Listen. Then the regent., inst,ad of 
returning to the P:.lais R,)yal, was driven 
to the house of 5[adanc d,, Sabran. You 
know where 5[adane de Sahran lires ? '" 
"She livd in the Rue de Tournon, but 
since her husband bas bccome naitre 
d'hotel to the regent, she lires in the Rue 
des Bons Enfants, near the Palais Royal." 
"Exactly: but if seems that ,[adame 
de Sabra.n, who until now was faithfl to 
Richelieu, was touched by the pitia.b]e 
state in which she saw the prince, and 
wished to ju.tify tle proverb, 'Unlucky 
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at play, lucky at love.' The prince, by a 
lit, tic note, dated half-pasl seven, from the 
dvawing«'oom of Madame de Sabran, with 
vho he supped, announced to Broglie 

t hat Ie should nol; go to 
and charged hin to .go 
,,ake his excuses to 
[le rt'y." 
"' Ah, this 
Bvoglic was 

the Luxembourg, 
in his stead, and 
the Duchesse de 

thc was the story which 
tellin, and at vlich the 

ladies were laughir." 

" It is probable; now do you under- 

stand  " 
 ' Y,.s : I understand that the 

not possessed of ubiquity, and 
be at tle louse of M:dame de 
ai his dau.ghtêv's a the saine 
"And vou onlv undcrstand 

re.tre 
cvuld 
Sabran 
rime. 
that . " 
like a n 

is 
not 
and 

"' My dear abbe, you speak ora- 
cle ; explain yourself.'" 
"This eveni ab eixlt o'clock, I will 
cone for 5-ou; wê will go to tle Rue des 
Bons Enfats together. To me the local- 
ity is eloquent.'" 
' " '" I sec; 
' Al, ! ah ! "said D Harmenta], 
so near the Palais Royal, he will go on 
foot. Tlè hotel which Madame de Sa- 

bvan inhabits has a etrance from the 
Rue des Bons Enfants; after a certain 
hour tley shul; the passage from the 
Palais Royal. which opens on the Rue des 
Bons Enfants: anti he vill be obliged, on 

his veturn, to 
Fontaines, or 
Enf:nts. and 
)Iordicu ! 3"ou 
Ionsieuv de 
cardinal, or 

follow either tle Çour des 
the Rue Neuve des Bons 
then we shall bave him. 
are a great man, and if 
Maine does not, make you 
at lèast archbishop, there 

now 3"ou 

execution 

will be no justice done." 
" I think, therefore, that 
hold vourself in readiness." 

must 

" I an ready." 
" Have you the means of 
pared ? ' " I have." 

'" Then you can 
lrlell . " 
" By a sivn." 
"And tha.t sign 
"Impossible." 
"Then all oes well, 
breakfast; for I  as in 
you the good news that 
ing." 

correspond with your 
canno betray you ? " 
and ve may have 
sueh haste to tell 
I came out fast- 

"' Breakfast, my dear abbe! you speak 
coolly ; I have nothing to offer )'ou, except 
the relnains of the paré and two or tbree 
bottles of winc, which, I believe, survived 
the battle.' 
 'Hum! hum," murnured the abbc; 
" we will do better t, han that, my dear 

chevalier." 

 " I ara at 3"out" orders." 
 ' Let us go down and breakfast 
out-good hotess, Madame Denis." 
'" And why do you want me to 
fast with her ? Do I know her ?" 
"That concerns me. I slall 
you as my pupil." 
 ' But we slall ge a 
fast." 
" Cotnfot't, vourself. 
 " But this b'eakfast 
" But you will 
man much kowl 
ler g'ood COlldUClS, 
governmenta wonan incapable of har- 
boring a conspirator. Do .vou undersand 
tha t.  " 
 " If i15 ho fot" the good of the cause, abbe. 
I sacrifice mvself." 
'" )loreover, il) is a very agreeable bouse, 
where tlêt'e are two young people who 
playone on the spine, a tld the other on 
the guitar--and a young man who is an 
attorney's clerk ; a bouse where you may 
go down on Sunday evenings to play lots." 

"" Go 
Dervis. 
a re ler 
I 

with 

break- 

present 

detestable break- 

I know her table." 
will be tiresome." 
make a fviend of a wo- 
in ghe neighborhood for 
for her devotion to the 

to tle devil wil your Madame 
Ah! pardon, abbe, perhaps you 
fi'iend. In that case, imagine that 
have said nothin " 
 ' I ara her confessor," replied the Abbe 

Brigaud, with a modes air. 
 " Then a thousand excuses, my dear 
abbe; but you are righb indeed. Madame 
Denis is sti]l a, beautiful woman, perfectly 

well preserved, with superb hands ad 
very pretty feet. Peste! I remember 
tiat. Go down first ; I will follow." 
 ' Why hOt togother ? " 
"' But my toilet, abbe. Would you bave 
inc appear before the Demoiselles Denis 
with my hair in its presenl: statè ? One 
must try to look one's best--que diable! 
Besides, it is better that 5"ou should an- 
nounce me: I bave hot, a confcssor's privi- 
lege." 
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"You are right. I will go down and 
announce Fou, and in ten minutes you will 
arrive--wilI 3"ou hot ? " 
'« In ten minutes." 
"Adieu ! " .'" Au revoir. 
The chevalier had only told hall the 
truth. He night have remained partly 
go dress, but, also in the hope of seein 
his beauiful neiglbor, of whon ho had 
dreamed all the niht, but, in vain. Hc 
renained hiddcn bêhind the curtains of 

his window : those of tlm young girl witl 
the fait haiv and the beautiful black eyes 
remained closed. It, is truc that. in ex- 

change, he could perceive liis neighbor, 
who, opening his door, passéd out, with 

the same precaut, ion as 
first his land, tien his 
tine his boldness went 

the day beforé, 
hèad; but this 
no further, foc 

therc vas  slighb fog, and fog is essen- 
tial] contrary to the organization of the 
Parisian bourgeois. Out friend coughcd 
twice, and then, drawing in his head and 
his artn, re-entered his room like a tor- 

toise into lis shell. 
with pleasurê tlat he 
buying a barometer, 

D'Harmcntal saw 
might, dispense with 
and that this neigh- 

bot wouhl tender him the saine service as 
the butterflies which corne out in the sun- 
shine, and remain obstinately shut up in 
thcir hernitages on the days when it 

rains. 
The 
and 
time 

apparition had its ovdinary effect, 
reacted on poor Bat.hilde. Every 
that D'Harnental perceivêd the 
young girl, there was in hec such  sweet 

attraction that 
woman--young, 
a musician and 
the nost delicious 
he had ever met. 
the man of the 

he saw nothing but the 
beuutiful, and gvaceful, 
painter--that is to say, 
and complete creature 
But when, in his turn, 
retrace presented him- 

self to the chevalier's gaze, wih his coin- 
mon face, his insignificant figurethat 
indeliblc type of vulgarity which attaches 
to cert, ain individualsdirectly u sort, of 
miraculous transition took place in the 
chevalier's mind. Ail the poetry disap- 
peared, as a machinist's whistle causes 
the disappearance of u fairy palace. 
Evrythin was seen by a different 
lighg. D'Harmental's native uristocracy 
regained the ascëndcncy. Bathilde was 

then nothitlg" but 
man--that is to sa3 , a 
beauty, ler grace, her 
ber Lalcls, were but 
error of nature--something 
flowering on « «abbage-stalk. 
aller slruzged his shouhlers 
before the glass, 
wonder at the 
received. He 
occupation of his nind, 
and solitarv sibuation, t, 

the (lahtcr of 

thiu 
het" 
eve/! 

g.isetté : 

an accidcnt--a 
like a rose 
Thc cher- 
.as lc stood 

began to lau.h, and to 
impression which he had 
attributed it to the prc- 
to the strangc 
everythin., i 

fact, except its truc causethe soverei 
and irresistblc l,ower of distinction and 
beauty. D'Harncntal went 
hostess disposed to find thc 
Denis char-nin - 
o 

dowl to 
Demoisellc 

CHAPTER XII. 
THE DENIS FAMILY.. 
MAD.:ME DENIS did ob tlik it proper 
thaL two young pc'.,ons as innocent, a. 
lcr daushters should breakfas wiLl, a 

5oug nan who, altlough he lad been 
only thrcè days in Pal'is, alrcady came 
in at eleven o'clock ai night, and playcd 
o1 the harpsic]ord till two i thc room- 
ing. In vain thc Abbc Brigaud affirmed 

that this double inft'action of the rules of 
het" bouse should in no dcgree lower ber 
opinion of his pupil, for whom le could 

for himself. AI1 he could ob-- 
thab the young" ladics should 
dessert ; but, thc chevaliè" 

that if their motler had 
noC to be seen, she had 
tlen to be heard, for 
they ai table, round a 

veritable devotée's breakfasl,, composed 
of a multitude of litt, le dishes, tempting 
to the eye and delicious to the palatê, 

when the sounds 
accompanying a 

of u spineb were heard. 
volte which was o! 

wanting 
errors of 
inexperience. 
Denis placed 
t, hen, 
which 

after 
she 

in compass, bu; whose frequenl 
intonation showed lamentable 
At, the firsç noî, es Iadame 
her hand on the abbe's arm. 
an instanl,'s silence, during- 
listened with . pleased snil,_, 

to that music which ruade the clevalier's 
flesh creep, "Do you hear ? " she said. 
"It is our Athenais who is playing, and 
it is Emilie who sings." 
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The Abbe Brigaud, making' signs that 
he heard perfectly, t.rod on D'l-Iarmental's 
foot, under the ta.ble, to hint Ihat this was 
| 
a opportunity for paying a compliment. 

"' Madame," said the chevalier, wlo un- 
dcrstood tlis appeal fo his politeness per- 
fectly, we are doubly indebted to you; 
for vou offcr us hot on]v an excellent 
breakfast, but a delightful concert." 
"Yes," replied Madame Denis, negli- 
gmtly, " itis thosc cbildcen : thev do hOt 
kzou, you are lez-e, and they are pr:ctic- 
ig; but I will go and tcll them to stop." 
5[adae Denis was goin.q to fise. 
"' Vhat, madame " said D'Harmental, 
" because I corne reom garenne do vou 
be]ievc ne unworthy to make acquaint- 
anee with the lalents of the capital ? "' 
"' Heaven presevve me, monsieur, fron 
havig such an oinion of vou, said 
. '"for I know 
Madame Denis, maliciouslv, 
you are a musieian; the ]odger on the 
third storv told me so." 
"In t.la case, adame, perhaps ]e did 
no6 give you a very ]ig'h idea of my merit," 
replicd t,le chevalier, ]aughin«_ , "for 
did o appear to appreciate the ligle 
ny possess. 
"He only said tha ig appeared o him 
a strange rime for nusie. Bug listen. 
Monsieur aoul," added Madame Denis, 
"he parts are chan.ed now, mv dear 
abbe, i is out Ahenais who sinus, and 
who accompanies ber on the 

it is Emilie 
guitar." 

It appeared that Madame Denis had a 
weakness for At.henais, for instead of talk- 
ing as she did wi-en Emilie was sin.n, « 
she li»teted from one end to the other to 

the romance of her favorite, her eyes ten- 
derly fixed on the Abbe Brigaud, who, 
still eating and drinking, contented hin» 
self with nodding his head in sign of ap- 
probation. Athenais sang a little lnore 
eorreetly than ber sistêr, but, for this she 
ruade up by a defect at least, equivalent 
in the eyos of the ehevaher. Her voice 
was eqally vulgar. 
As 

rime 

to Madame Denis, she beat wrong 
with ber head. with an air of beati- 

rude 

ber 

which did infinitely more honor to 
naternal affection than to her musical 

intelligence. 

A 
young ladies appeared 
their whole repert, oire. 
l)is turn, souglt, under 

duet succeeded to the solos. The 
determined to give 
D'Harmet.al. in 

the la ble for tbe 

n bbe's feet, t,o crush ab least one, but 
he only round t.hose of 5Iada.me Deis, 
who, taking this for a. personal at.tetio», 
turned graciously toward him 
" Then. hionsieur Raoul," she said, 
"j'ou corne, younzand inexperiened, to 
brave all the dangers of the capital ? " 
"Yes," said the Abbe Brigaud, taking 

upon himself 
D'Harmental 
answering 
t his young 
of a friend 

bv 

to answer 
ni.ght hOt be 
some joke. 
man, Madame Denis, tbe son 
who was very dear to me " 

for fear that 
able to resist 
"You sec in 

(the abbe put his table«apkin up to his 
cyes), "and whom, I hope, will do credit 
to the care I bave bestowed on his edu- 
ca tion. '' 
 " replied Mad 
'" And nonsieur is right, - 
ame Denis; '" for, witll lis talents and 
a ppearance, tlere is no saying to what he 
may attain." 
"Ah! but, Madame Denis," said the 
Abbe Brigaud, "if you spoil him thus I 
slall hot bring him to 3"ou again. My 
dear Raoul," continued the abbe, address- 
in hin in a paternal manner, '" I hope 

you will hot believe 
Then, whispering 
"8uch as vou sec 

a word of all this." 
to Madame Denis, 
him, he miglt have 

rcmained at Sauvigny, 
place after the squire. 
thousand livres a year in 
"That is exaetly what 

and take the first 
He has three 

the funds." 

I intend giving 

t.o each of ny daughters." replied Mad- 
ame Denis, raising her voice, so as to be 
heard by the chevalier, and giving a side- 
glance to diseover what effeet, the an- 
nouneement of sueh magnificence would 
bave upon him. 
Unfortunately for the future establish- 
ment of the Demoiselles Denis, the cheva- 
lier was hot thinking of uniting the three 
thousand livres whieh this generous moth- 

er gave to her 
crowns a vear 
had bestowed 

daughters to the thousand 
whieh the Abbe Brigaud 
on him. Tle shrill treble 

of Mademoiselle Emilie, the contralto of 
Mademoiselle Athenais, the accompani- 
ment of both, had ,'ecalld to his recollec- 
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tion the pure and flexible voice and the 
di, stinuished execution of his neighbor. 
Thanks to that singular power which a 
gcëat preoccupoEtion givês us over exterior 
object, s, the chevalier had escaped from 
the charivari which was executed in the 
adjoining room, ad vas following  swcet 

melody hich floated in 
which protected him, like 
rmor, fron the sharp 
were flying around him. 
"How he listens !" said 
to Brigaud. "'Tis 
trouble for 
shall have  
Fremond." 

young 
bone fo 

his mind, and 
an enchanted 
sounds which 

Madame Denis 
worth while taking 
man like that. I 
pick with Monsieur 

",Vho is Monsieur Frenond ? 
abbe, pouring himself out 
drink. " 
"It is the lodger on 

" said the 
something to 

the third floor. A 

contempt, ible little fellov, with twelve 
hundred francs a year, and whose retaper 
hascaused me to havc quarrels with every 
one in tle house ; and who came to coin- 

plain that Monsieur Raoul prevented him 
and Sis dog from sleeping." 
"My dear Madame Denis," replied the 
abbe, "3"ou must hot quarrel with 5[on- 
sieur Fremond for that. Two o'clock in 
the morning is an unrcasonable rime; and 
if my pupil must sit up till then, he must 
play in the daytime and drav in the 
evening." 
"Whut ! Monsieur Raoul draws also ! " 

cried Madame 
so much talent. 
"Draws like 

Denis, quite astonished at 

Mignard." 
"Oh! my dear abbe," said Madame 
Denis, " if you could but. 
"What ? " askcd the 

"That he 
Athenais." 

would take 

obtain one thing." 
abbe. 
the portrait of out 

The chevalier woke 
as  traveler, asleep on the grass, feels a 
serpent glide up to him, und instinctively 

from his reverie, 

that a Treat danger threatens 

understands 
him. 
"Abbe ! 

" cried 
no folly 

"Oh! what is 
pupil ?" asked 
fmghtened. 

he, in  

bewildered 

the marrer with your 
Madame Denis, quite 

Happily, at the moment when the abbe 

was seeking a subterfuge, the door opened, 
and the two youngladies en t.et'ed blush- 
ing, and, stepping from right to left, each 
ruade  low couresy. 
" \Vell !" said Madame Denis, affecting 
an air of severity, " what is this ? \V}o 
gave you permission to leave your roon ?" 
" Mamna, replied  voieu whieh the 
chevalier recognized, by its shrill tones, 
': we beg 
for that of Mademoiselle Emilie, _ 
poErdon if we havc donc wrong, and are 
willing to return." 
 ' But, mamma.," said another voire. 
which the chvalicr concludcd must be- 
lon to Mademoiselle Athenais, "' w, 
thoughL tha it was agreed that we werc 
to corne in a dessert." 
" Vcll, corne in, siucc you are here; if 
vould be ridiculous now to go back. Be- 
sicles," added [adame Dcnis, scatin- 
Athenais betwccn herself and Brigaud, 
and Emilie between herself and thecheva- 
lier, "' young persons arc always best-- 
are they hot., abbe ?--under tlcir mother's 
wing." 
And Madame Dcnis pcesented fo ler 
daughters a plate of bon-bons, from which 
they ]elpcd thensêlvcs witl a modest ait" 
which did honor to theiv education. 
The clevalier, during thc discourse and 
action of 5[adane Denis, had timê to ex- 
amine her daughtêrs. 
Mademoiselle Emilie was a tall and stiff 
personage, from twenty-two to twenty- 
three, who was said to be vcrv nuch ]ike 
her late fatler ; an advantage which did 
hot, howcver, suIcê to gin for ber in the 

maternal hear an affection 
h[adame Dcnis entertained 
two children. Thus poor E,nilie, 
afraid of being scolded, 'etained 
wkwardness, whieh the repeated 

equal to what 
for her other 
always 
ha.rural 
lessons 

of hcr dancing-naster had ot 
to conquev. 
Mademoiselle Athenais, on 

l)ee ai)le 
t h e c o n t va ry, 

wa S 
to her 
what is 
She did 

Madame Denis, a sing",larity whieh 
often exercised the tongues of the 
St. Martin before she went to inhabit 
louse 

little, plump, and rosy; and, thanks 
sixteen or seventeen ye:rs, had 
vulgarly called the devil's beauty. 
noç resemble eithcr Monsieur or 
had 
the 
which her husband had bought la 
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the Rue du Temps Perdu. 
:tbsence of ail liken,'s. to her 
M:demoiselle Athetais was the 
favorite of her mother, which 

In spite of thi. 

parents. 
deelared 
gave ber 

thc assurance that, poor Emilie wanted. 
Athenais, however, ila must be said, al- 
ways profibed bv tlis fayot lo excuse the 

pretended faults of 
Alt.hou_'l if was 
in tbe mot»in.,_-. 
,lrossed as if for 

her sister. 
scarcclv eleven o'cIock 
the lwo sisters were 
a ball, and earried ail 

tle 
a FIrlS, alld ('a l's. 
This apparition, so couformable to 
idea which D'Harmental lad formed 
forehand of the dauKltet's of lis 
,aave him a new subject for 

lrinkets they possessed on their necks, 

the 
1)e- 
landladv. 
rcflection. 

Since the Demoiselles Denis were so ex- 
act.1 b- what, t.ley ought to be, that is to 
say, in such pèrfect harlnony with their 
l)o.ition and education, why was Ba- 
thilde, who seemed t.heir equal in tank, as 
visibly distinguished as they were vulgar ? 
\Vhece came this imnense differenee be- 
bween irls of the same class and age? 
There must bê s,;mê secret, whicl the 

ct,ovalier 
or other. 
Brigaud's 
derstand 

tions were, he had clo.>en 
for abandoin hisolf to 

Madane I)enis 
of dignity, t hat 

would no dotll)t kow sortie da v 
A second pressure of tlc Abbe 
foot against his nade him un- 
that, howevcr true li.a reflec- 
a bad lnoment 
them. Indeed, 
t ook so sovcrcign an air 
D'Hartnental saw that he 

]ad not an instant to 
elIace from her mind 
which lis distraction 

lose if he wished to 
the bad impression 
ha d caused. 

" Madame," said le directly, xvith the 
most zracious air he could assume, "that 

wiich I already sec of your family fills 

me with 
t he test. 
shall not 
 
]itll . » 

to 

the most lively desire to know 
Is hot youc son a t home, and 
I have the pleasure of seein= 

"" Monsieur," answered 
whom so amiable an 

)[adalne Denis, 
address had re- 

st ored all her good 
with M. Joulu, his 
his business brings 
improbable that he 
quaintanee." 

humor. "my son is 
toast.er ; and, unless 
him this way, if is 
will make your ac- 

" Parbleu! my dear pupil, said the 
Abbe Brigaud, extending lis hand to- 

ward the door; "you 
It is enough for you 
and it is fulfilled." 
Indeed, ai this moment they heard 
the staircase the song about Marlborou 
wlich at this lime had all the 
novelty; the door was thrown 
gave entrance to a bo b- with  

are like Aladdin. 
to express a wish, 

gh, 
cha rtn of 
open, atd 
"laug-hing 

face, who much resembled Mademoiselle 
Athenais. 
 "Good, good, good, said the new- 

eolner, erossing his arms, 
the ordinary number of 
creased bv thê abbe and 

"Not bad, 
P,oiface to 
and cheese, 
tion.' and, in 
and suppers. 
a good nose. 
Montmar.'e ; 
says, " What 
Rue du 
here ho 

and rena rking 

bis fanily in- 
the chevalier. 
Denis; slae sends 
with a bit of bread 
of indiges- 

Madame 
his office 
saying, ' Beware 
his absence, she _ives feasts 
Luckily, poov Boiface has 
He cornes throuzh the Rue 
he snuffs lhe wind, and 
,mn on there at No 5, 
Temps erdu ?' So he came, and 
is. Make a place for one." 

And, joiuing the action to the word, 
Bonifacê drew a chair to the table and 

sat down between the abbe and thc 
chevalier. 
 ' Monsieur Boniface, said Madame 
Denis. trying to assume a severe air, 
'" do you hOt see that there are strangers 
here.  ' 
"Srangers !" said Boniface, taking  
dish from the table, and settin, it before 

himself: "' and who are the strangers? 
Are you one, Papa Brigaud ? Are )'ou 
one. Monsieur Raoul? You are not a 
st.ranger, you are a lodger." And.. tak- 
ing a knife and fork. le set to work in a 
manner to nake up for lost, time. 
"Pardieu '. madame," said the eheva- 

lier, "'I sec with pleasure that I as fur- 
ther advanced than I thought, I was. I 
did not know that I had the honor of 
being known to Monsicr Bon,face." 
"It would be odd if I did hot know 
5"ou." said the lawyer's clerk, with his 
mouth full; '" you ha.ve got my bed- 
room. 
"How, Madame Denis! " said D'Har- 
mental, '" and you left me in ignorance 
tbat I had the honor to succêed in my 
roon o the heir apparent of your family ? 
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I am 

room 

no longer astonished to find my 
so gayly fitted up: I recognize the 
of nother." 

cares 
" Yes, much good may it do you; but, 
I have one bit of advice to give you. 
Don't look ot of window too ranch." 
 ' \Vhy ?" asked D'Harmental. 
"'Why ? because yon have a certain 
neiglbor opposite you.'" 
"Mademoiselle Bat, hildë,'" said the 
carried away by his tiret ira- 

chevalier, 
pulse. 
"AI ! 

tha t, a lrcad v 
ood, good. 
\Vill you bc 

you know 
swered Boniface ; " 
thut will do." - " 

monsieur !'" cried Madame Denis. 
"Listen . "' answered Bonifacc 
must inform one's lodgers when 
prohibit.ed things about one's 
are not in a ]awver's office: 

_ood: 

quiet, 

 "" one 
one has 
bouse. You 
vo do hot 

full of wit." said the 
that bantering tone, 
it was impossible to 

know that." 
"The child is 
Abbe Brigand in 

thanks to which 
know whether he was serious or hOt. 
"But," answered M:adame Denis. '" what 
would 5"ou have in common between Sion- 

sieur Raoul and Bathilde .9 ,, 
" Whut in common ? \Vhy, in u weel« 
he will be nadly in love with hec, and it 

is not worth loving a coquette." 
"A coquette ? " said D'Harmental. 
"Yes, a. coquette, a coquette." said 
Boniface ; "I bave said it, and I do not 
draw back. A coquette, vho flirts with 
the young men and lires with a old one, 
without, counting that, lit, trie brut, e of nE 
5Iirza., who eats up all my bon-bons, and 
now bites me everv rime shê mcet. me." 

"L,ave the room, mesdemoiselles," 

cried Madame Denis, rising and nakin 
her daughtevs vise lso. '" Leave the 
room. Eavs so pure as yours ought not 
to hear such things.'-' 

And she pushed 5Iademoiselle Athenais 
and Mademoiselle Emilie toward the door 
room, where shc entered with 

of their 
them. 

As to D'Hamnental, he felb a violent 
desire to break Boniface's lead wit, h a 
wine-bottle. Neçettheless, seeing the ab- 
surdity of the situation, he made un effort 
and restrained himself. 
J--VOL. ¥I. 

" But," said he, '" 
bourgeois whom I saw on the terrace-- 
for no doubt if is of 1)ira that you speak. 

Ionsieur Bonifa ce---" 

VOU 

"' Of himself, the old 
thik of him ? " 
 " That he was her 
'" Her father ! hot 

rascal : what did 
fa ther." 
quite. Mademoiselle 

'" Emilc is as innocent, as a new-born 
child," said Madane Denis, seating ler- 
self between Bvizaud and D'Havmental. 
'" I should advise vou hot to reckon on 
that. I round a pre'lty romance for Lent 
in our innocenL's room. I will show it to 
5"ou, Pore Brig'aud : you are hev confessor, 
and we shall see if .vou ave her permis- 
sion to read her prayers from it." 
 " Hold your togue, misehiof-maker, 
said the abbe. " do .vo hot see how you 

d o VOtl 
eannot 
ularly 
yeavs old ? " 

less consi.ged her dauahters, '" I have 
:sked you, once for ail. ot to talk impro- 
prieties belote your sisters." 
"" Ah. res,'" said Bonifaee, "mv sisters ; 
believê that., ab their age, they 
understand what I said, partie- 
Emilie, who is tlree-and-twenty 

of this 

are .ffrievig .rouf motler ». "" 
Indeed 5Iadame Donis. ashamed 
seen," passin belote a young man on 
wholn, with a. mother's foresight, she 
had alveady begun to cast an eye, was 
nearly fainting. There is nothing i 
which men believe less than in women's 
faint, in,as, and nothin t,o which t,hev ive 
way more easily. Vhether he believed 

in it or not, D' 
hot to show his 
such 
ward 
ame Denis no 
offered to hev 
and, throwitg 
the chevalier's 

Havmental was too polite 
h.ostess some attention in 
circumstances. He advanced to- 
ber wit, h his arms extended. Mad- 
sooncr saw this support 
tlan she let herself fall, 
her head back, fainted n 

arms. 

"Abbe," said D'Harmental, while Bon- 
iface profited by the circumstance to fill 

Bathilde has no father." 
"Then, at least, hec uncle ? " 
'" Her uncle after th;, ]P, retagnê fashion. 
but in no other manner. 
 ' Monsieur." said Madame Denis, ma- 
jestically coming out o" tho room, to the 
most distant part of wlich sho had doubt- 
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his pockets with a]l the ban-bons 

the table, "bring a chair." 
The abbe pushed forward 
th nonchalance of a man 

left on 

a chair with 
fa milia r wit h 

s,mh accidents, and who is beforehand 
quite secure as to the result. 
They seated 5[adame Denis, and D'Har- 
mental gave her some salts, while the 
Abbe Brigaud tapped hec softly in the 
hollow of the l:nd ; but.. in spire of these 
Madame D,nis did ot appear dis- 

ca l'es, 
posed to return to 
once. when thev 

herself: when all ai 
leasl expected it, she 
as if bya spring, and 

sartcd to her feet 
gave a loud cry. 
D'Harmental thought 
terics was followig the 

that a fit of hvs- 
fainting. He 
VCaS su(?h 

that the 

was truly frigltened, there 
accent of rcalitv in the scream 

poor womall gave. 
'" I is nothinT." "' 
. said Boniface. I bave 
only just emptied the water-bottle down 
her back. That is what brought her to: 
you saw tha she did hOt know how to 
manaxe it. Vell, what ?" continued the 
pitiless fellow, seeing Madame Denis look 
angrily at him ; "it is I: do 3"ou not 
rcconize me, Mother Dcnis ? It is your 
littlo Bonifacc, who laves 3"ou so." 
"'Madame," said D'Harmental, much 
cmbarrassed at. the situation. "I ara 
truly distressed al what bas lmssed. '' 
"Oh  mon.ieur," eried [adane Denis 

in tears, " I ara indeod unfort.unate." 
"Corne. corne: do hot cry, 5[other 
Denis. 5"ou arc already wet enough," said 
Boniface ; "3-ou had better o and chane 
your linen : there is nothing- .o unhealthy 
as wet clothes." 

"The child is full of sense." said Bri- 
gaud, " and I think :}'ou had bettec follow 
his advice." 
"If I migh join ny prayers to those of 
the abbe," said D'Hartnental, " I should 
bez you, madalne, hot to inconvenience 
yourself for us. Besides, we were just 
oln, to take leave of vou." 
"And you, also, abbe ?" said Madame 
Denis, with a distressed look at Brigaud. 
"As for me," said Brigaud, who did 
hot seem to fancy the part of comforter, 
'" I am expected ai the Hotel Colber, 
and I nusç leave you." 

'" Adieu. then, said Madame Denis, 
making a curtsey, but the water trickling 
down her clothes took away a great part 
of its dignity. 
" Adieu, mother," said Boniface, throw- 
ing his arms round her neck with the as- 
surance of a spoiled child. " Have :}'ou 
nothing to sa:}" to Maitre Joulu ? " 
" Adieu, mauvais sujet, replied the 
pooP woman, embracing her son, and 
yielding to that attraction which a 
mother cannot resis; "adieu, and be 

steadv." 
'" As an image, mother, 
that you will give us a nice 
sweels for dinner.'" 

on condition 
little dish of 

He joined the Abbe Briaud and D'Har- 
mental, who were alreadv on the landing. 
" Vêll, well,'" said thê abbe, lifting his 
hand quickly to lis waistcoat pocket, 
" what are 5"ou doing there. 
 'Oh. I was only lookinz if there was 
in your pocket for your friend 

HOt OE cPown 
Bonifa ce." 
 ' ttere.'" said the abbe, 
and now lêave us alone." 
  
'" Papa Brigaud, said 
effusion of his vratitude, 

" here is one. 

Boniface, in the 
"3"ou have the 

hear of a cardinal, ad if the king only 
nake.g you an archbishop, on my honor 
you will 1)e rol)be(l of half. Adieu, Mon- 
sieur Raoul." conbinued he, addressina 
the chevalier as faniliarlv as if he had 
known him for years. " I repeat, take 
care of Mademoiselle Bathilde if you wish 
to kecp your heart, and give some sweet- 
meats to 5[irza if you care for youî legs;" 
and holding by the banister, he cleared 

the first flight of 
bound, and reached 
out having touched 

twelve steps at one 
the street door with- 
a stair. 

Brigaud descended more quietly behind 
him, after having given the chevalier 
rendezvous for eight o'clock in the even- 
ing. 
As to D'Harmental, he went back 
thoughtfully to his attie. 

CHAPTER XIII. 
THE CRIMSOX RIBBON. 
,VHAT occupied the mind of the cheva- 
lier was neither the denouement of the 
drama where he had chosen so importan 
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 part, nor the admirable prudence of the 
Abbe Brigaud in placing him in a house 
which he habitually visited almost daily, 
so that his visits, however frequent, could 
hot be remarkable. It was hot the digni- 
fied speeches of Madame Denis, nor the 
soprano of Mademoiselle Emilie. I was 
neither the contralto of Mademoiselle 
Athenais, nor the tricks of 5I. Bonifacc. 
It was simply poor B.athilde, wkom he 
had heard so li.gqtly spoken of; but out 
r«ader would be mistakcn if he supposed 
that M. Boniface's brutal accusation had 
in the least degree altcred the sentiments 
of the chevalier for the young = «irl, for an 
instant's reflection showed him that such 
an alliance was impo»sible. 
Chance miglt give a charming daughter 
to an undistinuished father. Necessity 
nay unite a youn and elegan woman to 
an old and vulgar husband, but a liaison, 
such as thut attributed to the young girl 
and the bourgeois of the retrace, can only 
result from love or interes. Now between 

these two there could be no love; and as 
to interest, the thing was still less prob- 

able:for, if they were not in absolute 
poverty, their situation was certainly hot 
above mediocrity--not even that gilded 
mediocriy of which Horace speaks,.with 
a country house at Tibur and 5Iontmo- 
rency, and which results fcom a pension 
of thirty thousand sestercia from the Au- 
gustan treasury, or a governnenç an- 
nuity of six thousand francs--but that 
poor and miserable mediocrity which onlv 
provides fvom da3' to day, and which s 
only prevented from becoming real pov- 
erty bv incessant labor. 
D'Iarmental gathered from all this the 
certainty that t3athilde was neither the 
daughter, wife, nor mistress of this ter- 
rible neighbor, the sight of whom had 
sufficed to produce such u strange reaction 

on the growing love of the chevalier. If 
she.was neither the one nor the other, 
hee was a mystery about her birth; 
and if so, Bathilde was hOt what she 
appeared to be. All was explained, ber 
aristocratic .beauty, her finished educa- 
tion. Bathflde was above the position 

which she was temporarily forced to oc- 
cupy : there had been in the destin3" of 

this young girl onê 
of fortune, which are 
earthquakes are 
bee forced to 
sphere where he 

of those overthrows 
for individuals what 
for towns, and she had 
descend to the inferior 
round ber. 

The result of all tlis was, that the chev- 
alier might, without losing tank in his own 
estimation, allow himself to love Bathilde. 
Vhên  man's hear is ai war with his 
pride, he seldom wants excuses fo defeat 
his haug'hty enemy. Bathilde 1:(1 now 
neither naine nor family, ad nothing 
prevented the imazination of the na 
who lovêd her fron -aising ber to a 
height ex-en above his own ; consequently. 
instead of followit.g- tle friendly advice of 

M. Boniface, the first 
did was to go to lais 
that of his neighbr. 
If, a week ago, an 3" 

thing D'Harmental 
window and inspect. 
It, was wide open. 
oae lad told the 

chevalier that such a sinple thing as an 
open window would have ruade his heart 
beat, he would have lau.ahed at the idea. 
However, so it was; and after drawing 

a long 
corner, 
irl in 

brcath, ho 

t.o watch a 

the opposite 

settled himself in a 
lis case the youn.K 
room, without being 
was af'aid of fright- 
attention which she 
to curiosity, bu he 
the room was dè- 

opened his window, 

and a the noise he lnade in doin. so, he 
saw the elegant head of the gre.x hound, 
which, with his ears al ways on the watch, 
and well worthy of the trust that her 

reposed in her, in making' 
of the house, was awake, 
was that thus 

nitress had 
hec guardian 
and looking to sec who i 
disturbed hec sleep. 

Thanks to thc indiscreeç counter-tenor 
of the good man ,»f the terrace ad the 
malice of M. Boniface, the chevalier 

alreadv knew two thn«b x er'm  
. -." - " " " 5 " portant 
to knox---namely, that his neighbor !vas 
called B.athilde, a sweet and euphomous 
appellation, suitable to a young-, b - 
 .  eautl 
ful, and graceful girl, and that the gr.e.v- 
hound was called Mirza,  naine 
seemed to indicat a no less distingulshed 
tank in the canine aristocracy. Now as 
nothing is to be disdained when wê wish 
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to conquer a fortress, and 
intelligence from within 
cacious than the most 
of war, D'Harmental 

the smallest 
is often more effi- 
terrible machines 
reso[ved to coin- 

mence opening communications with the 
gre3"hound ; and vitl thc most caress- 
ing tonc le could givc to his voice, he 
called Mirza. Mirza, who was indolent- 
ly lying on the cushion, raised hcr head 
quickly, with an expression of unmistak- 
astonishment. : and, indeed, if must 
al,peared strane to tle intelligent 

:il)le 
]J:tve 
little 
unknown to 
address her 

animal, that, 
her as 
1)v ber 

a nan so perfectly 
the chevalier should 
Christian naine. She 

contented herself witl 
uneasy eyes, which. 
where she was placed. 

fixing on him her 
in the half-light 
.parkled like two 

carbuncles, and utteving a 
which ,iq'lt pass 
D'Ha 'neta] 
Marquis d'Uxelle 
of Mademoiselle 

little dull sound 
for a .arowl. 
remembered 
had tamed 
Choin, which 

tbat the 
the spaniel 
was a much 

more peevish beast that an3" greyhound 
in the vorld. with toast rabbits" heads; 
and that he had received for tliis deli- 
cate atention the baton of 3latechal de 
France; and he did hOt d,.spair of be- 

inc- able to soften bv thç saine kind of 
attention the surly recel»tion which 5[ade- 
noiselle Mirza had given o his advances : 
so he went toward the sugar-basi ; then 

returned to the window, armed with two 
pieces of sugar, larg cnough to be divided 
ad infinitum. 
The chevalier was no mistaken : at the 
first piece of sugar which fell near ber, 

5lirza negligently advanced ber head; 
then, being by the aid of smell nade 
aware of the taure of the temptation 
olrered to her, she extended her paw to- 
ward it, drew it toward ber. took it in ber 
teeth, and began to ea t it with that, lan- 
guid air peeuliar to the race to whieh she 
belonged. This operation finished, she 
passed over her mouth a little red tongue, 
x hieh showed, that in spire of ber appar- 
ent, indifference, which was owing, no 
doubt, to her excellent edueation, she was 

not insensible to the surprise her 
had prepared for her ; instead 
d,_,wn again on the cushion as 
donc 

neighbor 
of lying 
she had 

the first time, she remained seated, 

yawning langidly,_ but x" a=««'n=« her tail, 
to show tlat, she would wake entirely, 
after two or thrce such little attentions 
as she had just had paid to ber 
D'Harmeta], w},o was well acquainted 
wilh the habits of all the King Charles' 
dogs of the pretty woen of the day, un- 
derstood the aniable intentions of Mirza, 
and hot, wishing to give ber time to 
change hec mind, threw a second pieee 
of sugar, taking eare that it should fall 
at such a distace as to oblige her to 

leave 
would 
clined 
remained 
greediness 

her cushion to get it. This test 
decide whether she was most in- 
to laziness or greediness. Mirza 
an insta»t uncertain, but then 
carried the day, and she went 

across the room to 
which had 'olled 
Ai this moment 
the window, and 

fetch the piece of sugar, 
under the harpsichord. 
a third piecc fell near 
Mirza came toward it; 

but there the liberality of the chevalier 
stopped; he tlought, that he had now 
given cnough to require somc return, and 
he contented himself with calling Mirza in 
a nore imperative tone, and showing her 
the other pieces of sugar whieh he held in 
his ha nd. 
Mit'za this tine, 
the clev:tlier witl 
rested her paws on the 
to behave as she would 
anee. It was finished: 
The chevalier remarked that it was now 
his turn fo play the eontemptuous with 
Mirza, and to speak to ber, in order to 
accustom ber fo his voiee ; howevev, fear- 
of pride on the part of his 

iug a return 
interlocutor, who 
dialogue by littlc 
he threw her a. 

instead of looking at 
uneasiness or disdain, 
window, and began 
to an o]d acqu.aint- 
Mirza was tamed. 

which she seized witl greateravidity from 
having been kept waiting. This time, 
without being called, she came to take 
ber place at the window. The chevalier's 
triumph was complete. So complete, that 
3lirza, who the day before had given signs 
of so superior an intelligence in discover- 
ing Bathilde's rêturn, and in running to 
the door as she descended the ,taircase. 
this t, ime discovered neither the one nor 
the other, so that ber mistress, entering 
all at once, surprised ber in the midst of 

sustained her part in the 
whines and grumblings, 
fourth piece of sugar, 
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these coquetries with her neighbor. It is 
but just to say, however, that at ihe noise 
the door ruade in opening Mirza. turncd, 
and recognizing Bathilde, bounded toward 
ber, lavishing on ber the most tender 
caresses ; but we must add, to the shame 
of the species, that this durs" once accom- 
plished, she hastened back to the window. 
This unusual action on the part of thê do 

naturally guided 
the cause whict 
met those of the 

BoEthilde's 
occasioned 
chevalier. 

eyes toward 
it. Her eves 

Bathilde blushed : the chevalier bowed; 
and Bathilde, without knowing what she 
was doing, returned the salure. 
Her first impulsê was to go and close 
the window, but an instinctive fec]ing re- 
strainêd ber. She und,,rstood that this 
was giviug importance to a thing which 
had noue, and that to put hcrself on the 
defensive was to avow hêrsêif attacked. 
In consequence, she crossed to that part 
of the room where ber neihbor's glaner 
could hot reach. Thon, at the end of a 
fcv minutes, when she rcturncd, shc round 
that, he had closed his window. Batlilde 
uuderstood that there was discretion in 
this action, and she thanked him. Indeed, 
the chevalier had just. ruade u master- 
stroke. On the terres whici he was on 
with his neighbor, it was impossible that 
both windows should remain open ai, once : 
if the chevalier's window was open, lis 

neighbor's must, b" slut: 
that when thala was closed. 
a chance of seeingcven the 

and le knew 
there was uot 
tip of 5Iirza's 

nose behind Che curtain ; while if, on the 
contrary, his window was closed, hers 
might possibly remain open, and hê could 
watch her passing to and fro. or working, 
which was  great amusement for  pooc 
devil condemncd to absolute seclusion; 
bësidcs, he had ruade an immense step : 
he had saluted Bathilde, and she had rê- 
turned it. They were no longer strangers 
to each othêr, but, in order that their ac- 
quaintance might advance, he must be 
careful hot to be too brusk. 
To risk speaking to her after the salure 
would have been risking too much; it 
,as better to allow Bathilde to believe 
that if was all the effect of chance. Ba- 
thilde did hot believe it, but she appeared 

to do so. The result was that she left 
her window open, and, sêeing ber ncigh- 
bor's closed, sat down by hcr own with 
OE book in her hand. As o hIirza, she 
jumped on to the stool at her mistrcss's 
feet, but instead of resting her head as 
usual on the knees of the young girl. she 
placed if on the sill of thc window, so 
much was she occupiêd witl the .generous 
unknown. The chevalier scated limself 
in the middle of his room, took his 
cils. and thanks to corner of his curtain 
skillfully raised, he sketched the delicious 
picture belote lim, Unfortunatcly thc 
days were shorl, and oward three 
o'clock the litt.le light which thc clouds 
and tain had pe'mitted to descend to the 
earth bean to declinc, and Bathilde closed 
hcr vindow. heverthclcss, 

slor time the chevalier 
voun g'irl's hcad, and 
perfect. There was her 

even in this 
had finished the 
the likeness was 
wavin.g haie, her 

fine transparent skin, the .graceful curve 
of her swan-like neck; in fact, ail to 
which art can attain with one of those 
inimitable models which are the despair 

of artists. 
Vlen night closed in. 
arrived. The chevalier 

the Abbe Brigaud 
and he wrapped 

thenselves in thei- mantles, and went to- 
ward thê Palais Royal; thêy had, it will 
be remembered to examine the round 
The house in whicl 5Iadame de Sabran 
lived, since her husband had been named 
maitre d'hotel to the regent, was _N'o. 22, 
between the Hotel de la Roche-Guvon and 
lhe passage fol'merly called Passage du 

Palais Royal, 
leading from 
to the Rue de 
called Passage 
tbe same rime 

because it was the onlv one 
the Rue des F, ons Enfants 
Valoi.. This passaee, now 
du Lvcée. was closed at 
as ,he other gares of the 

garden ; that is 
il-1 the evening: 
entered a bouse 
Enfants, unless 

to say. at eleven o'clock 
therefore, having once 
in the Rue des Bons 
it had a second door 
one 
after 

opening on thc Rue de -alois, no 
eould return to the Palais Royal 
eleven o'clock without making the round, 
either by thc :Rue Neuve des Petits- 
Champs, or by the Cour des Fontaines. 
Thus if was with h[adame de Sabran's 
bouse; it was an exquisite little hotel, 
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built toward the end of the last century,. 
somc five-and-twenty years before, by u 
merchant who wished to ape tbe great 
lords and have  petite maison of his own. 
If was  one-storied house, with  stone 
gallery, on which the servants' attics 
opened, and surmounted bya low tilted 
roof. Undcr thè first-floor windows was 
a larg'e balcony which jutted out three or 
four fcet. and extended right across the 
louse: but ome iron ornaments, similar 
to the baleony, and whieh reaehêd to the 
terrace, separated the two windoxvs on 
eac] .side fcon the three in the cênter, as 
is often done xvhen it is desircd to inter- 
rupt exterior communications. Thë two 
facades were exactly sinilar, only. as the 
[Rue de OE-alois was eiglt or ten feet lower 
than that of the Bons Enfants. the ground- 
floor windows and doov opened on a ter- 
race. where was a. little garden, filled in 
spring with charming flowers, bu which 
did hot communicate with the street, the 
only ontrance_ bein-, as we have said, in 

the Rue des Bons 
Tlis was ail 
wish ; the vegent, 

nfants. 
out conspirators 
once enteved into 

could 
)lad- 

ame de Sabran's house, would--provided 
he staycd after elcven o'clock, which was 
probable--be takcn us in a trap, and 
nothing would be casier than to carry out 
their plan in the Rue des Bons Enfants, 
one of the most deserted and gloomy 
places in the nei.gborhood : moreover, 
as this street, was surrounded by very 
suspicious houses, and 
bad company, lbwas 

that 
cries 

frequented by very 
a hundred to one 
tley would not pay any attention to 
which were too frequent in that 

street to cause anv uneasiness, and that 
if the watch arrivel, it would be, accord- 
in._  to the custom of that estimable force, 
lon.g after their intervention could be of 
anv a.vail. The inspection of the ground 
finisbed, the plans laid, and the number 
of the house taken, they separated ; the 
abbe to go to the Arsenal to give Mad- 
ame de Maine an account of the proeeed- 
ings, and D'Harmental to return to his 
attic. 
As on the preceding night, Bathilde's 
room was lighted, but this time the young 

light was hot put out till one o'clock in 
the norning. As to the good man, he 
had retired long before D'Harmental 
returned. The chevalier slept badly ; 
between a love at its commencement 
and a conspiracy at its height, he nat- 
urallv experienced some sensations little 
favorable to sleep; bu toward morning 
fatigue prevailed, and he only awoke on 
fceling himself violently shaken by the 
arm. ,Vithout doubt the chevalier was 
at, that moment in some bad dream, of 
which this appeared to him the end, for, 
still hall asleep, he stretched out his hand 
toward the pistols which were a t his side. 
"Ah, ah '." cried the abbe, "' an instant, 
voun man. Vhat a h urry vou are in! 
Open your eyes wide--so, o you hOt 
reeognize me ? '" 
'" Ah'.'" said D'Harmental, laughing, 
"lb is )ou, abbe. You did well to stop me. 

I dreamed that I was arrested." 
 " A good sign, said the Abbe Brigaud : 
"'3-ou know that dreams always go by 
contraries. All will go well." 
"Is there anything new ?'" asked D'Har- 
mental. 
"" And if there were, how would you 
receive it :" "' 
" I should be enchanted. A thing of 
llis kind once undertaken, the sooner it 
is finished thc bettêr." 
 " \Vell, then," said Brigaud, drawing a 

frotn his pocket and presenting it 
chevalier, "" read, 
of the Lord, for 

and glorify the 
3"ou have your 

paper 
to the 
naine 
wish." 

D'Harmental took the paper, unfolded 
it as calmly as if it were a marrer of no 
moment, and read as follows : 

 ' Re3)ort of tho 27t1 of 3larch. 

"Two in the Morning. 
"'To-night at ten o'clock the regent 
receivcd a courier frotn London, who an- 
nounces for to-morrow the arrival of the 
Abbe Dubois. As bv chance the regent 
was supping with madame, the dispatch 
was given to him in spire of the late 
hour. Some minutes before, Mademoiselle 
de Chartres had asked permission of her 
fa ther to perform ber devotions at the 

girl was not drawing but working; her Abbey of Chclles, and he had promised to 
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conduct hec there; but on the receipt of 
this lettev his determination was changed 
and he bas ordered the council to meet ai 
llOOIl. 

'- Ai three o'clock the regent will pay 
his majesty  visit at the Tuileries. I:[e 
bas asked for u tete-à-tete, for ho is begin- 
ning" to be impatient at the obstinacy of 
the Marechal de Villeroy, who will always 
be p/esent at the iotevviews between the 
regent and his majesty. Report says 
that if this obstinacy continue, it will be 
the wovse for the marshal. 
"' At six o'clock, the regent, the Cev- 
alier de Simiane, and the Chevalier 
de Ravanne, will sup with Madame de 
Sabran." 

'" Ah ail ç" 
, o 
he read the last word. 

said D'Harmental; and 
sentence, wcighing every 

ribbon on 
"There 
'" What 
" That 
"that you may g'o 

"'Vell, what do :}'ou think of this para- 
graph ? " asked the abbe. 
The chevalier jumped from his bed, 
put on his dressing-.gown, took from his 
drawer , crimson ribbon, t hammev and 
u nail, and having" opened his window 
(r)t without throwing"  stolen glance 
ai that of his neighbor), he nailed the 
to the outcv wall. 
is my answer," said he. 
the devil does that menu ? "" 
mealls» 

said D'Harmental, 
and tell Madame de 

5iaine that, I hope this evening to fulfill 
my promise to her. And now go away, 
my dear abbe, and do not corne back for 
two hours, for I expect somc one wlom 
it would be bettcr vou should hot, meet.'" 
The abbe, who as prudence itself, did 
not wait to be told twice, but pressed the 
chevaliêr's hand and left bim. Twenty 
minutes afterward Captain Roquefinette 
entered. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

THE RUE DES BONS ENFANTS. 
THE evening of the saine day, which 
was Sundy, toward eight o'clock, at the 
moment when u considerable group of 
meu and women, assembled round u 
street singer who was playing ai the 

same time the cymbals with his knees 
and the ta mbourine with his hand.% ob- 
structed the entrance to the Rue de 
Valois, a musketêer and two of the light 
horse descended a back staircase of the 
Palais Royal, and advanced toward 

the 
Passage du Lycée, which, as every one 
knows, opened on to that street ; but 
seeing the crowd 
the three soldiers 
to take council. 
liberation was doubtless 
takê another route, for 
setting the examplc of a new 
threaded the Çour des Fontaines. turned 
the corner of the Rue des Bons Enfants, 
and walking'_ rapidlythouh,, ho was ex- 
tremelv corpulent--arrived at, No. oo 

which barred the way, 
stopped and appeared 
The result of their de- 
thag thev must 
the musketeer, 
m aneuver, 

but the 
air and 
lose all 
him. 

the further end in rime to sec the three 
illustrious va.gabonds enter the house as 
we have said. He threw a. glance round 

him, and by the liçht, of one of the three 
lanterns, which lighted, or rather oug'ht 
to have lighted, the whole length of the 
street, he perceived one of those immense 
coalheavers, with u face tho color of soot, 
.o well stereotyped by Grcuze, who was 

resting" against, one of the posts of the 
Hotel de la Roche-Guyon, on which he 
had hung his bag. :For an instant he ap- 
peared to hesitate to approach this man; 
coalheaver having sung thê saine 
the saine burden, he appeared to 
hesitation, and went straight to 

"' Vell, captain, said the man in the 
cloak, '" did you see them ? " 
"As plainly as I see you, colonel--a 
musketeer and two light horse; but I 
could not recog'nize them. ttowever, as 

which opened as by enchantment, at his 
approach, and closed again on him and 
his two companions. 
At the moment when thev commenced 
this little detour, a young man, dressed 
in a dark coat. wrapped in a mantle of 
thc saine color, and wearing a broad- 
brimmed hat pulled down over his eyes, 
quittcd thc group which surrounded the 
singer, sin,ging himself, to the tune of 
Les Pendus. "Vingt-qtatre. vingt-quatre, 
vingt-quatre," and advancing rapidly to- 
ward the Passage du Lycée, arrived at 
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the musketeer hid 
chier, I prcsume it 
" Himself ; atd 

his face in his handker- 
was the reent." 
the two ligh horsê are 

Simiane and Ravanne." 
" Ah, ah'. my scholar," said the cap- 

tain, "'I shall have great p)easure in 
seeing him again : he is  good boy." 
" Ai any rate, captain, takc carc he 
docs no rccognize vou." 
"" Rccognize me  It nust be the dcvil 
himself to rcconizc c, accoutcred as I 
ara. I is you, rathcr, chevalier, who 
should take thc caution. You bave an 
unfortunately aristocratic air, whicb does 
hot suit ai all witl yott" dress. owever, 
therc they are in the trat , and we lnUSL 
take care they do no leave if. Itave out 
people 1)een l old.  "" 
"" Your people, captai. I know no 
moce of then than they do of ne. I quit- 
ted the group sin.ing the burden whicl 
was out signal. Did t ley lear me ? Did 
they uderstand me ? I know nothing of 
it.' 
"' Be easy, colonel. Tlese fellows lear 
lalf a voice, and understand hall a word." 
Indeed, as soon as the Ina i the cloak 
had left the group, a strange fluctuation 
which he had hot foreseen began to take 
place in the crowd, whicl appeared to be 
eomposed only of passers-by, so tha. the 
son. was hot finished, nor the collection 
receivèd. The crowd dispersed. A greag 
many men lef the circle, singly, or two 
and two, turning toward each other with 
an imperceptible gesture of the hand, 
some bv the ue de Valois, some bv tle 
Cour des Fongaines, some by the Palais 
Royal itself, thus surrounding the Rue 
des Bons Enfants, which seemed to be the 
cener of the rendezvous. In consequenee 
of this maneuver, the intention of which 
ig is easy to understand, there only re- 
mained before the singer ten or twelve 
wonen, sonne children, and a good bour- 
geois of aboug forty years old, who, see- 
ing tha the collection was aboug to begin 
again, quiged his place with an air of pro- 
round contempg for all gbese new songs, 
and humming an old pastoral which he 
placed infiniely above hem. Ig seemed 
to him hag several men as he passed them 
ruade him signs ; bug as he did nog belong 

to any secret society or an5" masonic lodge, 
he went on, singing his favorite-- 

Then let me go 
And let me play 
Beneath the hazel-tree," 

and after havi»g followed t.he Rue St. 
Honoré to lhe Barriere des Deux Ser- 

gents, turned the corner and disappeared. 
Almost at the saine moment, the man in 
t.he cloak, who had been the first to leave 
tle group, reappeared, and, accosting the 

singer-- 
"' 5[y friend," 
and roue music 
If votl have no 
laining here, go 

Royal, and 

here is 

said he. "my wife is ill, 
will prevent her sleeping. 
particular reason for re- 
to the Place du Palais 
a crown to indelnnify 

VOD. 
'" Thank you, my lord," 

singer, measuring the social 
the .iver by lis generosity. 

directlv. 
the Rue 

Ha ve VOtl 

hIouffetard. » " 

replied the 
position of 
" I will go 

commissions for 

into tbe 
The m 
once the 
ig. ail 

ause I would have 
b gai " 
gt F ll. 
an went, away, 
tenter and the 
that retnained 

exccuted them 

and as he was at 
cause of the meet- 
disappeared wi 
him. At this moment the cloek of the 
Palais Royal struck nine. The young 
man drew fro his pocke a watch, whose 
diamond sétti. eontrasted strangely with 
his simple costume. He set it exactly, 
then turned and went into lho Rue des 
Bons Enfants. On art-iving opposite No. 
24, he round the coalheaver. 
"And the sioger ? "' asked thê latter. 
"" He is gone." 
'« Good." 
" And the postchaise ? "' asked the man 
in the cloak. 
" It, is waiting ai the corner of the Rue 
Baillif.'" 
" Have they taken tbe precaution of 

wrapping the wheels and horses' hoofs 
in rags ? "' 
'" Yes. '' 
'" Very good. Now let us wait," said 
the man in the cloak. 
"Let us wait," replied the coalheaver. 
And all vas silent. 
An hour passed, during which a few 
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rare passers-by crossed the street af in- 
tervals, but at lenth it became almost 
deserted. The few ligted windows were 
darkened one after the other, and night, 
having now nothin to contend with but 
the two lanterns, one of which was oppo- 
site the chapel of St. Clare, and the other 
at the corner of the Rue Baillif, at length 
reigned over the domain which it bad 
long claimed. Another hour passed. They 
leard the watch in the :Rue de Valois; 
behind him, the keeper of the passage 
came to close the door. 
"Good." murmurcd the man in the 
cloak ; "" now we are sure hot to be inter- 
rupted." 
"Provided," replied the coalheaver, "' he 
leaves belote day. 
"If he were alone, we might fcar his 
de Sabran will 

capçain : and I 
had not thought of if; however, are all 
vour precautions taken ? "' -'" All.'" 
" And vour men be]ieve that it is a 
question of a ber ? "' 
"They appear to believe it, at lêast, 
and we cannot ask more." 
"Then if is well undcrstoad, captain. 
You and vour people are drunk. You 
push me. "I fall between the regent and 
him who bas his arm. I separate them. 
You seize on him and «« him and at a 

remainin, but 5.[adame 
scarcely keep all threc." 
"Peste! you are right, 

whistle the carriage 
aue and Ravanne are 
their throats." 

arrives, while Simi- 
held with pistols at 

"But," answered the coalheaver, in  
low voice, '" if he declares his name.'" 
The man in the cloak replied, in a still 
lower tone, "" In conspiracies there are no 
hall measures. If he declares himself, 
)ou ust kill him." 
'" Peste ! » said the coalheaver ; '" let 
us try to prevent his doing so." 
There was no reply, and all was again 
silent. A quarter of an hour passêd, and 
then the center windows were lighted up. 
"Ah '. ah! there is something new," 
they both exclaimed together. 
At this moment thev heard the step of 
u man, who came from the Rue St. Hon- 
ore, and who was prepring to go the 
whole length of the street. 

The 
oath ; however, the 
whether the darkness 

coalheaver muttered a terrible 
man came on, but 
sufficed to frighten 

him, or whether he 
cious moving 
he experienced 
the Hotel St. 

saw soething suspi- 
there, it was evident that 
some fear. As he reached 
Clare, employing that old 

ruse of cowards who wish to appear 
brave, he began to sing: but as he ad- 
vanced, lais voice trembled, and though 
the innocence of the song proved the se- 
renity of his heart, on arrivin opposite 
t.hê passage he began to cough, whieh, as 
we know, in the gamut of têrror, indi- 
cates a greater devee of fear than sine-.. 
ing. Seeing, however, that nothing moved 
round hin, he took courage, and, in a 
voice more in harmony with his prescrit 
situation than with the scnse of the words. 
he be_an--- 

 ' Then let me go." 
but there he stopi)ed short, hot only in 
hi. song, but in his walk: for, havin 
perceived two men standine" in a doorway, 
he felt his volte and his legs rail him at 
once, and 1«, drew up. motionless and 
silent. Unfortunatelv. at this moment, 
a shadow approached the window. Thc 
coalheaver saw that a cry mi._'ht ]ose 
all. and moved, as if to si»ring on ho pas- 
songer: his companion hcld him back. 
'" Ca ptain, said he, '" do hot hurt this 
man:" and then. approacling him-- 
'" Pas.a. on, my friend." said he. "" but 
pass quickly, and do hot look back.'" 
The singer did hot wait to be told twice, 
but ruade off as fast as his little le. and 
his trenblin condition allowed, so that 
in a few minutes he had disappeared ai 
the corner of the LIotel de Toulouse. 
"'Twas time, murmured the coal- 
heaver : "" they are opening the window." 
The t wo men drew back as far as pos- 
sible into the shade. The window was 
opened, and one of the light horse ap- 
peared on the balcon3". 
 ' \Vell  " said a voice, whieh the eoal 
heaver and his eompanion reeognized as 
that of the regent, from the interior of 
the room. " Vell. Simiane, what kind 
of weather is it ?" 
" Oh !" replied Simiane, "' I think if 
S12OWS.  
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"You think it snows » " 
" Or rains, I do. hOt know which, con- 
tinued Silniane. 
"What ! " said Ravanne, " can you hot 
tell what is falling ? "' and he also came on 
to t.he balconv. 
"' " I ara not 
".oEfter all. said Simiane, 
sure tha anythig is fallin." 
'" He is dead dl'unk," said the regent. 
'" I!" said Si,ni,ne, wounded in his 
amour propre as a toper, '" I ded drunk ! 
Corne here, nonsei.neur, corne." 
Though the invita.tion was given in a 
srange nanner, the regent joined his 
companions, laughing. By his gait it was 
easy to ste that he himself was more than 
warmed. 
'" Ah ! dead drunk," replied Simiane, 
holding out lais hand to the/)rince ; "" wcll, 
I ber 3"ou  hundrcd louis that, regen of 
France as 3-ou arc, you vill hot do what 
 ']'ou hear, monseineur," said a 
fenale voice from the room; " it is a 
" And as such I accept it.." 
" Done, foc a hundred louis." 
" I o halves with whoevec ]ikes," said 
Ravanne. 
" Bel with the marchioness," said 
Simiane ; "" I admiCno one into my games. 
"or I," said the regent. 
" 3[archioness, ' cried Ravanne, " fifty 
louis to  kiss." 
"Ask Philippe if he permits it." 
"5_'es, ' said the regent, "it is a golden 
bargain; 5"ou are sure to win. \VeU, are 
you ready, Simiane ? " 
'" I ara ; will you follow me ? " 
" Everywhere. .Vhat are 5"ou going 
tO do .  " 
"Where the devil are you goin ? " 
"" I ara going into the Palais Royal." 
" By the roofs." 
And Simiane, seizing that kind of iron 
fart which we bave said separated the 
windows of the drawing«'oom from those 
of the bedrooms, began to climb like an 

ape. 
" Monseigneur," cried Madame de Sa- 
bran, bounding on to the balcony, and 

catching 
,you 

the prince by the arm, "' I hope 
will hot follow." 
:Not follow !" said the regcnt, freein 
self from the marchioness's arm ; '" do 
know that I hold as , principle that 

you 
whatever another man tries I can do ? If 
he goes up to the moon, devil lake ne if I 
ara not there to knock at the door as soon 
as he. Did you bet on me, Ravanne ? "" 
"Yes. my prince,' replied the young 
man, laugiin 
'" Tlet tak your kiss, you have won : "' 
and the regent seized the iron bars, climb- 
ing behind Simiane, who active, tall, and 
slender, was in an itstant on the terrace. 
"But I hope 5"ou, at least,, will remain, 
Ra.vanne ?" said thc ma'chioness. 
"'Lon. enough to claire your stakes," 
said the youn. nan, kissin. the beautiful 
frcsh cheeks of Madame de Sabran. "Now, 
adieu," continued he, "I ara monseig- 
neur's pag'e ; you understand that I must 
follow him." 
,oEnd Ravanne darted on to the perilous 
rond already laken by his companions. 
The coalheaver and the man in the cloak 
uttered an exclamation of astonishment, 
which was repeated along the street as if 
everv door had an echo. 
" Ah  what is that ?" said Simiane, 
who had arrived first on the t.ercace. 
" Do you see double, d'unkard ? " said 
the regent, scizin.g the railing of the ter- 
race, " if is the vatch, and you will get us 
taken t.o the g'uard-house ; but I promise 
you I will leave you there." 
At these words those who were in the 
street were silent, hopinz that the duke 
and his companions would push the joke 
no furt.her, but would corne down and go 
out by the ordinary road. 
" Oh l here I ara," said the regent, 
landin= on the retrace; "have you had 
enough, Simiane  "' 
"5"o, monsei.gneur," replied Simiane ; 
and bending down to Ra.vanne, " that is 
hOt the watch," continued he, "hot a 
musket--not a jerkin." 
" XVhat is the marrer ?" asked the 
regent. 
'" Nothing," replied Simiane, making a 
sign to Ravannc, "except that I continue 
my ascent, and invite you to follow me." 
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And at these words, holding out his 
hand to the regent, he began to scale the 
roof, drawing him after him. Ravanne 
brought up the rear. 
At this sight, as there was no lon.er 
any doubt, of tleir intention, the coal- 
uttercd a malêdiction, and the 

lleaveF 
man in 
"Ah '. 

the cloak a cry of rage. 
ah ! " 

said the rêgent, striding 

on thc roof, and looking down the strcct, 
where, by the light from the open win- 
dow, they suw eight or ten mên moving, 
"what the devil is that ? a plot! AI'. 
ne would suppose they wantêd to scalê 
the house---thev are furious. I bave a 
miud to ask them what wc can do to hclp 
them.  ' 
"No joking, monseigneur," said Simi- 
"let us on." 
ane ; o 
"Tutu by the Rue St. Honore," said 
the man in the cloak. '" Fovward, for- 
ward." 
"They are pursuin us." said Simiane : 
"quick to the other side : back." 
"I do hot know what prevents me." 
said the man in the cloak, drawin-= ,n pis- 
tol from his belt and aiming at the re- 
gent, "from brining him down like a 
pavtridge." 
"Thousand furies!" cvied the coal- 
heaver, stopping him, "you will get us 
all hangd and quartered." 
"But what are we to do . "" 
"Wait till they corne down alone and 
break their necks, for if Providence is 
just, that little surprise awaits us." 
"\Vhat an idea, Roquefinette ! " 
"Eh ! colonel; no nmes, if you 
plea se. '' 
"You are right. Pardiêu .'" 
"Tlere is no need; let us bave the 
idem." 
"Follow me," cried the man in the 
cloak, springing into the passage. "Let 
us break open the door and we will tare 
them ou the other side when they jump 
dowrl " 
And all that remained of his compan- 
ions followed him. The others, to the 
number of rive or six, were already mak- 
ing for the :Rue St. Honore. 
"Let us go, monseigneur," said Simi- 
ane; "ve hoEvc hOt  minute to lose; 

slide on vour back. 
but if is sale." 
" I think I hear 

It is not glorious, 

them in the passage, 
said the regent; "what do 5"ou think, 
tavanne ç. "' 
"I do hot think at all, said Ravanne, 
" I let mvself slip.'" 
And all three descended rapidly, and 
arrived on the retrace. 
"Here, here .''" said a woman's voice, 
at the moment when Simiane strode over 
the parapet to descend his iron ladder. 
" Ah is it you, marchioncss? "' said 
the regent; "' 3"ou arc indeêd a friend in 

"Jump in here, and quickly.'" 
The three fugitives spran. into the 

Foonl. 

'" Do you like to stop la,,rê ». " asked 
5[adame de Sabran. 

"" 5;es, said Ravanne; " I will go and 
loak for Canillac and his night-watch.'" 
"" No, no," said thc regent : "-they will 
l)e sealing your house and tveating it as 
a town taken by assault. Let us eain 
the Palais Royal." 
And they deseended tle stairease ra l- 
idly and opened tle garden door. Therc 
they heavd the despairing blows of their 
pursuers against the iron gates. 
"5tml, e. strike, my friends," said the 
regen, running with the cavelessness and 
'" the  te is 
aetivity of  youn.aman, =a 
solid, and will give you plenty of work." 
"Quick, quick, monseigneur," cried 
Sitniane, who, thanks to his gt'eat heght., 
had junped to the ground hanging by his 
arms, " there they are af the end of the 
Rue de Valois. Put ,'our foot on my 
shouldernow the otherand let vour- 
self slip into. my arms. You are saved, 
thank God." 
" Dvaw your sword, Ravanne, and let 
us charge these fellows," said the regent. 
" In the naine of Heaven, monseigneur," 
cried Simiane, "' follow us. I ara hot a 
coward, I believe, bu what :}-ou would do 
is mere folly. Here, Ravanne." 
And the young men, each taking one of 
the duke's arms, led him down a passage 
of the Palais Royal at the moment when 

those who were running by the Rue de 
Valois were ai twenty paces from them, 
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and when the door of the passage fell 
utider the efforts of the second troop. 
The whole reunited band rushed against 

the gat.e at the 
gentAemen closed 
"' Gentleme," 

monent that the three 
i t behind them. 
said the regent, saluting 

with his hand, for as to his hat, Heaven 
knows where that was ; " I hope, for the 
sake of your heads, 
a joke, for you are 
are stronger than 
to-movrow, of the 
Mcanwhilc. good-night.'" 
And a triple shout of lau.hter pêtrificd 
the two conspirators leanin.g aKainst the 

gate at 
panions. 
" T]is 
Satan," 
'" \Ve 

the head of 

thab all this was only 
attacking those who 
yourselves. Beware, 
lieutenant of police. 

their breathless coin- 

man must have a compact xvith 
cried D'Hamnental. 
ha ve lost the bet, my fviends,'" 

said Roquefinette, addressing his men, 
w]to stood waitin_ for orders, "but we do 
not dis,niss 3"ou 5-et ; it is only postponed. 
As to tle pvomised sure, you 
had hall : to-morvowvou 
for the test Good-evenin 
tle 'endezvous to-morrow." 
Ail t he people dispersed, and the two 

chiefs remained alone. 
"'\Vell, colonel," said 
lookin. D'Harmental full 
" \Vell 

have already 
know where, 
I shall be ai 

Roquefinette, 
in the face. 
captain," replied the chevalier; 

.g'reat mind to ask one thing of 

asked Roquefinette. 
me into some cross-road 

follow 

and 
with your pistol, that 
may be punished and 

in such matt ers, when 

" I have a 
VOU. 
'" Vhat 

blow my brains out 
this niserable head 
not recog,ized." 
'" \Vhy so ?" 
"Vhy ? Because 

one fails one is but a. fool. \Vhat, ara I to 
sa5' to Madame de Maine now ? " 
'" \Vhat !" cried Roquefinette, "' is it 
about, that little hop-o'-my-lhumb that 
you are bothering yourself? Pardieu! 
you are frantically susceptible, colonel. 
Vhv the devil dors hot ber lame husband 
attend to his own affairs. I should like 
to have scen your prude with her two 
cardinals and her three or four mar- 
quises, who are bursting with fear a.t 
this moment in a corner of the arsenal, 

while 
battle. 
would 

Stay, 
be a good 
first, what 
must also 
patience. 
affair in 
if that I 

we remain nlasters of the field of 
I should like to have seen if thev 
hure climbcd walls like lizards. 
colonel, listen to an old fox. To 
conspiratov, you must have, 

and if vou like 
we will talk of that." 

you ha ve, courage; but you 
have xhat you have not, 
Morbleu! if I had such an 
my hands, I would answcr for 
would bring it to a good end, 
to make it over to me 

'" But in In 3" place," asked the colonel, 
"what would you say to M:adame de 
Maine ? "" 
'" Oh'. I should say. 'My princess, the 
re.gent must lavc been warned by his 
police, for hc did not lëave as we ex- 
pected, and we saw none but his roué 
companions.' Then the Prince de Cella- 
nare will say to you, 'My doar D'Har- 
mental, we have no resources but itl yOU.' 
5Iadame de Maine wi sav that all is 
hot lost since the brave D'Harmental 
remains to us. The Count de Laval will 
grasp your hand trying to pay you a 
compliment, which he will hOt finish, be- 
cause since his joEw is broken his tongue 
is hOt active, particularl- for compli- 
ments. The ardinal de Polixnac will 
make the sin of the cross. Alberoni 
will swear enouh to shake the heavens 
--in this lnanner you will have conciliated 
ex-erybody, savêd your amour propre, and 
may rcturn to hide in your attic, which 
I advise you hot, to leave for three or 
four days if you do hot wish to be hanged. 
Ft'om timê to time I will pay 3"ou a visit. 
You will continue to best ow on ne some 
of the liberalities of Spain. because it is 
of importance to me to lire agreeably, 
and keep up my spirits: tlen, at the 
firsg opportunity we recall out, brave 

fellows, and take our vevenge." 

"Yes, certainly," said D'ttarmental : 

"that is 
you see I 
hot lie." 

what any 
have somê 

,Vhoever cannot 

other would do, but 
foolish ideas--I can- 

lie cannot a ct," re- 

plied the captain; "but what do I sec 
there ? The bayonets of the watch ; ami- 
cable institution, I recognize you there; 
always a quarter of an hour too late. 
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But now dieu, colonel," continued he; 
" there is your road, we must sep-arête.'" 
sMd the cuptain, showing the Passage du 
:Palais Royal, "and here is mine," added 
he, pointing to the Rue Neuve des Petits- 
Champs; '" go quietly, that they may hOt 
know that 3"ou ought to run as fast as 
you can, your hand on your hip so, and 
sin¢r"   
=in= Lz Iere Gaudichon." " And the 
captuin followed the Rue de VMois ut the 
pce as the wtch, who were , hun- 
paces behind him, singing carelessly 

went. 
the chex:alier, 
Bons Enfants, 

same 
dred 
as he 
As to 
Rue des 

hè re-entered the 
now as quiet as 
it hd bpen noisy ten ninut.cs before ; and 
at the coe'ner of the Rue I),aillif he found 
the crrige, which, accordin. to its of 
ders, had not moved, and was waiting 
with the door open, the servant at the 
step, and the coachman on his box. 
"To the rsenul,'" said the chevMier. 
"It is useless," said  voice which ruade 
D'Hurmental start ; "I know all that has 
passed, and I will inform those who ou.ght 

to know. A visit at 
dangerous foc ail." 
"Is if :)-ou, abbe . "" 

this hour would be 

said D'Harmental, 

trying to recoguize Briaud in the livery 
in which he was disguised ; "3"ou would 
tender me a real service in takin the 
news instead of me, for on my honor I do 
hot know what to sav." 
"Well, I shall say," said Brigaud, 
"that 3"ou are  brave and loyal entle- 
man, and that if there were ten like 'ou 
but 

in France, all wo.uld soon be finished ; 
we are not here to pay compliments: 
in quickly---where shll I tukc you ? " 
"It is useless." said D'Harmental ; 
will go on foot. ' 
"Get in. It is safer." 

dressed as 
him. 
" To the 

D'ttarmental complied, and Briaud, 
he ws, cume und sat beside 

corner of the Rue du Gros 
Chenet and the Rue de Cléry," said thc 
abbe. 
The coachmun, imputient ut having 
waited so long, obeyed quickly. At the 

place i.ndica.ted the crriuge sto.pped; t.he 
chevaher got out, and soon dmuppeured 

round the corner of the Rue du Temps- 

Perdu. As to the carriage, it rolled on 
noisclessly toward the Boulevards, like a 
fairy car vhich does hOt touch the earth. 

CHAPTER XV. 
JEAN BI'VAT. 
OUR readers must now make 
acquaintance with one of the 
personages in the histors" which 
undertaken to relate, of whom 

a better 
principal 
we have 
we hoEve 

scarcely spoken. We would refer to the 
good bourgeois, whom we lave seen quit- 
ting the group in the Rue de Va]ois, and 
making for the Barrière des Scrgents at 
thc moment whcn the strêet-singer began 
his eollection, and who, it will be remem- 

bered, we have since seen ai so inoppor- 
tune a moment in the Rue des Bons 

Enfants. 

Heaven preserve us from questioning 
the intelligence of out readers, so as to 
doubt for a moment that they had rec- 
o.gized in the poor devil to whom the 
Chevalier d Harmental had rendered such 
timely assistance thé, good man of the 
terracê in the Rue du Temps-Perdu. But 
they cannot know. unlc.s wc tell them in 

physically, morally, 
reader has hOt for- 
have alceady told 
that ho was 

detail, what he was 
and sociallv. If the 
gottcn thê littlê we 

him. it will be remembered 
fron forty to fort.y-rive years of age. 
Now as overy one knows, after forty 
of age he bourgeois of Paris en- 

ti'êly forgets the carc of his pet'son, with 
wlicl he is not geerally much occupied, 
a negligence from which his corporeal 
graccs surfer considerably, particularly 
when, as in the present instance, his ap- 
pearance is hot to be admired. 
Out bourgeois was  little man of rive 
fêet four, short and fat, disposed to be- 
corne obese as lc advanced in ag'e; and 
witl one of those placid faces whcre all-- 
hair, eyebrows, eyes, and skin--seem of 
the saine color; in fact, one of those faces 
of which, at ten paces, one does hot dis- 
tinguish a feature. The most enthusiastic 
physioznomist, if he had souçht to rend 
on this countenance some hih and curious 
destiny, would bave been stopped in b, is 
examinution as he mounted from his great 
blue eyes to his depressed foreheud, or de- 
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scended from his half-opcn mouth to the 

fold of his double chin. There he would 
hure understood that le had under his 
eyes one of those heads to which all fer- 

nentation is unknown, whose freshness 
is respected by the pa.sions, good or bad, 

and xvho turn nothing in 
ners of their brain but the 
old nursery song. Let us add 
dence, who does nothing by 
signed the original, of which we 
offered a copy to out readers, by 
acteristic naine of Jean Buvat. 
It is truc that thc pet'sons who ough 
bave apprcciated the profound nullity 
spirit, and excellent qualities of heart 
this good man, suppcessed his 
and ordinarily cal]ed him Le 
Buvat. 
From lis earliest vouth 
who had a. marked repugnance 
othêr kinds of study, manifested a par- 
ticular inclination for caligraphy : thus he 

the empty cor- 
burden of some 
that Provi- 
halvcs, had 
have just 
the cha r- 

to 
of 
of 
patronymic, 
Bonhomme 

the ]ittle Buvat, 
for all 

arrived every morning at the College des 
Oratoriens. where his mothcr sent him 
.gratis, with his exercises and translations 
full of faults, but written with a neatness, 
 reularity, and a beauty which iç was 
charmiug to sec. The little Buvat was 
whipped every day for the idleness of his 
mind, and received the writing prize every 
year for the skill of his hand. At fifteen 

years of a ge he passed 
Sacroe, which he had 
the Epitome 

fronl 
rccommenced 
Grecoe ; but 
soon perceived that this was 

the Epitome 
rive 
t, he 

times, to 
professor 

too much for him. and puç lin back for 
t he sixth time in the Epitome Sacrm. 
Passive as he appeared, young Buvat was 
nob wantin " in u certain pride He came 
 o 

home in the evening crvin« to his mother, 
and complaining of the injustice which 
had been done him. declaring, in his grief, 
a thing which till then he had been care- 
ful hOt to confess, namely, that there were 
in the school children of ten years old 
more advanced than he was. 
\Vidow Buvat, who saw her son start 
every mornin., with his exercises perfectlv 
neat (which led her to believe that there 
could be no fault to be found with them). 
went the next day to abuse the good 
fathers. They replied that her son was 

toaster, the 
had blessed 
of light for 
stood that, 
she should 

a good boy, incapable of an evil thought 
toward God, or a bad action toward his 
neighbor : but that, at the same rime, he 
was so awfully stupid that they advised 
her to develop, by making him a writing- 
only talent with which nature 
him. This counsel was a ray 
Madame Buvat; she under- 
in this manner, tle bcnefit 

derive from her 
back 
ber 
for 

son would be 
to her house, 
son the new 
hin. Young 
means of es- 
he received 
prize, bound 
every year was 

immediate. She came 
and communicated to 
plans she had formed 
Buvat saw in tlis onlya 
rapine the castigation which 
every morning-, for which the 
in calf, that he rcceived 
hot a compensation. 
He received the 
mother with 
that, before 
would bê the 

propositions of his 
great joy ; promised ber 
six months were over, he 
first writin.gmaster in the 

capital ; and the saine day. after having, 

from his little savin._s, bought a knife 
with four blades, a packet of quills, and 
two copy-books, set himself to the work. 
The good Oratoriens were hot deceived 
as to the true vocation of young Buvat. 
Caligraphy was with him an art which 
almost became drawing. At thc end of 

six 
Nights, he wrote 
and imitated men" 
mais. At the end 

months, like the ape in the Arabian 
six kinds of writing; 
s faces, trees, and ani- 
of a vear he had made 

such progress that he thought he might 
now g, ive out his prospectus. He worked 
at it for three months, day and night; 
and almost los his sigh over it. ,¥t the 
end of that rime he had accomplished a 
chef-d'ceuvrê. 
I was hot a simple writing, but a real 

picture representing the 
world, and divided almost 
figura tion of Raphael. In 

creation of the 
like tle Trans- 
the upper pa rt, 

consecrated to Eden. was the Eternal Fa- 
ther drawing Eve from the side of the 
sleeping Attam, and surrounded bv those 
animals which the nobilitv of their nature 
brings near to man, such as the lion, the 
horse, and the dot. At the bottom was 
the sea, in the depths of which were to be 
seen swimming the most fantastic fishes 
and on the surface a superb three-decked 
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vessel. On the two sides, trees full of 
birds put the levens, which they l-ouched 
with their topmosb branches, in commu- 
nication with the erth, which they 
grasped with thcir roots; and in the 
space left in the middle of all this, in 
the most perfectly ho'izontal line, and 
rêproduced in six differênt writings, was 
tle advcvb "pitilessly." This rime thc 

art, ist was hot deceived ; the picturc l)ro - 
duced the elIêct which he expectcd. .k 
week afterward young Buvat had rive 
male and two femalc scholars. His rep- 

utation incveased; and Madanc Buvat 
after some rime passed in grcater ease 
than she had l<now cven in ber bus- 

lifctime, 
pèrfectly 

ha lld 'S 
dying 
futur'e. 
As to bien, af ter ha 
mourned his nother, 
course of his lire, ont 
the other. Hê arrivcd 
of twêntv-six or twen 

had thc satisfaction of 
secure about hec son's 

ring sufficielt.ly 
he pursued the 
day exactly like 
tlus at the agc 
t4--seven , having 

passed the stomny part of existence i the 
eternal calm of his innocent and virtuous 
good nature. It was about this tine that 
the good man round an opportunity of 
doing a sublime action, wlich lae did in- 
stinctively and simply, as he did evcry- 
thing ; but perhaps  man of nind might 
bave passed it over without seeing it,, 
or turned awa, y from it if he lad seen 
it. There was in the bouse No. 6, in the 
Rue des Orties, of which Buvat, occupied 
the attic, a. young couple who were the 
admiration of the whole quartev for the 
havmony in whieh they lived. They ap- 
peared marie for eaeh or, ber. The husband 
was a. man of from thirtv-four to thirçv- 
rive years of age, of u southern origin, 
with black eyes, beard and hair, sunburned 
complexion, and teeth like pearls. He was 
ealled Albert du Rocher, and was the son 
of an aneien t Cevenol chier, who had been 
forced to turn Çatholie, with all his family, 
ai the perseeutions of Monsieur Baville ; 
and hall from opposition, hall beeause 
yout, h seeks youth, he had entered the 
household of M. le Duc de Chartres, whieh 
was being reformed just at that rime, 
having suffered mueh in the eampaign 
preeeding the battle of Steinkirk, where 

the prince had 
Du Rocher had 
Neuville, who 
ehavse whieh, 
Çhartves, had 
The winter 

made his debut in arms. 
obtained the place of La 
lad been killcd in tlmt 
conducted by thc Duc de 
decided the victor.v. 
had 

interrupted the 

Ne'win 
had, as 
furious] 
almost 

At thc fifth time he had ne:r him on]y a 
young man whom he scarcely knew; bub ia 
tle rapid glance w]ich he cas on lin he 

recognized one of tlose spirits on whom 
one lnav, rely, and instêad of vieldin ,, as a 
brigadier of the ênemy's arny, who laad 
recognized him, proposed Lo hitn, he blew 
the pvoposet"s bvains ou with lais pistol. 
At/he satnê instant two shots were fired, 
one of which took off the prince's bat, and 

the othev tuvned from the handle of his 
sword. Scarcelv had these two shots been 
fired when those wlm had discharged them 
%11 simultaneously, thrown down by the 
prince's companionone by a saber- 
stroke, the othêr 1_, 5- a. bullet. A general 
attack took place on t.hese two men, who 
were miraeulously saved from any ball. 
The prinee's horse, however, %11 under 
hin. The young man who was with hin 
juniped from his, and offered it, t.o him. 

Thc prince hesitated to accepl t,lis se'- 
vice, which migh cost him who redered 

if so dea" ; but the young na, who was 
tall and powerful, thinking that this was 
hOt a moment to exehange politenesses, 
took the prince in his arms and for'ced 
him into the saddle. At this tnoment,, 
M. d'Are3", who had lost his pupil in the 
melée, and who was seeking for him wit.h 
a detachment of light horse, cane up, jus 
as, in spire of their courage, the prince 
and his eompanion were about, to be killed 

shared theiv life b,l, wee wav and pleasuve. 
The Due de Chavtres, :lways eagev to 
draw a sword wlich the jealousy of Louis 
XIV. had so often replaced in the seab- 
bard, was one of lhe first to answer this 
appeal. Du Pmeher followed him with ail 
lis military laousehold. The great, day of 

paign, but in the spving M. de Luxera- 
bourg had 'ecallcd all tlose officevs xvlo 
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or taken. Both were without wound, al- 
though the prince had received four bul- 
lets in his clotlacs. The Duc de Chartrcs 
held Out his hand to his companiou, and 
asked him Iis naine; for, although his 
face was known to him, le had bcen so 
sho't a rime in his service that he did hot 
remember lis naine. The young man re- 

plied that he was 
and that he lad 
:Neuville, who wa 
Thon, turning 
just arrived-- 
 ' Gcntlcmcn, 
havc pvcvcnted 

called Albert du Rocher, 
takcn the place of La 
s killed at Steinkirk. 
toward those who had 

"' said the prince, "3"ou 
ne fronl being laken, but 

this 

gentleman,'" poioting to Da Rocher, 

"las saved nc from being killed. ' 
At the end of the campaig, the Duc 
de Chartrcs nancd Du Roclcr lis fi'st 
cquerry, and th['ee ycavs afterwavd, lav- 
ing retained tlê .a'rat.eful affecion which 
lin had vowed to him, hc mar'icd lin to 
a. young person whom he loved, anil gave 
ber  dowrv. 
As 5I. le Duc de 

Çha ri 'es 

W3 S 

still but 
large, 

a young man. this dowry xvas hot 
but, hê promised to take charge o the 
advanemnent of his p'otégée. This 
youn  person was of Englisl origin ; ter 
nothcr had accompanicd Madame Hen- 

to France to marry 
that princess had 
Clevalier d'Effiat, 
lad passcd, a. lady-in-waiting, into 
service of thc Grand Dauphine; but, 

riette when she ca.me 
5[onsieur; and after 
been poisoned by thc 
sie 

Daul,hine died, and 
in her insular pride, 
Mademoiselle Choin, 
retired to a little country house which 

the 

wtere she gave 
education of her 
the journeys of 
St. Cloud that 

in 1690, the Grand 
the Englishwoman, 
refused to stay wih 
and 

she hired near St. Cloud, 
herself up entirely to the 
]ittlê Carice. It was in 
the Duc de Chartres t o 

these 
floor 
attic. 
SOli» wliose 
confidcd to 

Du Rocher ruade acquaintance with this 
young girl, whon, s we have said, he 
married in !697. I was, then, 
young people who occupied tlc fil-st, 
of thc house of which Buvat had the 
The young couple had first 
c:,ligraphic education was 
]3t, vat from the age of four years. The 
young pupil was making the most sa t- 
isfactory progress when he was carried 

off by the neasles. The despair of the 
parents was great ; Buvat shared if, the 
more si»cerely that his pupil had shown 
such aptitude. This sympathy for their 
gricf, on the part, of a stranger, attached 
them to him; and one day, whcn the 
young man was complaining of the pre- 
carious future of arlists, Albert du Ro- 
cher proposed to lim to use his influence 
to procure him a place ai, thc govcrnment 
library. Buvat jUlnl)ed with joy at the 
idêa of becoming a. publie functionary; 
and, a lnonth afterward, 13uvat reeeived 
his brevet as employé ai the library, in 

the lnanuscript 
of nine hudred 
day, Buvat, 
new position, 
gave limself 
tion of forms. 
secured to tlc 
a fortune, and 

departlnent, wilh a salary 
livres a year. Ft'om this 
in the pride natural to his 
ncg'lected his scholars, and 
p cntircly to thê prepara- 
Ninê hundred livces, 
end of his life, was quite 
tle xorthy writer, thanks 

to the royal munificence, began to lead a 
lire of case and COlnfort, promising his 
good neiglbors tlat, if they bad a second 
child no one but himself slould teach him 
to write. On their parts, the poor par- 
ents wished lnuch to givê this increase of 
occupatio to lhe worthy w'ite', God 
heard thei" desire. Toward tle termina- 
tin of 1702. Clarice was delivered of a 
daglter. 
G'eat was the joy through the whole 
house. Buvat did llOb feel at all at his 
case; he tan up and down stairs, beating 
his thighs witl his hands, and singing 
below lis brcath t.hc burdcn of his fav- 
orite son, '" Then let me go, and let me 
play," etc. That day, for the first rime 
since he had been appointcd, that is to 
say, during two years, he arrivcd ai his 
office at a quartcr past ten, instead of ten 
o'clock cxactly. A supernumerary, who 
thought t.lat he must be dead, had asked 
for his place. 
The little Bathilde was hot a weck old 
before Buvat wished to begin teaching 
her her strokes and pot-]ooks, saying, 
that to learn a thing well, it is necessary 
to commence voun If was with the 
greatcst difficulty that he was made to 

understand that he must wait till she was 
two or three years old. He resigned him- 
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self ; but,, n expectation of that time, he 
set about preparing copies. At the end 
of three years Claluce kept her word, 
and Buvat hud the satisfaction of sol- 
emnly putting her first pen into the hands 
of Buthilde. 
If was the beinning of the year 1707, 
and the Duc de Cartrcs had becomc Duc 
d'Orleans, by the death of Monsieur, and 
had at last obtained a command in Spain, 
where he was to conduct the troops to thc 

Marechal de Berwick. Orders were di- 
rectly given to all his lnilitavy household 
o hold themselves in readinëss for the 
5th of Match. As fivst cquerry, iV was 

ltecessary that 
the prince. This news, 
formerly given him tle 
him now almost sad, 

Albert should accompany 
which would have 
highest joy, lnade 
for the hcalth of 

him. 
ously 

Clavice b,,gan to 
est uneasiness ; 
lowed the word 
Vhether 
at, tacked, 
still, she feared 

and littlc 
cause thev 
The 5th 

fill hi witl tlae grea, t- 
and the doctor had al- 
consumption to escape 

Cla rite fclt 
or whether, 
only fol ltev 

burst of grief was so wild 
himself could hot he]p crying 
Bathilde ad Buvat 
saw the others crv. 
of March arrived; 
day fixed for tlte departure. 
ber grief, Clarice had busied 
her husband's outfit., and had 

herself seri- 
more natural 
husband, ler 
that .-klbe r 
with her, 
cried bc- 

it was the 
In spire of 
hcrself with 
wishcd that 

it was worthy of Lhe prince whom le 
companied. Moreover, in the lnidst of 
hev tears a ray of proud job" lit up ler 
face when shê saw Albert, in his elcgant, 
uniform, ad on his noble war-horse. As 
to Albert, le was full of hopo and pride; 
the poor wife smiled sadly ai his dreams 
for the future; but in ordor not to dispirit 
him a.t this moment, she shut ber grief up 
in her own hear, and silencing hev fears 
whieh she had for him, and, perhaps, also 
hose xvhich she experienced for herself, 
she was the first to suy fo him, "Think 
hot of me, but of your honor." 
The Due d'Orleans and his corps d'ar- 
mée entered Catalonia in the first days of 
April, and advanced direct]y, by forced 
marches, across Arragon. On arriving 
Segorbe, the duke learned that the Mare- 
ehal de Berwiek held himself in readincss 

for a decisive bat.tic ; and in his 
to arrive in time fo take part in 
he sent 2lbevt on a t full specd, 
him to tell the marshal tha 
d'Orleans was coming to his aid 
thousand mcn, and to pray that 
hOt int, erfêre with 
would wait for him 

eagerness 
thc action 
charging 
the Duc 
with ten 
if it did 

ltis arva.,_"ements, he 
beïore joinng battle. 

Albert left, but bewildered in the noun- 
tains, and misled by ignorant guides, he 
wab only a day before the army, and ie 

avrived at the marslal's caml) at the very 
moment when the -,,,ment was on "  
to commence. Albert asked where ghe 
marshal was: they showed his position. 
on the lefb of the army, on a little bill, 
from which le overlooked the wlole plain. 
The Duc de Bevwick was there surround- 

ed by his staff: Ail)et-t, put his horse to 
tle gallop and nade strai,ht toward him. 

The messenger introduced himself to 
the marshal and told lin the cause of 
his coning. The marshal's only answer 
was ,, point to the field of 1)aLtle. and tell 
him t( reLurn to the prince, and itform 
him wlat he had seen. But Albert had 

smelled 
leave Lhus. 
till he could 
of : victory. 

powder, and was ot willing to 
He asked permission to wait 

at least give him 
.kt, that llOlllenl3 

of dragoons s,emed necessary to 

t11¢ IIOWS 
a charge 
t, he mat- 

shal; le t.old ont of lais aides-de-caml) to 
carry the order to charge to thê colonel. 
The young man started at, a gallop, but 
he had scarcely gone a third of the dis- 
tance which separated the lill from the 
posiLion of t.he reg'inent, when his head 

vas carried off bv a cannon-ball. Scarce- 
ly had he fallen from his stirrups when 
Albert, seizing this occasion to takê part 
in the battle, set spurs to his horse, trans- 
nitted the order to the colonel, and in- 
stead of returning to the marshal, drew 
his sword, and charged at the head of the 
reginlent. 
This charge was one of the most bril- 
liant of the day, and penetrated so com- 
pletely to the heart of the imperial guard 
that they began to give way. The narshal 
had involuntarily watched the young offi- 
eer throughout the raclée, reeognizing 
him by his uniforln. He saw him arrive 
at the enemv's standat-d, en-n«-, in a per- 
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sonal 
then, when 
he saw him 
his arms. 
threxv the colors 
mouth to speak, 
blood that came 

contest with him who carried it; 
the regiment had taken flight, 
returning with his conqucst in 
On reaching the narshal he 
at, his fect: opening his 
instead of words, it was 
to hislips. The marshal 

saw him totter in his saddle, and advanced 
to support him, but before he had rime to 
do so Albert had fallen : a ball had pierccd 
lis breast. The marshal sprunz from his 
lJorse, but the brave young man lay dead 

o the standard le l:td just taken. The 
Duc d'Orleans a.rived the dav after thc 
battle. I-Ie regretted Albert as one re- 

grets a gallant gentleman ; but, after all, 
he had died the death of the brave, in the 
midst of vietory, and on the eolors he 
himself had taken. \rlat more could be 
Frenehman, a soldier, and a 

desired bv a 
gentleman ? 
The duke wrote with his own hand to 
the poor widow If anvthin could con- 
sole a. wife for the death of ber husband, 
lb would doubtless be such a letter: bu 
poor Clarice thought but of onê thing, 
that she had no longer a husband, and 
that her ehild had no longer a fathev. 
Ab four o'clock Buvat came in from the li- 

brary ; they told lim that Clarice wanted 
him, and he went down directly. The 
l)OOr wonan did not cry. she did hOt com- 
plain; she stood tear]ess and speechless. 

hec ,ves fixed and hollow as those 

of a 
maniac. \Vhen ]3uvat entered, she did 
hOt even turn ler head toward him. but 
merely holding out her hand, she pre- 
sented him the letter. Buvat looked right 
and left to endeavor to find out what, was 

the marrer, but seeing nothing to 
his conjectures, he looked at the 
and read a]oud : 

direct 
paper 

«' IADAME--Your husband has died for 
France and for me. Neither France nor 
I can give 5"ou back your husband, but 
remember that if ever you are in want of 
anything, we are both your debtors. 
"Your affectionate, 
" I:)HILIPPE DORLEANS. ' 

"Vhat !" cried Buvat, xing bis great 
eyes on Clarice, "M. du Rocher--i is hot 
possible !" 

"Papa is dead," said little Bathilde, 
leaving the corner where she was playing 
with her doll, and running to hcr mother ; 
"'is it truc that papa is dead ?" 
"Alas ! yes, my dear clild !" said Clar- 
ice, finding at once words and tears. "01 
yes, it is truc; it is but, too truc, unhappy 
that wê are !" 
" Madame," said Buvat, who had been 
sêeking for some consolation to offer, 
" vou must not grieve thus: perhaps if 
is'a false report." 
'" Do vou hot seê that the leter is from 
the DuC d'Orleans himself? "" criëd the 
poor widow. "Yes, my chi]d, your father 
is dead. Veep, my child; perhaps in see- 
ing your tears God will have pity on me ;" 

and saying 
eouehed so 
%.. 
own breast 

t.hese things, the poor widow 
painfully that 13uvat felt his 

torn by it, but his fright was 

had just, befallen 

Clarice occupied 

were now too large for her. No one was 
astonished when she left them for smaller 
ones on the second floor. Besides her 
grief, which annihilated all ber other 
faculties, Clarice felt, in common with all 
other noble hearts, a certain unwillingness 
to ask, even from her country,  reward 
for the blood which had been spilled for it, 
particularly when that blood is still warm, 
as was that of Albert. The poor widow 
lesitated to prescrit herself to the minister- 
at-war to ask for her due. At the end of 
three months, whên she took courage to 
make the first steps, the taking of Re- 
quen, and that of Saragossa had already 
thrown into the shade the battle of AI- 
manza. Clarice showed the prince's letter. 
The secretary replied that with such a 

letter she could hot fail in obtaining what 
she wanted, but that she must wait for his 
highness's return. Clarice looked in a 
glass at her emaciated face, and smiled 
sadly. 
"Wait !" said she ; '" 3"es, if would be 
better, "out God knows if I shall have the 
tin]e." 

Bathilde than that which 
he,'. 
The apartments which 

still greater when he saw that the hand- 
kerchief which she drew fron her mouth 
was covered with blood. Then he under- 
stood that a greater misfortune breatened 
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The result 
Clarice lefç 
floor fo 
The poor 
than her 

of this repulsc was, that 
her lodging on the second 
two little rooms on the third. 
widow had no other fortune 
husband's savings. Thè little 

dowry which the duke had given her had 
disappeared in the purchase of furniture 
and her husband's outfit. As the new 
lodging which shc took was much smallcr 

than the other, 
tht Clarice sold 
The rcturn of 
expected in the 

no one was astonishcd 
part of her furniturc. 
the Duc d'Orleans was 
autunm, and Çlarice 

counted on this to melioratc ber situa- 
tion: but, contracy to thc usual custom, 
the a.'ny, instead of takig winter quar- 
ters, continued tl,e campaign, and news 
arrived that, instead of rctucning, the 
duke was a.bout, to lay sieg'e to Lerida. 
Now, in 1647, the gq'cat Çonde himself 
had failed belote Lerida, and the new 
siege, even supposing that it ever came 
to a suecessful issue, threatened to be of 
a terrible length. 
Clariee riskcd some new advances. This 
titnc they had forgotten even hêr hus- 
band's nae. She had again rêeourse 
to the prince's lctter, which had its ordi- 
nary effêct; bul they told ber that after 
the siege of Lcrida, tle dukc could hot rail 
to return, and the poor widov was axain 
obliged to wait. 
She left her two rooms for. littlc al, tic 
opposite t, hat of Buvat, and she sold the 
test of her furniture, only kêeping 
table, some chairs, Bathilde's littlc 
and a bed for herself. 
Buva.t had seen, without tM¢ing, much 
notice, thcse frcquent removals, bu it 
was not very difficult to understand his 
neighbor's situation. Buvat, who was 
careful man, had some saving's which he 
had u geeut, wisl to put, at, his neighbor's 
service ; but Çlurice's pride increased with 
ber poverty, and poor Buvat had never 
5"et darcd to make the offer. Twenty 
rimes he had gone to her with a little 
rouleau, which contained his whole fortune 
of fifty or sixty louis, but every time he 
left without huving dared to take it, out 
of his pockct: but one da.y i happened 
that Buvut, descending fo go to business, 
having met the landlord who was making 

his quarterly round, and guessing that his 
neighbor might be cmbarrassed, cve for 

so small a sum, took the proprietor into 
his own room, saying that thc day belote 
Madame du Rocher had giron him the 
money, thaç he might get both receipts 
ab once. The landlord, who had fcared - 
dely on the par of his tenant, did noç 
care fron whence the noney came, and 
willfiqgly gave the two receipts. 
Buvat, in tle naïveté of his soul, vas 
tormented by this good action as by nE 

crime. He was three I)1" four davs with- 
out daring to present himself l o his neigh- 
bot', so that when hê returned, he round 
ler quite affected by what sle thouglt an 
aeç of indifferenee on his part. Buvat 
round Clarice so mucl changed durin " these few days, thaa he lefbher wiping 
lis eyes, and for the firsç time he went to 
bed without ha ving sung, during the fif- 
teen trns ho generally took in his bed- 

rOO1Tl-- 

"Tlen let 

whiclt was a proof 
occupation. 
The lasg 
brought, in 
had surrendered, and 
indefatigable general 
siege Tortosa. This 

davs of 
passing, 

me go," etc. 
of melanchol 

winçer passed, anti 
the ncws tlat Leridu 
that tlc .vounz and 
was about to be- 
was the last blow 

for poo-Clarice. She understood thaç 
sprin¢E was conin" and with i a new 
campaign, which would retain the duke 
with the army. St.rength failed her, 
and she was oblig"ed to take t o ber 
bed. 

The positio of Clarice was frightful. 
She did hOt deceive herself as to her 
illness. She felç that it was nortal, and 
she had no ont in the world to whom she 

could recomnend ber child. The poor 
woman feared death, not on her own ac- 
count, but on her dauglter's, who would 
no huve even thc stone of her mother's 
tomb to test her head on, for the unfort- 

unate have no tomb. 
only distant relations, 
could hot solicit aid ; 

Her husband had 
from whom she 
as o her own 

fumily, born in France, where her mother 
died, she had not even known them ; be- 
sides, shc understood that if therc were 
any hope from that quarter, there was 
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no longer the time to seck it. Death was 
approaching. 
One night Buvat, who the evening be- 
fore had lêft Clarice devoured by lever, 
heard ber groaning so deeply, that he 
jumpêd from his bcd and dressed himself 
to go and offcr ber help ; but on arriving 
at the door. he did hOt date to enter or 

to knock--Clarice was 

sobbing and pray- 
ing aloud. At this molnent Bathilde 
woke and called hcr lnother. Clarice 
drovc back her tear.% took her child from 
the cradle, and placing her on her klees 
on her own bed, ruade her repeat what 
prayers she knew, and between each of 
them Buvat heard her crv in a sad voice-- 

" Oh, my God ! listen to my poor child[ "" 
Thcre was in this nocturnal scenethe 
child scarcely out of thc cradle, and a 
mother hall way to the grave, both ad- 
dressing the Lord as their only support 
in the silence of nightsomething so 
deeply sad that good Bux'at fell on his 
knees, and inwardly swore, what he had 
hot dared to offer aloud, that though 
Bathilde might be an orphan, 3-et she 
should nol be abandoned. God had heard 
the double pra.-ers which had ascended to 
Him, and He had granted them. 
The next day Buvat did what he had 
never dared to do before. He took Ba- 
thilde in his arms, leaned his good-nat- 

ured round face 
little face of tlie 
'" Be easy, poor 

against the charming 
child, and said softly-- 
little innocent, there are 

yet good people on the ea rth. 
The little girl threw ler arns round his 
neck and kissed him. ]3uvat felt t.hat the 
tears stood in his eyes, and as he had 
often heard that :}'ou must hot cry before 
sick people, for fear of agitating them. he 
drew out his watch, and assuming a gruff 
voice to conceal his emotion-- 
"Hum, if is a quarter to ten, I mus 
go. Good-day, 5Iadame du Rocher." 
On the staircase he met the doctor, and 
asked him what he thought of the patient. 
As he was a doctor who came through 
charity, and did not consider himself a t 
all bound to be considerate when he was 
hot paid, he replied that in three days she 
wouId be dead. 
Coming back at four o'clock, Buvat 

found the whole house in commotion. 
The doctor had said that they nust send 
for the viaticum. They had sent for the 
curé, and he had arrived, anti, preceded 
by the sacristan and his little bell, he had 
without any preparation entered tle sick 
room. Clarice received it with her hands 
joinêd, and her eyes turned toward heav- 
en; but, the impression produced on her 
was not the less terrible. Buvat heard 
singing, and thought what must have 
happened. He went up directly, and 
found the landing and the door of the 
sick room surrounded by all the gossips 
of the neighborhood, who had, as was the 
custom ai that rime, followed the holy 
sacrament. Round the bed wherc the 
dying woman was extended, already so 
pale and motionless that if it had not 
been for the two great tears that tan 
down her checks, she might ha ve been 
taken for a marble statue lying on a 
tomb, the priests were sinzing the pray- 
ers for tle dvin and in a corner of the 
room the little Bathilde, whom they had 
separated from her mother, that she 
might hot distract her attention during 
her last act of religion, was seated on the 
ground, hOt, daring to cry, frig'htened at 
seeing so many l)eople she did hot know, 
and hearing so nuch shê did hOt under- 
stand. 
As soon as she saw Buvat, the child tan 
to hin as the only person she knewin 
this grave assembly. Buvat took her 
"in his arms, and knelt with her near the 
bed of the dying woman. At this moment 
Clarice lowered her eyes from the heavens 
toward the earth, n, Vithout doubt she 
had been addressing a prayer to Heaven 
to send a protector to her daughter. She 
saw Bathilde in the arms of the only 
friend she had in the world. With the 
penetrating glance of the dying she read 
this pure and devoted heart, and sw 
what he had not dared to tell ber; and 
as she sat up in bed she held out her hand 
to him, uttering a cry of gratitude and 
joy, such as the angels only can under- 
stand; and, as if she had exhausted her 
remaining strength in this maternal out- 
burst, she sank back fainting on the bed. 
The religious ceremony xvas finished. 
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The pmests 
followed ; thé. 
muined till thc 
were several 

there was none among them 
a good sick-nurse. One of 

'ctircd first, then the pious 
indiffercnt and curious 
last. Anong this number 
omen. Buvat asked if 
who knew 

them pre- 

sented herse]f directly, 
midst of u chorus of 

declared, in the 
her companions, 

thal, she had all the necessary virtucs for 
this loaorable situation, but that, jusç on 
account of these good qualities, she was 
accustomed to be pa.id a week i advance, 
as she was much sought, after in the ncigl- 
borhood. Buvat asked the price of this 
wek. She repliêd that, to any other it 
would bc sixtccn livres, but as thc poor 
lad), did not seem rich, she would bê con- 
tented with twelve.. Buvard, wlo lad just 
received his month's pay, took  wo crowns 
from his pocket and gave them to her 

without ba.rgaining. He would 
double if she had asked it. 
Claricc was still fainting. 
entered on her 

bave given 

duty by 

The nurse 
giving her some 

vinegar instead of salts. Buvat, retired. 
As to Bathilde, she had been told that 
hec mother was aslêep. The poor child 
did not know the differenee betwecn sleep 

and death, and returned to her corner to 
play with her doll. 
A t tle end of an hour Buvat returned 
to ask news of Carice. She had recov- 
ered from ber fainting, but, though her 
eyes wêre open she did not speak, ttow- 
ever, she recognized him, for as soon as 
he entered she joined hev hands as if to 
pray, and then she appeared to seek for 
something under ber bolster. The nurse 
shook ber head, and approaching the 
patien t : 
" said she 
"Your pillow is very well, , 
":}'ou must hot disarrange it." Tlen 
turning to Buvat, "Ah! these sick peo- 
ple ! added she, shu,e,m¢ ber shoul- 
ders, "they are always fancying that 
there is something mking them uncom- 
fortable: if is death, only tbey do hot 

kllow it. » 
Clarice sighed 
motionless. The 

deeply, but remained 
nurse approached her, 
and passed over her lips the fea.ther of a 
quill dipped in a cordial of her own inven- 
tion, which she had just been to fetch at 

the chemist's. Buvat, could hot support 
this spectacle: he reconmended the mo- 
thcr and clild to the care of the nurse, 
and left. 

The next day Clarice was still-worse, 
for though her eyes were open, she did 
hot seem to recognize any oe 1)tl her 
daughter, who was lying near ler on the 
bed, ad whose little hand sle leld. On 
her l)at't the clild, as if site fel tha this 
was the last maternal cmb'ace, remained 
quieb and sile,t. On seêing her kind 
friend sle only said, "5Iamnu sleeps." 

It appear,:d to Buvab 
moved as if she heard and 
he' child's voice, bul ig miglb 

only a nervous 
nurse if the 
anytlina'. She 
'" \Vhat, would 
money t,lrow 
ries make quite 

tl'enll)li)i  
sick woman 

tha t Clarice 
rccognized 
]a.vc bëen 
He asked the 
ha d wanted 
her head, saying, 
use ? IL would be 
Tlese apotheca- 
alcedv." Buvat 

sl,ook 
be 
away. 
enough 

would bave liked to stay witl Claricc, for 
he saw that sle had noV long to lire, but 
he never would have thouglt of absent- 
ing himself foi" a day fro,n business un- 

less he were dyin.w himself. He arrived 
there, then, as usual, bub so sad and mel- 
ancholy that the king did hot gain much 
They remarked with 
that dav Buvat did 
o'clock had struck to 

by his presence. 
astonishment that 
nol wait till four 

t, ake off the false blue sleeves which he 
to proteet, his coa; but that at t.he 
stroke of the clock he got up, took 

wore 
first 
his hat, and went out. Tle supernumera- 
ry, who had already asked for his place, 
watched him as he went, then, whcn he 
"Well  " said he, 
had closed the doo, . 
loud enougl to be heard by thc chier, 
'" there is one who t, akes if easv." 
Buvat's presentiments were confirmed. 
On arriving aç the housê he asked the 
porter's wife how Clarice was. 
" _Ah, God be thanked [" repliêd she; 
"the poor woman is happy; she suffers 
no more.'» 
"Shc is dead !" cried Buvat, with that 
shudder always produced by this terrible 
word. 
"About three-quarters of an hour ago," 
replied she; and she went on darning 
her stoeking, and singing a merry song 
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which 
Buvat. 
Buvat 
case one 

had interrupted to reply to 

ascended the steps of the stair- 
by one, stopping" frequently to 
wipe his forehead; thén, on arriving on 
tle landing, whêre was his room and that, 
of Clarice, he was obliged to lean his head 
against thê wall, for he felt his legs rail 

bi 111. 
Ve h e Il 
voice 
child, and this gve 

Hc stood 
he thought 
crying. H 
him 

silent and hesitating, 
he heard Bathilde's 
remembered the poor 
courage. At 

the door, howcver, he stoppcd again; 
then he heard the groans of the litt,le 
girl more ditinctly. 
 " 3[amma' "'. cried thê child, i a little 
voice broken by sobs, '" wi]l you hot wake ? 

Mamma, why 
runnng to the 
land , "" 
said she ; 
Buvat 

are 3"ou so cold.  "' Then, 
door and striking with her 
Corne, 5" kind fciend, corne,'" 
"' I ara alone, and I a afraid." 
was astonished that, thêv had 
no renoved the child from hec mother's 
room: and the profound pity xvhich thê 
poor little creature inspired ruade him for- 
geç the painful feeling wh'ieh had stopped 

him for a moment. He 
haud to open the door. 
locked. _-Y this momen 
porter's wife calling him. 
stairs and asked 

"Ah '. "" replied 
ara: I forgot to 
passed.'" 
/3uvat tan down 

then raised his 
The door was 
he heard the 
He tan to the 
her wherê thc kcv was. 
stupid I 
aS VOll 

had 

she, "how 
give it you 

as quickly as he could. 

"' And whv is the kev here ?' hê asked. 
Thc landlord placed it here after he 
taken away the fucniture," answered 

she. 
" What,  taken away the furniture ? " 
eried Buvat. 
" Of course, he 

has taken awav the 
furniturê. Your neighbor was hOt rich, 
5I. Buvat, and no doubt she owes money 
on all sides. Ah! the landlord will hot 
stand tricks ; the rent first. That 
fair. Beside. want 
ture anv more, 

she does not 
poor dear ! " 

is but 
furni- 

"But the nurse, where is she ? "' 
"\Vhen she saw that her patient was 
dead, she went away. Hêr business was 
finished, but she will corne back to shroud 
ber for a erown, if 3"ou like. It is genet- 

ally the portress who does 
cannot; I ara too sensitive." 

Buvat 
that had 
His hand 
find the 
tu'ned, and 
was extended 
tress out of 

this: but I 

understood, shuddering at all 
passed. He went up quickly. 
shook so that he could scarcely 
lock; but at, length the key 
thc door opened. Clarice 
on the ground on the mat- 
her bed, in thc middle of 

the dismantled room. An old sheet was 
thrown over her, and ought to have hid- 
den her entirelv, but, little Balhildê had 

moved it to seek for ber 
vhich she was kissing" 
"Ah, my friend," 
my mamma, who sleeps still. 

I beg! " And the 
who was  atehing 
pitiable spectacle. 
back to the corpse. 

when 
cried 

cbi]d ran 
fcom the 
Buvat took 

'" Kiss vour mother for 
my poor child," said he. 
The child obeved. 
 " And now, . 
One dav God will wake 
took the child in his arms 
awav. The child ruade 
She seemed to undêrstand 
and hec isolation. 
He put her in his own bed, for 
carried awav even the ehild's 
when she was 

information of 

the last time, 

he, "' let her sleep. 

her ; "" and he 
and carried her 
no resistance. 

heF 

weakness 

they had 
cot ; and 
asleep, he went out to give 
the death to the commis- 

sary 
ments for t.])e funeral. 
,Vhen he returned, the portress 
him a paper, which the nurse bad 

of the quarter, and to make arrange- 

gave 
found 

in Clarice's hand. 
recognized the letter 
leats. This was the 
which the poor mother 
daughter. 

Buvat opened and 
from the Duc d'Or- 
sole inheritance 
had left to her 

CHAPTER XVI. 
BATHILDE. 

IN going to make his declaration to the 
commissary of the quarter and his ar- 
rangements for the funeral, Buvat had 
not, forgotten to lool for a woman who 
could take care of little Bathilde, an office 
which he could hOt undertake himself; 
firstly, because he was entirely inorant 
of its duties; and, secondly, because it 
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would be impossible to leave the child 
alone during the six hours he spent daily 
ut the oflïce. Fortunutely, he knew the 
very person he wanted;  woman of fron 
thirty-five to thirty-eight years of age, 
who had been in Madame Buvut,'s service, 
and whose good qualitiês he had duly 
apprecited. If was arranged with Na- 
nette---for this was thc good woman's 
name--that slc should lire in the house, 
do the cooking, take care of ]ittle ]3athi]de, 
and have fifty livres a .vear waès, and 
herboard. This new arrangement nust 
zreatly c]ange ail Buvat's habits, by ob- 
liging him to lave a housekeeper, whereas 
he lad always lived as n bachelor, ad 
taken his meals at an eating-house. He 
could no longer kccp his attic, which was 
now ,oo small for him, and next morning 
he went in searcl of a new lodgin He 
found one, Rue Pagevin, as le wished to 
be near the royal librar3', hat, ho mighl, 
hot have too far to walk in wet weather. 
This lodging contained two rooms, a 
closet, and a kitcben. He took it on the 
spot, and went to by the necessary furni- 
turc for Bathilde and Nanette's rooms; 

and the saine evening, after his return 
from business, they movêd to thêir new 
lodgings. 
The nêxt day, which was Sunday, Clar- 
ice was buried; so that Buvat had no 
neêd fo ask for u day's leave even for this. 

For the first week or two, Bathilde 
asked constantly for her mamma; but her 
friend Buvat had brought her a great 
many pretty playthings to console her, 
so that she soon began to ask for ber less 
frequently ; and as she had been told she 
had gone to join her father, she ai len.th 
on]y asked occasionally when they would 
both come back. 
Buvat had put, Bathilde in the best 
room ; he kept the other for himself, and 
put Nanette in the little closet. 
This Nanette was a good woman, who 
cooked passably, and knitted and netted 
splendidly. In spire of these divers tal- 
ents, Buvat understood that he and Na- 
nette woul.d hot suffice for the education 
of a young girl; and that though she 
might write magnificently, know her rive 
rules, and be able to sew and net, she 

still know 

would 
should. Buvat, had looked 
lte had undertaken full in tl,e fice. Hls 
was one of those happy organizations 
whieh hink with the beau't, and he lad 
uderst.ood that. though she had become 
his ward, Bathilde remained tl,e cli(| of 

only hall of what she 
the obligatiot 

Albert and Clarice. IIe resolved, then, 

to give her an 
to her present 
she bore. 
In arrivinz 
had rea.oned, 

education 
situation, 

confornable, hot, 
but to the naine 

ai this resolution, Buvat, 

very simply, tlat he owed 

his place to lbert, and consequently, the 
-' 7" I3alhilde. 
income of t.hat place I eloned t,_, 
Tlis is how he divided lis ine lundred 
livres a year: fouc ltundrêd and fifty for 
music,drawingand dancing masters ; four 

hundred and fifty for 13athilde's dowry. 
Now, spposing tha Bathilde, who was 
four years old, shold marry at eizlteen, 
the interêst and the capital together 
would amount fo sometl-ing like nine or 

ten thousand francs. T 
he knew, and was much 
knowledge ; but, it was 
he could hot make if more. 
To defray thc expense of 
lodgings, and clotlin., for 
Bat.hilde, he would a._ain 
writing lessons and make 
this purpose he got up at 
the morning, and went to 
night. Tlis would be a.ll 

his was hOt much, 
troubled bv ll-at 
in vain to think, 

tleir ]ivin 
hiniself 

and 
begin to giv 
copies. For 
rive o'eloek in 
bed at ten at 
profiç ; for. 

thanks 

to this new arranKemont, he 

would 
hours daily. 
resolutions 
nor copies 

lengthen his lire 
lor some 

prospered : neither 
were wanting ; and, 
years passed before Bathilde had 
the early education he himself under 
to give her, he n'as able to add nine 
dt.'ed francs to her little treasure. 
six years old Baghilde 
dauglters of the richest and 
bouses seldom havemasters for 

by two or three 
time these good 
lessons 
aS t, vo 
finished 
took 
hun- 
At 
had what the 
noble.st, 
music, 

drawing and dancing. Iaking sacrifices 
for this charming child was enlirely pleas- 
ure; for she appeared to have received 
from God one of those happy organiza- 
tions whose aptitude makes us believe in 
a former world, for tbey appear hot, so 
mueh to be learning  new thing as to be 
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remembering one formerly known. As to 
her beauty, which had given such early 
promise, it had ampIy fulfilled it. 
Buvat was happy the whole week, x hile 
after each lcsson ho received the compli- 
ments of the toaster, and very proud on 
Sundays, when, having put on his salmon- 
colorcd coat, his black velvct breeches, 
and chiné stockings, lie rock Bathildc by 
the hand and vent for lis weekly walk. 
It was general]y t.oward the Chemin 
des POl'clcrons lhat he dircctcd his stcps. 
This xxas a rcndezvous for bowls, and 
Buvat had formerly been a great loyer of 
this gaine. I ceasing to be au actor, he 

had become a judge. Vhenever a dis- 
pute a'ose, it xvas reîerred fo him; and his 
eye was so correct, that he eould tell at 
the first, glance, and without rail, which 

ball was nearest the mark. From his 
judgments tl)ere was no al)pea] , and 
tirer wcre reccived with ncithcr more nor 
less respect than those of St. Lois at 

Vincennes. But i must be said to his 
credit that his predilection for this walk 
was hot enlice]y egotistical: it also led 
to the Marsh of the Grangê Bateliere, 
whose black and gloomy waters attractêd 
a great many of those dragon-flics with 
the gauzy wings and golden bodies which 
chi]dren delight lo pursue. One of 
thilde's greatest amusements was to run, 
witl her grcen net in ler hand, her beau- 
tiful fait curls floating in the wind, after 
the butterflies and dragon-flies. The re- 
sult of this was that Bathilde had 
accidents to her white frock, but, 

vided she was 
phil oso ph ic ally 
was Nanette's 
seoldêd well 

amused, 
a spot, 
affair. 
on their 

many 
pro- 
Buvat took ver3" 
or a tear. This 
The good woman 
ret, urn, but Buvat 

closed her mouth by 
ders and sayiug, " 
old heads on young 
And, as Nanettc 
for proverbs, which 

shrugging his shoul- 
Bah ! one can'b put 
shoulders." 
had a great respect 
she oceasionallv used 

lerself, she generally gave way to the 
oral of this one. I happened also some- 

tines, but this was only on fete days, 
that Buvat complied with ]3at.hilde's re- 
quest to take ber to Montmartre to see 
the windmills. Then they se out earlier. 
Nanette took dinncr wih them, which 

was destined to be eten on l he esplanade 
of the abbey. They did hot get home till 
eight o'clock in the evening, but from the 
Cross des Porcherons Bathilde slept in 

Buvat'S a I'II1S. 
Things went on thus till the 
at which time thc great king 

year 1712, 
found him- 

self so embarrassed in his affairs that the 
only thing left for him to do was to leave 
off paying his cmployés. Buvat was 
warned of this adminislrative measure 
by the cashier, who anounced to him 
one fine morning, when he presentcd him- 
self to rcccive his month's pay, that there 
was no money. Buvat lookcd at the man 

with 
tered 
be iii 
notice 

an astonished air: it had never en- 
into his head that the king could 
want of monev. He took no further 
of this answer, convinced that some 

accident only had interrupted the pay- 
ment, and went back to his office singing 
his favorite 
"Then let me go," etc. 
"Pardon," said the supernumerary, who 
after waiting for sevcn years had at last 
been named employé the first of the pre- 
ceding month. "5-ou must be very light- 

hearted to 
paid." 
"\Vivat 
III ca Il ? " 

sing when we are no longer 

! "' cried BuvaL ; "xvhat do you 

'" I mean that I suppose you have 
gone to be paid." 
"Yes, I ha.ve just corne frotn there." 
"Did they pay you ? " 

hot 

"No ; 
" Ad 
" Oh! 
they will 

they said there was no money." 
what do you think of that ? " 
I think," said Buvat, "that 
pay the wo months together." 

"' Oh, 3"es ! two montls together  Do 
you hear, Ducoudray ? He thinks they 
will pay the two months together. 
is  simple fellow, this Buvat."  
".Ve shall sec nex month," replied the 
second clerk. 
"Yes." replied Buvat, to whom this 
remark appeared vcry just, "we shall sec 
next month." 
" And if they do hot pay" you next 
month, nor the following months, what 
shall you do, :Buvat ? " 
",Vht shall I do !" said Buvat, as- 
tonished that there could be a doubt as 
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to his 
saine." 
"" \Vhut '. if you 
would corne still ?" 

resolution, "I should corne just the 

were hot 

paid you 

" Monsieur," said Buvat, "for ten 
years the king has paid me down on the 
nail; surely after tlat he has  right 
to ask for  little credit if he is embar- 
rassed." 
" Vile fltterer," said the clerk. 
The month passed, and pay-day came 
again. Buvat present, ed himself with the 
inost, perfect confidence thoEt thcy would 
pay his arrears; but to his astonishment 
they told him that there was still no 
money. Buvut asked when thcre would 
be any. The cashier replicd that he should 
likc to know. Buvat was qite confused, 
and went, uway; but, this rime withouç 
singing. The saine da)" the clerk resigned. 
Now as it was difficuit to replace  clerk 
who resigned because he was hot paid, and 
whose work must be donc all the saine, 
thc chief told Buvat, besides his own work, 
to do that of the missing clerk. Buvat 
undertook if without murmur ; and as his 
ordinary work had left him some timc free, 
at the end of the month the business was 
donc. 
They did not pay the third month any 
more than the two others--it was a real 
bankruptcy. But us has beeu seen, Buvat 
nevec bargained with his duties. \Vhat hc 
had promised on the first impulse he did 
on reflection ; but he was forced to a ttack 
his treasure, which consisted of two years' 
pay. Meanwhile Bathilde grew. She was 
now a young girl of thirteen or fourteen 
years old, whose beauty became every 
day more remarkable, and who began to 
understand all the difficulties of her posi- 
tion. For some rime the walks in the 
Porchekon and the expedition to Mont- 
martre had been given up undcr pretext 
that she preferred remaining at home to 
draw or play on the harpsichord. 
Buvat did not understand these seden- 
tary tastes which Bathilde had acquired 
so suddenly. And as, after having tried 
two or three rimes fo go out without ber, 
he found that it was hOt the walk itself 
he cared for, he resolved, as he must have 
air p0n a..Sunday, to look for a lodging 

seen, telling 
ience in this 
rooms musç 
would be 
floor wit.h 
This was 
Bathilde. 
to fecl i t 
should be 

with a garden. But lodgings with gar- 
dens were too dear for his finances, anti 
having seen the lodging in th :Rue du 
Temps-Perdu, he had the bright idea of 
replacingthe garden by a terrace. He 
carne back to tcll Bathilde whar, he had 
her tllat the only inconven- 
lodging would be that their 
bc separated, and that she 
obliged to sleep on the fourth 
Nanctte, and he o the fift.h. 
rathêr a recommendati,m to 
For some tique she had b,.g'ttn 
ineonvenient that ber room 
only separated by a door from 
thala of a man still young and who was 
neither ber father nor ler husband. 
therefore assurêd Buvat that the lodgin._ 
mus suit, him admirably, and advised him 
to secure it at once. Buvat wa.s dolighted, 
and at once gave notice to (luit lis old 
lodgings, and ai the lalf-tern he moved. 
Bathilde was righ ; for since her black 
mantle sketched ber beautiful shoulders 
since ber nittens showed thê prettiest 
fingèrs in the world--siuce of the 
thilde of former rimes therc was nothing 
left but her ehildish feet, every one began 
to remark tha Buvat was youn.tha, 
the t, utor and the pupil were living uuder 

the saine roof. 
when Bathilde 
shiped Buvat's 

In fact, the ..gossips who, 
was six years old, wor- 
foot, steps, now bezn 

cry out about his criminality 
avas fifteen. Poor Bu var! 
was iunocent, and pure., it, was that 
room whichadjoined Bathilde's, and 
for ten years had sheltercd his good 
head, into which a bad thought had 
eut.crcd, evên in dreams. 

because she 
If ever echo 
of the 
which 
round 
never 

But on arriving a t tle Rue du Temps- 
Perdu it was still worse. In the Rue 
Pag'evin, where his admirable conduc to 
the child was known, this remembrance 
had protected him against calumny ; but, 
in l, heir new quarter this was quite un- 
known, and their inscribing themselvcs 
under two different names prevented any 
idea of very near relationship. Some sup- 
posed that they saw in Bathilde the result 
of an old passion which the Church had 
forgotten to consecrate, but t.his idea %11 
a the first examination. Bathilde was 
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tall and slender, Buvat short and fat; 
Bathilde had brilliant black cyes, Buvat's 
were blue and expressionless ; Bathilde's 
face was white and smootb, Buvat's face 
was briht red. In fact, Bathilde's wholè 
person breathed elegance and distinction, 
while poor Buvat was the type of vulgar 
good-nature. The result of this was, that 
the women began to look at Bathildc with 
contempt, and tht men callcd Buvat OE 
lucky fellow. The previsions of the clerk 
who rosignod were realized. For eighteen 
months Buvat had hot touched a sou of 

his pay, 
lllOlllel115 
he was 
minist'v 
clerks 
would 

and ve had not relaxed for a 
in lis punctuality. 5Ioreover, 
haunted with a fear tha.t the 
would turn awava third of the 

sake of economy. Buvat 
looked on the lo.s of his place 
misfortune, althou_h it took 

for the 
lave 

as a. great 

him six hours a day which he might have 
employed in a lucrative nanner. They 
took eare not to dismiss a. man who 

worked the better the less they 
Batlilde began to think that 
something passing of which she 
tant. She thought it would be no use to 
ask Buvat., and addressing herself to Na- 
nette, who. after a short rime, avowed ail 

paid him. 
there was 
was igno- 

to ber, ]athilde learned for the first time 
all she oxved to Buvat: and that to pay 

dowl'y, 
night : 
salary 
soonel- 

heP masters, and to amass her 
Buvat worked [foin morning till 
and that in spire of this, as his 
was not paid, he would be obliged 
or later to tell Bathilde that they must 
retreneh ail expenses that were hot abso- 
lutel v neeessarv. 
Bathilde's first impulse on lêarning this 
dêvotion was to fall at Buvat's feet and 
express her gratitude; but shê soon 
undêrstood that. to arrive at her desired 
end, she must feign ignorance. 
The next day Bathilde told Buvat, 
laughing, that. it was throwing away 

money to keep her masters .any longer, 
for sle knew as mucl as they did: and 
as. in Buvat's eyes. Bathildê's drawings 
were the most-beautiful things in thê 
world, and as, when she sang. hê was in 
the seventh heaven, hê round no diffieultv 
in believing ber, paricularly as ber mas- 
rets, with unusual candor, avowed that 

their pupil knew enough to study alone; 
but Bathilde. had a purif,ing influence 
on all who approached her. Bathilde was 
hot satisfied with sa ving expense, but also 
wished to increase his gains. Although 

she had ruade 
drawing, 
was het" 
eould be 
reserved 
and 
SO011 
one day she 
were worth : 
going to lis 
person 

equal progress in music and 
she understood that drawing 
only resource, and that music 
nothing but a relaxation. She 
ail hêr attention for drawing: 
as shê was really very talented, she 
ruade charming sketches. At last 

wi.hed to know what thev 
and she asked Buvat, in 
office, to show them to the 
from whom shê bought ber paper 

and crayons, and who lived at the corner 
of the Rue de ç21éry. She gave hin two 
children's heads which she had drawn 
from fancy, to ask their value. Buvat 
undertook the commission without sus- 
pecting any trick, and executed i with 
his ot'dinary naïveté. The dealer, accus- 
tomed to such propositions, turncd them 
round and round with a disdainful air, 
and, criticising them severe]y, said t.hat 
he could onlv offer fifteen francs each fol" 
them. Buvat was hurt hOt by the price 
offcred, but by thc disrespectful manner 
in wl)ich the shopkeeper had spoken of 
Bathilde's talent. Hê drew them quiekly 
out of the dealer's hands, saying that he 
thanked him. 
The man, thinking that Buvat thought 
the price t.oo small, said that. for friend- 
ship's sake, hê would go as high as forty 
francs for thê two; but Buvat, offended 
a the s]ight offered to the genius of his 
ward, answered dryly that the drawings 
vhieh hê had shcwn him werê hot for 

sale, and that hê had 
value through curiosity. 
that from the moment 

onlv asked their 

Every one. knows 
drawings are hot 

for sale they increase singularly in value, 
and the dealer at length offered fifty 

francs; but Buvat, little tempted by this 
proposition, by which he did not even 
dream of profiting, took the drawings 
and left the shop with all the dignity of 
wounded pridc. When he returned, the 
dealer was standing, as if by chance, at 
his door. Buvat, seeing him, kept at a 
distance; but the shopkeeper came to 
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him, and, putting his two hands on his 
shoulders, askcd him if le would hot let 
him have the two drawings for the price 
he had named. Buvat replied a second 
tiret, sharply, tht thcy were not for sale. 
"' That is u pity," replied the dealer, '" for 
I would have given eighty francs." And 
he returned to his door with an indifferent 
air, but watching Buvat as he did so. 
Buvat, however, went on with a pride 
that was almost grotesque, and, without 
turn.ing once, went straight home. Ba- 
thilde heard him, as he came up the stair- 
case, strikin$ his carie against the balus- 
ters, as he ws in he habit of doing. She 
tan out to meet him, for she was very 
anxious to hear the result of the negot.ia- 
tion, and, with the remais of her child- 
ish habits, throwing ler arms round 
neck 
'" Well, my friend," asked she, "what 
did M. Papillon sa)" ?" 
"M. Papillon," replied Buvat, wiping 
his forehead, "is an impertinent rascal." 
Poor Bathilde urned pale. . 
" ttow so ? " asked she. 
rascal, who, in- 
drawings, bas 

an impertinent 
admiring your 
criticise them." 
if that is all," 

"Yes ; 
stead of 
dared to 
"Oh'. 
laughing, "'he is right. 

said 
Remember 
I am but a scholar. But did he 
price ?" 
"Yes," said Buvat ; "he had 
nence enough for that." 
" What price ?" asked Bathilde, 
bling. 

you 

Bathilde. 
tl-at 
offer anv 

imperti- 

trem- 

He offered eighty francs." 
Eighty francs '.'" cried Bathilde. "Oh ! 
must be mistaken." 

"' I tell you he offered eighty francs for 
the two," replied Buvat, laying a stress 

on each sy]lable. 
"But if is four rimes as much as they 
are worth, said the youn girl, clapping 
ber hands for joy. 
"It is possible, though I do hOt think 
so; but it is none the less truc that M. 
Papillon is an impertinent rascal ! " 

This was not Bathilde's opinion ; but she 
changed the conversation, sying that din- 
ner was ready---an announcement which 
generally guve a new course go Buvat's 

ideas. Buvat gave back the drawings to 
Bathilde without further observation, and 
entered the ]ittle sitting-room, singinz 
thc inevitable, "Then leb me go, etc. 
He dined with as good an a ppctitc as 
if there had been no M. Papillon in the 
world. The saine evening, while Buvat 
was makin« copies, Bathilde gave the 
drawings to Nanette, tellin hcr to take 
them to M. Papillon and ask for the cighty 
francs he lad offered to Buvat. Nanette 
obeyed, and Bathilde awaited hcr return 
with great anxiety, for she still beli "ved 
therc must be some mistake as to tle 
price. Ten minut.es aflerward she was 
quitc assured, for the good woman entered 

with the monev. Bathilde looked at if 
for an instant with tears in her eyes, then 
kneeling belote the crucifix at the foot, of 

her bed, she offcced up a thanksgiving 
that she was enabled to rêt.urn to Buvat 
a part of what he had donc for ler. 

The next day Buvat, in returning from 
the office, passed before Papillon's door, 
but his astonishment was .great when, 
through the windows of the shop, he saw 
the drawings. The door opened and Pa- 
pillon appeared. 
"" So," said he, "' you thought, bêtter of 
it. and ruade up your mind to part with 
the two drawings which were not for sale : 
Ah ! I did not know 3"ou were so cunnin 
neighbor. But, however, tell )Iademoi- 
selle Bathilde, that, as she is a good .girl. 
out of consideration for her. if she will do 
two such drawings every month, and 
promise not to draw for any one else for a 
year, I will take them ai the saine price." 
Buvat was astonished; he grumbled out, 

an answer which the man could not hear, 
and went home. He went upstairs and 
opened the door without, Bathilde having 

heard him. She was drawing: 
already begun another head, and 
ing her good friend standing at 

she had 
perceiv- 
the door 

with a troubled air, 
paper and pencils and 
what was the marrer. 
two great tears, 
"So," said he, " the 

she put down her 
ran to him, asking 
Buvat wiped away 

child of my bene- 

factors, of Clarice Gray and Albert du 
Rocher, is working for her bread '" 
'" Father," replicd Bathilde, hall cry- 
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ing -, half laughing; "'I, am not working, 
I ara amusing myself.' 

The word "" father " was substituted on 
great occasions for "kind friend," and 
ordinarily had the effect of calming his 
gretest troubles, but this rime it failed. 
"" I ara neither your father, nor your 
good friend," murmured he, "' but, simply 
loor Buva.t, whotn the king pays no 
logcr, and who does not gain enough 
by his writing to continue to give you 
thc cducation you ought to have." 
"Oh : you want to make me die with 
grief," cried Batlilde, bursting into tears, 
so plainly was Buvat's distress painted 
on his countenance. 
'" I kill 5"ou with grief, In 3" child ? "' said 

Buvat, with an accent of profound ten- 
donc ? \Vhat 

derness. "\Vhat have I 
lave I said ? You must 
wanted nothing but t.hat 

miserable." 

not crv. 
to make me 

"' But." said Bathilde, ".I shall always 
cry if 3"ou do not let me do what l: like.'" 
This threat of Bathilde's, puerile as it 
was, ruade Buvat tremble: for, since the 
day when the child wept for ber mothcr, 

hot a tear had fallen from her ex-es. 
« \\ êll, said uvat. '«do as vou 
but promise me hag when the kin 
mv arrears 
V ll ll "" d 
'" e , we , crie 
ing him, "we shall 

like, 
pays 

Bathilde, interrupt- 
sec all that later ; 
meanwhile, the dinner is getting cold." 
.oEnd, taking him by the arm, she led him 
into the little room, where, by her jokes 
and gayety, she soon su.ccecded in remov- 

in the last traces of 
face. 
\Vhat would he 
known all ? 
Bathilde thought 

sadness from Buvat's 

bave said if he had 

she could do the two 

drawings for M. Papillon in eight or ten 
davs ; thcrc therefore remained the hall, 
at least, of every month, which she was 
determincd hot to lose. She, therefore, 
charged Nanette to search among the 
neighbors for some difficult, and, consc- 
quently, well-paid needlework, which she 
could do in Buvat's absence. Nanette 
easily found what she sought. It was the 
rime for laces. The great ladies paid 
fifty louis a yard for guipure, and then 

ran carelessly through thc woods with 
these transparent dresses. The ,'esult of 
this was, that manya rent had to be con- 
cealed from mothers and husbands, so 
that at this rime there was more to be 
made by mending than by selling laces. 
From her first attempt, tlathildc did 
xvoders ; he," necdle seemed to be {hat of 
a fairy. Nanette reccived many compli- 
ments on the work of tle unknown Penel- 
ope, who did by day what was undone by 
night. Thanks to Bathilde's industry, 
they began to have much greater case in 
t hoir louse. 
Buvat, more tranquil, and seeing that 
ho must rênounce hi.s Sunday walks, de- 
termined to be satisfied with the famous 
retrace which had determined him in the 
choice of lais house. For a week he spent 
an hour morning and evening taking 
measures, without any one knowing what 
he intended to do. A_t length he decided 
on having a fountain, : grotto, and an 
arbor. Çollecting the materials for these, 
and afterward building t.hem, had occu- 
pied all Buvat's spare rime for twelve 
nonths. During this rime Bathilde had 
passcd from ber fifteenth to ber sixteenth 
ycar, and the charming child into a beau- 
tiful woman. It was during this time 
that her neiglbor. Boniface Denis. had 
remarked her, and his mother, who could 
refuse 1;ira nothin«, after laving been for 
information to the Rue Pagevin, had pre- 
sented herself, under pretext of neighbor- 
hood, to Buvat and his ward. and, after 
a little while, invited them both to pass 
Sunday evenings with her. 

The invitation was given with so good 
a grace that t.here was no means of re- 
fusing it, and, indeed, ]3uvat was delight- 
ed that some opportunity of amusement 
should be presented to Bathilde  besides, 
as he knew that 5Iadame Denis had two 
daughters, perhaps he was hOt sorry to 
enjoy that triumph which his paternal 
pride assured him Bathilde could hot rail 
to obtain over Mademoiselle Emilie and 
hIademoiselle A_thenais. ttowever, things 
did hot pass exactly as he laad arranged 
them. Bathilde soon saw the mediocrity 
of her rivals, so that when they spoke of 
drawing, and called on her to admire 
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some heads by these young ladies, she 
pretended to bave nothing in the house 

that shc could show, while Buvat knew 
that there wece in her portfolio two heads, 
one of the infant Jesus, and one of St. 
John, both charming; but this was hot 

all--the Misses Denis sang ; and when 
they asked Bathilde to sing, she chose a 

simple little romance in two verses, which 
lasted rive minutes, instead of the grand 
scene which Buvat had expected. 
However, this conduct appeared singu- 
larly to increase the regard of Madame 
Denis for the young girl, for Madame 
Denis was hot without some uneasiness 
with respect to the event of an artistic 
strug'le betwecn the young" people. Ba- 
thilde was overwhehned with caresses bv 
the good womoEn, who, when she was 
gone, declared she was full of talents 
and modesty, and that she wêll dcserved 
ull thÇ praises lavished upon hcr.  re- 
tired silk-mercer raised her voice to recali 
the strange position of the tutor and the 
pupil, but Madame Denis imposed silence 
on this mulicious tongue by declaring 
that she knew the whole history from 
beginning to end. and that it did the 
greatest honor to both ber neighbocs. 
was a small lie, however, of good Mad- 

ame Deni.-, but it was 
in consideration of the 
As to Boniface, in 
dumb and a nonentitv 

doubtless 
intention. 
company he 
: he had been 

pardoned 

WaS 
this 

evêning so remarkably stupid that Ba- 
thilde had hardly noticed him at all. 
But it was not thus with I3oniface, who, 
having admired Bathilde from  distance, 
became quite crazy about hec when he 
saw her near. Ho began to si constantly 
at his window, which oblied Bathilde to 
keep hers closed; for it will be remem- 
bered that Bonifacc then inhabited t he 

room now occupied by the 
d'Harmental. This conduct of 
in which it was impossible to 

Chevalier 
Bathilde, 
se anv- 

thing but supre.me modesty, only uug- 
mented the passmn of her neighbor. At 

his request, his mother went again to the 
Rue Pagevin, and to the Rue des Orties, 
where she had learned, from an old wo- 
man. something of the death-sccne we 
bave related, and in which Buvat played 

so noble a part. She had forgotten the 
names, and she only remembered that the 
fatlaer was a handsome young olficer, who 
had been killed in Spain, and that the 
motler was a charming young woman, 
who had died of grief and poverty. 
Boniface also had been in search of 
news, and had learned from his employer, 
who was a friend of Buvat's notary, that 
every year, for six years past, rive hun- 
dred francs had been dcposited with him 
in Bathilde's naine, which, with the in- 
terest, formed a little capital of seven or 
eight tbousand francs. This was hot 
much for Bonifacê, who, as lis mother 
said, would have thrce thousand francs a 
year, but at least if showed that Bathilde 
was hot destitute. At the end of a month, 
during which time Iadame Denis's fried- 
ship for Bathilde did no dininish, seeing 
that her son's love greatly incrcased she 
determined to ask hêr hand for him. One 
afternoon, as Buvat returned from busi- 
ness, Iadame Denis waited for him at 
ber door, and ruade a sign fo him that 
she had something to say to him. Buvat 
followed hec politely into her rootn, of 
wlich she closed the door, that she mixht 
hot be interrupted ; and when Buvat was 
seated, she asked for the hand of Bathilde 
for ber son. 
Buvat was quite bewildered. If had 
éver entered his mind that Bathilde 
mighç marry. Lire without Bathild,, 
appeared so impossible a thing thâb he 
changed color at the bare idea. 3Iadame 
Denis did hot rail to remark the stcane 
êffect that her request had produced on 
Buvat. She would not even allow him to 

think it had passed 
fercd him the bottle 
always kep on l he 

unnoticed. She of- 
of salts which shc 
chimney-piece, that 

she might repeat three or four times u 
week that her nerves were vêcv sensitive. 
Buvat, instead of simply smelling the 
salts from a. reasonablc distance, put it 
close up under his nose. The effect was 
rapid. He bounded t o his fêet, as if the 
angel of Habakkuk had taken him by the 
hair. He sneezed' for about ten minutes : 
then, having regained his senses, he said 
that he understood the honorable proposal 
made for Bathilde, but that he was only 
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ber uardian ; 
the proposal, but 
accept or refuse. 
Madame Denis 

that he would tell her'of 
must leave hec free to 

thought this perfectly 
right, and conducted him to the door, 
saying that, waitin« a reply, she was 
their verv humble servant. 
Buvat wen home, and found Bathildc 
verv unêasv: he was hall an hour late, 

which 
years. 
vas 
and 

had hot happened 
The uneasiness of 

1;now directlv what if was 
the abstracced nein of ber 
13uvat, who had hot 
a speech, tried to put 
till after dinner ; but 
that she should 
knew what had 
thus obliged to 
witlout prepartion, 
proposal to Bathilde. 
Bathilde blushed directly, 
girl always does when they 

before for ten 
the young girl 
doubled when she saw Buvat's sad 
preoccupied air, and she wanted to 
that eaused 
dear friend. 
had time to prepare 
off the explanation 
Bathilde declared 
hot go o dinner till she 
happened. Buvat was 
deliver on the spot, and 
Madame Denis's 

as a. youn. 
talk to ler 

of marriage: then, taking the hands of 
Buvat, who was sitting down, trembling 

with fear, and looking 
sxveet smile which was 
poor writer 
'" The), my dear father," 
"" you havè had enough of your 

at him with that 
thê sun of the 

said she. 
daughter, 

and Vou wish t o get rid of her ? "" 
"," said Buvat, "I who wish to get, 
rid of youe ,No, my child- it is I who 
shall dio of grief if you leave me.'" 
" Tlen. ny father, why do 3"ou talk to 
me of marriage.  " 
" Because--because--some dav or other 
you must marr.v, and if vou find a good 
partner, althouh¢ , God -nows, my lit.t.lê 
Bathilde deserves some one better than 
5I. Boniface." 
"N o, mv. father." answered Bathildê, 
"I do not deserve an3" one better than M. 
Boniface, but--" " \Vellbut . "' 
" But--I will never marrv." 
",Vhat !" cried Buvat, '" .vou will never 
marry ? "" 
'" ,Vhy should I ? Are we not happy as 
we are .» ,, 

'" Are we not 

"Sabre de bois! 

happy ? " echoed Buvat. 
I believe we are." 

Sabre de bois was an exclamation wlicl 
Buvat allowed himself on great occasions, 
and which illustrated admirably the pacific 
inclinations of the worthv fellow. 
"" ,Vell, then," continued Bathilde, with 
her angel's smile, "if we are happy, let 
us rest as we are. You know one should 
hot tempt Providence." 
"Corne and kibs me, my child, said 
Buvat : "you bave just lifted Montmartre 
off mi}" stomach .'" 
"' You did not 

then ? " 

"I wish to 

wretched little 

whom 
hiln ! 
nov. 

I took a 

I did hOt 

wish for this marriage, 

see vou married to that 
im p )f a Boniface, against 
dislike the first time I saw 
know why, tlough I know 

 ' Diable e 

ane Denis . "' 

 'How ? Tell 1)er tha I 

refllse.  
I ara highly satisfied," said 
Buvat; '" but how shall I t, ell it to 317ad- 

a m too young, 
that I do hot wish to marry, that I want 
to stop with you always." 
"Corne to dinner, said :luvat, "per. 
haps a bright idea will stvike me when I 
ara eating. It is odd! my appetite bas 
corne back all of a sudden. Just now I 
thought I could hot swallowa drop of 
water. N oxx I could drink the Seine drv." 
Buvat drank like a Suisse, and are like 
an ogre; but, in spite of this infraction 
of his ordinary habits, no bright idea 
came to his aid: so that he was obliged 
to tell Madame Denis openly that Bathilde 
was very much honoved by her selection, 
but that she did hot wish te marrv. 
This unexpeeted response perfectly 
dumfounded Madame Denis, who had 
never imaned that a poor littlê orphan 
like Bathilde could refuse so brilliant a 
match as her son: eonsequently she n- 
swered very sharply that everv one u as 
free to art for themselves, ant that, if 

 " If you did no desire this marriage, 
why did you speak to me about it?" 
"Because :)'ou know well that I ara hot 
really 3-out" father, that I bave no author- 
ity over you, that )'ou are free." 
 " Indeed. ara I free ?" 
thilde, laughing. 
'" Frèe as air." 
'" \Vell, then. if I ara free, I 

answered 
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Mademoiselle Bathilde chose to be an old 
maid, she was perfectly wêlcome. 
But when she rêflected on this refusal, 
which hec maternal pridc could sot under- 
stand, ail the old calumnies which she had 
heard about the young girl and her guard- 
ian returned to her mind ; nd as shc was 
in u disposition to believc them, she nade 
no furthcr doubt that they were truc, 
and when she transmitted their beautiful 
neighbor's answer to Boniface, she said, 
to console him for this matrimonial dis- 
appointmet, that it was very lucky that 
she had refused, sincc, if she had accepted, 
in consequêncè of what she had learned, 
she could sot have allowed such u mar- 
riage to be concluded. 
Madame Denis thought if unsuited to 
her dignity that after so humiliating a 
refusal her son should continue to inhabit 
the room opposite Bathilde's. so shc .gave 
him ose on the ground floor, and an- 

nounced that his old 
A week after, as 5I. 
himself .on Batlilde, 

one was to let. 
Boniface, to rovenge 
was teasing 5Iirza. 

ho was standing in the doorway, not 
thinking if fine enough to trust her little 
white feet out of doors, 5[irza, whom the 
habit of being fed had ruade very petulant, 
darted out on M. Boniface, and bit him 
cruelly in thc calf. 
If was in consequence of this thut the 
poor fellow, whosc heart or le.g was sot 
very well healed, cautioned D'Harmental 
to beware of the coquetry of Bathilde, and 
to throw  sop to Mirza. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

FIRST LOVE. 
I. BONIFACE'S roon remained vacant 
for three or four months, wben ose day 
Bathilde, who was accustomed to sec thc 
window closed, on raising her eyes found 
that it was open, and ai the window she 
saw a strange face : it was that of D'Har- 
mental. Few such faces as that of the 
chevalier were seen in the Rue du Temps- 
Perdu. Bthi]de, adnirably situated, be- 
hiad lcr curtain, for seeing without being 

een, as attracted involuntarily. There 
was in ouc hero's fetures  distinction 

and an elegance which coulà sot escape 
Bathilde's eyes. The chevalier's dress, 

simple as it was. betrayed the elegancç 
of the wearec: then Bathilde had hcard 
him give some orders, and they had been 
given with that inflection of voice which 
indicates in him who possêsses it the habit 
of command. 
The young girl had discovered at the 
first glance that this man was very supe- 
rior la ail respects to him whom he suc- 
ceeded in the possession of this little room, 
and with thal instinc so natural to per- 
sons of good birth, she al once recognized 
him as being of hih family. Thc saine 
day the chevalier had tried his harpsi- 
chord. At the first sound of the instru- 
ment Batlilde had raised hev head. 
chevalier, though he did sot know tha 
had a listenec, or perhaps bccause he 
sot know it. went on with preludes 

The 
t he 
did 
and 

fantasies, which showed an amateur of 
no mean talents. At rhese sounds, which 
seemed to wake all the musical chords of 

hec own organizatio, 
and approached the 
might sot lose a note, 
ment was unheard 
Temps-Perdu. Thon 

Bathilde had risen 
window that she 
fop such an amuse- 
of in the Rue du 
i was that D'Har- 

mettal 
charming 
and had 
round 
doubt 
The 
. long 
down 

had seen against the window the 
little fingers of his neihbor, 
driven them away by turning 
so quickly that Bathilde eould hot 
she had been seen. 

next day Bathilde thought it was 
time since she had played, and sat, 
to her instrument. She began ner- 

vously, she knew sot why; but as she was 
an excellent musician, her fear soon passed 
executed 

awav. and it was then that, she 
so brilliantly that, piecê from 
which had been heard with so 
tonishmënt bv the chevalier and 

Brigaud. 

Armida, 
llluch as- 
t he Abbe 

\Ve have said how the following morn- 
ing the chevalier had seen ]3uvat. and 
become acquainted with Bathilde's naine. 
The appearance of the young girl had 
ruade the deeper impression on the chev- 
alier from its being so unexpected in such 
a place: and he was still under the influ- 
ence of the eharm when Roquefinette 
en t.ered, and gave a new direction to his 
thoughts, whieh, however, soon rëturned 
to Bathtlde. The next day, Bathilde, 
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who, profit, ing by the first ray of the 
spring sun, vas early at, her window, 
noticêd in her turn that hc eycs of the 
chevalier were ardently fixed upon ber. 
Shc had noticed his face. young and hand- 
some, but to which the thought of the 
responsibility he had taken gave a cer- 
tain air of sadness: but sadness and 
youth go so badly together, that his 
anomaly had struck hertlis handsome 
had something to annoy lim-- 
was unhappy. \Vhat, could lç. 
from the second rime she had 
P, atbilde had verv naturallv 
aboul the chevalier. This had 
not prevented Batlilde from shutt.in her 
window, but, from behind ber window, 
she still saw the outline of he chevalier's 

youD" nal 
perhaps he 
be ? Thus, 
seen lim, 
meditated 

sad face. 
sad. and 

sichord, was 
that music 
heaets ? 

That 
plaved, 
soul to 
of love 
for t le 
of thê 

She felt 
when she 
it 
is 

that D'Harmental wa. 
sat down to her harp- 
hot from a secret feeling 
thc consoler of troubled 

evening it was D'Harmental who 
and Bathilde listened with all 

the melodious voice wlich spoke 
in the dead of night. Unluekily 
chevalier, who, seéing thc shadow 

young girl behind the drapery, bc- 
gan to think that he was making a fav- 
orable impression on the other side of 
the street, he had been interrupted in his 
concert by the lodger on the third floor : 
but the most important thing was accom- 
phshedthere was already a point of 
sympa{hy between the two young people, 
and they already spolie that language of 
the heart., the most dangerous of al]. 
h[oreover, Bathildê, who had dreamed 
all night about music, and a little about 
1he musician, felt that something strangc 
and unknown fo her was =ome "  on. and. 
attracted as she was toward the window. 
she kept it scrupulously closed ; from this 
resulted thc movement of impatience, 
under the influence of which the cheva- 
gone to breakfast with Madame 

lier had 
Denis. 
There 

he had learned one important 
piece of news, xvhich was, that Bathilde 
was neither the daughter, the wife, nor 
the niece of Buvat ; thus he went upstairs 
joyfully, and, finding the window open, 

he had put himself--in spire of the friendly 
advice of Boniface--in communication wi h 
Mirza. by means of bribing her with sugar. 
The unexpected return of Bahilde bnd 
interrupted this amusement ; he cheva- 
lier, in his egotistical delicacy, had shut 
lais window; but, before t he window had 
been shut, a salure had been exchanged 
between the two young people. This was 
morc than Bathilde had over accorded t 
any man, hot that she had hot from lime 
to time exchanged salutcs with some ac- 
quaintancc of Buvat's, but this was the 

rirst time she had 
The next dav 
clcvalier at his 
,eig able to 
seen him ha il , 
outer wall ; but 
larlv remarked 
anima tion visible 

man, Hall an hour afterward 
seen with the chevalier a man 
unknown t.o her, but whose 
hot re-assuring ; this was 
finette. Bathilde had also 
a vague uneasiness, that, 

blusbed as she did so. 
Bathilde had seen the 
window, and, without 
understand tbe action, had 
crimson :ibbon to the 
wha she had partieu- 
was the extraordinary 
on the face of tbe young 
she had 
perfectly 
a ppearanee was 
Captain Roque- 

remarked, with 
as soon as the 

man xvith the long sword had entered, the 
chevalier had fastened t.le door. 
The chevalier, as is easy to understand, 
had a long eonferencc with the captain; 
for they lad to arrange all the prepara- 
tions l'or the evening's expedition. The 
chevalier's window remained thus so long 
closed that Bathilde, thinking that he had 

gone out, had thought 
open her's. 
Hardly was it open, 
neighbor's, which 
wai the momen 
munication with 

she might as well 

however, when her 
had seemed only to 
to put itself in cmn- 
her, opened in turn. 

Luckily for Ba.thilde, who would have 
been much êmbarrassed by this circum- 
stance, she was in that part of the room 
where the chevalier could hot see her. 
Shc determined, therefore, to remain 
where she was, and sat down near the 
second hall of the window, which was 
still shut. 
lirza., however, who had not the saine 
scruples as her mistress, hardly saw the 
chevalier before she ran to the windoxx, 
placed her front paws on the sill, and 
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began dancing on hec hind ones. These 
attentions were rewarded, as she ex- 
pected, by a firsL, then a second, then a 
third, lump of sugar; but this third bit, 
to the no small astonishment, of Bathilde, 
was wrapped up in  piec.c of paper. 
This piece of paper troubled Bathilde a 
great deal more than it, did 5[lvza, who, 
accustomed to crackers and sucre de 
pomme, soon got the sugar ouç of its 
envelope by means of hec paws; and, as 
she thought ver 5" much of the insidc, and 
very little of the wrapper, she are the 
sugar, and, leaving thê papev, tan to thc 
window ; but the cheva}ier was gone ; 
satisfied, no doubt, of Mizra.'s skill, he 
hud retived into his room. 
Bathilde was very much embarrassed ; 
she had seen, ut the first glance, that, the 
paper contained thcee or four lines of 
writing; but, in spire of the sudden 
friendship which ber nighbor seemed to 
have acquired foc 5Iizra, if was evidently 
hOt to 5IOE' that he vas writing lettevs 

--it must, thevefore, bc to her. \Vhat 
should she do ? Go and tear it up ? 

That 
would be noble and proper; but, even if 
it wevê possible to do such a thing, the 
paper in vhich the sugar had been 
wrapped might hure been written on 
some rime, and then the action would be 
ridiculous in the highest degree, and it 
would shov, at ny rte, that she thought 
about the letter. Bathilde resolvcd, thea, to 
lenve things as they were. The chevalier 

could hot know that she was ai home, 
since he had hOt seen hec; he could hOt, 
therefore, draw any deduction from the 

fart thut the pper remained on the floor. 
8he thereforc continued to wock, or rather 
to reflect, hidden behind ber curtain, as 
the chevalier, probably, was behind his. 
In abou an hour, of which it mus be 
confessed Bathilde passed three-quarters 
with ber eyes fixed on the paper. ,Nanette 
entered. Bathilde, without moving, told 
her to shut the windowNanette obeyed ; 
but in returning she soEw the puper. 
"Wht is that ? " asked she, stooping 
down to pick it up. 
'" Nothing," answered Bathilde quickly, 
forgetting that Nanette could hot rend, 
" only a paper which has fallen out of the hand 
K--VoL. ri. 

my pocket.'" Then, after an 
pause, 
whicl 
.tinuêd 
something important ; see wla 
all events, mademoiselle." And 
presented the letter to Bathilde. 
The temptation 
sist. Bathildc east 
affeeting a air of 
she could, and rend as follows : 

and with a visible effort, 
you lnay throw on the tire, 
he.  -" But pcrhaps if 

instant's 
coI1- 
nav be 
if is, at 
Nanett 

was too strong to re- 
her eyes on tle paper, 
indiffcrence as well as 

'" They say 3"ou arc an orphan : I hure 

no parents ; we are, then, brother and 
sister before God. This evening I run : 
great danger: buç I hope to corne out, et 
it safc and sound if nv sistèr--Bathildc 
--will pray foi" ber brother Rabul.'" 
 'You are right,'" said ]3athilde, in  
moved voire, and taking" thç papër from 
the hand of Nanette, "" that, paper is 
more important thatt I thou.ht, and she 
put D'Harmental's lettev in the pocktof 
ber apron. Five minutes after Nanctte, 
who came in twenty rimes a day without 
any particular veason, went out as she 
had cntered, and left Bathilde alone. 
Bathilde had only just glanced at the 
letter, and it had »eetned to dazzle ber. 
As soon as Nanêtte was gonc she rend it 
a second time. 
It would bave becn impossible to bave 
said more in fewer words. If D'Harmen- 
t.al had taken a whole da v to combine 
evevy word of thé billet, instead of writ- 
ing on the spur of the moment, he could 
not, bave tlone it better. Indeed, he es- 
tablished a similarity of position beweén 
himself and the orphan; he interested 
Bathilde in ber neighbor's fate on account 
of a menacing danger, a danger which 
would appear all the greater to the young 
girl from her not knowing ifs naçure; 
and, finally, tle expression broOmr and 

sister, so skillfully 
und to ask a simple 
these first advances 

glided in ai the 
prayer, excluded 
ail idea of love. 

end, 
from 

It followed, therefore, tbat, if al, this 
moment ]3athilde had found herself vis-a- 
vis with D'Harmental, instead 
embarrassed aod blushing', as 
girl would who had jus received 
lovc-lettet., slte would 
and said to 

of being 
a young 
her firsL 
hvc taken him bv 
him. smilin.'-Be 
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satislàed, I xvill pray for you.'" There re- 
lnained, ho wever, on the mind of Bathilde 
soneIhing more dangerous than all the 
declarations in the world, and that was 
lhc idca of tlm peril which hecneighbot: 
tan. 13 3" a sort of presentiment with 
which sle had beea seizêd on seêing him, 
wiIh a. face so differènt from his ordinar3- 
,'xpression, nail tle crimson ribbon to his 
window, and withdraw if directly the cap- 
 aih «ntcred, she was almost sure that the 
dager was somehow connected with this 
new personagê, whom she had never seen 
belote. But how did tlis dager concern 
hin ? \Vhat was the nature of the danger 
itself ? This was what she asked herself 
in vain. he thought, of a duel. but to a 
nan such as the chevalier appeared to be, 
 
a duel was hot oe of t.hose dangers for 
which one asks the prayers of women; 
l»,'sides, the houc named w:,s hot, suit.able 
to du,.ls. ]3athilde lost hêrsclf in ber 
conjectures: but, in losing herself, she 
thought of the el,evalicr, always of the 
chevalier, and of nothing but, thê chev- 
alier; and, if hè had calculated upon 
such an effect, it must be owned that his 
calculations were wofully truc for poor 
Bathilde. 
The da5" passed; and, whether lb was 
int, enional, or whether it was that he 
was otherwise employed, B:thilde saw 
litn o more, and his window remained 
closed. Vhen Burat came home as usual, 
at ten minutes after four, he round 
.voung.irl so much preoccupied that, al- 
though his perspicacity was hot g'reat in 
such mattèrs, he asked her three or four 
times if anything was xvron: each time 
she answêred by one of those sniles which 
supplied Buvat with enough t.o do in look- 
ing at her; and ib followcd that, in spire 
of tlcse repeated questions, Bathilde kept 
her secret. 
After dinnêr M. Chaulièu's servant en- 
teredhê came go ask Buvat to spend 
the evening with his master. The Abbe 
Chaulieu was one of Burat.'s best patrons, 
-nd often came to his house, for he had 
taken a great liking for Bathilde. The 
)oor abbe bêcame blind, but not so cntire- 
ly as hot to bê able to recognize a pretty 
face; though it is truc that he saw 

across a cloud. The abbe had told Ba- 
thilde, in his sexagenarian gallantry, that 
his only consolation was that it is thus 
that one sees thê angels. 
Bathilde thanked the good abbe fvom 
the bogtom of her heart foc thus getting 
ber an evening's solitude. She knew tbat 
when tuvat went to the Abbe Chaulieu 
he ordinarily stayêd some rime; she hoped, 
then, tlat hê would stop late as usual. 

Poor :Buvat went ou'c, without imagining 

that for the 
absence. 
Buvat, was a 
of Paris ought, to 

first, rime she desired his 

lounger, as every bourgeois 
be. From one end to 

the other of the Palais Royal, he stared 
at the shops, stopping for the thousandth 
rime belote the things w hich genel'ally 
dre" his attention. Oa leaving thë col- 
onnadc, he heard singing, and saw a 
group of men and women, who were list- 
ening to the songs ; he joined them, and 
listened too. xkt thê moment of the col- 
lection he went away, hot from a bad 
heart, nor that he would have wished to 
refuse the admirable musician the reward' 
which was his due, but that by an old 
habit, of which rime had proved the ad- 
vantage, he always came out without 
money, so that by xvhatever he was 
tempted he was sure to overcome the 
telnpaion. This evening he was much 
temptêd to drop a. sou into the singer's 
bowl, but as he had hot a sou in his 
pocket, he was obliged to go away. He 
ruade his way then, as we bave seen, to- 
ward the Barriere des Sergents, loassed 
up he Rue du Coq. crosscd the Pont- 
Neuf, returned along the qua.v so far as 
the Rue Mazarine; it was lu the :Rue 
5Iazarine that the Abbe Chaulieu lived. 
The A_bbe Chaulieu recognized Buvat, 
whose excellent qualities he had appreci- 
ated during their two years" acquaintance, 
and with much pressiug on his part, and 
many difficulties on Buvat's, ruade him sit 
down near himself, before a table covered 
with papers. If is truc that at first Buvat 
sa t on tle very edge of his chair ; gradu- 
ally. however, he got further and furthcr 
o»--put bis bat on the ground--took his 
carie between his legs, and found himself 
sitting almost like an5" one else. 
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The work thut there was to be doue did 
hOt promise a short sitting; there were 
thirty or forty poems on the table to be 
classified--numbered, and. as the abbe's 
servant was his amanuensis, corrected; 
so that if was eleven o'clock belote they 
thought that it had struck nine. Tbey 
had just finished and Buvat rose, horrified 
at havin to corne home at such an bout. 
It was the first time sucl : thn had ever 
happened to him ; he rolled op the manu- 
script, tied if with u red ribbon, which had 
probably served as  sash to Mademoiselle 
de Launay. put if in his pocket, took his 
carie, picked up his hat, und left the house, 
abridging his lea ve-takin as much as 
possible. To add to hismisfortunes there 
was no noonliffht, the night wa. cloudy. 

Buvat regretted hot ha vin two sous in 
his pocket to cross the ferry which was 
then where now stands the Pont des Arts ; 
but we have already explained Buvat's 
theocy to our readers, and ho was obligêd 
to return as he had comeby the Quai 
t-Neuf, thc Rue du 
Conti. the Rue Pon  
Coq, and the Rue Saint Honoré. 
Evcrything had gone right so far, and 
except Che statue of Henri IV.. of which 
Buvat had forgotten either the existence 
or t.he place, and which had friht.ened 
him terribly, and tbe Samaritaine, which, 
fifty steps off, had struck the half-hour 
wilhout any prepartion, the noise of 
which had ruade poor belated Buvat 
tremble from head to foot, he had run no 
real peril, but on arrivin at the Rue des 
Bons Enfants thngs took a different look. 
In the first place, the aspec of the stt cet 
itself, long, narrow, and only lighted by 
two flickering lanterns in the whole 
length, was hot reassurin., and this 
evening it had to Buvat a very singular 
appearance ; he did hot, know whêther he 
was asleep or awake ; he fancied that he 
saw before him some fantastic vision, 
such as he had heard told of the old Flem- 
ish sorceries; the streets seemed alivethe 
posts seemed to oppose hemselves to his 
passagethe recesses of the doors whis- 
pered to ea ch othcr--men crossed like 
shadows from one side of the street to 
the other; at last, when he had arrived 
at :No. 24, he was stopped, as wc ha ve 

soen, by the 
If was 
ognized 
against 
invitig 
quickly 

chevalier and the captain. 
then that D'Harmental had rec- 
him, and had protected him 

the first impulse of Roquefinette, 
him to continue his route as 
as possible. There was no need 

to repeat the request,--Buvat set, off al, a 
trot, gained the Place dos Victoires, the 
Rue (1 Mail. the Rue 5[ontmartrê. and at, 
last arrived at, his own house, No. 4, Rue 
du Temps-Perdu, where, n,,vertheless, hc 
did hot think himself sale till he had shut, 
the door and boltcd if behiud him. 
There he stopped an instant to breathe 
and to li.ht his candle--then ascended 
thc stairs, but he feit in his legs the 
effect, of the occurrence, for he trembled 
so that ho could hardly ._et to thc top. 
As to Bathilde, she had remaincd alone, 
.çettin. more and more uneasv as the 
evening advanced. Up to seven o'clock 
she had seen a light, in her neizhbor's 
room, bu at that rime the lanp had been 
extinguished, and had hot been rëlighted. 
Then Bathilde's rime became divided be- 
tween two occupationsote of which con- 
sisted in standing at hot wnidow to sec if 
ler neighbor did hot return : the othev in 
kneelinff before the crucifix, wheve she said 
her evenin. prayers. She heard nine, ten, 
eleven, and half-past eleven, strike succes- 

sivelv. She had heard 
streets die awav one 
gvadually into tha 

sound 

which 

all the noises in the 
bv one, and sink 
vague and hea, vy 
seems the breathinof a 

sleeping town : 
brining her the 
whether he who 
brother had sunk 

and all this without 
slizhtest inkling as to 
had called himself ber 
under the danger xx hich 

hung over hi head. or corne triumphant 
through the crisis. 
She was thea in hec own room, without 
light, so that no one might sec that she 
was wtching, and kneeling belote hev 
crucifix for the tenth rime. when the door 
opened, and, by the light of his candle 
she saw Buvat so pale and haggard that 
she knew in an instant that somethin 
musthave happened to him, and she rose., 
in sp!te of thê uneasiness she felt for an- 
other, and darted toward him. asking 
what was the matter. But it was no easy 
thing o make Buvat speak, in the st.ate 
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he then was; the 
mind. and his tongue 
as his legs trembled. 
Still. when Buvat 

easv 
with 
t w O 
that 

slock had reached his 
stammered as tnuch 

was seated in his 
chair, and had wiped his forehead 
his landkerchief, when he had ruade 
or three journeys to the door to see 
his terrible hosts of the :Rue des 

Bons Enfants had hot followed him home. 
Ie be7an o stutter out his adventure. 
He told low he had been stopped in the 
Rue des Bons Enfants bv a banal of rob- 
bots. whose lioutenant, a ferocious-look- 

fect high. had wanted 
the ca ptain had corne 
Bathilde listened with 

in an learlv six 
to kill him. when 

and saved lis lifo. 

rapt at, tention, first. 1)ecause sl," loved 
ber zardian sincerely, and that his con- 
dition showed that--right or wron.--he 
had l»een greatly terrified : next, because 
nothin that happened tlat night s,'emed 
indifferent t.o ler: and. strange as the 
idea was. it seemed to her that the hand- 
some young man was hOt wholly uncon- 
nected with the scene in which Buvat lad 
just played a part. Sle asked him if le 
lad tine t.o observe the face of the young 
man who had corne to his aid. and saved 
his lire. 
Buvat answered that he had seen him 
face to face, as he saw ler at that mo- 
ment, and that the proof was that he was 
a handsome young man of from rive to 
six a)d twenty, in a large felt, bat, and 

wvapped in a cloak: noreover in the 

n,vement. which he had ruade in stretch- 
ing out his land to protect him, the cloak 
had opened, and shown that., besides his 

be accused of 
Bathilde was 

sword, 
belt. These 
allow Bu var 
Preoccupied 

he carried a pair of pist.ols in his 
details wcre too precise to 
to drea,ning. 
as wih the 

danger which the chevalier ran, she was 
none the less l ouched by tbal, smaller no 
doubt, but still real, which Buvat had just 

escaped ; and as repose is 
for ail shocks, physical 
offering him the glass of 

the best remedv 
after 

or moral, 
wine and sugar 
which he al]owed himself on great, occa- 
sions, and which nevertheless he refused 

hitn of his'bed, 
been two hours 

on this one, she reminded 
where he ou._ht to have 
before. 

The shock had been violent enough to 
depmve Buvat of all wish for sleep, and 
even to convince him that le should sleep 
badlv that night; but he reflected that 
in si'tting up he should force 13athilde to 

sit up, and should see ber in the movning 
with red eves and pale cheeks, and, with 
his usual dacrifice of self, he told Bathilde 
that she was right--that he felt that sleep 
would do him good--lit his candlekissed 
hec forehead--and went up to bis own 
roon : hot without stopping two or three 
rimes on the staircase to hear if there was 
anv noise. 
Leît alone, Bathilde listened to he 
step. of Buvat, who went up into his own 
room: then she heard the ereakin of his 
door. whieh he double loeked : then, al- 
most as trembling as Buvat himself, she 
tan to the window, forgetting even fo 

pray. 
She remained thus for 
but without having kept 

nearlv ai1 

tilne. Then 
through the 

a dark 
pistols. 
it was 

hour, 

from head to foot the description 
given by Buvat. Bathilde xvas the more 
able to assure herself of this, that D'Har- 

mental, without 
attire, took two 
room, his arms 

takin off any of his 
or tierce turns in his 
crossed, and thinking 

deeply; then he took his pistols from his 
belt, assured himself that they were 
primed, and placed them on the table near 
his bed, unclasped his sword, took it hall 
out of the scabba.rd, replaced it, and put 
if under his pillow; then, shaking his 
head, as if to shake out the som ber ideas 
that annoyed him, he approached the 

anv measure of 
she gave a cry of joy, for 
window, whicl no curtain 
now obscured, slle saw ber neighbor's 
door open and D'Harmenal enter with 
a candle in his hand. 
t33" a miracle of foresight Batlilde had 
been rightthe man in the fel ha and 
he cloak, who had proeeed BuvaG was 
really the young sranger, for he stranger 
had on a fel hat, and a eloak ; and more- 
over, hardly had he returned and shu the 
doov, with almost as much care as Buvat 
had his, and thrown his cloak on a chair, 
than she saw that le had a tight coat of 
color, and in his belt a sword and 
There was no longer any doubt; 
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window, opened it, and gazed earnest]v. 
at that of the young girl, who, forgettin_, 
that she could hOt be seen, st,,pp,'d back. 
and let the curtain fall before ber, as if 
the darknêss which surrounded her were 
ot a sufficient scrcen. 
She rêmained thus motionless and silent, 
lier hand on her heart,, as if to still its 
beatings- then sle quiêtly raised thc rut- 
tain. but that of her neighbor was down, 
and she pass- 
ing and 

saw nothing but his shadow 
repassing before it. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE CONSUL DUILIUS. 
THE morning following the day. or 
rather tle ni.aht, on which the êvents wê 

have just related had occurred, the 
d'O.rleans, who had returned to 
Palais Royal without accident, 

Duc 
thc 
after 

having s!ept all night, as usual, pass,.d 
into his study at h]s accustomed hour-- 
that is to sa.,', about eleven o'clock. 
Thanks to the san.¢-froid with which 
nature had blesscd him, and which he 
owed chiefly to his great courage, to his 
disdain foc danger, and his carelessness of 
death, hot only was it inpossible to ob- 
ser-e in him an3" change from his ordinary 

calm, which ennui 
but he had most 
gotten the strange 
so nearlv been the 

onlv turned to gloom. 
probably already for- 
event of which he had 
victim. 

The study into which he had just en- 
tered was remarkable as belonging to a 
man at once  savant, a politician, and an 
artist. Thus a large table covered with â 
zreen cloth, nd loaded with papers, ink- 
stand, and pens, occupied the middle of 
the room; but all round, on desks, on 
easels, on stands, were an opera com- 
menced, a half-finished drawing, a chemi- 
cal retort, etc. The regent, with a strane 
versatilit, y of mind, passed in an instant 
fron the deepest poblems of politics to 
the most capricious fancies of paintinz. 
and from the most delicate calculations of 
chemistry to the somber or joyous inspira- 
tions of music. The regent, feared noth- 
in_ but ennui, that enemv against whom 
he struled unceasingl.î . without ever 
quite succeeding in conquering it, and 
which, repulsed by work, study, or pleas- 

ure, yet remained in sight--if one may 
say so--like one of those clouds on the 
horizon, toward which, evcn in the finest 
days. the pilot involuntarily turns his 

eyes. The regent 
and had the most, 
always ai hand. 
On entering his 
cil were to meet 

was never unoccupied, 
opposite amusements 

studv, where tlm court- 
in two hours, he went 

toward an unfinished drawing, relrosent- 
ing a scene from '" Daphnis and Chloe." 
anti returned t,o lhe work. interrupted two 
days before 1-, 3" tl,at famous ame of teig- 
nis. which had commenced bva racket 

blow, and finished by the supper at, 5Iad- 
ame de Sabran's. 
A nessèner carne to tell him that 
3[adane Elizabeth Çharlote. lis motler, 
had asked twice if le wére up. The 
ment, who had the ma¢ 1)rofound resp,'ct 
for the prineess palatine, sent word that 
hot only was he visible, but that if mad- 
ame were ready to receivo him, he would 
pay her a visit dir«ctly. He tlën 
turned 1o his work witl ail tle eagerness 
of an artist. Short]v after the do,,r 
opened, and lis mother herself appeared. 
5Iadame. tle wife of Philippe, ,he first 

brother of the kin« came to France after 
the strange and unexpected death of Ma(l- 
ame Henriett, e of EnMand, t,) lake the 
place of that beautiful and racious prin- 
cess. who had passed from the sceue like 
a dream. This eomo:rison, diîficult to 
sustain for anv new-corner, was doublv 

so to the poor German princess, who. if 
we may believe her own portrait,, with 
her lirle eyes. ber short and thick nose, 
ber long thin lips, her lan-in cleeks and 
ber large face, was far from bein-pretty 

Unfortunately, te faults of her face were 
hot eompensated for by beauty of figure. 
Sle was little and fat. with a short bod 3- 
and legs, and such frightful hands thatshe 

avows herself that there were none uglier 
to be found in tle world, and that it was 
the only thin. about ler to which Louis 

XIV. 
But 

could never become 
Louis XIV. had ehosen 

accustomed. 

her. hot to 

increase the beauties of his court, but to 
extend his influence beyond tle Rhine. 
Bythe martiale of his brother with l-he 
princess palatine, Louis XIV.. who had 
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already acquired some chance of inherit- 
ance in Spain, by mar,-yin. Maria Theresa, 
and by Philippe the Fivst's marriagê with 
tlie Princess Hetriette, only sistêr of 
Carles II.. would acquire new rights over 
Bavaria, and probably in tl,, Palatinal.e. 
He calculated, and ealculated rightly, 
tlat ber brother, who was delicate, would 
prohably die young, and withougchildren. 
5Iadatne. instead of bein treatêd ai 
her husband'. death accordin. to her 
marria.e contract, and farced to retire 
into a convent, or into the old eastle of 
5[ontargis. was. in spito of 3[adam, (le 
5[aintenon's hatred, maintaincd bv Louis 
XIV. in all the titles and honors which 
slo enjoyed durin. hec husband's lifetime. 
altbou.gl the kin« had ne»l) far.gottn the 
blow wl-ich sle gave fo the young" Duc de 
Çha rtres a Versailles. when he announced 
his marciage with _[ademoiselle de Blois. 

The proud pvincess. 
qua rtêring's, thouht, 

with her thirtv-two 
it, a. huniliation that 

ber son shou]d marrv a woma whom the 
r,v-al legitimation could nog prevenç from 
bein_ the ft-uit of a double adulterv, and 
a the fit'st, nomët, unable to colnmand 

riage, 
dislike 
ferred. 
shown 
neF. 
died. 
Duc 
have 

had 
the 

her feelings, .he revenged herself by this 
maternal correction, rather exa.a'gerated, 
when a young man of eighteen was the 
object, for the affront offered to the honor 
of her ancestors. 
As the young Due de Chartres had him- 
self only consented unwillingly fo tlis nar- 
he êasily understood his mother's 
to it, thouzh he would lave pre- 
doubtles.a, that she should have 
i in a rather less Teutonie man- 
The result was. that when Monsieur 
and the Due de Chartres became 
d'Orlean., his nother. wbo might 
feared Lhat the blow at Versailles 
lêfg sonne disazreeable remini.cence in 
mind of the new inaster of the Palais 

1Royal. fou 
respectful 
increased. 

nd. 
and 

on the contrarv, a more 
than ever. T1;is respect 
as reent_ he gave his 

mother 
wife. 
loved 

position equal to thal of his 
Vhen ,Madame de Berry, his much- 
dau._hter, asked her father for a 

company of guards, he granted it but 
ordered at the saine rime that a similar 
eompany should be given t.o his mother. 

Madame held thus a high position, and 
if, in spire of that position, she had to 
political influence, the reason was that 
the regen ruade it , principle of aclion 

never to allow women to meddle with 
state affairs. I may be also, that Phil- 
ippe the Second, reg'ent of France, was 
reserved towacd his mother 

II1 oPe 

toward his mistresses, for he knew 
epistolary inclinations, and he had 
fa ney for seein.g hic_ projects made 
subjects of the daily correspondence wbicl 
she ke[, up witl tho Princess Vilhe]mina 
Çharlotte. and lhe Duke Anthonv Ulrie 

than 
ber 
no 
he 

and of his dau.hters, xvlich, from her 
ow, rpowerin._ idleness, tbe Duchesse d'Of 
leans abandoned willingly to ber mother- 
in-law. In l.hi. lasç particular, however. 
the poor palatine (if onê may beliêvê the 
nemoirs writtên ab the time) was not 
happy. Madame de Berr.v ]ived publicly 
witl Riom. and 3Iademoiselle de Valois 
was secretelv the inistress of ,Pichelieu. 
who, without anybody knowin how. and 
as if he had the enehanted ring of Gyges. 

though, 
himself 

in spite 
doors, 
the re- 
more 
in his 

appeared to get, into her rooms, 
of the guards who watehed the 
in spige of the spies with whom 
gent surrounded him, and 
than once, he had hidden 
daughter's room to watch. 
As to _Mademoiselle de Chartres, whose 
character had as yet seemed much more 
masculite than feminie, she, in makin 
a man of herself, as one may say, seemed 

to forger, that, other men existed, when 
some days before the time ai whicl we 
bave arrived, bein.g a the opera, and 
hearin ber music mastec. Cuchereau. 
the finishêd and expressive singer of the 
Academie Royal, who. in a love scene. 
was pt olon.__in. a note full of the most 
exquisitê .grace and" feeling, the young 
prineess, earried away by artistie enthu- 
siasm, strêtehed out her arms and cried 
aloud--"Ah ! mv dear Cauchereau !" 
This unexpected exclamation had troubled 
her mother,  ho had sent awav the beau- 
tiful tenor, and. puttinz aside" ber habit- 
ual apathy, determined to watei over her 
daughter herself. There remained the 

of Brunswick. In exchange for this loss. 
he lefb her the managemeng of the house 
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Priacess Louise, who was aftervard Queen 
of Spain, and Mademoiselle Elizabeth, 
who became the Duchesse de Lorraine, 
but, as to them there was nothing said 
either they werc really wise, or else they 
understood better than their elders how 
te restrain the sentiments of thcir hearts, 
or the accents of passions. .ks soon as 
the prince saw his mother appear, he 
thouht something new was wrong 
t, he rebellions troop of whieh she lad 
taken the eommand, and whicl gave ber 
sueh trouble ; but, as nothing eould make 
Iim forger the respect which, i publie 
ad" il privaçe, he paid fo his nothev. 
he rosç on seei ber, and after having 
bowed, and taking hec hand to lead her 
to a seat, he l'emained st:tnding himself. 
" \Vell, mv son." said madame, xih a 

strong German 
tltat I hear, and 
last evening . '" 
««Last 

accent, "" what is this 
what lmppened to you 

eveing ? "' said the regent, re- 

calling his thopghts and questioning him- 
self. 
'" Yes," answered the palatine, "' last 
evening, in coming home from 5Iadame 
de Sabran's." 

 " Oh! itis only that," said tle prince. 
'" How, only that '. your friend Simiane 
goes about everywherè saying that they 
wanted to carry 5-ou off, and that 3ou 
onlr escaped bv cominz across the roofs : 
a singular roal, you will confess, for the 
regênt of the kingdom, and by which, 
however devoted they may bê to 3"ou. I 
doubt your ministers being willihg to 
corne to 3"out" council.'" 
'" Simiane is a fool, mother, ' answered 
the regent, hot able to help laughing at 
scolding hitn as if he 
was hOt anvbodv who 

his moth'er's still 
were a child, " it 
wanted to carry 
roistecers who had 

been 

away, bu sortie 
dvinking a some 

cabaret by the Barriere des Sergents, and 
who were corne to make a row in the Rue 
des Bons Enfants. .ks to the road we 
followed, if was for no sort of flight upon 
earth that I took if, but simply to gain 
a wager which that drunken Simiane is 
furious at havin lost." 
" .Iy son, my son," said the palatine, 
shaking-ber head, "3'ou will never be- 

lieve in danger, and 3"et you know what 

your enemies are capable of. Believe me, 
ny child, those who calumniate the soul 
would have few sc'uples abou killing 
the body; and you know that, the Duch- 
esse de 5Iaine bas said. "that the very 
da)" when she is quite sure that, t.here is 
reall 3" nothing to be ruade out of ler bas- 
tard of a husband, she will dèmand an 
audience of vou ad d'ivc her da"pr 
into vour heart,. 
"" ]3ah '. mv othc'.'" answered the rê- 
gent, laughig, "" have yu become a. 
sufficiently guod Catlolic no longer to 
believe in predestitation ? I believc in it, 
as you know. \Vould 3-ou wish me 1o 
pla.ue my nind aboub a danger-which 
bas no existence; or which, if it, does ex- 
it, bas its resulg alceady inscribëd in the 
e têrnal book ? No, my mothèr, no; l he 
only use of all these exaggerated pre- 
cautions is fo sadden lire. Let tvrants 
tremble; but I, who ara wha :St.. Siphon 
pt'etends to be, the nost, debonnaire man 
since Louis le Debonnaire, whaç lave I to 
fea r . »" 
 "(h. mon Dieu1 nothing, my dear 
son," said the palatine, takin. the hand 
of the prince, and lookin at him witl as 
nuch ,naterual tenderness as hec litle 
eyês were capable of expressing, "' noth- 
ing. if every one knew you as well as I 
do. and sa w you so truly gvod that you 
canno hate even youc enetni,'s : bula 
I-Ienry IV., whom unluekily you resemble 
a little too mueh on certain points, was as 
good, and tha dd hot, prevenl the exist- 
ence of a Pavaillae. .oElas ! mein Gott.'" 
continued the princess, mixing up French 
and German in hec agitation, "' it, is al- 
ways the bès kings that they do assas- 
sinate ; ts"rants take precauttons, and the 
poniard nëver reaches them. You musg 
never go out, withx)ut a ,uard ; itis )-ou, 
who require a regimeat 

and hot I, my son, 
of soldiers." 
)I moth " 

answered the regent, 
'" will )'ou listen to a storv . "" 
 ' Yes, certainly, for yo'u relate thêm 
exquisitely." 
 " Well, you know that there was in 
Rome, I forger, in what precise year of 
thc vepublic, a very brave consul, who 
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had the misfortune, shared by Henry IV. 
and myself, of going out of 

happened that this consul was sent against 
the Carthaginians, and ha.ring invented 
an implement of war called , crow he 
ained the first naval battle in which the 
Romans had been victors, su that wlen 
le returned to Romè. congratulating him- 
self beforehand, no doubt, on tle increase 
of fortune which would follow his incrcase 
of reputation, he was nob deccived: all 
thc population awaited him at the city 
gates, and conducted him in triumph to 
the capitol, whcre the senate expccted 

him. 

serlate atinounced to him that, in 
for his victot'y, they were goinv 
to bestow on him sotnetling which must 
be highly pleasing to him, which was, 
that whenevér he wênt out le should be 
p'eceded bya musieian, who shouhl an- 
nounce to every one, by playing on the 
flute, that he was fo]lowed by the famous 
Duilius, the conqueror of the Cavt.hagin- 
ians. Duilius, you will understand, my 
nother, was at the height of joy at such 
an honor. He veturned home with a 

proud bearing, and 
player, who played 
clamations of tle 

preceded bv his flute- 
his best, aînid the ac- 
}nultitude, who cried 

at t le top of t.heir voices, 'Lon live, 
Duilius: long lire the conqueror of the 
CarthaTnians: long live thé savior of 
Romc'.' This was so intoxieating that 
thè poor consul nearly went crazy with 
joy. Twice during the day ho went out, 
altAaough he had nothing to do in the 
town, only to enjoy the senatorial privi- 
lege, and to hear the triumphal music and 
the cries which accompanied i. This oc- 
cupation had raised him by the evening 
into a state of glorification such as if is 
not easy to explain. The evening came. 
The conqueror had a mistress whom he 
loved, and whom he was eazr to see 
againa sort of 5[adame de Sabraa--with 
the exception that the husband thought 
proper to be jealous, while ours, as you 

know, is hOt so absurd. 
 'The consul therefore had his bath, 
dressed and perfumed himself with the 
greatest care, and when elêven o'clock 
arrived he set out on tiptoe for the Subur- 

ranian Road. But he had reckoned with- 
out, his lost ; or, rather, witlout his mu- 
sician. Hardly had he gone four stêp 
when the flute-player, who was attached 
to his service by night as well as da)-, 
darted from a post on.whicl he was seated 
and went before, playing with all his 
might and main. Thê consequenceof this 
was that those who were in the streets 
turned round, those who wêre a home 
came to the door, and ,hose v'ho were in 
bed got up and opened theiv windows, all 
vepeating in chorus--" Here is the Consul 
Duilius; long lire Duilius; long- lire the 
conqueror of the Carthaginias : lon livè 
the savior of Rotne' This was high]y 
flattetm,, but inopportune. The consul 
wished to silence his instrumenta]ist, bu 
he declared that thê orders he had re- 
ceived from the senate were precise---not 
to be quiet a minutethat-he had ten 
thousand sesterces a vear to blow his 
flute, and that, blow he would as long as 
he had al}v breath ]eft. . 
"" The consul saw that it was use]ess 
to discuss with a man who had tbe clic- 
tare of the senate on his side, so he began 
to run, hoping to escape from his nelo- 
dious eompanion but he copied his actions 
from those of Duilius with such exactitude, 
that ail the consul could gain was to get 
before the flute-player instead of behind 
him. He doubled like a hare, spran,, like 
a roebuck, rushed madly forward like a 

wild boart.he cursed 
lose his tra ck for a 
Romë, understanding 

flute-player did not 
instant, so that ail 
nothing about the 

object of this nocturnal race, but knowing 
that it was the victor who performed it, 
came to their windows, shouting. "Long 
lire Duilius: long lire the conqueror of 
the Carthaginians; longlire the savior 
of Rome[' The poor man had one last 
hope : that of finding the people at his 
mistress's house asleep and the door hall- 
open, as she had promised to leave it. 
]But no; as soon as he arrived ai that 
hospitable and gracious house, at whose 
door he had so often pou.red perfumes and 
hung garlands, he found that they 
awake likc all the test, and at the window 
he saw the husband, who. as soon he saw 
him. bezan to cry, "Long live, Duilius; 
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long lire the conqueror of the Cartha- 
ginians; long lire tbe savior of Rome !" 
The hero returned home despairing. 
'" The next day he hoped to escape his 
nusician: but this hope was ,fallacious: 
and it was the saine the da 3" after, and 
all followin days, so that the consul, 
seeing that it was impossible to keep his 
incognito, left for Sicily. whcve, out of 
anger, he beat the Çarthaginians agait : 
but this rime so unmercifullv, that cvcrv 
one thought lha must be theend of all 
Punic wars, past, present, or to corne. 
Rom was so convulsed with joy that it 
gave public rejoicins like thos« on the 
anniversarv of tlc foundation of the citv. 
and pvoposed to give the conquevot" a 
tviumph more splendid even than the last. 

As to thë senute, i assembled belote tle 
arrival of Duilius, to dcterminc what 
reward should be conferrcd upon him. 

They were all in 
when suddênly 
triumph 
was the 

from the 

fayot of a public statue, 
they heard shouts of 
and the sound of a flute. It 
consul who had freed himself 
triumph, thanks to his last,., 

but who could hot free 
lic gratitude, thanks to 
Suspecting that they 
something new. he 
the deliberations. 

himself from pub- 
lais flute-player. 
were preparing 
came to take part in 
He found the senate 

readv to vote, with 
hans. 

"He advanced to 
script fathers,' said 
intention to .give me 

their balls in their 

the tribune. 'Con- 
he, 'is it not your 
 reward w[,ich will 

ho agreeable to me ? " ' Out intention," 
replied the president, ' is to make Fou the 

happiest 
Duilius  
you that 
cried all 

man on earth." ' Good ' said 
'wfil 3-ou allow me fo ask frotn 
which I desire most ?' 'Speak," 
the senators aç once. '3_nd vou 

will confev it on me ?' asked he, with ail 
the tinidity of doubt. 'By Jupitcr we 
will!' answered t, he presidcnt in tle 
naine of the assembly. ' Then. Conscript 
fathers,' safit Duilius.' if you tbink that 
I hure deserved well of tbe country, take 

away from me, in recotnpense for this 
second victory, tlis cursed flute-player, 
whom you gave me for the first.' The 
senate thouht the request strang, but 
the3 had pledged their word, and ai that 

period people kept their promises. The 
flute-player was allowed to retire on half- 
pa F, and the Consul Duilius, having got 
rid of his musician, recovered his in- 
cognito, and. witlout noise, found the 

door (,f that littl«, 
nia, Road. which 
against him. and 
opeacd.'" 
" \Vell, asked 
bas this storv Io do 
of your bein. assassin:ted ? '" 
'" \Vhat 
Inotler ? "" 
'" It is, tla t 

bouse in the Suburra- 
one vietorv had elosed 
whicl another had re- 

the palatine. "' what 
wi h the f'ear I have 

 
has iL to do with it, mv 
said the prince, lau.ahing. 
if, instead of he ono musieian 

which the Consul Duilius Iad. and which 
caused him such disappointment. I had a 
regiment of guards, you may fancy what 
would lappen to ne.'" 
 "Ah: Plilippe, Philippe." answered 
the princess, la ughin,a and sighing al, the 
same time, "' will vou always treal serious 

the regent ; "" and 
I presume you did 

matters so li.ahtlv ! " 
"No, mothêr, said 
tlc proof is, that as 

hot corne heve solelv to rend me a lecture 
on my noct,rnal courses, but to speak on 
business. I ara ready to listen to you, and 
to reply seriously." 
"Yes, you are riglt." said the princess; 
I did corne to speak 1o 3"ou of other things. 
I came to speak of Mademoiselle de Char- 
tl-es " 

" Yes, of 
is useless to 
ire. Can iç 
ler uncles 
al, ail ? "' 
'" No, it is 
pleasing o 

vour favorite, mother: for it 

denv it. Louise is vour favor- 
be 1)ecauso she does hot, love 
much, whom 3"ou do hot love 

hot that, but I 
ne to sec that 

confes.a it is 
she has no 

better opinion of bastards than I have; 
but it is because, except as to beauty, 
which she has and I never had. she is 
exactly what I was at her age, having 
truc boy's tastes, lovinff dogs. horses, and 
cavalcades, nanazin. ¢ powdevlike an artil- 
leryman, and makin squibs like a work- 
man: well, gess what has happened to 
her." "She wants a commission in tbe 
guards ?" 
"No, no; she wants to be a nun." 
"A nun ! Louise! Impossible; iç must 
be some joke of her sisters!" 
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"Nt 
"t]ere 
you. 

at all." replied the palatine; 
is no joke about it, I swear to 

"' How has she got this passion for the 
cloister ? " asked tle rezent,_ beinning to 
believe in the truth of what his mother 
told him, accustoned as he was to lire ai 
a rime when the most extravagant things 
were always the most probable. 
"' \\rhere.did she get if ? " replied mad- 
ame ; " wh.v, fcom the devil, I suppose ; 
t do hot know whorè else she could have 
got if. The da 3- before yesterday she 
passed with her sister, riding, shoo[ing. 
laughing; in fart, I had never seen ber 
so Fa)'; but this evenin Madae d'Of 
,eans sent for me. I found Madenoiselle 
de Chartres at her nother's knees, in 
tears, and beg._ilw permission to retire 
to the Abber des Çhelles. Her motiver" 
turned to me, and said," XWhat do you 
thik of this, ma.dame?" ' I think.' I 
replied,' that we ean perform our devo- 
tions equally well in any place and lhat 
all depends on out own preparations;' 
but hearing my words, Mademoiselle de 
Chartres redoubled her prayers, and with 
so much earnest.ness that I said to ber 
mother,' It, is for yo ,o decide.' " Oh." 
replied tle duchess, 'we cannot prevent 
tlis poor clild from performing ber devo- 
tions.' 'Let hot go tten,' I replied. 'anti 
ma3; God g'rant that she _oes in tlat 
intention.'  I swear fo )ou, madame." 
said 5[ademoiselle de Chartre.% 'that [ 
o fol- Goal alone, and that I ara influ- 
enced by no worldly idea." Then she 
embraeed us, and yesterday morning at 
seven o'clock she set out." 
"" I know all that, sinee I was to have 
taken ler there," replied the regent. 
" Has nothing happened sinee then ? " 
" Yes, yesterday evening she sent baek 
the earriage, ziving the coachman E letter 
addressed to 3"ou. to her mother, and to 
me. in which she says that finding in the 
cloister that tranquillity and peace whieh 
she eannot hope for in the world, she does 
hot. wish to leave it." 
"And what does ber mother say fo this 
resolution ?" 
 " Her mother I" replied madame. "To 
tell vou the truth, I beheve her mother 

is very glad, for she likes con vents, and 
thinks it a grea t piece of good-luck to ha ve 
a daughter a nun ; but I sa 3- there is o 
happiness whcre there is no vocation." 
The rezemt read and re-read the letter 
of Iademoiselle de Çhartres, trying" to 
discover, by the expression of hec desire 
to remain at Çhelles. the secret causes 
which had given rise to it. Then, after 
an instant of medimtion, as deep as if the 
rate of empires depended on it : 
"There is some love pique here," said 
ho ; " do you know if Louise loves any 
ono_ ? ' 
Madame told the regent the adventure 
of the opora, and the exclamation of the 
princes., in her adniration for thc hand- 

som I ellOl'. 

Diable!" cried the re:ent, "' and 
did j-ou and the Duchesse l'ç)rloans 
your maternal council. " 
'" \Ve showed Cauchereau the door, 
and forbade thê opera to Mademoiselle 
de Chartres; we eould hot do less." 
'" x, Vell ! " replied the regent, "' there 

what 
do in 

be 
has 
the 
ent. 

gof herself into. If, on tie cont.rary, 
thin-. i. serious, then it xvill bc differ- 

'" Mon Dieu " 
"remember that 
perhaps, nothing to 
he is even izorant 
inspired.'" 

said 
poor 
do 
of 

madame, rising, 
Cauchereau has. 
with it, and that 
the passion he has 

" Do hot be afraid," replied the prince, 
laughing at the tragic interpretation 
which the princess, with her German 
ideas, had given to bits word. "I shall 
hot renew the lamentable history of the 
loyers of the Paraclete ; (21auchereau's 
voire shall neither lose nor gain a single 
note m this adventure, and we do hot 
treat a princess of the blood in the same 
manner as a little bourgeoise." 

is no nced to seek further. ,Ve lnustcure 
her at once of this fancy." 
"" And how will vou do that. mv son ? " 
"I will ,,*o to-day to the Abbey des 
Chelles, and interrogate Louise. If the 
thing is but a caprice, I will give it rime 
to pass off. I will a ppêar to adopt her 
views, and, in a year hence, when she is 
to take tle veil. she herself wil] corne and 
us to frêe hë' f,'om the diflïculty she 
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" But, on the other hand," said mad- 
ame, almost as much afraid of tie regent's 
rem indulgence ts of his apparent severity, 
"no weakness either." 
'" My mother," said the regent, "" if she 
must dceive some one, I would rather 
that it was her husband than God." And 
kissing his mother's hand respectfully, he 
led her to the door, quite scandalized 
those easy manncrs, among which sle 
died, without ever ha, ring accustomed 
herself to them. Then the Duc d'Orleans 
returnêd to his drtwin, humming an air 
from his opera of Povthée. 
in crossing the antechamber, madame 
saw a little man in great riding-boots 
coming toward her, his head sunk in thc 
immense collar of a coat lined wirh fur. 
When he reached hcr he poked out of his 
surtout , little face with a 1)ointed nose. 
and bearing a resemblancc ag once to  
polecat and OE fox. 
"Oh !" sai,! the palatine, "is it you, 
abbe ? " 
" 5Iyself, your lighncss. I bave just 
saved France--nothin, but that " And 
  
bowing to madame, without waiting for 
her to dismiss him, as etiquette re(luire(l, 
he turned on his leel, and entered t.he 
regent's study without beitg announced. 

CHAPTER XIX. 
THE ABBE DUBOIS. 
ALL the world knows tle commence- 
ment of the Abbe Dubois. Ve will hot 
enlarge on tle history of his youth, which 
ma.3" be found in thc menoirs of the rime, 
and particularly in those of tle implacable 
Saint-Simon. Dubois bas notbeen calun» 
niated--it was impossible : but all the evil 
has been told of him, and hot quitc all the 
good. 
There was in his antecedents, and in 
those of Alberoni, his rival,  grea re- 
semblance, but the genius was on the side 
of Dubois; and in the long strugle with 
Spain, which the nature of out subject 
does hot allow us to do more than indicate. 
all the advntage was with the son of the 
apothecary over the son of the zardener. 
Dubois pçeceded Figaro, to whom he 
probably served as type; but, more fort- 
unate than he, ho passed from the office 

to the drawing-room, and from the droEw- 
ing-room fo thc court. _4Al these succes- 
sive advanrages were the rewcrds of vari- 
ous services, privat« or public. 
His last negotiation was his chef- 
d'oeuvre; was nlore thaa the ratifi- 
cation of treaty of Utrecht ; il was 
u treaty still for 
France. renounced 
ail rih to tlm erown of Spain, as Plilip 
V. had renoutced all hi. to the crown of 
France, bu he entered, with England aud 
Holland, into a lea.ue, formed at once 

iL 
tle 
more advantageous 
Thc emperor hot, only 

so solid and just a basis that, aftcr a 
hundred years of wars and revolution., 
ail these st, ates, except the empire, 
main in th  saine situation that thev then 
On his part. the regent, hOt very par- 
ticular by :tture, loved this mat, wlo 
had educated him, and whose fortune he 

lad nade. The regen appreciated in 
Dubois the talents he had, and was hot 
t oo severe on the vices from which he was 
hotexempt. There was, however, be- 
tween the regent and Dubois an abyss. 
The regent's vices and virues were those 
of a gentleman. Dubois" those of a lackev. 

In vai the rezeng said to him, a t each 
new favor that he granted, "'Dubois, 
takc care. it is onlya livery-coat that I 
ara 1)utti ,,., on your back." Duboi.,_ who 
eared about the gift, and hot about t.he 
manner in wliel, it was given, replied, 
with tha apish grimace which belonged 
to lim, "I ara your valel., monseigneur, 
dress me alwavs the saine." 
Dubois, however, loved tle regent, and 
was devoted to him. tte felt that this 
powerful hand alone had raised him from 
the sink in whieh he had been round. :nd 
t.o whieh, hated and despised as he was by 
ail. a si.gn from the toaster might resto.e 
him. tte watehed with a personal in- 
terest the hatreds and plots whieh night 
more than once. bv 
en ber.ter manaed 

reach the prince : and 
the aid of a police oft 

than that, of the lietenant-_oneral, and 
which extended, by means of Madame de 

againsb SI)aih on the south, and againt 
Sweden and Russia on the north. The 
division of the rive or six greal states of 
Europe was established'by tl,is treaty on 
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Tencin, into the highest aristocracy, and, 
by neans of La Fillon, to the lowest grades 
of society, ho had dcfeated conspiracies of 
which Messire Voyer d'Argenson had not 
even lea'd  whisper. 
Therefore the regent, who appreeiated 
the services which Dubois had rendered 

hitn, and could 
the ambassador 
as hê saw him 

still tender him, received 
with open arms. As SOOll 
appear, hç rose, and, con- 

tra ry to the custom of nost princes, who 
dcpreciate thc service in order to diminish 
tle reva rd-- 
'" Dubois,'" said he, joyously, "you are 
my best friend, and the treat.y of the 
quadruple alliance will be more profitable 
to King Louis XV. than all the victories 
of his ancestor, Louis XIV." 
'" Bravo '" said Dubois, " vou do me 
justice, monseigneur, but,, unluckily, every 
on is hot equally grateful." 
" Ah  ah '." said the reKent., "" have 

you tnet my mother ? She has just left 
the room." 
 " And how is his majesty?'" asked 

Dubois, with a smile full of a detestable 
hope. "He was very poorly when I left." 
",Vell, abbe, very well," answered the 
prince, gravely. " God will preserve him 
to us, I hope, for the ha.ppiness of France, 
and thê shame of out ealumniators." 
 " And monseigneur secs him every day 
as usual ?" 
 ' [ saw him yesterday, and I even spoke 
to him of vou." 
'" Bah ! and what did vou tell him ? "' 
"I told him that in ail probability 3-ou 
had just seeured the tranquillity of his 
reion "' 
  
" And what did the king 

answer v. ": 
" \Vhat did he answer '. He answered. 
mb" friend, that he did nob think abbes 

were so useful." 

 " His majesty 

is very witty ; and old 

Villeroy xvas there, without doubt ?" 
 ' As he always is." 
" V'ith your permission, I must send 

tba.t old fellow to look for me al, the other 
end of France some fine morning. His 
insolence to you begins to tire my pa- 

tience.'" 
"Leve him alone, Dubois, leave him 
alone, everything will corne in rime." 

'" Even my archbishopric." 
" Ha ! XVhat is this new folly ? " 
'" New folly, monseigneur! on my honor 
nothing can be more serious." 
"Oh '. this letter from the king of En- 
gland, which asks me for an archbibhopric 
for you--'" 
 " Did 3"out" highness hot recognize thc 
style.  " 
'" You dictated it, you rascal !" 
 ' To Nencault Destouches, wbo got the 
king to sign it." 
"And thc king signed iL as iL is, with- 
ou15 sayin.g anytling . " 
" ' said he to our 
'" Exactly.  You wish, 
poet, "that a Protestant prince should 
interferc to make an archbishop in France. 
The regent, will read ny reconmedation, 
will ]au.h ai it, and pay no attention to 
it.' "Yes, :)'es, sire,' replied Destouches, 
who has more wit than he puts into his 
verses, 'the regent will laugh at it, but 
do what your majesty 

lied." 
ever spoke more truly, 

after all will 
a sks." "' 
'" Destouches 
'" Destouches 
monseigneur. 

«¢ Yotl all 
would deserve tbat, 
point, oul; to hitn some 
the archbishopric of 
comes vacant." 
"' [ defy you to 

archbishop 

find 

! King Gêorge 
return, I should 
rascal like you for 
York when it, be- 

my equal--I know 

a fellow who wants to be an 
archbislmp, and who has never ye offi- 
ciated at the communio able." 
'" I shall bc all the better preparcd." 
" But the archdeaconship, the deacon- 
ship, the priesthood." 
 " Bah ! \Ve will find somebody; some 
second Jean des Entomeures, who will 
dispatch ail hat in an hour." 
" I defy you to find him." 

are you angry, 

 ' Insolent, . "" 
'-\Vith whom 
IleLll" ? "' 
'-\Vith 

monseig- 

know lim.'" 
'" Oh, it, is useless, he is already placed, 
and, as his place is good, he would no 
change iL for ail the archbishoprics in the 
world "" 

but one man. - 
" And who is he ? I should like to 
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"It is already done." 
'" And who is that ?" 
"Your first almoner, the 
Nantes, Tressan." 
"'The fllow has an answer 
thing.--Buç j, out" marriage ? " 
"My tnarriage . 
" Yes, Madame Dubois." 
'" Madnm Dubois! Who is 

bish 

bishop of 

for every- 

assassinated 

 " XVhat, fellow, havc you 
her ?" 
"Monseigneur 
tiree duys sincc 
pension." 
"And if she should oppose your arch- 
"iC  " 
opt . 
" I defy her; shc bus no proofs." 
" She may get  copy of the marriagc 

certificatë." 
"There is 
" And thc 

forgets that it is otly 

he gave ber lmr quart.er's 

no copy 
original 

without, an original." 

"Here it is," 

his pocket a little 
of ashes. 
"\Vhtt ! and arc )'ou noç afraid 
I shall senti you to tlc galleys ? " 
"If you wisl to do so, now is the 
for I hear the lieutenant, of police 
in the anteclmmbev." 

said Dubois, draxving from 
paper, containing a pinch 

" Who sent for hin ? " 
" I did." 
" \Vha¢, for »". 

that 
rime, 
speaking 

" To find fault with Iim." 
"" For xvhat reason ?" 
" You will hear. It is understood then 
--I ara an archbishop." 
"And hve you already chosen your 
archbishopric ? " 
"Yes, I take Cambray." 
" Pesçe ! you are hot modeste." 
"' Oh, mon Dieu! i is hot for the profit, 
it is for the honor of succeeditg Fênelon." 
"Shall we have , new Telemachus ? " 
"Yes, if your highness will find me a 
Penelope in the kingdom." 
"Apropos of Penelope, you know that 
Madame de Sabran--" 
"I know ail." 
" Ah, abbe; your police, then, is as 
good as evec !" 
"You shMl judge." 
Dubois stretched out his hand, rang the 
bell, and  messenger appeared. 

"Send 
Dubois. 
": tllS 
you who 

the 

lieutenant-general," 

said 

a.bbe, if seems to me that 
give orders here now. 

it is 

 ' It 
Let, ,lie do 
 " Well, 

is for your good. nouseigneur. 

"ell ' "' 

ust 1)e indulgent, 
5[essire Voyer d'Avgensott 
was as ugly as Dubois, but, 
was of a vevy dillTcvenl kind. 

said thc 'egent, 
0 I l (2 W-COIlle l'S. " 

"" O11(2 

ctttet'cdhe 
Iris ugliness 
He was tall, 

occupations. 
said Dubois, 
lieu tena  t-ge n- 
« i11 O Il sei,_o-l,i etl I.» 
inc, bas setl fol" 
mê in what cos- 
night., in whosc 
thè eveting, and what 
o leaving it. I should 
these questions if I had 
under- 
Ça]ais, 

thought, 

these 
" did 
evening . 
I hope no 
teur ? 
"' Oh, no. 
wenl o1 
as a. Frencl 
de Sabvan. was 
ing" lmv house." 
"' (2: rriêd off . 

ing pale, while 
strain a 
off '. and 
"Ah  
do hOt know, and what vou 
Messire d'Avgenson, if 
youv rime a the eaven 
de Traisel." 
'" What, D'Avgenson  
magistrte, give such 

qtLestions concealed some snare, 
anvhin«.  extcaot'dinarv, happen las 
I eonfess I reeeived no reporb ; 
accident, ha.ppened t.o monseig- 

none ; only monseigneur, xvho 
eiglt o'clock in thc evenin 
guard, to sut) with Madame 
nearly carried off on leav- 

c,'ied D'Argenson, turn- 
the reg'enl could hot re- 
ery of astonishment, '" carried 
bv wholll v. '.' 
" said Dubois, "' that is 

what we 
ought to know, 
you had nol passed 
of the Madeleine 

you, a grêa 
an ex.mplo I. ,, 

nocturnal duties by other 
'" Messirc d'Avgenson," 
wiltoul; even leavig the 
eral rime to finish his bow, 
who bas no secrets from 
you, t.hç you may tell 
tume he went out last 
house he passed 
hapl)ened to hinl 
hot need to ask 
hot just arrived ft'om London ; you 
stand, that as I traveled post from 
I ca knov nothing of them." 
'" Bub," said D'Argenson, wlo 

thick, and leavv : wore an imnxensc wi,' 
had gL'eal bushy eyebrows, and was in- 
variably taken for the devil by c]aildren 
who saw hin for tle first rime. But with 
ail this, h,. was supple, aeLive, skillful, in- 
triguing, ad fulfilled his olcc conscien- 
tiously, wlen he was hot tUrled fvom his 
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said the 
mind, I 
corne, as 
rime of 

thc end 
acts." 

regent, laughing. " Never 
will receive you well, if 3,ou 
vou have alreadv donc in the 
the laie king, to bring ne, ai 
of the year, a journal of my 

" 5Ionseigneur, " said the 

st.ammering, "-I hope 3"out" 
a word of what the 

instead 

nob believe 
bois "' 
SaVS. 

by your ignorance, 
Monsei.neur, I will 

lieutenant, 
highness does 
Abbe Du- 

of being humiliated 
3-ou give me the lie. 
take 3"ou to D'Argen- 

son's serag]io; an abbess of twenty-six, 
and novices of fifteen ; a boudoir in India 

chintz, ad cells 
Oh, 3Iosieur le 
knows how to do 
The 

hung with tapestry. 
Lieutenant de Police 
things wêll." 
rcgent, held his sides with laughing, 

seeing D'Argenson's 
" But," replied the 
trying to bring back 
the less disagreeable 
miliating subject. ' 

disturbed face. 
lieutenant, of police, 
the conversation to 

. though more hu- 
' there is no lnuch 
terit., abbe, iii youv knowing the details 
of an even, whicl, doubtless, monseig- 
neur liself told vou.'" 
"'On my lonor, said the regent, "I 

did hOt tcll lim a single xvord." 
"' Listen, lieutenant ; is it lnonseigneur 
also who t.old me the storv of the novice 
of the Faubourg Saint-[arcëau, wholn 
you so nearly carried off over the convên 
walls ? Is it monseigneur who told me 
of that bouse which vou have had built 
under a 

against the wall of 
Madeleine, so that, 
ail hout's bv a door 
and which opens on 
the chapel of Sain 
No, no, ail that, 
the infancv of the 
knew t, his. would 
to hold a candle 

false rla, lllè» 
the convent of the 
you can enter ab 

hidden in a closet, 
to the sacrisby of 
Mark, your patron ? 
nly dear lieutenant, is 
art, and he who only 
hot, I hope, be worthy 
tO VOU. 

 ' Listen, abbe," replied the lieutenant of 
police with a grave ail', " if ail you have 
told me about, monseigneur is true, 1he 
t, hing is serious and I ara in the wrong 
not to know if, if .any one does--but 
there is no time. lost. We will find the 

culprits, and punish them as they de- 
serve. 

" But," said the regent, "3"ou 
hOt attach too much importance to 
they were, probably, some 
ficers who wished to amuse 
panions." 
"' It is a conspiracy. 
plied Dubois, " which emanates fvom 

Spanish 
Arsenal 
Roxal- .'" 

must 
this ; 
druni, en of- 
theiv com- 

nonseigneur," 

enbassy, 
before it, arrives ai 

re- 
the 
passing through the 
the Palais 

" Again, Dubois ? " 
 ' Always, monseigneur." 

"And you, 

D'Argenson, what 

opinion 
" That 
anything, 

is your 

your enemies are capable of 
monseigneur ; but that w(, 

"'And I hope, monseigneur," replied 
he, in a voice which he vainly endeavored 
t.o tender firm, '" that you did hot give ear 
to such a ca.lumny." 
" Oh, non Dieu ! no !" replied the re- 
gent ni,-ntly=..m ; " but they are obsti- 
haie, and declare that they will take/}-ou 
one day in the faet. I do hot believe it,, 
but ai any rate-I give you warning; be on 
your guard against, them, for they are 
elever fellows, I warrant you." 
The Due de Maine opened his mouth to 
.gve some eontemptible excuse, when the 
door opened again, and the groom an- 
nouneed successively the Due de Bourbon, 

death, and was obliged to lean 
porb on the crutch-shaped stick 
carried. 

was natural to him, casting a side-glance 
over the three persons in whose presence 
he round hinself, as though go discover 
what subject occupied them ai lis en- 
trance. The regent understood his 
thought. 
"' ,Velcome, my cousin." said he; 
"these two bad fellows--whom you know 
have just been assuring me that you 
are conspiring against, me." 
The Due de Maine t, urned as pale as 
for sup- 
which he 

privilege it was, as prince of the blood, 
hOt to be kept waitine. He advanced 
with that timid and uneasv ait-which 

will nar their plots, whatever 
be, I give you my word."  
At t.his 
the Duc 
came to 

moment the door opened, and 
de Maine was announced, who 
attend the council, and whose 

they may 
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the Prince de Conti, the Duc de St. Si- 
mon, the Duc de Guiche, captain of the 
guards; thc Duc Noaflles, president of 
the council of finance; the Duc d'Antin, 
uporintendent of ships; the larshal 
.l'Uxellcs, presidènt of the ¢oun¢il of 
forei.n affairs ; the Archbishop of Tvo.yos ; 
t, hc Marquis de Luvrilliêre ; thc 5[acquis 
d'Efflat ; the Duc de Laforce ; thc Marquis 
de Torcy; and the Marshals de Villeroy. 
d'F_,stres, de Villuvs, and de Bezons. 
As these gcoEve pecsonages wère gath- 
ered to$ether to delibcrate upon the treaty 
of tle quadruple alliuncc, bvoug:ht, from 
Londou by Dubois, and as the treaty of 
the quadruple a, lliancc only figres s,c - 
ondarily in this history, out readers wiil 
excuse out le,ring thc sumptuous rêccp: 
tion-room in thc Palais 1Royal. o lead 
them back to the attic in the Rue du 

Temps-Perdu. 

CHAPTER XX. 
THE CONSPIRACY. 
D'HARMENTAL, aftev having placed 
hat and cloak on a chir, after 
placed his pistols on his table, 

sword under 
dressed on to his 
than Da mocles, 
Da.mocles,  sword 
by a. thread. 
When he woke if was 
und as the cvening before 

pillow, threw 
bed, and, 
he slepl b 
hung over 

his 
ha, ring 
and his 
hinself 
more happy 
though, like 
his head 

broad 
he had 

daylight, 
forgotten 

to close his shulters, trie firsç lahing, he 
saw was a ray of sunshine playing joy- 
ously across his room. D'Harnental 
thought thut, he had been dreaming, when 
he found himself azain calm and tranquil 
in his little room, so neat and elean, while 
he mi_ht have been at, tht, hour in some 
For a, mo- 

gloomy and somber prison. 

ment he doubted of its 
ing a ll that hd pssed 
but, all was therethe 

reality, remember- 
the evenin before; 
red ribbon, the hat, 

and cloak on the chair, the pistols on the 
table, and the sword under the pillow; 
and, as a last proof, he himself in the cos- 
tume of the dy before, which he had hot 
taken off, for fear of being surprised by 
some nocturnal visit. 
D'Harmental jumped from his bed. His 
first look was for his neighbor's window : 

it was already open, and he saw Bathilde 
passing and repassin.g" in ber room; the 
second was for his glass, which told hin 
that, conspiracies suited himindeed, lis 

face was palet than tlsual, 
more intcresting ; his eyes 

and therefore 
wer rather 

h 
his 
most, interêsting 
D'Harmontal did 
himself ; but, tbe 
ways impels out 

feverish, and tlerefore more expres- 
sive: so that, it was evident tlat, when 
had snoothed his lair a 
collar and cravat., he 
perso 
no sa3" 
bad instinct, 
poor souls to 
pet'ed these thoughts to lim, so 
he went to his t.oilet hê suited h 

n d a rra nged 
would be a 
to Bathilde. 
lAis, even to 
wbich al- 
evil wlis- 
that vlen 
is dvess to 

the expression of lis face--that, is to say, 
that, he dressed ençirely in black, that his 
hair was arrangêd witl a charning neli- 
znce, and that ho lêft his waistcoat more 

than usually open, to give place to his 
shirt-fvill, which fell with an ease full of 
coquet.ry. All this was donc in the most, 
preoccupied and careless mannev in the 
wovld ; for D'Hacmental. brave as he was, 
could hot help rememberin.g that at any 
ninutê he might, be arrested : but i was 

by instinct that, when the chevalier gave 
the las look in the glass, belote leaving 
his little dressitg-room, he smiled at him- 

self with u melancholy which doubled the 
charm of his countcnance. Therc was no 
nistake :s to tl,e neaning of this smile, 
for he wcnt dircctlv to the window. 
Perhaps Ba, thilde hud also hev prcrjects 
for the nomengwhen her nêighbor should 
rea.ppear, pèrhaps shehad arrangcd 
defense which should consist, in hot lookin 
toward him, or in closng her window aïter 
a simple recognition : bu ai the noise her 
neighbor's window ruade in openin,, all 
was forgotten, and sle tan to t.he window, 
erying- out. : 
"Ah ! there you are. Mon Dieu ! mon- 
sieur, how anxious you have ruade me 
This exclamaçion was ten rimes more 
than D'Harmental had hoped for. If he, 
on his part, had prepared some well- 
t, urned and eloquent phrases, thev were 

ail forgotten, and claspin his hands : 
" Bathilde ! Bathilde ' " he cried, you 
are, then, as good as 5'ou are beautiful ! "" 
 "Vhy good ? " asked Bathilde. " Did 
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3"ou not tell me that if I was a orplan, 
you also were without parents? Did . 
hot say that I was your sister, and . 
werc my brother ? '" 
" Then, Bathilde, 3"ou praycd for ne ?" 
 ' Ail niht," replied the 
blshing. 
"" And I 
saved llle 
prayers ! "" 
"The 
thilde. 
"Tte 
replied 
howeveP, 
sunshine 
ceal: so it is with tle danTer I lave 
run; it has passed to give place to a 
rcat happiness--t.lat of knowin.'4" you 
have thought of me, 3"et it may rêt um. 
But stay," continucd he, hcaring steps 
on the staircase, '" theve it is, për])aps, 
approachin my door.'" 
As ho spoke, some ont l«mcked thvce 
rimes at the chevalier's door. 
" \Vho is there ?" asked D'Harmenlal 
from the window, in  voice whicl, in 
spitc of ail lis firmness, bctraycd some 
cmotion. 

VOU 

VOU 

youn girl 

thanked chance for having 
when I owed all to an angel's 

danger is then past ? "" cried Ba- 

niglt xvas davk and gloomy,'" 
D'Harnental '" This nornin" 
I was au'akened by : ray of 
which a cloud lnay again con- 

" A friend, answered a voicc. 
" Vell ? " asked Batlihlc, with anxiety. 
" Thanks to you, God still continues fo 

it is a ft'iend who knocks. 

protect me : 

Once again, thanks, ]3atlilde." And the 
chev:tlier closed his windov, sending the 
young girl a last salure which was very 
like a kiss; then he o pened to the Abbe 
Bri.gaud, who. beginning to be inpatient, 
had knocked a second time. 
  
 ' \Vell, said the abbe, on whose face 
it was impossible to sec the smallest 
change, " what has happêned, then, my 
dear pupil, that you are shut in thus by 
bolts and bars ? Is if as a forctaste of 
the Bastille ? "' 
"' Holla! abbe," said D'Y[armental, in 
a cheerful voice, " no such jokes, I beg ; 
they might bring misfortune." 

ing 
«)IlC 
a tor ? Pistols on the table,  sword 
the pillow, and  hat and cloak on 

But look! look !" said Brigaud, tlrow- 
his eyes round hin. '" would hot any 
suppose they were visiting a conspiv- 

on 
the 

chair. Ah ! ny dear pupil, you are dis- 
composed, it appears to me! Corne, put 
all tlis in order, that I ma), hOt bc able 
to perceive, whcn I pay my paternal visit, 
what passes d uring m a' absence." 
D'Harnental obeyed, admiring, in this 
ma of the Church, the sang-froid which 
he himsêlf round ig difficult to attain. 
"V,ry good," said Brigaud, watching 
him. "and this shoulder-knot xvhich )'ou 
have forgotten, and which was never 
madc for )'ou (for il, dates from thê time 
when you were in jackets), put if away 
too; wh) knows ?--you nay want if." 
"And what for, abbe ? " asked D'Hav- 
mental, laughing; " to attend the re- 
gent's levée in ?" 
" Oh, no, but for a signal to some good 
fellow who is passing ; corne, put if away." 
" My dear abbe," said D'Har,nental, 
"if you :tre not the devil in person, you 
are a t ]east. one of lis nost intimate 
acquaintanees. 
" 0h. no! I ara a poor fellow who goes 
lis ow, quiet, way, and who, as he goes, 
looks high and Iow, riglt and left, that, is 
ail. Look, here is a rav of spring, the 
fivst, which knoeks humÇly a your win- 
dow, and you do not open i" one would 

suppose you were afraid of being seen. 
Ah. pardon !'I did hot know that, when 
vour window opened, another must close." 
'" My dear abbe, you are full of wit," 
rcplied D'Harmental, " but terribly indis- 
cveet: so much so, that, if vou were  
musketeer i,stead of an abbe, I should 
quarrel witl you." 
 'And why ? Because I wish to open 
you a path to glory, fortune, and, perhaps, 
love? If would be tnonstrous ingrati- 
tude." 
'" \Vell, let, us be friends, abbe," said 
D'Harmêntal, offering his land, "and I 
shall hOt be sorry to have some news." 
"Of what ?" 
 " How do I know? Of the Rue des 
Bons Enfants, where there has been a 
gveat dêal going on, I believe; of the 
Arsenal, where, I bêlievê, Madame de 
Maine has given  soirée:and even of 
the regent, who, if I may believe a dream 
I had, came back to the Palais Royal very 
late and rather agitated." 
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"" All bas gone well. The noise of the 
Rue des Bons Enfants, if there were any, 
is quite calm tbis mornin: Madalne de 
]Iaine has as much gratitude for those 
whon important affairs kept way from 
the Arsenul as shc bas contempt foc those 
who were there; finally, the reent, 
dreaminz last night, as usual, that he 
was Ring of France, has already for- 
gotten that he was nearly the prisoner 
of the kin«_ of Spain. ow we must 
bein again.'" 
"" Ah, pardon, abbe," said D'Harmen- 
tal; "but, with your pernission, it is the 
turn of the othcrs. I shall hot bc sorry 

to rest a little, mysclf.': 
"Ah, that goes badly 
bring ..vou." 
'" What news ? '" 
" It was decided last 
should leave for B'ittany 
"For Brittany 

with the news I 

night that : ou 
this morning.'" 
|  
:--and what to do ther ?'" 

"You will know 
"And if I do not 
"' You will reflect, 

when vou arc there." 
wish to go ?" 
and go jus the saine." 

"'And on what sha]l I reflect ? "" 
"That it would be the act of a madman 
to interrupt an enterprise neat" its end for 
a love only ai its beinnin. To abandon 
the interests of a princess of the blood to 
ain the good traces of  risette." 
"" Abbe !" said D'Harmental. 
" Oh, we must hot t'et angry, my dear 
chevalier; we nust reason ! You enaed 
voluntarily in the a.ffaic we havc in hand, 
and you promised to aid us in it. ,Vould 

if be loyal to abandon us now for  re- 
puise ? No, no, ny dear pupil ; you nusL 
have  little more connection in vour ideas 
if you mix in OE conspiracy." 
"It is jost because I have connêction in 
my ideas," replied D'Harmental, '" that 
this rime, as at first, before undertaking 
anything new. I wish to know whaL it is. 
I offered myself to be the a rm, iç is truc ; 
but, before strikinz the arm must know 
what the head has dëcided. I risk mv 
liberty. I risk my lire. I risk something 
perhaps derer to me still. I will risk all 
this in my own mauuer, with my eyes 
open, and not closed. Tell me first wha 
I ara to do in Brittuny, and then perhaps 
I will go there," 

«« ¥'OUF 
to Rennes. 
.letter, and find your 
"' .,'l[- orders ! mv 

are that 3"ou should go 
There vou will unseal this 
instructions." 
instructions !" 

orders 

vou know 

"If that 
you had 
'" Yes, my 
pocket." And Bcigaud drew from his 
pocket  parchmen, which he presented 
to D'Harmental, who unfolded iç slowly, 
questionin. Brigaud with his looks. 
" A lrcvet ..'" cried the chevalier; '" a 
b-evet as colonel in one of the four regi- 
ments of carabineers ' \\ henee cornes 
this brevet ? '" 
" Look at thc signature." 
'" Louis-Auguste. Duc dc 5[aine .''. 
" Vell, what is there astonishing in 
tlat? As grand toast.er of- artillery, he 
has the nomination of twelve regiments. 
He gives you oe to replace that whieh 
was taken from you, and, as your gen- 
eral, be sends you on a mission. Is it 
eustonarv for soldiers in such a case to 
refuse the honor tleir ehief does them in 
thinkin of them ? I am a churchman, 
and do noç know.'" 
"No, no, my dear abbe. It is, on the 
contrary, the dut 5" of every officer of the 
Ring to obev his chier." 
"' BesideÇwhieh.'" replied Brigaud, neg- 
ligently, "'in case thc couspiracv, failed, 
5"ou would oly have obeyed orders, and 
might throw the whole 

your actions 
'" Abbe !" 
time. 

responsibility of 
on another." 
cried D'Harmental, a second 

T 
\\ ell, if :}'ou do not go, I shall make 

you feel the spur." 
"Y«s, I arn going. Excuse me, but 
there are some monents when I ara hall 
tnad. I am now at the orders of Mon- 
those of 

sieur de Naine, or, rather, a t 
Madame. May I hot see her belote I go, 
to fall at her feet, and tell her that I ara 
ready to sacrifice my lire at a word from 
her ?" 

I am in it o longer." 
is trUC I forzt to tell you 
re-entered it." " Il'" 
vou. I have vour brevet in 

"' Are not these tle tertres which  gel» 
eral uses to his ofiïeers ? And are thev in 
the habibof disputing the commands they 
receive ? " 
"Not when they are in the service ; but 
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"There, now, you are going into the 
opposit.e extreme; but no, 3"ou must hot 
die; you musg lire--lire 

one 

the 

to triumph over 
 beautiful uni- 
will turn all the 

there is but 

first, and 

hour ? "' 

"' This instant." 
" You will g-ire me hall an 
"' Not : second." 
" But, I haro hot bceakfasted." 
" You shall corne and breakfast 

"I have onlv two 
francs here. and that 
"You will find  
ca, rriac. 

" And clothes . "" 
"' Your trunks are 
measure ? You will 
with nv tailor.'" 
" But at least,, 
may retrn." 

with 

or three thousand 
is no enouh.'" 
year's pay in your 

full. Had I hOt your 
hOt be discontented 

abbe, tell me wlaen I 

" In six weeks to a da.v, the Duchesse 

LO 

de ]Iaine will expect you 
" But at least vou xvill 
writ, e a couple of lines." 
"Vell, I will hot be too 
The chevalier sa t d own 

Sceaux. " 
permit me 
exa c t i n'g. '" 
and wrote : 

"' DEAR BATHILDE--To-da.v iL ismore 
than a dan,ger which threatens me; it is 
, misfortune which overt.akes me. I am 
forced to leave this instant, without seein. 
you, without bidding you adieu. I shall 
be six weeks absent. In the naine of 
Heaven. Bathilde, do not forgeb him who 
will not pass an hour without, thinking of 
you. RAOUL." 

This letter written, folded, 
the chevalier rose and went 
dow: but as we have said, 
neihbor was closed 
peared. There was 

and sealed, 
to the win- 
that of his 
when Brigaud ap- 
then no means of 

sending to Bathilde the dispatcl destined 
for her. D'Harmental made an impa- 
tient gesture. Ai this moment they heard 
 scratching at the door. The abbe 
opened it, and Mirza appeared, guided 

by her instinct, and her greediness, to 
the g'iver of the bon-bons, and making 
lively demonstrations of joy. 
" \Vell," said Brigaud, "who shall say 
God is not good t.o loyers? You wanted 
a messenger, and here is one." 
"Abbê. abbe," said D'Harmental, shak- 
ing his head, " do hOt enter into my 
secrets before I wish it." 
"'Oh, replied Briu_aud,  confessor, 
vou know, is an nbyss." 
" Then hot  word will pass your lips ?" 
"On my honor, chevalier. ' 
D'Harmental tied the lett.er to 5[irza's 
neck, gave hec a piece of sugar as a, re- 
vavd for the commission she vas about 
to accomplish; and, hall sad a having 
lost lais beautiful neighbor for six weeks, 
hall glad at having regained fovever his 
beautiful uniform, he took his money, pu 
his pistols into his poekets, fastened on 
his sword, took lais hat and eloak, and fol- 
/owed the Abbe Briaud. 

CHAPTER XXI. 

THE 

AT the 
to sa3", six xveeks after his 
the capital, and at four 
afternoon, D'Harmental. 
Brittany, entered the courtyard 
Palace of Sceaux, with his post 
going at full gallop. Servants 
livcry waited on the door-step, and 
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appointed da 3- and bout, that is 

departure fron 
o'clock in the 
returning from 
of the 
horses 
in full 

every- 

thitg announced preparations for a fete. 
D'Harmental entered, crossed the hall, 
and found himself in OE large room, where 
about twcnty people were assembled, 
standing in groups talking, while waiting 

for the mistress of the 
Theve were, among" 
de La val, the 3[arquis 

house. 
others, the Comte 
de Pompadour, the 

poet St. Genes, the old Abbe Chaulieu, 
St. Aulaire, Madame de Rohan, Madame 
de Croissy, Madame de Cbarost, and 
Madame de Brissac. 
D'Harmental went straight to the Mar- 
quis de Pompadour, the one out of alI this 
noble and intelligent sociey with whom 
he was best acquainted. They shook 
hands. Then D'Harmental, drawing him 
aside, said : 
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"SIy dear marquis, can you tell ne 
how itis that where I expected to find 
only  d ull political assembly I find prepa- 
rations for a fete ? " 
" ML foi! I do hOt know, my dear chev- 

alier," replied Pompadour, '" and I ara as 
astonished as you are. I bave just re- 
turncd from ornandy myself." 
"Ah'. Fou also have just arrived ? '" 
"This instant I asked the saine ques- 
tion of Laval, but he has just arrived 
from Switzerland, and knows no more 
than we do." 
At this moment the Baron de Valef was 
announced. 
"Ah, pardieu! noxv we shall know," 
continued Pompadour. "Valef is so in- 
timate with the duchesse he will be able 
to tel| us." 
Valef, recognizing them, came toward 
them. 
D'Harmental and Valef lad hot scen 
each other since the day of the duel with 
which this story openêd, so that they met 
with pleasure ; then, after exchanin- 
compliments-- 
"Mv dear Valef," said D'Harmental, 
"can you tell me wha is the meaning of 
this great assembly, wheu I expêctëd to 

find onlv a select committee.  "' 
" Ma foi ! I do hot know anyt.hin,g of 

it," said Valef, "" I ha ve just corne from 
Iadrid." 
"Every one has just arcived fcom some- 
where," said Pompadour,. laughin. "Ah . 
here is Malezieux, I hope he bas been no 
further than Dolnbês or Cat, enav: and 
as at any rate he has certainly passed 
through 5Iadame de 5[ainc's room we 
shall have some news ai last.'" 
Ai thesewords Pompadour ruade a 
si._--n to Malezieux, bu thc worth3: chan- 
cellor was so gallant that he mus firsç 

acquit himself of his dut3" 
ladies, zkfter he had bowed 
came toward the 
were Pompadour, 

Valef. 

toward the 
to thetn, he 
'FOL1 D amont 
D'Hurmental, 

which 
and 

"Corne, my dear M.alezieux," said 
Pompadour, "'we are waiting for vou 
most impatiently. ,Ve ha ve just arrfved 
from the four quarters of the globe, if 
ppears. Valef from the south, D'Har- 

mental from the west, Lava[ from the 
east, I from the norgh, 5"ou from I do no 
know where : so tha we confess that we 
are verv curious to know what we are go- 

ing to do here at Sceaux." 
 " You have come to assist at . great 
solemnity, at the reception of a new 
kniht of tlë ordcr of thc honey-bc,. "' 
 " Peste!" said D'Harmençal.  little 
piqued that they should no bave left him 
rime to go to the Ruê du Temps-Perdu 
befove coning to Sceaux; "" I undêrstand 
now whv Madame de 3Iaine told us to bê 
so exact to the rendezvous : as to mvself, 
I ara very ratêful t« hec highness.'" 
"First of all you must know, young 
man." in terruped 5Ialezieux. -" that there 
is no 5[adame de Maine nor highness in 
the question. There is only the beautiful 
fairy Ludovic, the queen of the bees, 
whom every one must obey blindly. Out 
queen is all-wise and all-powêrful, and 
when Fou know who is the knight we are 
to receive you will no regret youc dili- 
gence." 
'" _oEnd who is it » ,, asked Valef, who 
arriving- from le reatest distance, was 
naturally the most anxious o know why 
he had been brou_ht home. 
"" Iffi excellency the Prince de Cella- 
mare. 
"" __h '". said Pompadour, I be n to 
understand "" "' 4nd I, 
 " __nd I," said D'Hartuental. 
'" said )Ialezieux, smiling" : 
 " Very well, . 

"and before the end of the evenin-_ 3"ou 
will understand still better; meanwhile, 
do hOt trv to sec further. It is no the 
ficst time you have eateced with your 
eyes bandaed. 5lonsieur d'Harmental ?" 
_oEt tlese words. 5Iêlezieux advanced 
toward  litt le man. with a fiat face, flow- 
ing haie, and a disconçented expression. 
D'Hartneatal iuquired who it was, and 
Pompadour replied that it was the poet 
Lagrang'e- Chancel. The youn tnen 
looked at the new-corner with a curiosity 
mixed wih dis.us : then, turnin.g a way, 
and leaving Pompadour to advance to- 
ward the Cardinal de Polignac, who en- 
tered at this moment, they went into the 
embrasure of a window to talk Over the 
occurrences of the evening. 
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The ordcr of the honey-bee had been 
founded by Madame de Maine, apropos of 

the Italian motto 
ab her marriage: 
large stings." 
This on|er had, like 
tions, its officers, and 
Tlic dccoration was 
on one side a hive, 
quee-bee : if was 
colored ribbon, and 
kni.ght 
Ofiîcei'S 

whicl she had adopted 
" IAttlc insects inflict 

others, its decora- 
its grand-toaster. 
a medal, representing 

and on the 
htlng by 
V,'aS WOFI1 
whenever he came to 
were Malezicux, S. 

other the 
a letnon- 
bv everv 
Sceaux. The 
Aulairê, the 

A b bê 
de 5Iaine 
If,vas 
b«'l's and 

Chaulieu, atd St. Genest. Madame 
was grand-tnaster. 
composed of thirby-nine mem- 
could hot excêed this number. 

The dcath of Monsieur de Neve's had left 
a vacancy wliich was to be fillëd by the 
nonination of the Prince de Cllamare. 
The fart, was, thaç Madane de Maine had 
thou._ht it saler to cover this political 
necting with a fvivolous pretext, feeling 
sure that a fete in the gardens at Sceaux 
would appear less suspicious in tlae eyes 
of Dubois and Messive Voyer d Argenson 
than an assembly at the Arsenal. Thus, 
as will be seen, othing had beên foc- 
gottén to give its old splendo." to hê 
ordev of the honey-bee. 
At four o'clock precisely, the time fixed 
for thê ceremony, thê doors of the room 
opened, and they pereeived, in a salon 
bung with crimson satin, spangled with 
silver becs, the beautiful fairy Ludovic 
seatcd on a throne raised on three steps. 
Sie madc a gesture with her golden wand, 
and all hcr court, passing into the salon, 
arranged themselves in a hall circle round 
hev throne, on the steps of which the dig- 
nitaries of thc order placed-themselves. 
After "the initiation of the Prince de 
Ccllanare as a knight of thc honey-bee, 
a second door was opened, displaying a 
bcilliantly lightêd, where a splendid 
r was laid. The new knight of the 
offered his hand to the fairy, and 
cted ber to the supper-room fol- 

roo[ll 
suppe 
order 
condu 

lowed bv the assistants. 
The entertainment was 
occasion, and the flow of 

worthy of the 
wit which so 

peculiaiqy characterized the epoch xvas 
well sustained. As the hour began to 

drav late, the Duchesse de Maine rose 
and announced that having received a.n 
excellent têlescope from the author of 
"Thc \Vorlds "' she invited her company 
to study astronomy in the gardcn. 

CHAPTER 
THE QUEEN OF THE 
As might have been 

XXII. 
GREENLANDERS. 
expected, new sur- 

prises awaited the guests in the g:trden. 
These ardens, designed by Le Notre for 
Colbert, and sold by him to the Duc de 
Maine, had now really the appearanee of 
a fairy abode. They vere bounded only 
by , large sheet of watev, in thë midst 
of which was the pavilion of Aurora.so 
called because fcon this pavillon was gen- 
erally given thc signal that thc nig-ht was 
finished, and tlat iç was rime to retire-- 
and had, witl their £mmes of tennis, foot- 

ball, and tilting at the ring, an aspect 
truly royal. Every one was astonished 
on arriving to find ail thc old trees and 

graceful paths linked together by gar- 
lands of light which changed the night 
into brilliant dav. 
At the approach of 5[adame de Maine a 
st.range party, eonsistin of seven indi- 
viduals, advanced ravely toward hec. 
They were dressêd entirely in fur, and 
wore hairy caps, which hid their faces. 
They had with them a sledge dvawn by 
two reindeer, and their deputation was 

headed by a chief wearing 
lined with fut', with a cap of 
which were threc tails. This 
i.g-1)efore 5Iadame 
her. 

Madatne '. 

chosen me, as 
them, to offer 

: long robe 
fox-skin, on 
chief, kneel- 
de 5Iaine. addressed 

the 
you» 

Greenlanders have 
of the chief among 
on their parts, the 

sovereignty of tleir state." 
This allusion was so evident, and yet so 
safe, that a murmur of approbation tan 
through the whole assembly, and the am- 
bassador, visibly êncoucaged 
ception, continued-- 
"' Faine has told us, even 
of out snoxvs, in out little 

by this re- 

in the midst 
corner of the 
world, of the charms, the virtues, and the 
inclinations of your highness. We know 
that you abhor the sun." 
This allusion was as quickly seized on 
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as the first, for the sun was the regent's 
dvice, and as we huve said, Madame de 
Maint was well known for her predilction 

in fayot of night. 
'" Consequently, 
thê atnbassador, "' 
position God has 

madame," continued 
as in out" geographical 
blessed us with six 

months of night and six months of twi- 
light, we co,ne to propose to )'ou to take 
refuge in out land from the sun which you 
so much dislikc; and in recompènse for 
% 
that which you lêavc herc, we offer 5"ou 
the title of Quee,, of th,, Greenlauders. 
We are certain tlat youv presence will 
cause our arid plains to flowev, and t.hat 
the wisdom of your laws will conquer out 
stubborn spirit, and that, hanks to the 

gentleness of your reign, we shall renounce 
a liberty less sweet than your rule." 
 'But," said Madame de Maint, "" it 
offer 
I do 

seems to me that the kin.dom -ou 
me is rather distant, and I confess 
not like long voyages." 
" We foresaw v out 
replied the ambassador, 

reply, 
and, 

the enchantments of a powerfu] 
have so arranged, thatif 5ou 

Illa d alll e ' ' 
thanks to 
magieian, 
would hot 

go to the mountain, the mountain should 
corne to 3"ou. Hola, gcnii!" continued 
the chier, describing somc cabalistic circles 
in the air with his wand, "display the 
palace of yout' new sovereign." 
At this momen some fanciful music 
was heard; the veil whicl covered the 
pavillon of Aurora was raised as if by 
magic, and the water showed tle reflec- 
tion of a liglt so skillfully placed tha i 
might, hure been taken for the moon. 
By this light was scen an island of ice 
at the foot of a snowy peak, on which 
was the palace of the Queen of the 
Gceenlandevs, fo which led  b'idge so 
light that i seemed to be madc of a 
floating cloud. Then, in the mids of 
general acclamation, the ambassador 
took from the hands of one of his suite 
a crown, which he placêd on the duch- 
ess's head, and which she received witl 
as haughty u gesture as though it had 
been a real crown. Then, getting into 
the sledge, she wençtoward the marine 
pulace; and, while the guards prevented 
the crowd from following her into her 

new 

domain, 

with the seven 
saine instant the 
as if, by an illusion 

to separate 
fireworks 

entered, 
At. the 
peared, 
ble than the 
had wished 
future, and 

she crossed the bridge and 
ambassadors. 
bridge disap- 
oç less visi- 
otlêrs, the skillfuI machinis 
the pas fro the 
expressed the joy 

of the Greenlanders al; seeing their new 
sovereign. Meanwhile Madane de 3Iaie 

eVel'l 
ca[,s 
rounded 
CJttrdinal 

itroduced bv an usher into the 
retAred parç of tlç palace, and the 
anoEtssadors havin« th'own off 
and e|oaks, sle foud herself sur- 
by the Princ,, de Cellamare, 
Polignac, the Marquis (le Pompa- 

dour, the ç2omte de Laval. the Baro, de 
Valef, the ('hevalier d'Harmental, and 
Malezieux. As to thc usher, who, aftër 
having carefully closed all the doors, 
came and nixed familiarly with all this 
noble assembly, he was no other than out 
friend the ,4«bbe Bvigaud. Thins 
began to take their 

old 
llOV« 
the fete, as the 
threw off mask 
openly to conspiracy. 
- " Gentlenen, said 
her habitual vivacitv 

true form, and 
ambassadors had donc, 
and costume, and turned 

the 

duchess, with 
have not an 
absence 
one tell 
we shall 

adventure ; 

"' replied t he prince, 
does not corne we must do xvithout 
but I confess that I deêply regret, 

it. is lrue 
have been 
we must 

his absence. 
commands is 
reason might 
orders, I beg, 

The regimenç which he 
at Baronne, and for that 
be very useful to us. Give 
madame, that if he should 

corne he should be admitted directlv." 

"Abbe," said .,[adame de IIaine, turn- 
ing to Brigaud, " you heard ; tell D'Av- 
ranches." 

him ; 

degained by sonne 
do without him." 
"' Yes, cert, ainly. 
"if he 

instant to lose, as too long an 
would be suspicious. Le every 
quickly what, he has donc, and 
know what, wê are about. " 
'" Pardon, madame, said the p'ince. 
"'but you had spoken to me, as being" 
one of ourselves, of a man whom I do 
noç sec here, and wlmm I ara distressed 
no to eoun amog" out" numbers." 
'" You nean the Due de Richelieu ? '" 
veplied 2,[adane de Maine: "" 
he promised to corne ; he nust 
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The abbe went out to execute this order. 
 ' Pardon, monsieur," said D'Harme- 
tal rG Malezieux. "but I thought six weeks 
.ago that the Duc de Richelieu positively 
rêfused rG be one of us." 
"'Yes, answered .[alezieux, because 

he knew that le was intended to take the 
cordon bleu to the Prince of the Asturias, 
and he would hOt quarrel with the regcnt 

just when he expected the Golden Fleece 
as the reward of his embassy; but now 
the regent las changed his tind and de- 
ferred sending the order, SG that the Duc 
de Richelieu, seeing his Golden Fleece put 
off till the Greek kalends, bas corne back 
tO tlS. » 
"' I bave given tle ortier." said the Abbe 
Briga ud, returni)g. 
" \¥ell," said the duchess, "" now let us 
go rG business. Laval, 5"ou be.in.'" 
 " I, madame,' said Laval "'as you 
knox, lave been in Swit.zerland, wherê, 
wit.l lhe kin.ff of Spain's naé and money, 
I raised a regiment in the Grisons. This 
regitnent is ready to enter France at ana- 
moment, arlned and equipped, and only 
xvaits the ordev rG ma'c[.'" - 
'" Very good, my dear count, said the 
duehess ; "' and if you do hot tlink it below 
a Montmorency tobe colonel of a regiment, 
while waiting for sometldng bebt.er, take 
thc conmand of this one. It is a suret" 
way of get.ting" the Golden Fleece tlmn 
taking the Saint Esprib into Spain." 
 " )Iadatne," said Laval, "' itis for vou 
to appoint, eaeh one his place, and what- 
ever :}-ou may appoin will be gl-atefully 
accepted by tle most humble of 3"out" ser- 
va 11 ts. ' ' 
 ' And you, Pompadour," said Madame 
de Maine, thanking Laval by a gest, ure of 
the land, what have you done ? 
"' Accordin rG yotlP highness's instruc- 
tions,'" replied t.be marquis. "' I went to 
Nornandy, where I got the probesmtior 
signed by the nobility. I brin,.vou thirty- 
eight, good signatures "' (le drew a paper 
from his pocket). "Heve is the reTest, 
to the kin and here the signatures '" 
Tie duchess snatehed the paper so 
quickly that she almost, tore if, and throw- 
ing ber eyes rapidly over if: 

"Yes, yes," said she, " 3"ou have donc 

well rG put them SG, without distinction or 
difference of tank, SG tha there may be no 
question of precedence. Guillaume-Alcx- 
andre de Vieux-Pont, Pierre-Arme-Marie 
de la Pailleterie, De Beaufremont, De La- 
tour-Dupin, De Chatillon. Ycs, you are 
right ; these are the best and nost faith- 

fui names in 
dour ; you are 
skill shall hot 

France. Tlanks. Ponpa- 
a wovthy messengec ; your  
be forgotten. And :5"ou, 

ci.valiev ? " continued she, turning rG 
D'Harmental with lier irresistib]e stalle. 
"" I, madame." said the chevalier. " ac- 
cordin7rG your orders lcft for Brittany, 
and at antes I opened my dispatches 
and ook my instructions." 
" XVell ?" asked the duchess quickly. 
'" \Vcll, madame," replied D'Harmen- 
tal, "I have becn as successful 
sieurs de Laval 
the promises of 
De BOhU mouv, 
tlohan Soldue. 
in sight of the coasts, Brittany 

a squadron 
will fise." 

as Mes- 
and Pompadour. I havc 
Messieurs de Mont-Louis, 
De Pont-Callet, and De 
As soon as Spain shows 

 " You ser, prince," cried the duchess, 
addressing Çellamare, with a accent full 
of ambiious joy, "" everytbing favors us." 
" Yes, replied the prince ; '" but these 
four gentlemen, influential as they are, 
are lOt ail that we must have. There 
are Lagerehe-Samt-Anant, Les Bois- 
Davy, De Laroehefoucault-Gondral, Les 
Decourt, and Les d'ErC, whom it would 
be important to gain." 
 D  
"" It is donc, prince, said Harmental; 
 " here are their lettêrs ; " and taking sev- 
eral from his pocket, he opened two or 
three by chance and read their contents. 
"hVell, prince." cried [adame de Maine, 
" what dG you think now ? Besides these 
tlree letters, here is one from Lavaugu- 
yon, one from Bois-Dvy, one from Fu- 
mée. Stay. chevalier, here is out right 
hand; 'ris that which holds the penlet 
if be a pledg'e to you that, if ever ifs sig- 
nature should be royal, if would bave 
nothing t.o refuse rG you." 
"Thanks, madame," said D'armental, 
kissing her hand respectful]y, " but you 
ha ve already given me more than I de- 
serve, and success itself would recompense 
me SG highly, by placing your highness in 
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your proper position, tha.t I should have 
nothin-- lef to desire." 
'" And now, Valef, it is your turn," con- 
tinued l he duchess; "we kept you 
the last, for 3'ou were the most, important. 
If I understood rightly your signs during 
dinner, you are hot displeased with their 
Catholic majesties." 
'" Vhat would your hihness say to a 
letter written by his highness Philippe 
himself. » " 
" Oh! it is more than I ever dared to 
hope for," cricri Madane (le Maine. 
"P'ince," said Valef, passing a paper 
to Cellamarc, "you know his majesty's 
writin Assure ber royal lighness, who 
o 
does hot date to believe it, that this is 

fron his own hand." 
" It, is." said Cellamare. 

if addressed ?" asked 
taking it, from the 

"And to who,n is 
Madame de Mae, 
prince's hands. 

"To the king. Louis XV.,. nadamc," 
said the latter. 

"Good ! " said the duchess : "" we will 
get ib presented by the 5Iarshal de Ville- 
roy. Let us sec what il, says." And she 
read as rapidly as the writing permitted : 

"' Sice Providence has placed me 
the throne of Spain, I have nevet" for 
instant lost sight of the obligations of 
birth. Louis XIV., of eternal memory, 

' The Escuvial. 16th Match, 1718. 
O11 
my 

mind. I seem 
prince, at, tlc 
soEyinK to me, 
Your 
of my 
loss I fêel daily. 
the succession of 
whose glory and 

is always prescrit to my 
always to hear that, great, 
moment of out separation, 
'The Fyrenees exist no longer.' 
majesty is the only descendant 

elder brotler, whose 
God has called you to 
this zreat monarchy, 
inte tests will 
death. I can 
your majesty, 

be precious to me till my 
nevet" forget what I owe to 
to my country, and to the 

memory of my ancestor. 
""My dear Spaniards (who love me 
tenderly, and-who are well assured of 
my love for them, and hOt jealous of the 
sentiments which I hold for you) are well 
assured that out union is the base of pub- 
lic tranquillity. I flatter myself tht my 
personal interests are still dear to a nation 

which has nourished me in its bosom, an«| 

that  nobility who has shed 
to support them will al ways 
on  king who feels if 
obliged to them, and to 
among them.' 

so much blood 
look wit.h love 
an honor to be 
have been born 

"' This is addressed to you, gentlemen, 
said the duchess, interruptin herself; 
and, looking round her, she continued, 
impatient to know the rest of the letter : 

"''Vhat, then, can your faithful sub- 
jects think of a treaty signed against me, 
or rather agais, yourself ? 
" ' Since vour exhausted finances can no 

expenses of 
should unite 
encrer, and should 
do hOt consent to 
archduke. I will 
conditions : they 

longer support the c,rrent 
peace, iL is desired that you 
with mv most, mortal 
,nake war on me, if I 
give up Sieily to the 
never subscribe to these 
are insupportable to ne. 
"' I do hot enter into 
qenees of this alliance. 
najesty to eonvoke the 
direetly, to deliberate on 
great consequece. 

the fatal conse- 
I only bez your 
States-General 
an affair of such 

"The States-G,'neral !" murmurcd the 
Cardinal de Poli_nac. 
'" \Vell, what does your eminence sa v to 
thê States-General?'" interrupted iad- 
ame de Maine, impatiently. '" Has this 
neasu'e l he misfortunê hOt to meêt with 
vour approbation >. '" 
 " I neither blame nor approve, mad- 
ane." replied the cardinal : "' I only re- 
nember that this convocation was ruade 
during the league, and that Plilip came 
off badly." 
"Men and times are ehanged, car- 
dinal," replied the duehess; "'we are 
hot in 1594, but i 118. Phiiip II. was 
Flemish, and Philip V. is French. The 
saine results eannot take place, since the 
causes are different." And she xvent on 
with the letter : 

"' I ask this in the name of the blood 
which unites us---in the naine of the great 
king from whom we bave out origin--in 
the naine of your people and mine. If 
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ever there was a necessity to listen to the 
voice f the French nation, it is now. It. 
is indispensable to learn wbat they think : 
whcther lhcy wish to declare war on us. 
As I ara rêady to expose my lire to main- 

tain its glory and 
will reply quickly 
make to vou. Thc 

intercsts, I hope 3"ou 
to the propositions I 
Assembly will prevent 

tle unfortunate results whicl threaten 
us, and the farces of Spain will only be 
employed to sustain the greatness of 
France. and lo fight her enemies, as I 

shall never employ 
your majesty my 
affection.' 

them but to show 
sincere regard and 

"V'hat do you think of t.bt, gentle- 
men ? Can his majesty sa)- more ? "' 
"He might ha ve joined to this an 
cpistle addressed directly to the States- 
General." answerëd the Cardinal de Po- 
lignac. "This letter, if the kin.g had 
dci._ned to send it, would have had a 
greal, influence on their deliberations." 
 ' Here it is.'" said he Prince de Cella- 
mare. taking a papèr from his pocket. 
 ' \Vhat, prince ''" cried the cardinal 
 ' I say that l)is majest.v is of the same 
opinion as your eminënce, and has sent 

me this letter, which is the complement 

of the letter which 
has. "' 
 ' Thên nothing is 
ame de Maine. 

the Baron de 

Valef 

wanling,'" cried )Iad- 

 '\Ve want Baronne." said the Prince 
de Cellamare;--" Bayonne, the door of 
France.'" 
At this moment D'Avranehes entered, 
announcing the Duc de Richelieu. 
 " And now, prince, there is nothing wanting,'" said the Marquis de Pompa- 
dour, laughing ; "' for here is he who holds 

the key.'" 

CHAPTER XXlII. 
THE DUC DE RICHELIEU. 
"AT last ]'" cried the duchess, seeing 
Richelieu enter. "Are you, then, always 

the saine ? Your friends cannot counç on 
you any more thun your mistresses." 
"On the contrary, madame," said Rich- 
elieu, approaching the duchess, "for 

da y, more than ever, I prove to your 
highness that I can reconcile everythng." 
"' Then Fou have ruade a sacrifice for us, 
duke." said Madame de Maine, lat, ghing. 
" Ten thousand times greater than )'ou 
,Vbo do you lhink I have 

can inagie. 
left  "" 
'" Madame 
duchess. 
" Oh no '. better 
" Madame de 
"Madame de 
" Bah 
"Madame de 
cardinal." 
" Go on. It 
nence. 
" Madame de 
briant, [adame 
 'O, llO 0.  

de Villars ?" asked the 

than that." 
Duras ? " 

Nésle ». " 

Polignac ? Ah ! pardon, 

does hot co»cern his emi- 

Soubise, Madame de Ga- 
de Gacé ? " 

" Mademoiselle de Charolais ? '" 
"I have hot seen her since my last trip 

de Valois ?" 
I intend her for my wife, when 
we succeeded, and I am a Spanish 
No, madame: I bave left, for 
your highness, the two most charming 

to the Bastille." 
" Mademoiselle 
" Oh ! 
have 
prince. 

zrisettes." 
" Çvriset.tes ! Ah  fie '" cried the 
duchess, with a movement of contempt, 
'" I did not think that vou descended to 
such creatures." - 
'" Creatures! two eharming 
Madame Miehelin and Iadame 
Do you hot know them ? 
lin. a beautiful blonde; her lusband 
carpet manufacturer : I recommend 
to 5"ou, duchesse. Madalne Rénaud, 
adorable brunette, with blue eyes 
black lashes, and whose husband is--. 
Ma foi! I do hOt remember exaetl:--" 
"\Vhat M. Mielelin is, probably," said 
Potnpadour, laughing. 
"Pardon, duke," replied Madame de 
Maine, who had lost all euriosity for 
Riehelieu's love adventures as soon as 
they traveled from a certain set, "' may I 
venture to remind vou that we met here 
on important businêss ! " 
"Oh, yes! we are conspiring, are we 
IlOt ? " 

womell .! 
Rénaud. 
Madame :Miehe- 
is a 
him 
an 
and 
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" Had j, ou forgotten it ?" 

'" Ma foi !  conspiracy is not 
gayest things in the world, 
forg'et it whenever I can: 
nothing---whenever it is necessary 
corne back rG it. Now let us sec: 
does the cotspiracy go on ? " 
"Here, duke, look aL t hese 
you will knov as muclt as we 
'" Oh ! 3"out" highness mus 
said ielelieu ; "" but, reaIly I 
those w hich arc addressed te 
have sex'en or eiglt hundred, in 

one of the 
tlerefore I 
but that is 
I can 
how 

and 

leçLers, 
dG". 
excuse 111e: 
dG not read 
me, and I 
LlJe nosl5 

charming 
rG amuse my ol(l days. 
you, who are clearness 
report." 
" Well, these letLers 
ments of the Breton nobles 
rights of ber hig'hness." 
" Very good." 
"This papet" is the 
nobil i t.y." 
"Oh! give it, me. 
" But vou dG net, 

xvritings, which I a keeping 
Here, Malezieux, 
itself, give me a 

are rhe engage- 
te sustain the 

pt'otest, aLion of the 

I protest." 
know aainst, 

" Never mind. I protcsb ail 
And, taking tle paper, he 
naine after tl:tg of Guillaume 
Çhastellux, xvhich was the las 
" Let hi,n alone," said 

Richelieu's naine is 

the duchess, "' 
everywt,ere." 
"And this 
pointing te 

wha, t,." 
Lhe saine. "' 
wrotc his 
Antoine de 
signature. 
Cella.a rê te 
useful 

letter ? '" 

asked the duke, 

the missive of Philip V. 

worse than I do," 
" That pleases ne. 
it is impossible." 
"]if the letter is 

Tha letter," continucd Malezieux, 
written by Kiu_ Philip himself.'" 
Then his Catholic majesty writes 
answered Richelim. 
RaffA always says 

it, cont, ains is none the less 
Madame de Maiue, "" for it 
beg'ging the kinx of France 
the States-General te oppose 
of the quadruple alli:nee." 

" And is your 
States-General ? " 
"Here is the 
gages the nobility. 
for the clergy, and 
army." 
" The army, 

badly written, lhe news 
good," said 
is a lctt.er 
te assemble 

the treaty 

highness 

sure of the 

which 

protestation 

The cardinal answers 
there only renains the 

" said Laval, "is my affair. 

I hoEve the signs-manual of twenty-two 
colonels." 
" First." said Richclicu, 
my reg'imet, wlicl is at 
which, consequent.ly, is able 
service te us." 
"" Yes.'" said Cellaa.re, "'and we reekon 
on it, bub I leard that there was a ques- 
tiot of chan,,-in-thê garrison "' 
"Verv sertously. 
duke ? 1Ve llltISl3 be 
te the Dc (le Berwick. t the 
men of c,ttueucing a ca.upaign, 
will be astonished at mv beggin ,- 
be reoved fro the theater of war.'" 
TIb duehess hast.ened te vive Ricielieu 
what lin asked, and takiug a pen, pre- 
seted it te hin hcrself. Theduke boved, 
took the pen, and wroe a letter te the Due 
de Berwick, begging tlmt lis regtment 

'" I answer for 
Bayonne, and 
te be of greaç 

çou ttnderstand, 
beforehand.'" 
wt'lse 
nl)- 
110 one 
ob Io 

May. 
cont, inued the 
t,o Madame de 
tle lette', read 
neiglbor, who 

passcd it ot, so that, it ruade the round 
of the table. 3[alezieux, who had it the 
last, could net repress a sligl s,tile. 
 ' Ah] poet," said Richelieu. "" you are 
laughing : I suppose I hure had the mis- 
fortune te oll'end that 'idiculous prude 
called orthog''aply. You know I an a 
gentlelnan, a(l tley forg'o t.o teacl ,e 
French ; thinkin, I suppose,, thaç for 

fifteen lutd'ed fracs a vear I cal alwavs 
bave a valet-de-elambre, who eould wrile 
ny letters and nake my verses. This 
will ot prevent me, ty dear Malezieux. 
frein beig in tle Aeademy, net only 
beïore you, but, before Voltaire." 
" In which case, will your valet-de-cham- 
bre vrite veut discourse ? " 
'" He is working 

it will hOt be 

a t, it, and you will sec 
worse than those that 
of my acquaintance 

academicians 

done themselves." 

lhat 
some 
ha.ve 

" "if 
'" Duke, said Madame de Maine, 
will doubtless be  curions thing te sec 
your reception in te the illustrions body 
of which you speak, and I promise you te 
el»loy myself to-morrow in procucing a 
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seat for that day; but this evening we 
are occupied with other things." 
 " Well," said Richelieu, '" speak, I lis- 
ten. Vhat have you resolved ? '" 
 " To obtain from the king, by means 
of these two letters, the convocation of 
the States-General ; then, sure as  e are 

of the tlree orders, we depose the regent, 
and naine Philip V. in his place." 
 ' And as Philip V. cannot leave Ma- 

drid, he r:._ives us full l)owers, and we gov- 
êrn F'ance in lis stead. Vell, it is hot 
badly art'aned, all that, but to convoke 
the Staes-General you must bave an 
order frotn tle kitg." 
"The kin= will sign it." 

 ' \Vithou the regcn's knowledge ? "" 
"' \Vitioub the regen's knowledge." 
"Then 3"ou bave promised the bishop 
of Frejus to make him a cardinal." 
" No ; but I will protnise Villeroy a 
title and the Golden Fleece.'" 
 ' I ara afraid, nadame, said the Prince 
of Çel'lamare, " that ail this will no de- 
tet"n»ine the marshal to undertake so 
grave a responsibility." 
"' If is hot the marshal we want : it is 
his wife." 
 ' Ah '. 3"ou remind me," said Richelieu. 
"" I undertake it.'" 

 " çu '". said the duchess with aston- 
ishtnent. 
'" Yes, madame," replied Richelieu, 
 " you have 5out" correspondênce. I have 
mine. I have seen seven or eight letters 
thal, you havc received to-day. Vill your 
highness bave the goodnêss to look at one 
I receivcd yesterday.  "" 
"-I» this letter for me only, or may it 
bc read a]oud :" "' 
"\Ve are among discreet people, are we 
hOt ?" said Richelieu, looking" round him. 
"I think so, rêplied the duchess, 
" besides, the gravity of the situation." 
The duchess ook the letter, and read : 

of 
of 
know of: To-morrow, 
I shall be at home for 
think that I decide on 

'« « [ONSIEUR LE DUC--I ara a woman 
my word. My husbaud is on the eve 
setting out for the little journey )'ou 

at, eleven o'clock, 
vou onlv. Do no 
his st, ep wihou 

having put all the blame on the shoulders 

of Monsieur de Villeroy. I begin to fe:t,- 

for hi,n, as you may have undertaken to 
punish him. Oome, then, at the appointed 
hour, to prove to me that I ara not too 
much to blame in conspiring with you 
against my lord and toaster.' " 

"'Ah! 
tended to show you, that 
day before yesterday. 
da 
The duchess took the 
read as follows : 

pardon, lhis is hot the one I in- 
is the one of the 
tterc is yester- 

second letter, and 

"" " [Y DEAR 

--" Is this it, or are 5-ou nistaken again ?" 
said the duchess to Richelieu. 
'" No. no; this time i is right." 
Tl)e ducbess went on. 

"" ".,[Y DEAR OERMANDYOU are a dan- 
_ . _ inst 
gerous advocate when vou 1)lead aa 
Monsieur de Vi]]erov. I need t.o exaee- 
aie 5-out" talents to diminish tuf weaknes.. 
You had, in my heart, a judge, interested 
in your g'aining yoar cause. Corne to- 
morrow to plead again, and I will give 

vou an audience.' 

 ' And have 3"ou been there ? " 
"' Çcrtainlv. madane." 
 " _oEnd the duchess . "" 
'" ,Vill do. I ]ope, all we 
she makes ber husband 

likes, we 
vocation 
return. 

desire ; and, as 
do whaterer she 

shall have our ortier for 
of the States-Gcneral 

'" .knd when 
 "In a 
"Mad 

the con- 

on his 

will he return » "' 
week." 

cause, I am capable 
fices to forxvard it." 
'" Then we mav count 
 "I pledge my£elf.'" 
 'You hear. gentlemen ? "' 
Duchesse de 3Iaine. "'Let us 
to work. You, Laval. act on the 
You, Pompadour, on the nobility. 
cardinal, on the clergy, and let 
the Due de Richelieu to aet on 
de Villeroy." 
"And for what da 5- is out 
fixed ? " asked Cellamare. 

can 5"ou be faithful all that rime ?" 
ame, when I ha.ve undertaken a 
of the greatest sacri- 

on your word ? " 

said the 
continue 
army. 
us leave 
Madame 

next meeting 
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"All depends ou circumstances, prince," 
replied the duchess. '" At, any rate, if I 
have hOt rime to give you notice, I will 
send the saine carriage and coachman to 
fetch you vho took you to the Arsenal 
the fist rime you cac tlerê." Tlcn. 
'« You «ivc us 
turning toward Richelieu, 
the test of the evci,g, duke ?" " 
"I ask your pardon." replied Richclieu, 
"but it is bsolutely impossible; I ara 
cxpected in the Rue (les Bons Enfants." 
" What! lave you ruade it up wih 
Madame de Sbran ? '" 
 ' 3he never quarreled, madame." 
"Tàke care, duke ; that looks likc con- 
sta ncy. '" 
"No, madame, it is calculation." 
" Ah! I sec tht 5"ou arc on the road 
toward becomin devotêd." 
" I never do thins by halves, madame." 
"Well, wc will follow your example, 
Monsieur le Duc. And now we h;ve bccn 
an hour and a. hall OEway, and should, I 
think, rêturn to the gardens, that or 
absence may hot be toc much noticed: 
besidês, I think thc Goddess of Night is 
on the shore, waiting to thank us for the 
preference we have . «iven ber over the 
sun. 
"With your permission, l,owever, mad- 
'" I must kee vou an 
ame," said Laval, . . 
instant longer, to tell you the trouble I 
"'Speak, coun, replied t.he duchess  
" w}at, is th marrer ? "' 
"' It is about ouv requests and out pro- 
esa.tions, II was a.g'veed, if )'ou re- 
member, thaç hey should b printed by 
workmen who cannot read." 
" Well." 
" I bought,  press, and esablished it, in 
the cellar of a louse behiud the Val-de- 
Grace. I enlisted thc necessarv work- 
men, and, up to the present, rime, bave 
had the most. satisfactory rcsults ; but the 
noise of out machine has given risê fo 
the suspicion that, wê xvere coining false 
money, and yesterday thc police ruade a 
descent on the honse; fort, unately, thêre 
was time to stop the work and roll a bed 
over the tra p, so that they discovered 
nothing. But, as the visit might, be re- 
new,.d, and with a less fortunate result,, 

as soon as they were 

worken, but'ied the 
the proofs taken to nv 
" And you did well, 
Cardinal de Polignac. 
" But what are ve to 

Madame de Maine. 

gone I dismissed the 
all 

'" said Laval. 
continued [alezieux. "my 
advice is. as belote, to employ some in- 
telligent copyist, whose silence we can 
bux". "" 
" Yes, this will be nuch saler," said 
Poli.a'na c. 
 ' But. where can we final such u man . "' 
said the prince. "It is hot a thi,g" for 
which we ean take the first corner." 
'" If I d:tred," said the Abbe Bri'aud. 
" Date, abbe! date .:'" said tle duchess. 
'" I should sas- t, hat I know tle man vou 
wan. 

nol; be much 1,..fl to print.'" 
" Tle greater par is donc, 
'" \Vell " 

said 

"" Did I hot tell you." said Pompadour, 
 ' tha tle abbe was a precious nan . "" 
"P, ut is ho reallv wha we vant,?" 
said PoliCnac. 
"' Oh, il' yout" eminence had him ruade 
on purpose he could hOt do btter," said 
Bri.aud. "A true machine, who will 
write everything and sec nothing." 

"Bt as a still greater precaution." 
said the prince, '" wç, might, put, the most, 
important papera into Spanish." 
"Then, pcince," said Brigaud. " I will 
send him to vou.'" 
'" No, no," said Çellamare ; '- hê must 
hOt set his foot witlin the Spanish en- 
bassy, q[l must, bc done, through some 
third party," 

"' Yes, yes, we will arrange ail tlat,," 
the duchess. '" The man is found-- 
that is the principal thin« You answer 
for him, Brigaud ? "' 
I lo d "" 
'« ( , llla ame. 
"That is all wc require. nd now 
there is nothing to keep us any lonzer," 

'" Have the press taken t.o my house,'" 
said Pompadour. 
" Or miae," said Valef. 
 ' No, no, said Malezieux : a press is 
toc dangerous a neans. One of the police 
may oasily slip in amotg the workmen, 
and all wfll be losl. Besicles. there ean- 

counG" cried the 

do now ? "" asked 

press, and h a d 
own house. 
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eontinued the duchess. '" 5[onsieur d'Har- 
mental, give me your arm, I beg.'" 
The chevalier hastened to obev MadaJne 

de Maine, who seized this 
express her gratitude for 
had shown in the Rue des 
and his skill in 
le pavilion, 

opportuniy to 
the courage he 
Bons Enfants, 
Bt-ittany. At the door of 
the Greenland envoys--now 

dressed simply as guestsfound a lift.le 
galley waitin..g to take them to the shoro. 
Madame de Maine entered first, seated 
D'Harmental bv her, leavin- Malezieux 
to do the honors to Çellamare and Riche- 
lieu. As the duehess had said, thc God- 
dess of Night, dressed in black gauze 
spangled with golden stars, was waiting 
on tle other side of tle lake. aCCOlnpanied 
by the twelve Hours ; and, as the duchess 
approached, they began to sing a cantata 
appropriate to tle subject. At the first 
notes of the solo D'Harmental started, 

for the voice of the 
a. resemblance to 
kown to hin and 
tion. tbat he rose 

fol-the 
gularly 
spire of 

sinzer had so strong 
another voice, well 
dear to his recollec- 
involuntarilv to look 

person whose accents had so sin- 
moved him ; unfortunatel>', in 
the tovches xvhich t.he Hours, hec 

subjects, held. 
t he ._oddess's 
ered with a long-veil 
He could only hear 
soIorous voice, and 

he could not distinguisl 
features, whicl were cov- 
similar t o ler dress. 
that pure, flexible, 
that easy and skill- 

ful execution, which he had so much ad- 
mired when ho heard it for the 
tine in the Rue du Temps-Perdu; 
each accent of that voice, bécoming 
distinct, as he approached 
ruade hitn tremble froln hea, d 
length the solo eeased, and 

fil'St 
and 
lllOl'e 
the shore. 
to foot. At 
the chorus 

recommenced: but D'Harlnental, insen- 
sible t,o ail othêr thou.ghts, continuêd to 
follow the vanished notes. 
'-,Vell, Monsieur d'Harent.al." said 
the duchess. "" are vou so accessible to the 
charms of music that you forger that you 

a re m v ca valier ? 
 ' Oh. pardon, nadame." said D'Har- 
mental, leaping o the shore, and holding 
his hand to the duehess. "" but, 17 

oula 

thought I recognized tha voice, and I 
confess if brought back such memories I "" 
"That proves that you are an habitué 

of the opera, my dear chevalier, and that 
you appreciate, as i t. deserves, Mademoi- 
selle Berrv's talent.'" 
"Vhat. is tlat voice Mademoiselle 
Berry's?" asked D'Harmental. with as- 

tonishment. 
"' It is, monsieur : and if 5-ou do not be- 
lieve me.'" replied the duchess, "permit 
me to takc Laval's avm, tlat you may 

g'o and assure yourself of it. "' 
"Oh, ln:tdame, said D'Harmental, 
respectfully retaining the hand she was 
about, to withdraw. "' pray excuse me. 
,Ve are in the gardons of Arnida, and a 
oment of error may be permigted alnong 
so many enchantments : "' and, presenting 
lis arm again to lhe ducless, he con- 
ducl;t,d her toward the clatea. At this 

instat a feeble cry was heard, and feeble 
as ig was, it reached D'Harmental's heart, 
and le turned involuntarilv. 
 " \Vhat is it ? "" asked the duchess, with 
an uneasiness mixed with impatience. 
 " .N'othin,._ noghin,'" said_ Rielelieu; 
 'it, is little Berry, who bas tbe vapors. 
Make yourself easy, madame. I know 
the disease: lb is hot dangerous. If 5"ou 
particulavly wish it., I would even go to- 

morrow to learn how she is.'" 
Two hours after this little accident-- 
which was hot sufficient, to disturb the 
fete in anv wavD'Harmental was 
brought back to Paris by the Abbe Bri- 
gaud, and re-entered his little attic in the 
Rue du Temps-Perdu, from which he had 
been absent six weeks. 

THE 
perienced 
pressible 
again in 
recollections. 
six weeks, onè 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
JEALOUSY. 
first sensation D'Harmental ex- 
on returning was one of inex- 
satisfaction at finding hitnself 
that little room so filled with 
Though he had been absent 
igh have supposed that 

he had only quitted it 
thanks to the 
Madame Denis, 
custolned place. 

the da3" before, as, 
altnost mate,mal care of 
eve'ything was in its ac- 
D'Harmental remained 

an instant, his candle in his hand, looking 
around him with a look almost of ecstasy. 
All the other impressions of his lire were 
effaced by those which he had experi- 
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enced in this little corner of the world. 
Then he tan to the window, opened it, 
and threw an indescribable look of love 
over the darkened windows of i,is neigh- 
bot. Doubtless Bathilde slept the sleep 
of an angel, unconscious that D'Harmen- 
tal was there, trembling with love and 
hope. 
ttë remained thus for more than hall 
an bout, brea.thing the night air, which 
had never seemed to him so pur,  and 
fresh, and bêsan to feel that Bathilde 
had become one of the necessities of his 

lifê: but as he could not pass the whole 
night at his wiudow, ho theu closed it, 

and came into his roon, althouh only 
to follow up the recollections with which 
it was filled. Ho opened his piano, and 
passed his fingers over the keys, at tle 
risk of re-exactin.wthc angee of the lodcr 
on the third floor. From the piano ho 
passed to the unfinished porterait of Ba- 
thilde. At length he slept, listenin again 
in his mind to the air sun by 
selle Berry, whom he finished 
in to be onê and the saine 
Bathilde. \Vhen he awoke. 
tal jumped from his bed and 
window. The da 5" a ppeared already ad- 
vanced ; the sun was shining brilliantly ; 
hermeti- 

yet Bathilde's window remain 
callv closed. 
The chevalier looked at, his 
was 
We 

Madenoi- 
bv believ- 
person as 
D'Harmen- 
tan to the 

watch : it 
ten o'clock, and he began to drêss. 
have alreadr eonfessed that he was 
hot free from  certain almost feminine 
eoquctry: but this was the fault of the 
tirer, when everything was mannered-- 
êven passion. At this rime if was hot a 
melancholy expression on whieh he reck- 
oned. The jo.v of rëturn had given to his 
face a eharming expression of happiness. 
and it was evident that a glaner îrom Ba- 
thilde would crown him king of the crea- 
tion. This gla.nce hê came to the window 
to seek, but Bathilde's remained closed. 
D'Harmental opened his, hoping thaç thê 
noise would attract her attention; noth- 
ing stirred. He remained there an hour: 
during this hour there was hot, even u 
breath of wind to stir the curt;,ins : the 
young girl's room must be abandoned. 
He coughed, opened and closed thc win- 

dow, detached 
the wal. and 
window--all in vain. 
To .-urprise succeeded uneasiness : 
window, so obstinately closed, must 

little piece. of plaster from 
threw them against the 

this 
indi- 

absence, 

if not misfort.une. Bathildc 
Vhat 
regular 
No one but 
It was quite 
should pay a 
and he 
)Iadame Denis 
the dav of tle 
focotten his 
She received 
Fortunatoly 
the young- l:dies were 

cae 
absent --where could she be ? 
had ha ppened to disgurb her ealm, 
life ? \Vho eould he ask ? 
)Iadame Denis eould know. 
natural that D'Harrnental 
visit to his landladv on lis return. 
aecordingly went down. 
lad not seen him since 
breakfast. She had not 
atte)tion when she faintêd. 
him like the prodigal son. 
for D'Harmën tal, 

occupied with a 
face was at his 
one but 

naturallv on 
room during 

his hostess. Tbo conversation 
the order and neatness of 
his absence: frotn this 
the question if 

"transition was easv t o 
opposite lodging had 
Madame Denis 'eplied 

Bathilde 

drawin lesson, a nd Boni- 
office, so that he saw no 
fell 
hi. 
the 
t, he 
changed tenants. 
that she ]ad sêen 
the window lhe m.orning be- 

fore : and that in the evening ber son had 
met Buvat retu'nin. from his office, but 
had noçiced in lim a. singular air of pride 
and hauteur. This was ail D'Harmental 
wished to know. Bathilde was in Paris. 
and at, home: chance had hot ver directed 

her looks toward that window so long 
closed, and that room so long empty. He 
took leave of Madame Denis with an 
effusion of gratitude which she was far 
from attributing to its truc cause: and 
on the landing he met the Abbe Brigaud, 
who was eoming to pay hia daily visit to 
5tadame Denis. 
Tle abbe asked if he was going home, 

to pay him a visit. 
room D'Harmental 

a r,d p romised 
entering his 
strai_ht 
changed 
resolved 
be had 

On 
went 
to the window. Nothing was 
it was evidently a plan. and he 

; 
the last 
He sat, 
brilliant 
the air of the cantata of Night, which he 
had heard the evening belote, and of which 
he had retained everv note in his memorv. 
51:eanwhile he did hot, lose sight for n 

to employ 
reserved. 
piano, and after a 

means which 
down to the 
prelude sang 
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instant of the 
therc was no sign. 
had no echo. 
But D'Harmental 

inexorable window ; but, 
The opposite room 

fect which he did not expcct. 
applause, he turned round, and 
Abbe Brigaud behind him. 
"' Ah ! if is you, abbe ?" said 
mental ; "I did hot know that 
so reat a loyer of music." 
"L'or you so ood a musician. 
lny dear pupil, an air you only 
oncc. If is wonderful." 

had produced an ef- 
Hearing 
saw thè 

vou were 

Peste! 
heard 

 - I thuught it ver 5- beautiful, abbe, and 
as I have a very good memory for soundb. 
I rêtained it." 
"And then it was so admirably sung. 
XvVas it hot ? " 

"Ycs." said D'Harmental : " 3[ade- 
moiselle Berry las an exquisite voice, and 
the first time she sings I shall go incog- 
nito (o the opera." 
 ' Is it that voice vou want to hear ? "" 
askêd Briaud.- '" Yes." " 
Then vou must hot go to the oper: 

m ust I go ? '" 
St.av here. You 

are in the 

for that." 
'" And where 
"Nowhere. 
boxes.': 

" \Vhat ! The Goddess of Night » "' 
"Is your neighbor.'" 
"Bathilde!" cried D'Harmental. "Then 
I was hot deceived: I recognized her. 
But iv is impossible  How could she have 
been therê.  '" 
'" Firsb of all,'" said the abbe, "' noth- 
ing is itnpossible: remember that. be- 
fore you deny or undertake anything. 

Believe that everything is possible 
is the way to succeed in everything." 

at 

'" But Bathilde ? "' 
"Yes, does it hOt appear strange 

But 
let us 

first ? ,Vell, nothing is more simple. 
if does not interest 5"ou, chevalier: 
talk of something else.'" 

,'  - you are strangely 
5: e.. 5 es, abbe ; 
mistaken--I ara deeply interested." 
" XVell, my dear pupil, since you are 
so curious, this is the whole affair. The 
Abbe Chaulieu knows 5Iademoiselle Ba- 
thilde: is not that your neighbor's naine ?'" 
"¥es. How does the Abbe Chaulieu 

know hec ?" 

"Oh'. it is very simple. The guardian 
of this charming child is, as you know, 
or do hot know, one of the best writers 
and copyists in the capital. The Abbe 
Chaulieu wants some one to copy his 
poetry, since, bein blind, he is obliged 
to dietate in thê first istanee to a iittle 
lackey who cannot spell, and he bas con- 
fided this important task to Buvat. By 
this means he bas become acquainted 
with 3Iademoise]le Bathilde." 
"'But all this does hot explain hÇw 
5Iadetnoiselle Bathilde came to Sceaux." 
 " Stop ; evêry history has its eom- 
mencetnent, its niddle, and its termina- 
tion. "' 
 ' Abbe, you will nake me swear." 
"" Patience, patience." 
 " Go on ; I list,en to you.'" 
"" \Vell, having ruade 5[ademoiselle 
Bathilde's acquaintance, the Abbe Çhau- 
lieu. like the test, has felb the influence of 
hec charms, for there is a speeies of magic 
attaehed to tbe youn. person in question; 

no one ean see 
'" I know it, 
The 
 " n, as 
full of talent. 

hec without loving ber." 
"" tnurmured D'Hartnental. 
Madetnoiselle Bathilde is 
and hot, only sings like a 

nightingale, but, draws like an angel, 
Chaulieu spolie of her so enthusiastical- 
Iv to Mademoiselle de Launav that she 
thought of employing her for the cos- 
tumes of the different personages in the 
fete. "" 

'" This does no t,ell me that if was Ba- 
Beerv who 

thilde and no 3Iademoiselle 
sang lost ni.h.'" 
 " \Ve are corning to it." 
"' \Vell .v -, 
'" If happened that Mademoiselle de 
Launay, like the test of the world, took 
a violent faney to the little witeh. In- 

stead of sending her away after the cos- 
ruines were finished, she kept her three 
da vs at Scêaux. She was still there the 
day before yesterday, closeted with Made- 

moiselle de Launay, when some one en- 
tered with a bewildered air to announce 
that the director of the opera, wished to 

speak to her on 
Mademoiselle de 
Bathilde alone. 
self, 

 marrer of importance. 
Launay went out. leaving 
Bathilde, to amuse her- 
went to the piano, and finding both 
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the instrument and her voice in god 
order, bcgan to sing a great scene from 
some opera, and vith such perfection 
that Mademoiselle de Launay, returning 
and hearing this unexpected song, openëd 
the door sofly, listened to the ait-, and 
threw hr arms round the beautiful sing- 
er's neck, crvin out, that she could save 
her lire. Bathilde, astonisbed, asked how, 
and in what, manner, she could tender her 
so grëat a service. Then hlademoiselle 
de Lauuay told her how she had 
5[ademoiselle Berry of the opera to sing" 
the cantata of ight ou the succeeding 
evenin, and she had fallcn ill and sent 
to say that fo hcr great regret ber Royal 
Highness the Duchesse de [aine could hot 
rely upon her, so thaç there would be no 
"zNight,' and, consequent.ly, no fete, if 
Bathilde would hot lave thc extreme 
goodness to undertake the aforesaid tan- 
,ara. 
"Bathilde, as 3"ou ma3" suppose, de- 
fended herself with ail her might, and 
declared that it was impossible hat, she 
should thus sing music whieh she did hot 
know. 5[ademoiselle de Launay put the 
cantata before her. Bathilde said that 
the music seemed terribly diffieult. 5Iade- 
lnoiselle de Launay answered that for a 
musieian of ber powers nothing was diifi- 
eult. Bathilde got up. [ademoiselle de 
Launay ruade ber sit down again. 
thilde elasped ber hands. Mademoiselle 
de Launay unclasped them and placed 
them on the piano. The piano being 
touehed gave out a sound. Bathilde, in 
spire of herself, played the first bar: 
hen the second ; then the who]e cantata. 
Then she attaeked the song, and sang i to 
the end wittl an admirable justness of in- 
tonation and beauty of expression. Made- 
moiselle de Launay was enclanted. Mad- 
ame de Maine arrived in despair at what 
she had heard of Mademoiselle Berry. 
Mademoiselle de Launay begged Bathilde 
to recommence the eantata, latlilde dià 
hot date to refuse; she played and sang 
like an angel. Madame de Maine joined 
ber prayers t) those of [ademoiselle de 
Launay. You know, chevalier, that it is 
impossible to refuse Madame de Maine 
an: thng. 

" Poor Bathilde was obliged to give 
way, and hall laughing, half crying, she 
consented, on two conditions. The first, 
that she mght go herself to her friend 
Buvat to explain hec absence ; the second, 
that she might remaia at home all that 
evening and the next morning in order to 
study the unfortunate cançata. These 
clauses, after a long discussion, werê 
granted, with rcciprocal promises, on Ba- 
thilde's part that she would return al, 
seven o'clock the next cvenin.g, on the part 
of 5Iademoiselle de Launav and Madame 

de 3Iaine thatevery 
believe that if was 
who SUllg." 
" But t.hen," asked 

one should continue to 
5[ademoiselle Berry 

D'tIar,nental, "how 

was the secret betra ved ? '" 
" Oh  by an unforeseen cireumstance," 
repliêd 13rigaud, in that strange manner 
which caused one to doubl if he was in 
jest or earnest. "" All went off capitally, 
as you know. till the end of the eantata. 
and the proof is, that haviug only heard 
if once, you are able to vemember iV from 
one end to the other. At the moment 
thc galley which broughg us from the 
pavillon of Aurora touched the shore, 
whether from emotion at ha ving sung for 

the first time in public, or tha she recog- 
nized among Madame de 3Iaine's suite 
some one shchad no exeeted to sec 

there, for somê unknown 
ever. the poor Goddess of 
a cev and faiuted in the 
Hou-s, her eompanions. 

l'eaSOll, llow- 
 Night uttered 
arms of the 
Ail promises 

and oaths were al once forgorten: her 
veil was removed to throw watcr in her 
face, so that when I came up, while you 

were goiag away with ber ltiglness, I 
was mueh astonished to find. instead of 
Mademoiselle Berry, your pret, ty neigh- 
bor. I questioned 5Iademoisellc de Lau- 
nay, and as if was impossible any longer 
to keep he incoznito, she told me what 
had passed, under he seal of secrecy, 
which I bave betrayed for you only, my 
dear pupil, beeause. I do hot know why, 
I ean refuse you nothing." 
"' And this indisposition?" asked D'Har- 
mental with uneasiness. 
"' Oh! it was nothing; a mere momen- 
tary emotion which had no bad conse 
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quences, since, in spite of all they could 
say to the contravy, Bathilde would no 
remain another hour ai Sceaux, but in- 
sisted on returning, so that they put a 
carriage at laer disposal, and she ought 
to have been home an hour before us." 
"" Then you are sure she is ai home ? 
Thanks, abbe, that is all I wished fo 
know " 
"" And now." said Br aud, I nay ._o, 
ay I no ? You havc no movc need of 
me, now that you know all you wish to 
kllow. "» 

'" I do not sa3" so. my dêar Brigaud ; on 
the contrary, stop, you will give me great 
plêasure.'" 
" No. I thank Fou: I have got some 
business of my own to transact in the 
town, and will leave j'ou to your reflet- 
tions, my dear pupil.'" 

'" ,Vhen shall I sec 5"ou again ? '" asked 
D'Harmental, mechanically. 
'" 3Iost likely to-morrow," answered the 
abbe. 
 " Adieu till to-morrow, then." 
 ' Till to-morrow.'" 
So saying, the abbe turned round, laugh- 
ing hs peculiar laugh, and reached the door 
while D'Harmental xvas reopening his win- 
dow, determined to remain tlere till the 
next day, if nêcessary, and only desiring, 
as a rexvard for thi. long watch, to catch 
a sinze glimpse of Bathilde. 
The poor gentleman was in love over 
head and êars. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

A PRETEXT. 

AT a few minutes past four D'Har- 
mental sa w Buvat turning the corner of 
the Rue du Temps-Perdu. The chevalier 
thouglt he could recognize in the worthy 

writer an air of ._reater haste than usual, 
and instead of holding his stick perpen- 
dicularlv, as a bourgeois always does 

when he is walking, he 
like a runner. As to 
which had so struck 

held i horizontally, 
that air of ma jesty 
Monsieur Boniface, 

if had entirely vanished, and had given 
place to a slight expression of uneasiness. 
He could hot, be mistaken. Buvat would 
hot return so quickly if he was not uneasy 

about 
fering. 
The 

Bathilde. 

chevalier 

Bathildè, hen. was sur- 

followed Buvag with his 

eyes till the moment when he disappeared 
in his own door. D'Harmenml, with rea- 
son, inagined that Buvat would go nto 
Bathilde's room, instead of mounting to 
his own, and he hoped that Buvat would 

open the 
the sun, 
dav. 

window to adroit the last ravs of 
which had been caressin« it all 

D'Harment.al 

was wrong ; 

Buvat 

contented 
and pressing his 
the window, and 
with his hands ; 

himself with raising the curtain, 
good round face against, 
drumlning on the panes 
but even tlis apparition 

was 
suddenly, as a 
calls him, and 
behind bim and 

of short duration, for he turned round 
man does when an:}- one 
let fall the muslin curtain 
disappeared. D'Harmen- 

tal presumed t.hat, his disappearace was 
caused by smnê appeal to hisappetite, and 
this reminded him, thag in his preoccupa- 
ion about the obstinaey of thag unlueky 
window in refusing to open, he had for- 
gotten lais own breakfast, which, it must, 
bê confessed, to tle shame of his sensi- 
bility, was a verv. reat infraction on his 
habits. Now, however, as there was no 
chance that the window wouhl open while 

from the confectioner 
and fronl the fruit.erer 

his neighbors were at dinner, the cheva- 
lier deternined to profit by the interval 
by dining himself : consequently he rang 
for the porter, and ordered him to get 
the fat.test pullet, 
thê finest fruila that 

hecould find. As to 
some bottles of that 
gaud had sent him. 
D'Harmental ate 
morse. He could not 
could be at tbe saine 

wine, he had still got 
which the Abbe Bri- 

witl a certain re- 
understand how he 
time so tormented, 

and have such a g'ood appetite. 
he remembered readin in the 
of some moralist or other that 
sharpened hun,_-er wonderfullv. 
maxim set his 

Luckily 
works 
SOI'FOW 
This 

conscience at rest, and the 

result xvas, that the unfortunate pullet 
was eaten up to the verv bones. 
Although the act of dining was very 
natural, and by .no means reprehensible, 
D'Harmentai shut the window, leaving, 
however, u corner of the curtain raised: 
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and, thaiks to this precaution, ho 
Buvat--who had doubtlcs.s finished 
repast--appear at the window of 

SaW 
his 
ter'- 

race As we have said, the weather was 
spledid, and Buva seem«d dislosed to 

profit i)y it; bul as he belonved to t.lat 
class of beings who enjoy nothing" 
le tuvned round, wilt a g'eslure, whi«h 
D'Harmental to,»l¢ to be an invitation to 
Bathiidewlo had doubtles followed lin 
into his rooto corne (n t.o L]e terr:c'e 
to li] ; coseqellly le ho[ed for an 
st.ant tha B:tlilde would appear, and 
rose witl a beating learL; bol; h,, was 
mistake. Howevee t,,pLin.a lnig'll le 
tlc beauliful evening, and lowevev pvess- 
in lle ilvitaçons of I{va. botl wt,ve 
 ç - 

about tl,e terr:tce, lolditg" in lec nottth 
a purple vil,bon, wltich sle caused t.o flttt- 
ter" like a stt'eaumr, and which D'Hat-- 
mental reconize(l as tle one which lad 
fastened fiis neighbov's veil on tle [,t'eced- 
ing night. Apl,ar,'nlly, t3v:-tt't.co.gized 

if also, for le started off i put'suit, of 
MlrZa as fast as lis litl-le le,s wold allow 
him; a pursui wlich would doultl,,ss 
have bec indefinitely pvolonged, if Mi'za 

had hOt lad tle i]p'u(lece lo takc rcf- 
uge in the arbor. Buvat l»rsed, anti an 
instant afterward D'Hamnent.al saw l-im 

return with thp ribbon in his hand, and 
after smoothing it on lis knce, he f,)lded 
it up, anti went in, probably to deposit it 
in a place of safêty. 

This was the moment, that the chevalier 

had waited for : te ot)ened lis window and 
ateled. In a minute le saw Mi'za put 
hev hêad out of t, lm arbor, look about, hev, 

d 
 mntal called her 
and seductive tone 
bled ai tle s,.-,ud of 

jump on to the tert'ace : then D'ttav- 
in the mosL caressing" 
possible. Mi'za t'em- 
iis voire, then dit'ectcd 

h,,r eves toward ltim. Ai the first look 
sho recoKized Lle man of the bits of suar 
g'ave a. tit, tle g'rowl of joytlen, witl a 
ru »id gastronoic instinct, she davted 
tbvogh Bvat,'s window with a single 
oount,, and disappeared. 
D'Harnental lowered his head, 
almost ag tle saine instant, saw 
L--roc. VI. 

and, 
3Iirza 

comin. across the street like a flash of 
li.g'l-tttitg; and before ho had tine to slub 
hi window, she was alt'('ady scr:tc)i,'ab 
tledoot'. Luckilv for D'H:rmetal, Mirza 
had the ie)llory of st)N'ar as st,'ong]y de- 
vel,)ped s hè ha(1 that of sounds. 
I will be ,.:sily dersb,,od that ,-vbau 
cre:tut'e wai: and sho d:rl'd i]to tho 
equivocal si.a'ns ,)f ler joy : tis uncxpecled 
r,,turn. As lo D'Harmental. 1," was al- 
aosb as lappy as if le had sc,, Ballild,'. 
5[irza was saint,rhin.a" lo tle 3-ou-x .airl : 

she was ber 
ca ressed and 
slept, on t 
ni.alt. The 
stt.: ', a ad sa t 
sl,eak, and his 
inc- lettet" : 

Ve)Il 

"' I)EAREST ATHILDEYou believe rite 

student of the 
of lhe fptes a t Sc,'aux. Ope your 
dow t, hen. so llat, I m:y sec 
door. so t.lat, I may sp'ak to you. Leg 
ne coe and se for y,»r pardo on ny 
kees. I an certain tl:t wl,,n you kow 

win- 

rOUF 

l¢)xv unfovt una( e I an, and how devol edly 
I lov(. you, .v¢)u will bave 1)il.N on ,,. 
"EAdieu, once more: I lo,-_ ,-,,u more 

than I ca eXl)res.s .--more tlan you tan 
believemore than you ca ever iuagine. 
,' RAt)UL.' 

This 1)illet. 
verv cold 
cause it. 
iatended, 
lier, and was 
epoch ; t hus 
and attached 
3Iirza's colla 
sugav, wlich 

which would lave appeaved 
a woman of tlmse days. 1)e- 
only said jusl wlala the wviter 
se,'ned suflïcieng to the cheva- 
really impassioned for tle 
D'Harmental folded i p, 
it., as he had the first, t o 
v; then, taking up tlc 
the greedy little animal 
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followed with her eyes to the «upboard, 
where D'Harmental shut it up. the clmv- 
alicr opcned the door of his room, and 
showed Mirza. with a gesturê, what there 
renained for lcr to do. x,\'hether it was 
pride or inte]ligence, t])e little creature 
did hOt wait to be told twicê ; darted out 
on Elle staircase as if shc had wings, and 

only stopped on tlie way to 
Boniface, wliom she met 
f,'otn h. office : crossed the 

bite Monsieur 
coming ho,ne 
road. a nd d is- 

a ppeared in Bathildc's house. D'Harmen- 
tal remained a t the window for a minute; 
foaring tlat Mirza would take lis note to 
,vat instead of B:tthilde, but she was 
too intelligent for that, and he soon saw 
ler a ppear in Bathilde's room. Çonse- 
q,ently, in order hot o frighten poor 
Bathildc too nuch, he shut his window, 
l,opin.g that by this concession he should 
obl.ain sonne sign, wlich would indicate to 
him t])at he was pardoned. 
But iv did hot turn out so. D'Harlnen- 
lai waited in vain ail the eve,i., ald 
a. greab par of tle nigltt. At elevei 
o'elock, the light scarcely seen through 
Lie double curtains, still hermetically 
elosed, ent oub altogether, and D'Har- 
mental was ob]iged t.o renounee tle lope 
of seeing Bathilde till the nexL day. 
Tle nex day brouglt t.le saine vigor : 
it. was a settled plan of defense, which, 
wilh a man less in love t, lta D'Harmen- 
tal, would simply have indicated fear of 
(lefeaL: but the chevalier, with a sim- 
plicity worthy of Lhe age of gold. saw 
othina but a coldness, in the eternity of 
which he bean to believe, and it is truc 
that i had lasted four and twentv hours. 
D'Harmental passed the lnorning in 

turning in his mind a thousand projects, 
eaei more absurd than the preeeding 
one. The onlv one which had eommon 
sense was to cross the street, mounb 
boldly to Bathilde's room, and tell ber 
everything. Ib came to his mind like ail 
the test: and as it was the olv reason- 
able one, D'Harlnental did 

well to stop 
at it. tIowever, i would be a great 
boldnêss to present himself thus before 
Bathilde, witiout being authorized by 
the least sig'n, ad without having any 
larctext to give. Such a course of con- 

duct could but wound Bathilde, who 
only too much irritated already .; it 

WaS 

better to wait 
waited. At two 
turned, and round 
very savage state 
threw a glanee 

thin._. 
opl)osite 
thumbs 

wa S 

then, and" D'Harnental 
o'clock Brigaud re- 
D'Harmental in a 
of minà. The abbe 
toward the window, still 

herIneticallv closed, and 
He took a chair, 
D'Harmemtal, 

divined every- 
and sat down 
twisting his 
saw 

round one another, as he 
the chevalier doing. 
'" )Iy de:r pupil," said he. after an in- 
slatb's siletce. "" either I a a bad physi- 
og-notnist, or I read on your face that 
sometliing profoundly sad has happened 

to vou. 
' And vou read 
said the chevalier ; 
" Ah, indeed '". 
'" go much so," 
" lat 
acv to the devil." 

rig'lt, ny dear abbe,"' 
'" I ara ennuied." 

said D'Harmental, 

I ara ready to send your conspir- 

Olle mus5 

 ' O1, chevalier, hOt thrmv 
tle lelve after the hatchet'. Vhat! send 
thc conspiracy to the devil, when it is 
g-oin.a on whëels'. Nonsensc ; and what 
wi]l tle oLlcrs sav ? " 
'" Oh, you are ch:rming, 3"ou and your 
others. The othe's, my dear abbe, have 
society, halls, tle opera, duels, mistresses, 

atnusements 
up like me in 
'" Yes : but, 
"Even witl 

in fact, and they are hot shut 
a naty garret." 
t he piano, the dra wing ? "" 
this. it is nol amusing." 
'" Ah, if is no15 amusig" when one sing.'s 
or draws alone; but when one sings or 
draws in company, i begins to do bet.ter." 
'" And with whon, in the 
slould I sing or draw ? "' 

devil's naine. 

" In the 

first place there are the De- 

moiselles Denis." 
"Oh, .res, they sing beautifully 
draw well, do thev DOl5?" 

 " 3Ion 

and 

Dieu ! I do hot propose tlem to 
virtuosos and artists ; they have 
talenls of your neighbor. But, 

VOU as 
no the 
by-the-by, there is your neighbor." 
"\Vell, ny neighbor ?" 
"\Vhy do you hot sing with her, since 
shc sings so well ? That will amuse you." 
'" Do I know l)er ? Does she even open 
her window ? Look, since yesterday sh0 
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bas barricaded herself in her own 
Ah, 3"es, my neighbor is amiable." 
"' Ycs, they told me that 

 " Besides, it, seems 
singing in out ow 
a singtlar duet." 
"Then go te hêr 
"To her room 

roonl. 

she was cha rm- 

te me, that both 
rooms, wë should havc 

duced te 1,er 
""Well, make 
 ' I bave been 
res t ePda v." 

l'oom. 

Have I been iniro- 

De I know her ? 

prelext,. : 
searching 

for one since 

" And vou tmve net found one, a man 
of imaginoEtion like 5"ou ? My dear pupil, 
I de not recognize yo tlere." 
'" Listen, abbe '. A truce te ,veut pleas- 
antriesI ara net in the humer for tlem 
to-day : every one las liis stupid day.." 
"x, Vell, on tose days onê addresses 
oe'.s self go one's friends.'" 
'" Te one's friendsand wlat for ». "" 
 ' Te find lhe pvetext which one has 
sought for-vainly one's self." 
"' \Vell, t, hen. abbe. you are my frimd ; 
find tle pvetex : I wai for it,." 
"Nothin;is easier." 
'" Reallv .'" 
" Do vou want il, ? "' 
" Take cave what you enga te de." 
"l en_a=e te open veut neighbov s door 
to you." 
"' In a propor nanner ? " 
'" How ! de I know any others ? " 
"' Abbê. I will strangle 3"ou if your pve- 
text is bad." 
"" 13ut it is good." 

'" Then vou are a adorable man." 
"You remember what the Comte de 
Laval said about tle descent which the 
police bave made upon the house in the Val- 
de-Grace, and he necessity he xvas nder 
of sendin a, way his wo'kmen ad buTing 
his press ». " 
" Perfeetlv " 
'" You remember tle determination 
whieh was comè te in consequence ?" 
"Te employ a, copyist." 
"" Finally, you remember that I under- 
took te final that eopyist ? " 
"Well, this copyist on whom I had cast 
my eyes, this honest man whom I prom- 

discover, is discovered, and i:,, 
guardian of Bathilde." 

no 

cried D'Harmenlal, 
life .''" 
lis t, al. and darted 

tow:rd tho dot,r" ox'« th:t le ]ad a prc- 
t, ex 1,o doubt, ed of notlin. 
 ' said ribaud- '" vou de 
 " top, stop, 
nn even ask roc, 
m,st gn for tlm 1)al,.rs in. question." 

"" Te your house, pardieu '". 
"" Crtainlv net, vouu , man 
IIOt. " 
" Vhero lhen . " 
"At th,, Prince de Listl,nav's, Rue d., 
Bac, 110.'" 
' Tho Prince de Listhnav'. And wlto 
is he 9. -, 

certainly 

of o,r own making--D'Avran- 
valet-de-chanabc,, te Madame de 

lhink that he will play l,is 

"« OIle 
clic.s, the 
5laine." 
'  .-lld YOII 
part well ? '" 

" Net for 5"o. perhaps, who are accus- 
tomed te see princes, but for ]3uvat." 
"Yo are riglt. Au revoir, abbe'". 
"Yot final the pretext good ? " 
"Capital." 
" Go, then, ad good luck go wiIh 5"ou." 
D'Harmental dcscended -the stairs four 
at a rime; then. lavin a rrived a t le 

middle of the str,'ot, and seeing the abbe 
watching, him froa the window, he madc 
a. parting sia'n te him with his hand, 
and disappcarcd through the doov of B,- 
thilde's louse. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

COUNTERPLOTS. 

ON 
stood, 
effort 
child 

her par% as may be easily under- 
Ba.thilde had net, ruade such an 
without suffering frein it; the poor 
loved D'Hamnental with ail thê 

strengtb of a love at seventeen, a fir.t. 
love. Durin.g, the firs month of his ab- 
sence she had counted the days; durig 



356 

IVORKS OF ALE..]2t_YDRE D  MAS. 

the fifth week she had counted the hours : 
durin the la.st wcek shc had counted the 
minutes. T]ên it was t.ha the Abbe 
Chaulieu fetched ler, to take her to 

Madenoisellc de Launav ; 
taken care, hot onlv to 
talents, but also to tell 

Balhilde 
sidcratin 

wlicl poor 
rcadilv 

got.ten 
Thin 
Buvat 
as ail 

was received with 
whicli was duo 
Dt? Lritlllay pid 

and as he had 
speak of her 
who shê was, 
all the con- 
to ber, and 
all the more 

SO 1Oll for- 

fronl its liavillg l»ecn 
toward herself. 

reinoval, wliich had 
s, pr«,ud, was received by 

aniusêment, whicli mih 
to pass tle.-_e ]a.,,l lllOlllelitS of suspênso : 
bu wlen she found llat [ademoisell,_, de 
Launa v wislied t., l'etain ler longel', wliell, 
accor«lin«- to her calculalion Raoul would 
rettrn, she curcd ihc instanb when the 
:tbt)e lad taken lter to Sceaux. and would 
certainlv have refused, if Madame de 
3l:ine herself lad hot itterposed. Ig was 
ittosilde to refuse a pet'son who, accord- 
,-" to the ideas of the rime frotn the 

rendcred 
Bat..hilde 
help lier 

siill'elllacy of lior 
l-ia'lt t--J (?oillinald 

ranlc, liad alinosl; a 
lliis service; but, as 

l:llv if Raoul had returnêd in 
and iii returnilg" lad f,,und 

would liavc ref, roaclcd herself eter- 
hec absence, 
her window 

«losed. she had, as we lax-e seen, insisted 
on returning" la siudy lle cantata, and to 
explain to Buvar wlat had pass,,d. Poor 
B:illiIde  silo had ilivented two fais> pl'e- 
texts, t» hide, tiild(,r a dotlblo veil, t, he 
irile lnotive of lier l'c'turi, 
if tlva{ ]la(] beel} protid w]lell 
lhildc was enployed to draw the eos- 
tmes for the fete, he was doubly so when 

ho foun'd that. sle was dcstined to play a 
part in it. Buvat had constantly dreamed 
«»f BaIhild«"s return to fortune, ald lo 
lhat soci:l position of wlich hêr parents" 

that 

death had del)rived her, and all 
brou_-hl5 lier among the world in 

which 
a st-ep 
resulg. 
he lad 

she was born appeared to hinl 
l oward tlis inevitable and happy 
However, tle three days whieh 
passed witloub seeing her appearëd to 
him like thrê centuries. At the office 
it was hot so bad, though every one could 
sec thal some extraordinary event had 
happened; but if was when he came 

hoirie I hat 
lliserable. 
The first 

poor Buvat round 

dav he could hot 

himself so 

ea t. when 
table where, for 
been accustomed 
opposite to him. 

he sat dOWil to that 
thirteen years, he had 
to sec Bat]i]dc sictin.ç 
The ext day. when Nanettc reproacied 
him, and told hint that he was injuring 
his hcaltl, le nade a elrort to rat: 
but he lad lardly fiished lis leal when 
lie felt as if he had 1,een swallowing lcad. 

alid was obliNed to havt" ]'ec'olil'se to lhe 
most, powerfll dizestives to le]p down 
this unfortunate dinner. The third dav 
Buvat did hot sib down to table at, all, 
and Nanette had tl«" greatest trouble to 
perstade hiln to tke somê broth, into 
which sle decla'ed she saw two greab 
tears ïali. In the evenin,.a" Batlilde re- 
turcd, and broug']t back his sleep and 
lis al,petite. 
t3uvat, 

slept, and 
now slel,1, 

wlo for three ni.ahts had hardly 
fui- tlil'ee day. lad }ardly ca ten, 
like a to l) ad ate like an ogre. 

Batlilde also was very joyous: she cal- 
culaled tl:t tiis nust. be the ]ast, day of 
Raol's absence. Ite lad said lc should 
bê away six week.. She had already 
counted forly-oc lon,w days. and Bathilde 

tlel'e could be an 
tlç nexg dav sho 
wiIdow con- 

would liot adlnil5 that, 
instant's delav : thlls 
watclcd her neiglbor's 
stantly while studyilg tle 

eantata. Car- 

riages were ra,'e in the Rue du Temps- 
Perdu, bul il ltappen,d thab lhree passed 
bebween ten and fotr: eaei lime she tan 
bt'eatlless lo tle window, and eaeh time 
was disappointed. At four o'clock Buvag 
reburn,ed, and this time 
who could no swallow 
Thc tilne to set out for 
arrived, and Bathilde set out deplorin« 
the fate which prevented her following 
ber xvatcl througl the night. 

it was Bathilde 
a sii)gle morsel. 
Sceaux at length 

ideoE crossed her 
turn durin< her 
window elosed, 
ferent ; but, 

mind that he mi._,zht re- 
ab.ence, "tlld findiil lier 
would think lier indif- 
then she remembered that 

,Vhen sle arrived at Sceaux, however. 
the lihts, the noise, the music, and above 
al[ the excitemenbof sin._<-ing for the 
rime iii public, ruade herfor the time 
almost forger Raoul. Now and then the 
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3Iademoiselle 
her that s|e 
light, and 
should sec 
directl v he 

de Launay had pvomised 
siouhl be home before day- 
she determined that Raoul 
ber standing, at her window 
opened histhen she would 

explain to him how she had been oblig«d 

evening, she wouht al- 
what, she had suffered, 
so hal»py thaç he would 

throu_h Bathildé's mind 
3Iadame de 3iaine on 
lake. and it was in t le 

to be absent that 
low hin to suspect 
and le would bé 
forgive hec. 
Ail l:his passed 
while waitin.K for 
tire 1),rder of the 

midst of the discourse sle was pr,,paring 
for Roul that t]e approach of the littl,. 
galley suvprised ler. At, fivstin her 
fear of singin belote such .' greaç com- 
pan3-she thou_ht ber voice wouhl fail, 
but she was 1oo good an artiste hot to be 
encoura_ed bv tle admiral-,le instrutnen- 
tation which suppor'ted lev. She resolved 
hot, to allow herself to be intinidated, and 
abandonin_ herself to the inspiration of 
the nusie and the scene, she wenl: throuh 
ler p:trl: ,vith sucl perfection t.haç every 
one continuêd to take her for the sin._'zev 
whon she replaced, althougl tlal: singer 
was the fi's ai the opera, and was sup- 
posed to bave no rival. Bt, ]3ahild,-'s 
astoishment was _veat. when. after the 
solo was finished, she ]ooked toward tle 
group which was approachin. her, and 
saw, seated by 3[adane de 3[aine, a young 
cavalier, so nuch ]ike Paoul. lhat, if tlis 
apparition had presented itself to ber in 
the midst of tlm son,- ber voiee must 
have failed het'. For an instat shc 
doubted : but as the _al]ev touched the 
shore sle eould do so no longer. Two 
suclt likenesses could nol; exist--evên bê- 
tween brothêrs; and i was cert:li thal: 
the younff cavalier of Sceaux and the 
young stmdent of thê attic were one and 
the same per.on. 
This was not, however, wlat wounded 
Bathilde : the tank which Raoul appeared 
to hold, instead of removi) him from 
the daughter of Albert du Rocher. onlv 
brou_ht him nearer to her, and she had 
recognized in him, at first siaht, as hê 
had in her, the marks of high birth. 
What wounded heras a betrayal of 
her good faith ad an insult to her love 

this pretended absence. 
P:toul. fuvffetting t!-e 
left 
tle 
but 

during 
Rue du 
his little room 
fêtes at Sceaux. 
an insant's ca- 
to induc« him lo 
an attie, but he 
his life: tlon he 
of a journey, de- 
misfortue : 1)u 
Ra,)ul lad noyer 
had. hic fir.t visit 
dtt Temps-Perdu. 
tho shore, and she 
steps from hin, 
had supposed to 

WflS 
which 
Temp.-Perdu. had 
so|it«rv, to nix i 
Thus Raoul had lad 
pvice for her..u/Eciet 
pass a week or two in 
1)ad soon .,_,-oic tirvd of 
had invented tie pretext 
elaring tltaL it was a 
n)ne of l l, is wa. trtle. 
quitted Pari.-or. if he 
had nob 1-)een to tle Rue 
OEV]en a,ul to[ched 
foud he'self onlv four 
and saw litn wlotn she 

be a young lrovi}cial offering" hic arm. in 
that e],-,g-ant and casy nann,_.r. to tle 
proud Madame de 5laine herself, hev 
strenth abandoned that 

he t'. t', n d wi t h 

gone to D'Harmental's 
On c)penin,,z ler eyes 
3[ademoi*ell  de Lau- 
on he" évery po:-ible 

She wished tlat in,tead ef 
to Paris Bathilde should remain 

cr'v which had 
h-:trt, she faintcd. 
site found near hec 
nav. who lavished 
attention. 
vetuvnig 
al SCeaLX. l»u she was 
this place where she lad 
and b,,,d.aed, with an 
nor be refused, lo be 
and as a ca'ria-e was in 
l,er. sle wen dirêctlv. 
thilde round Nanette 
Buvar also had wished 
twelve o'clock he was so 
was in vain he rubled lis 
to sin.a his favorite 
keep awake, and af 
bed. tellin Nanette 
nex morning as soon 
visible. 
atlilde was deliglted 
:lone : Buvat's presence 

in laste to leave 
sulTered so 
accent ,lat c,uld 
aliowed 1o retuvn, 
readines: to take 
O. arriving. P,a- 
waiting for her: 
to do so. but bv 
sleepy that il: 
eves. and tried 
son» : he eou]d 
lent] he wenl to 
I o let hi know 
as Bathilde was 

to find Nanet, te 
wotld lave 1,een 

expected to sec her young mistress return 
proud and joyous ag the triumpl which 
she eould hot rail to obtaiu, and wa di.- 
tressed to sec hec in tiis state, bt to ail 
her questions Bathilde rel»lied t.lat it was 
nothin.v.-, absolutel.v nothin. Nanette saw 
tlag i was no use to insist, and wenç to 

vevy irksome to hev, but as soon as she 
round Lhab there was no one bttt X':nette, 
Bathilde burs into tears. Nanette lad 
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ber room. which was next to Bathilde's, 
but could not rcsist tle i,npulse of curi- 
osity, ad looking througi the kêy-hole, 

slie saw lier young niistress kneel down 
1)clore her little crucifix, and tlen, as bv 
a suddên in:puise, run to the window, open 
it. and look opposite. NanetLe doubted no 
l(,nger, Bathild«'s p_'rief was somehow con- 
necl.d wili ler love, and it was caused 
ly tie yong man wlo lived opposite. 

Nanette was more easy ; wotet pity 
tlesc griefs, lut they also know that 
r}ey may corne to a good end. Nanette 
went to sleep mucl, more easy tha if she 
l:(l hot been able to final out the cause of 
Ba tl)ild,,'s tea fs. 
at.hilde sl,pt badly: the first .griefs 
and t]c first, joys of love lave lhe saine 
restflts. She woke therefore wilt sunken 
,,yes and p:le clecks. Batlilde wold 
bave dispensed witl, eelg Buvat, but le 
lad alroadv asked f,»r ler wice. so she 
ook corag'o, and went siling" to speak 
fo lim. BuvaI, however, was hot, de- 
ceiv['d; le eould hot rail to ,»tice lmr 
pale cleeks, al Batlilde's .rief w:ts re- 

uneasv and anxious to know wliab could 
lave happened t,_, ler. 
\\-heu ho was gone. Naette approaeled 
Bathilde, wlo was sitting in her chair 

wilh her lead Ieaning on her hand. and 
stood all instat ,eforc ler. contenplating 
her witIt a almost, mat.ernal love: then, 
fiding" tlJat Bathilde did hot speak, she 
herself broke silence,. 

"'Are you stïerin still, madenoiselle ?'" 

said she. 

 " Yes, my good Nanette." 
 " If 5"o( would open the window, I t link 
would do 3"a good." 
'" Oh no, ,N':nette, thank you, tle win- 
must rêain close(l." 
"You do hot know perhaps, mademof 

it 

dow 

selle ». '" 
 "YS, 
"Tbat the 

anet te. I k,,o,,-." 
young man opposite returned 

this mornig'" 
" V','ell. N,»ette  "" said Bathilde. rais- 
i»g ber head and looking a.t ber with se- 
verit.y, "' what is that to me ? "' 

" Pardon, mademoiselle," said Nanette, 
"bula I thoughla--" 
" \Vhat did vou think ? " 
" That you regretted his absence, and 

would be glad of his return." 
"You were wrong." 
"' Pardon, mademoiselle, but ho appears 
so distinguished." 
'" Too much so, Nanet.t : a great dcal 
too nuch so for poor Bathilde." 
'" Too distinguished for you. Mademoi- 
selle!" cricri Nanette, "as il' :)-ou were 
hot worth all the oblemen in the world  
besides, you are noble .'" 

"' I know what I 
that is to say, a 
peace, lonor, ad 
thinks le nay play 
see, Nanette. that 

a ppea r t o be 
poor girl, with 
]ove, 
wil h 
tlis 

 Narette-- 

whose 
every nobleman 
impunity. You 
vindow must be 

naine. He is a 
here to star for 
morrow may go 

closed. I nust hot sec this young man 
again "" 
 'Sion Dieu'. Madenoiselle Bathilde, 
you xx ish then t o kill lhis poor young" man 
with grief ? Tl,is whole morning hé has 
hot oved from his window, and looks 
so sad t l,at it is eoug'h to break oné's 
heart.'" 
 " What does his looking sad marre," to 
me ? \Vhat has he to do with me ? I do 
hot0 know him. I do hot even know l)is 
Sl;l'ano'el ", who has corne 
a few da.vs, and who to- 
away again. If I had 

thought anything of him I should have 
been xvrong, Nanette : atd, instead of en- 
couraging me in a love whieh would be 
folly, you ought, on the conrary--sup- 
posing that il existedto show me the 

a bsurditv and 
'" Mon Dieu ! 
VOt ltts[; love 

the danger of it." 
nademoiselle. why so ? 
sonne day. and you may 

as well love a handsome young man who 
looks like a kin« and who must be rieh 
since he dors hot do anythin "' 
"' Vell, Nanette, what wou]d .vou 
this young" man who appears to you so 
simple, so loyal, and so g'ood, we,-e noth- 
ing but a wicked traitor, a liar 
"Ah, mon Dieu ! mademoiselle, I shou]d 
say if was impossible." 
 ' If I told 3"ou that this youn man who 
lires in an a, ttic, and who shows himself at 
the window dressed sosimply, was yester- 
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day ai Sceaux, giving bis arm to Madame 

de Maine, dressed as a colonel ? " 
" I should sa3", mademoiselle, that ai 
last God is just, in sending vou some one 
Holy Virgin'. a colonel'. 
Duchesse de Maine  Oh 

worthv of vou. 
a friend of the 
Made moiscllc 

Collntess» 
much for 

one what 

duchëss, a princess, a 
France ; Madame de 
'" I would noç bc like 
"' I do hot say likè 
hot the kin.g you love, 

Bathilde, you will be a 
I ell you! and il; is hOt too 
you. If Providence gave every 
they deserve, you would be a 
of 

queen, :}-es. queen 
:l[aintenon was'" 
her, Nanette." 
her : besides, it 
mademoiselle.' 

is 

" I do hot love any one, Nanette. 
"I ara too polite to contradict 

VOU : 

but never mind, you are iii : and the first 
remedy for a young p'rson who is ill. is 
air and sun. Look ai the poor flowers, 

when they are slug up, they turn pale. 
Lët me open thc window, madenoiselle. " 
" Nanette. I forbid you; go to .rouf 
work and leave me." 

mademoiselle, I will o, 
me away, said Nanette, 
of ber apron to her eye; 
that young ma's place 
what I would do." 

"Verv 
since you 
liftin the cornet" 
 " but if I were in 
I know ver3" we]l 

myself, and 
wrong you 

well, 
dvive 

"And what would vou do ?" 
" I vould corne and explain 
I ara sure that even if le wêre 
would excuse him.'" 

"Nanette." said Bathilde, "if he 
I forbid you l o admi him; do you hear ?" 
"Very wcll, mademoiselle : ho shall 
hot be admitted, thou.ah it is hot v,ry 
polite to turn peoplc away fron the door.'" 
or hot, you will do as I tell 

"Polite 
you," said 

Bathilde, to whom contradic- 
strength; "'and now go. I 
alone." 

went out. 

tion gave 
wish to be 

Nanette 
When 

unfort- 
Buvat 
traces 

she was alone, Bathilde burst 
into tears, for ler strength was bu 
pride. She believed herself the most un- 
fortunate woman in thê world, as 
mental h0ught hinself the mosr unate man. Ai four o'clock 

returned. Bathilde, 
of uneasiness on his 
tried all she could 
She 

seeing the 
good-natured face, 
to tranquilize him. 
smiled, shê joked, she kept him coin- 

pany aL table : but ail was in vain. After 
dinner he proposed to Bathflde, as an 
amusement which not.hin could resist 
to take a walk on tle terrace. Bathilde, 
thnking that if she refused ]3uvat would 
remain with ber, accepted, ad went up 
with him into lis room, but whèn therê, 
she remembered that she must write a 
letter of thanks to the Abbe Chaulieu, for 

his kindness in presenting lmr to Madame 
de [aine : and, leaving lier g-tardian with 
Mirza. sle went down. Shortlv afte" sl« 
heard [irza scratchin:£ ai the door, and 
went to ope it. )[irza cntered witlt suclt 
d,,monstrati,ns of j'5" that 13atlilde un- 
derstood tl,at sotnething extraordinary 

n,lt have happened, but on looking atten- 
tivelv she-saw thê letter tied to her collar. 
As tlis was t.he second she bad brougl,t, 
B:tthilde had no diculty in guesln tl,e 
writer. The tenptalion was too stron 
to bc resistcd, so she detached the paper 
with one hand. which trembled as sle re- 
elnbered th:t it probably cotained the 
destiny of ber lire, while with tie otler 

she c«l'essed 3lirza, who, standing on ber 
l,ind legs, appeared delighted to becone 
so iportat a pero:«e . B:t,lilde 
opened the letter, and looked ai it twice 
witliout being able fo decipler a single 
line. There was a mi.tbelote ber eves. 
The letter, wliile it said a great deal. 

did lot say quite enough. It. protested 
innocence ald asked for pal"don ; it spoke 
of strange circunstances requiring se- 
crcey; but, above ail. if said tlat the 
writer wa. nadlv in love. Tho result 
was, tlat, wil,out conpletely l'ea_-surig 
her. i .veb did ler ood. B:it.lilde. how- 

ever, witli a remnalt of pride, det,'rmiu,,d 
nob to relent till the ext, dav. Sitce 
Raoul eonfessed himself «uiltv he should 

be punisl,ed. Bathilde did not re/nelnber 
that hall of this punishmenb recoiled upon 
herself. The effec of the letter, incoln- 
plete as it was, was such that when Buvat 
ret.urted froln the retrace le thou.ht, Ba- 
tiilde looked infinitely better, and began 

to believe what, 
in the nornin, 
only caused bv 
belote. Buvat 
eight o'clock, 

she herself had told him 
that her agitation was 
the emotion of the day 
went to his own room ai 
leaving Bathilde free to 
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retire 
hOt the 
l,,n.g lie 
ha I»PY. for 

widow 

a t an3" hour she liked, but slae had 
to sleep: for a 
contented and 
];er n'i.ghbor's 
was open. and by tlis she guessed 
ety. Bathilde al: lengtl dreaIned 
«,tri wa al5 h«'r feet. and t tlal he 

least, inclina tion 
sl-l,, watched. 
sh., knew tha 

._-'a ve ber 
she. 111 he 
Tltus 
vinccd 

stlclt .go<<.l reas«»ns thal5 if was 
r t urn. who ask«,d for l-ardon. 
in the lnOt+ningg she awoke con- 
tl:t sl,e la(1 been tl'eadfullv 

scolded Ilte da v 
to 'isk a sCCold 
lilde 
down 
tlilde. 
wt,uld 

est 1)ains 
crt ais. 

SIc took tl,, 
ven 
w as l'ca d ,c l   c 
as usual lo lake lis 

1,out 1 llis wi(iow 
r,,i-l'CS,'Itat-io t,f tlc .-,ame 
tO 
}3uva b carne 

collee with ]3a- 
a b least 
so slut 
to op .n 
lad 

:tsk why she kept, herself 

up. a n d 
tle win 
ceived a 
SOllle 
pied, 

give ler an olportunity 
dow. ]3uva 1.. 

new order for Ils,' classification of 
llZtlltiSCl'ipls, alld vas S» [','çccu- 
lha he finisled hi c, flf,'c and lefg 
tle roon withot once renat'king" tIat 
le cuc{ains were closed. 
For lle [il'SL time Batlilde felt. almost 
ang'y with iiln, and though he nus 
have paid l,er v«,vy litrle atention or to 
discover tbat le mus be half-stifled in 

sucl a close 'oo. Wha wa, sbc to do ? 
Tell Naet.tc to open tle window  She 
would hot do it,. l-_)le il her.elf she 

She musl l len wait.: but till 
tle next, day, or the day 
aftêr perhaps, and what. would Raoul 
think ? Vould he hot become im patien 
at, lhis -'-'.'"'ted severity » Suppose 
e should affain leave foc a fortniglt, for 
a month, rot six weeksforever: Ba- 
hilde would die. she could no lire with- 

could hot. 
wlen ? Till 

out Raoul. Two hours passed thons; Ba- 
thi)de tried everything-, ]er embroiderb, 
he" harpsichord, her drawing, but sie 
eould do notling, lganette came in--a 

slight hope returned to her. but, i15 was 
onlv to ami leave to .o out. Batlilde 
sianed to lier that, she could go. Nanet,te 
was ,-oin« fo thc Faubotrg" 81 Anloine: 
she would be awav two hours. \Vla 
was she to tl,» durin Ihese two lors.9 
It, wold hav,, bec so delightful to pass 
thetn :lt the window. 

sionate. 
if she could 
was an ide 
raceful lit t 
let" arms, a 
w CI',' al))tlL 
to ol,«n the 

P, atl,i}dc sais clown and drew out the 
lelt,,r : she l{}ew il, by hpart, but 'cet she 
a.:,in. I was so tender, so pas- 
so evidenllv fron the heart. 
receive a. second letter. This 

was standing before 
out, lis lan,_l l.oward 
ttered a crv of 
a cI'y of lox-e--i¢ 

a; she 1.ooked at Mirza, the 
le essene'er : she took l,.r in 
tl th(,n, treml)ling as if she 
to eolnmib a crime, she wen 
outer doot'. A youn man 
t, his door. reaching 
tle bell. Batlilde 
joy, and the young man 
was aoul. 

CItAPTER XXVII. 

THE SEVENTII 
BATHILDE tnade some 
for she lad n«rlv fallen 
a's. Rao,l, havin.g shut 
lowed Bathilde into ,he 
lwo names, exchanged in 
escaped lheir lips. Theit- 

a electric clasp, anti all 
These lwo. who had so 
each other, 5-et, remained 

HEAVEN. 

steps backward, 
into P,a oul's 
the door. fol- 
room. Their 
a double er 3, 
hands met in 
was forgotten. 
much to sas to 
for a long tinm 

length Bathilde exclaimed 
Raoul, low I lave suffered .'" 
said D'Harmental. "'who 
to .vo guilty, and ara ye 

'" cried Bathilde, to whom, 
reaction, ail ler doubts re- 

"Yes. innocent.," replied the 
And then he told Bathilde all 
t.hat, he dared to tell her--his 
Lafare: how he had, after that, 
in the Rue du Temps-Perdu ; hoxv 
seen Bathilde. and loved ber: his 
ishment 

chevalier. 
of his life 
d uel with 
hidden 
he had 
aston- 

ai discovering successively in her 
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the e]egant woman, the skillful painter, 
the accoplislcd nusician ; his jo5 wlen 
)e be,an to think l hat sle was hot 

diffc'cnt t,o iin ; then he told ]er how he 
had 'eceived, as coloncl of carabieers, 
the o'der to o to Brittany, :ld on his 

ret.urt was obliged 1.o tender a.n account 
of lis tissio to tlc Duchesse (le Mai)e 

bef«,re rettt'ning" 1.o Paris. H lad goe 
directlv to S«eaux exp'ctin«" otlvt<» 1,,are 
his dispatch«'s i p:tssin., wlen ho had 
round linself in the milst of 1,1, fete. in 
whiel he hal hecn ol)lig'ed twillily fo 
take a parb. Tlis rccit:l was finisl«d by 
eXl)ressions »f ve.re, and sucl prot.,,sta- 
tions of filelitv and love tlat Batlild,, 
 bt..nnin.g of his lis- 
alnosb f/gr(}g th, "" 
covs" in lisleni.g" {,» lhe end. 
Ib was now he- trn. Slc also lad 
a lng history to lell D'Haï'mental: iL 
was the history of h,.r lire. %Vitlt a 
certai pcide in provig to her loyer 
Iiat site was wortlv «f lti, slc showed 
lmrself as  chil«[ witit le" faLl«,v 
nother, t, hen an orphan and "tbadned : 

ll«t al,pe:red l;ttv:t wit.l li.,; pl;ti[ face 
and Iis sllime leart, ad slto told all 
lis kid'ss, :tll l,is love to l-tic pupil: 
she p:ssed in review her ca'eless ehild- 
Iood, and her p.sive youtl; tlen sle 
ar'ivcd :t the l.ime wlen sle firs saw 
D'H:rmental, and lere she stopp,.d and 

smiled, f,r sle felt lh:tb 
mo,'e fo lca.t'n. Yeb D 
sistêd on learing it all fl'on 
aud wo,ld ot spare l,.r a. 
Two ltou's pass'd thus like 

le ]ad lothing 
"Harnetal i- 
ler own lips, 
sigl, detail. 
two secoIl(]S» 

and thev were still there whcn some ole 
ran. :t, the door. Baçlilde looked ai the 
elvck wlich was in the corner of the roon : 
lb was six minuçcs pasb for; there was 
no mistake, lb was Buva. B:lhihle's 
firs novement was one of feap. 
Raoul reassured h,,r, smiling, for ie lad 
the pretexb witl whicl tle A1)be Bri.gaud 
had furnished ]in. Tho two loyers ex- 
ehag,d a las grasp of the hand. then 
B:ttiil(ie went to open lhe door to her 
guardi:n, who. as tst;tl, kissed her on t.he 
forelead, then, on enteri« the roon, per- 

ceived D'Harlnental. Buva.t was aston- 
islied ; le had never befot_'e found any man 
witl his pupil. Buvat fixed on him his 

a.tanished 
hu had .e,n 
D" Ittr men ta 1 
of 

tl;tt case 
c]ass have 
" It is 

ovos 

and waited : he fancied 
tlte young an iefore. 
advanc'd lowavl lin with 
wlicl p'ol»le of a certain 
ex'en an idea. 

tlot 
to Monsier Buvat..'" 1o said, 
" that I have the ](,)r ,,f speakin-'. ? "" 
'" To nyse]f. sir, said Bv;,t. star'tins_ » 
at. 11,' soud ,f a volte w]icl he thought 
l, recognized; "but the hoor is on y 
side." 
 " Yntt lçow the .oEbbe Brigaud .  "" co- 

VOll 
las 

Ah : truly ; 1 )rlty 

CtlSt ouler for VOU.'" 
take  seat, mou- 

T h a n k vou." 
And wlo i. the cu.tomer . "" 
Tie Prince de Listlnuy, Rue 

d u Ba c, 

said ]3uvat. 
know Spa nish 

». "" asked 

: I do ot think so. a t 

contined tho clevalier. 
need hOt know a languae 

copy Chinese, monsieur: 
drawing, is an imitative 
know tlat in 

Monsieur Buvat," replied 
"you are a great artist." 

calig- 
art,." 
this respect, 
D'Harmental, 
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rass me. May I a.sk, 
aL what rime I shall 
" \Vhat highness . 

Monsieur, ' said Buvat, '" you embar-" 
without indiscretion, 
find his highness: " 

" His highness lhe princeI do not 
remember the naine 5ou said," replied 
P, uvat.. 
"AI '. the Prince de Listhnav." 
" Himself.'" 
«« tir is nog highness, my dear Ionsieur 
Burat.'" 
" Oh '. I thou._ht all princes--" 
"This is ot,ly u p'icc of the third 
order, and ho will be ,luire sat.isfied if you 
rail hil monsei_neut'. "" 
" Yu think so ? " 
" I ara sure of it." 
" Anti when slall I final him ? " 
"Aller vouv dinncr; from rive to half- 
past rive. You remeber tbe address ? "' 
"Yes; Rue du Bac. 110. I will be 
tlere, monsieur. 
"'Now,'" said D'Harmental. "a re- 
voir! And you. mademoiselle, said he, 
urning to Bathilde, '" receive my thanks 
foc youc kindness in k«.eping me compay 
wlile I waited for M. Buvata kindness 
for which I shall be eternally grateful." 
And D'Harn«ntal took lis 1.eave, while 
Balhilde remained astonished ai lis case 
and assurance in sch a situation. 
"This young man is rêally very ami- 
able, said 13uvat. 
very," said Bathilde, meehani- 

eallv. 
"But, 
tl,ink I 
"It is 
" And 
oice." 

it is an extraordinary thing; I 
havê seen him beïore." 
possible." said Bathilde. 
his voieeI ara sure I know his 

Bathilde started : 
the evening when 
frightened from tle 

for she remembered 
Buvat, had returned 
advenlure in the Rue 

des Bons Enfants. and D'Hamnental lad 
not spoken of that adventure. At this 
noment 2Canette entered, announcing 
dinner. Buvat instantly wen into the 
other room. 
",Vell, mademoiselle, said Nanette 
softly, "" the lmndsome young man came, 
then, after all. » '" 
" Yes, Nanettc. yes," answered Ba- 
thilde, raising her eyes to heaven with 

an expression of infinite gratitude, "and 
I ara very happy." 
She passcd in to the dining-room, wlerc 
Buvat, who had put down his hat and 
stick on a chair, was waiting for her, and 

slapping his thighs 
bis custom in his 
satisfaction. 
As to D'Harmental, 
happy than Batlilde; 
was sure of it; Bathildo had 
with tle saine pleasure she 
hêaring him make the saine 
He was loved : hot, by a poor 

with his hands, as was 
noments of extreme 

he was no less 
ho was loved--he 
told 1)im so, 
had felt on 
decla,'ation. 
orpla n, hOt 

by a little grisette but by a young" «irl of 
rank, whose father and mothor had occu- 
pied an honorable position at court. There 
were, then, no obstacles to their union, 
there wasno social interval between them. 
It is truc tbat D'Harmental forgot tbe 
co at any ti,c open 

;spirac.v. wlich might 
an al)vss under his fret 
Batlilde lad no doubts 

and engulf him. 
for the future ; 
and wlen Buvat. aftec dinner, took his 
hat and cane. to.go to thc Prince de Listh- 
nay'.% she fi'st %11 on her knees to thank 
God, and tlen, without hesitation, wcnt to 
open thc wit:dow so long closcd. D'Har- 
mental wa. still ai his. They lad ver3" 
soon settled heir plans, and taken Nanette 
into their confidence. Every day, when 
Buvat was gone. D'Harmental was to 
corne and stay two lours witl Bathilde. 
The test, of the time would be passed ag 
the windows, oP, if by chance t.hese must 
t,e closed, tley could write fo each otlmr. 
Toward seven o'clock the3- sav Buvat 
turning the corner of the Rue Montmartre; 
he carried a roll of paper in one hand, and 
his cane in the othêr, and by his important 
ait-, it was easy to sec that he had spoken 
to the prince himself. D'Harmental closed 
his window. Bathilde had seen Buvat set 
out with some uneasiness, for she feared 
t.hat this story of the Prince de Listhnay 
was only an invention to explain D'Har- 
ment.al's presence. Thejoyous expression 
of Buvat's face, however, quine reassured 
her. 
"Vell  " said she. 
"' \Vell ! I have seen his highness." 
" But., you know," answered Bathilde, 
" that M. Raoul said the Prince de Listh- 
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nay had no right to 
only a prince of the third 
" I guarantee him of 
Buvat, "' sabre de bois! a 
pays 
and 

that title, and was 
order. '" 
the first," said 
man of rive feet 

who throws his money about, and 
foc copies at fifteen francs the page, 
has given I;wenty-five louis la ad- 

en another fear be.an to corne 
Bathilde's mind, tlat this pretended 
tomer, whom RauuI lad fotind for 
was only u prctext, to induce him to 

into 

money. Tliis fear lad 
lu.niliating ; Bathilde 
towa,'d D'Harmental's 

ctis- 
Buvat, 
accept. 

in i somet.bin 
turned her ev«s 
window, but sle 

saw D'H:trnental looking at her with so 
much love tlrough the glass, that sle 

lo,king at him in 
for so long, tha.l 
to see what was 
attenlion ; but, D'Harmen- 

thougit of noblig- but, 
retuvn, which she did 
Buvag cane forwa'd 
attraeting her 

tal. seein. him, let, fall the curtain. 
",Vell, tlen, said Bat.lilde, wishin 
to turn off lis attention, "you are cogi- 
tent ? " 
"Quitc ; but I lllUbÇ tell .VOtl Olle t, hil'.,." 
""What is if ? "' 

" You remenber that, I told vou tlat I 
though I recognized the face and voice 
of this yotltg m:n, but cou]d hot tell )'ou 
where I had seen or heard then ? " 

y  
'" es, vou told me so. 

'" Vell. it suddenly struck me to-day, as 
I was crossig the Rue des Bons Enfa n ts, 
that, iç was thê saine voun nan whom I 
saw on that terrible ni.ht., of whieh I tan- 
hot think withot tremblin« " 
"What folly !" said Bathilde, tren- 
blin.a, however, hêrself. 
"' I was on the point of returning, lmw- 

ever, for I thoug'hb this pri,ce might be 
some brigand chier, and thaL they were 
goin- to entiee me into a cavern : buL as 

I nevet" carry any money, I tl-ouglt that 
my fears were exag.aerated, and so I went 

yourlg" lrlall  
Brigaud, has 
the Rue des 

"And now you are convinced, I sup- 
pose," replied Bathilde, " that t, his poor 
who came from thc Abbe 
no connection with him of 
Bons Enfants." 
"Certainly, a ca ptain of tlieves eould 
bave no conneetion wih his highness; 

and 
excuse me if I do hOt stay with you 
êvening. 1 promised his highness to 
gin  he copies 
Buvab went, 
thilde fre¢: to resume the intevrupted con- 
versation, tteaven onlv knows at what 
hour the windows were elosed. 

now, continued Buvat, "you must 
this 
be- 
directly, and I must do so." 
into his room, leaving Ba- 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 
FENELON S SU(2GESbOt. 
TItE evenls which were to rouse out 
loyers fron their happy idleness were 
preparing in silence. The Duc de Riche- 
lieu had kept, lis pvois,,. Tle Marshal 

Villeroy, wlo lad intended to remain a 
we«k a wav from the Tuilerie.. was r«- 
called on he fourth dav by a letter fro 
his wife, who wvote to lin that his pres- 
ence was nore l lan ever nec,'ssarv ear 
tl-e king, he easles having declared it- 
self a Paris, and having already attacked 
several per.os in the Palais Royal. Mon- 
sieur de ¥illevoy came back direetly, foi. 
it will be remenbered, tlab all those suc- 
cessive deatls which three or four veal's 
belote lad aIllicted the l;ingdom, had been 
at.tributed to h,, measles, ad the mat- 

shal woùld hot, lose this opportunity of 
parading lis vigilance. Iç was ltis pt'ivi- 
lege, as governor of tle king, never to 
lea ve lim exeept, by an order fron limself, 
and to reain with him whoêver entered. 
even thougl it, was thê rêgen limself. 
It, was eslecially witli regard to the 
regent that the marshal affected such ex- 
traordinary pveeaution ; and as this suited 
the hatred of M:dame de Mainê and hev 
part,),, they prais«d Monsieur de ,'illeroy 
lighly, and spread abvoad a report lha.1, 
he had round on tle ciimneypiece of Louis 
XV. some poisoned bon-bons wlich had 
been placed tlerè. 
Tle resulg of all this was an increase of 

calumny against the Duc d'Ovle:ns, and 
of importance on tle part of le marslal, 

wlo persuaded the young king thab he 
ow.ed him his lire. By this means he ac- 
quired great influence over the kin.g, who, 

Villeroy was then the man they 
for the message ; 

indeed, had conIidence in no one but iii. 
de Villeroy and M. de Frejus. kl. de 
wanted 
and it was agreed that 
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following Monday. a da3" when the 
r;rely saw the kin.', 11e two let- 
Philil» V sliould be ,,'iven t,» hiln 
-[. de Villeroy should profit by his 
ude with tle king to make him sign 

amours, whicl, af anv otler rime. sttch a 
 
tart'i:.,_'.«, "a-old }ave sanctified. 
3[ade,'noiselle de Cl:rtves l»ersisted in 

hc" 'esol 
sh,, sl-ill, 
mj,y atl llie pl,.a.ures 
fo introduce into tle 
mol in her cell 
a ma tificent, 
..-. 
with which she 
.vet-y evcning" : 

ution of bccominx a nun, althoug-h 
uder lev novitiate, conlinu,,d lo 
sle could 
cloister. Sbe bad 
ler g'uns and pislols, and 
assortmen of fireworks. 
amusel ler young ft'i'nds 
bu she wottld hot leave 
lhe converti, where ber fatler went everv 

of the familv who 
xvas 5Iadenoi«-lle 
suspected of being 
btll5 without ever 

1)einz al»le to 
though ho lad 
and had 
visit ab 
probable 

obtain certain pvoofa!- 
pu his police on the wa tch. 
hinself nore than once aid ler 
lours when he thought it lnost 
he should mêet him. These sus- 

picion 

s were also increased by hec refusal 
fo marrv the Pince de Dombe, an excel- 
lent natch, enricled as he was ly the 
spoils of La G,-ande Mademoiselle. The 
regent, had seized a new opportunity of 
assuring himself whether this refusal wère 

caused by ler antipathy t.o lbe you,g 
prince, or ber love for the luke, by wel- 
conig the overtur,-s which Pleneuf, lis 
atnbassador ai Tuvin, 

had ruade for" a 

marria,e i.)et, weel tlie beautiful C'larlote 
Ag'laë and th,, Prince de Piednont. Made- 
moiselle de 5"alois '.b,.lled aKain, but, this 
titn' in vain; the reg'n, contrary tri his 
usu:l casy goodness, isisted, and the 
loyers had o hope, wl«n an unexpeeted 
ovenb broke ib off. Mondaine. tlm mother 
of tle r',gent., witl le" Gernan frank- 
ness, lad xvriiten to the quee of Sicily, 
ote of her tn,»s c,nstant c,vresp, mdents, 
tlat sle loved her tao much no to warn 
lcr tlab the pvinc,,ss, wl» was destined 
for tle youg l»rince, tad a loyer, and 
tlat 1]: loyer" was the Due de Richelieu. 
I n:y be suPlmsed t lat this declaration 

ag first, excessivelv 
of li. other's lnania 
he soon began to 
escapade, and his 
for tle rime bv an 

importanC subjcet, namely that of Dul)oi., 
w}o was dete'mied to tecotne an arcl- 
bislol. We ]ave se'en how. on Dubois's 
retu'n ft-o L«»ndon, t]e tling" ],ad fit'st 
been b'o:clod utler the form of a oke. 
and ],.,w l le reget had received he 

Waq onê of 
the Çiurcl. 
sand francs 
and it v,as 
\VaS I1-1 osto 
to Fenelo 

r,.com)nendali(;n of King" Cxeorge : but 
Dubois was ))ot. a n:)) fo ])e beaten bv a 
fi'sb refusal. C;/III])I';IV XV;lS vacant bv tbe 
d,ath of the Cardin:l la T"eouil]e, and 
tle vicles archbishoprics in 
_k lundr«d and fiftv thon- 
a year wove attaehed to it, 
dioEcult to sav whether Dubois 
tempted by Che title of successor 
n, or by the rich benefice. 

I)ubois. «,n lhe fil'st opport, unity.brou.g'h 
it again on the lapi.. Tie restent, again 
I-ried to turn iL off with a joke, but Dubois 
became nore poilive ad more pressin« 

The rogent, thinking t o 
Dubois t o find a prelate 
seeva t e laim. 

settle it, defied 
who xvould con- 

'" Is if only that ? "" cried Duboia, joy- 
ously, "' then I have the nan at hand." 
'" Inpossible '." said th.e regent. 

" You will see," said Dubois ; and he 
tan oug. 
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In rive minutes he returned. 
" ,Vell ? '" asked th,' re'ent. 
" .Vell," answered Dubois, " I have ot 
him." 
"" And who is the ucound'el who is will- 
in to c«nsecrate such anotier scoundrel 
°.9 
'" Çour first almonêr, monseigmêur. 

"' Tire bishop of 
"" Neither not'e 
"" T|'essa n ». "» 
 " Hinself. "' 

noc lêss." 

moment, tlte door 
tle bishop of Nantes 

'- lais royal 
naming me 
in choosin" 

ccied Dtlbois. runnin_  
bi_-hnoss honors us 
archbislol» of Çambray. 
vou to co:ecrate me. 

to him, 
both in 
and 

 " 3[. de Nantes," askcd the regent. "" lb it truc that vou consen to make tl. abbe 
an areibishop ? " 
"' Your highness's wisles ,are conmands 
 " Do vou know that lin is neitlt«,r dea- 
con. archdêacon, nor priesç . "' 
 ' Never nind, monseigneur.'" cricri Du- 
bois, "" here is )I. (le Tr«ssan, w!o will tell 
3"ou ail these orders may be conïerred in 
a dav." 
" BuL there is no example of sueh a 
thin,z." 
 " Yês, b,unt Ambloise. 
)be,'" 
 ' Tien, my dear al said the regent, 
ng. '" if vou haro all the fathevs of 

ha ve nothin_ more 
vou lo 3[. de Tt'es- 

laughi 
ii./ 
the Church with you, I 
to sa3- , and I abandot 
SI I1. 

of 

'" I will e'ivv hin back to yo with the 
cross and miter, monseigneur." 
'" BuE you mus have the grade of licen- 
tiare, contintLcd the regent, who began 
to be amused at the discussion. 
"' I lave a promise from the University 
O-lean.." 
"' But vou 

lave attestations.'" 
there not Besons . '" 
certificate of good life and man- 

I will have one signed by Noailles." 
No, there I def.v you, abbe." 

mu.st 
o 
nets. 

"Then your hi.zhness will give 
The signature of the regent of 
nust have as much weiht ab 
tha of a wicked cardinal." 
 " Dubois, said the regent, 
more respect, il' 5-ou please, 
princes of t lc Churcl." 
 " You are riht, tnonseigneur. 
is no saying" wh:at one ay become. 
 " You. a cardinal .'" cried the 
 " Çe'tainlv. I do nat sec 
hot be pe, pe son,' d_qy. 
 "3I:ty G«d give us 1)otl a long" life, 
monseiffneur, and vou will sec that. and 
manv otier thin_s." 
 . « VOU 
 Pat'dieu ' " said the regont, 
know tlat, I laugh at death." 
 " Alas. too much.'" 
'" \\ ell, you will ake a poltroon of me 
bv curiosit v." 
"" Il; wott]d be nono the worse: and fo 
connence, monseimaeur would do well to 
discontinuo his octurnal excursions.'" 
\Vh " 
"" In tle fi,:st place bocause they 
"\Vhat dors t.lat matter  "' 
 " Then for another reason.'" 
 " \Vhat ? "" 
 " Bêcause." said Dubois. 
hypocritical air, "'they 
scaudal for the Çlm'ch'." 
'" (-4o to te devil.'" 
'" You see. monsieur, said 
turning to Trêssan, "" in the 
whag libêrtines and hardeed 
au oblied to lire. I hope that 
eminence will cosidev my position, 
will ag be too sëvere upon me.'" 
 " \Ve will do out best., mou.ieur," 
Tressa 
 " And when . "" asked_ Dubois. who 
unwillin to lose an ]-our. 

"" I ask for threc davs.'" 
"" Ver 5" well ; on the fourth 
VOTIF orders." 
"' To-dav is Saturdav. On 
then." 
"' On \Vednesday, 
"' Onlv I 

nie one. 
F ra lice 
ome as 

 "a little 
for ghe 

Tiere 

regent, 

whv I should 

endan- 

assumin a 
a subject of 

Dubois, 
midst, of 
*iuners I 
VOUF 
and 

said 

I shall be ai 

\Vednesdav 

"" answered Tressan. 
you beforèhand, abbe,-' 



366 WOP, KS OF ALEX.13,D1,E Df. MAS. 

answered the regent, " that one person of 

soe importance 
consecration." 
"' And who will 
injurx ». " 
"' I sball." 
 ' OE ou, monseieur ' 
there, and in vour of Iicial 

"" I sa 3- lOt." 

will be absent at vour 

dare to do me that 

You will 
galleKv." 

" I ber a thousand lolis." 
" And I give you ny word of honor." 
'" I double my ber.'" "' Insolent '. " 
"On \Vcdnesdav. 5[. de Tressan. 
con.qecra tion, onseigneur." 

And 
lighted, 
cws of 

te 

Dubois left the room livhly de- 
and spread about everywhere the 
his nomination. Still Dubois was 

xvrong on one point, namely, the adiesion 
of t,le Cardinal de Noailles. No menace 
or pronise could draw from lim the at- 
ri'station to good lire and morals which 
Dl)oi.s Ilatlercd limself he should obtain 
ab his hands. If i. true that he was the 
onlv one who dared to make this bo]v and 
noble opposition to the scandal with which 

the Church was mcnaced. The Univer- 
sit5' of Orleans gave the licenses, and 
ev,rything was ready on tie appointed 
day. Dubois lef ai rive o'clock in the 

nornina, in OE huntin_-dress, for Pautoix, 
wlere he round [. de Tressan. who, ac- 
cording to his promise, bestowed on him 
tl)e deaconsl)ip, tl)c archdeaconship, and 
tie priesthood. Ai twelve ail was fin- 
isi(-d : and at four, after laving attended 
t1o regent's eouncil, wlicl was held at 
tle oid Louvre in consequenee of the 
measles havinz, as we have said, attaeked 
tle Tuileries. Dubois returned home in the 
(lr,ss (,f an archbishop. 
The first person whon he sav in his 
room was La Fillon. In hec double qal- 
ity of attachée to his secret; police and to 
his pul)lic loves, she lad admittance to his 

'oom ut all hours; 
s<)lemnity of the da3", 
slc had business of 

and in spire of the 
as she had said that 
importance to com- 

tnunicate, thev had not dared to refuse her. 
'" Ah !'" cried Dubois, on perceiving his 
oid fricnd,  lucky meeting." 
 " Pardieu ! my dear gossip, a nswered 
La Fillon, "if yo arê. ungrateful enough 
to forge your old friends I ara hot stupid 

enough to forgr mine, particularly when 
thcy rise in the world.'" 
"._h! tell me, ' said Dubois, beginning 
to pull off his sacerdotal ornaments, "" do 
vou coun on continuing to call me your 
ossip now that I am an archbisbop? 
"More than ever. .oEnd I count on it 
so strongly that tle first titne the reget 
enters my houso I shall ask him for an 
abbcy, that we may still be on an equality 
onê with tie othcr." 
" He comes t.o your house then ? the 
 " Alas '. no norê, my dea" gossip. .oEh ! 
tle good rime is passed. But I hope that. 
th:nks to you, it will return, and that the 

louse will feel vour elevation." 
"" Oh'. my poor gossip, said Dubois. 
stooping down in order ttat La Fillon 
mig'h uncla:p his frock, "you see that 

now tlin.s are much changed, atd that 
I tan 1o lon.er visit, 3ou as I used to." 
"You are proud. Philippe comesthere.'" 
" Philippe is only regent of France, 
I ara an archbislop. Do you understand 
I want a mistress at a house where I can 
go without scaudal : like ladame de Ten- 
cin, for example." 
"' Yes, who will deceive you for Riche- 
lieu "" 
"" .nd how, on the contrary, do you 
know tlat shc will hot deceive Richclieu 
for llle .   
 ' Hcy-day ] and will sle managc your 
police and your love at tle saine ime ? "' 
 ' Pcrhaps. But apropos of police,'" an- 
swered Dubois. continuin o undress, "'do 
you know that yours have slept infernally 
duiaz three or four months, nd ttat if 
this continues I hall be oblied to with- 
draw you from thc supcrintendence  " 
"Ah  diable  "' cried La Filloa ; " this 
way you treat your old friends. 
to make  revelationç we]], you 

is the 
corne 
shall 

not know it." 
 ' A revelation ! and what about ? "" 
'" Pshaw ! take away my superitt.end- 
enee : scoundrel that vou are." 
'" Is if relating to Spain ? :" asked the 

a rchbishop, frowning, and feeling 
tively that the dan(-r came from 
 " If relates to nothing at all. 
evenig." 

instinc- 
t, hence. 
Good- 
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And La Fillon 
"' Collle ber'e, ' 
toward his desk ; 

who understood each otlcr so well, 
towrd each other and laughed. 
"Cone, corne," s;aid La Fillon, 

made toward the door. 
said Dubois, stepping 
and the two old friends, 
looked 

that all is hOt lost, and that 
ye some good in 3"ou. Corne, 
little desk and show me wha.t it 
nd I will open my nouth and 
what I have in mv heart." 

" I sec 
there is 
opcu this 
contains, 
show vou 

Dubois took out, rouleau of a ht,ndred 
louis, and showed i to La Flllon. 
" How muc], is iç  " said she-. "corne, 

te! the truth; liowev«r, I shall ci,uni 
after you. to be sure.'" 
"Two t.lousand four hundred francs: 
that is  prett, y penny, iL seems o ln." 
"Yes, for an abbe, but hot, for an arcl- 
biop." 
'" Do yoti hot know to whaL.an cxtent 
the finances are invo]ved ? " 
 'Vell, wlat does that matter, you 
tnake 

humbu, when Law is chine to 
millions for us ? " 
" \Vould you like in exchange ten 
sand francs in Mississippi bonds ? "' 

"Thanks, my dear, I prefer the hl.ndred 
louis ; give them to me ; I ara a good wo- 
man, and another da 5- you wi]l be more 

gçnerous, 

" ,Vell, what have you to tell me . 
Come."" First promise me one thing.'" 
"' What, is it, ? " 
" That as if is abolit an old f'iend, ho 
shall corne to no harm." 
"Bu if your old friend is a h«,.,..__ .. r who 
deserves to be hanged, why shold you 
cheat him of his due ? "' 

the 

"I have my own reasons.'" 
Go a long ; I promise nothing.'" 
';Vell, good-evening llen. Here 
hundred louis." 
Ah! you are gettingserupulous 

31"{2 

at once. 
 "Not 
tions fo 
,xorld." 

ail 

a t ai1; but I a,,, undec obli_a- 
this man; he started me in the 

"He may boast of having donc a good 
thing for society that day." 
"Rather, my fciénd ; and ho shall never 
kave cause to repen it, for I will hot speak 
a word to-day unless his lire is sale." 

are vou 

" Ah ! vou a'e 
" Do vou know 
some ». ,, 

" \Vell, safe if shall be, I promise you : 
conten: ? " 
wlat (1(-, 3"ou promise it me ? "' 
the fait l of an honest man. 
goiug to decoive me. 
lhat vou are verv tire- 

"Oh'. I ara very tiresome. V,'clI, 

good b "' 
'" Gossip. I will haro" 
" Vhal: do I eare.  " 

you arrested." 

" You shall be senl 
'" That is a ood joke.'" 
'" I will ]cave vou !o di,  
« Till vou do it vourself. 
long. "" 
"Vell, wlat 

prison." 

the- e. "" 
It will 

want ?" 

d 0 VOti 
.ly captain's lire.'" 
¥o,i shall have it." 

archbislop. 

" On wl)at faih ? "' 

" C)u tht' faith of an 
"I ,,-a,,r a botter." 

'" On the faith of an abbe.'" 

" Better still." 

" On the faith of Dubois." 

"That will do.'" 

not be 

" Flrst, I 
is tle mosl 
kin.adom." 
 " Dia l»le! 

nust tell you tlat my capt.ain 
oub ab elbows of anv in the 

ho has a rival." 

'" Still. he will lave the prizo.'" 
'" (ontinue." " 

"'Well, you must knoxv tlat lately le 
bas become as rich as Çrcesus." 
"" He must have robbed some milliot,- 
aire." 

" Incapable. Killed navbebut, roi» 
bed ! ,Vha do vou take him for ? " 
 " Do yoli know where the money co,,s 
from  "' 

"Do you know the different coinages ?'" 

\Vhere does this corne from, then ? '" 
Ah a. Sp:tnish doubloon.'" 
And without alloy, with the effigy of 
King Charles Il. Doubloons which are 
wocth forty-eight francs if they are wortlt 
penny, and whieh run fron his 
like a stream, poor dear fellow." 
"And when did he begin to 
gold ?-" 

pockets 

" The day after the regent was nearly 
carried off in the Rue des Bons Enfants. 
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Do 3"ou understand thè apologue, gos- '" No, monseigneur; he says that itis 
sip ? "' a political affaiv." 
 " ¥cs ; and why havc you hot told me '" Diable '. about what ? " 
"Çelative lo Spain." 
Beeause his pockets were full then: '" bend lim in ; and you, gossip, go into 
l(.y are ow neav]y epty, which is the this clset." 
lic lo find out where ho will fill them " 5 lat for?'" 
agai.'" '" Suppose" iny writer nnd youv captain 
--. 
And 5-o xxshed o give hiln tine to sliould know each otler ?" 
cnpl3 tl,,n ? "' 1. tia wotId be droll." 
"  ,,11. all the wovld must lire." '" Cne, get in quickly.'" 
 Anal s,, tl,y shall : eve youv çal)lain. L: Fillon entered the closet whieh 
But you understad tlat I ust know Dubois showed ler. 
wi:tt le does ? "' .n instant aftel-ward, tle usher opened 
"'Da3" ,y day." he doov and announced Iosieur Jean 
 " Anal wlici of your 7irls do,:s he love?" Buvat. . 
 " Ail wl, 1,, las m,,ney.'" We mus now show how t.lis mportant 
" And wlen lac has none ? "" pevsonage came fo 1)e received in private 
'" La -ormande.'" . . audience by the arclbishop of Cambray. 
 " I know her; sle is as shap as a 
n,:edl,,.'" ÇHAPTER XIX. 
 - ]-es, but 3o nu»t. hot recko o ber.'" THE Pt, IN('E I)E I.ISTtIN.Y 8 ACCOMPLI(E. 
 " Vly no ? "" VE lefb- Buvat g«fing" up to his own 
 " S,e loves l,i, the ]itt]e fool.'" roon, with. ]is papers i. ]is hand, to 
  _kl  le is a lucky fellow.'" ftlfill ]is 1) onise to the Prince de Listh- 
 Atd ho nerits i. He las got th nay. and 1-1is pvonise was so scvupulously 
leal't of nE 1)rice. not liko you. old miser, kept. that 1) 5- seven o'cloch the next even- 
 " Oh'. vott ]iOW tlat so«.times  aih ing" the COl)3" was finisled and taken to 
worse than tle pvodi.al son. and lb de- t, he ue dtt Bac. He then received from 
you to nake ne so.'" the saine augus lands some more work. 
(1o ny best." wlic] ]e retured with the saine punctu- 
d:5" 1)y day I glall know what ality: so ti:tt tle Prince de Listhnay. 
? '" feeling confidence in :t man who lad givm 
such proofs of exactitude, gave lim a 
 " (_) xvlat faith ? "' once sufficient 1)al)ets to necessitate an 
 " (-n tle faith of an hones woman." interval of tlree or four daFs between 
 " Somcthie bettev, tlis interview and the next. Buvat was 
"() the f:ith of Fi]]on.'" deliglted wit] t]is nark of cofidc)ce. 
 ' That will do." and. on his ret.uvn, set lilnself ayly to 
 '_kdieu. monseigneur the at'clbishop.'" his work: ad, althougl ]e round [at. he 
'" _kdieu. gossip.'" did not understand a word of Spatlish, he 
La Fill)n was going towavd the door. could nov read i lluently, and had be- 
that nomen an ushcl'entevêd. COlne so aceustomed to it, that he felt, 
"" said he. "" herc is a quite disappointed when he found a,g 
to speak to 3-ouv emi- the copies one all in French. It ])ad no 
nunb'r, and almost appeared t.o have 
 " And who is he. idiot ? "' s]ipped in by mistake; but he resolved. 
 " An employé of the royal libvary, who, nevcvtheless, to copy if. He began with 
his spare time. takes copies." these lines: 
-" And what does he want ? "" " Confidential. 
that he has an inportant '" For his Excellency Monsieur Alberoni 
to make to your eminence." in pevson. 
h»,,-i "' "h*othing is more important than to 
" Oh  it is some poor fellow ...==.n 

l)el d-':, 
"" I will 
"" Then 
3-out c:l,tain does 
 " You shall." 

when at 
 " 5[onsei  heur. 
nan who wants 
nence. 

" He savs 
revelation 
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nake 

sure of the places near the Pyve- 
and of the noblemen who reside in 
G;! ri tOIIS. ' ' 
canlons !" repeated Buvat. 
w'itten it" thon takin '  
lc coninued : 
pen, 
or toaster tle arrison of 

said Buvat.. "' Is hot 
town ? Let us sec 

continued : 

The 317arquais de P- is zovernov of 

D . One ktows lhe int.ntions }f 
nobleman: wlen ig is decided, i will lin 
necessary fol hin to tri[»le is extendi- 
tut'e, in ordr lo attract the avistocracy : 
he ou.ltC to seat  er rewards. 
"' In Novmandy. Ciarenton is an impof 
tant pst. Puvse the saine course witlt 
the ,ovevnov of that town as with lle 
Martpi of P : go furtherpronisc 
his officcrs sitable rewards. 
'" Do tle sa,e in all the provinces." 
"H«,llo '. " cried Buva t, re-reading what 
ho had jus written: "'wh«, does tiis 
mea ? I septns to ntc tl:,t if wo,],l 
prudent to rcad i all lefore 2"tin ' fur- 
tlwc. "' 

francs tle first 
tlousattd 

dred thotts:tnd 
a[terward a hudred 
paid to the day.:' 
"Paid to the da v 
hveaking off. "'If 
France that these 
ruade, since France 
bas hot paid me my 

month, and 
per moth, 

sal:vy for rive years. Let us seelet, us 
sec: " alld ]le FeCOllllllellced : 
"Tia.b expendituro, which will cease at 
the peace, will euable his Ç«tlolic mai- 
est3- o acb with certainty in case of wv. 
'" Spath will only be an auxiliary. The 
army of Philip V. is in France." 
" \rhat ! what! what '.'" cried Buvat: 
"and I did ot even know that it had 

crossed the frontior." 
'" Tire army of Philip V. is 
bodv of about t, en tlousand 

in France. 
A Spaniards 
is more than sufficient,, with the prescrite 
of the king. 

"But we must be able fo count on 

able to seduce over at least lalf of the 
Duc d'O'leans' arty (Buvat trenl,led). 
'i'lis is the noç itpol'tant, ad cannot 
be donc xitlou m«tey. A presen of 

is lleCêssa 
sr la d)'on. 
bat)allons would l)e lwo mil- 
L]taL Stll ode mihL for'H1 et 
a'ny, and destroy tl:tt, of 

on(. lundred lhotsand francs 
for each batt, alion or 
"" Tw(_'l v 
lions : itl 
trt£stwot'tl,v 
tlte ette,nv. 
"' I is :tlmost c'rtai, llat tho subjects 
most dev«»ted to lh<. kilos'of ,_Rp:tin will no 
be employed in the army xx hicl will navclt 
against lin. Let llem dis!erse th,'m- 
selves tlro,.l lle l,rovinc,s : tlere tley 
will act ibt'fully. T,» resupply t}-el with 
a claraeterif llev haro none--i will le 
necess ry fol lis Ca t.lolic III3j,'NI )" l O se::d 
lis ordc's in l»lank, foc his tiuister in 
P:ris to liil up. 

"" It const'qut'nc(' of tle 
orde's, il, wotld be l»etter 
sador l,ad the power to 
of Spai. 
 " It would b,, wel]. noreover. 
est3" were to sig lis orders 
prince : the title is lis own. 

multiplicity of 
if th(" 
si_n for the 1;i" 

if his tnaj- 
as a Frenc] 

to leave Spain. 
for the safetv 
selves." 

will answer 
declare  hem- 

I t is p vesence 
of thosè wh,) 

 ' Sahre de b,)is'", cried B,vat,, 
bing his eyes; "-0ut tlis i. a conspiracy 
--a conspiracy aainst tl,e persan of the 
r«,ent, and a `',_,. i)s tle safetv of the kin«- 
dom. Oh'. o1'". 
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away, and ]3uvat remained 
liis head droopin his eves 
fl,,or, and perfcctly still. From timc 
rime, however, ,'t dcep breath--like 
expression of astonishment--escaped 
Tc o'clock, clcven--midniglit soundcd. 
l-;uvat tlouzht that, the night would bring 
li aid, and he dct ermined to g'o to bed. 

If, is needless to sa 3- that 
t,, an end, whcn le saw 
w:s assuming :n illegal 

on his chair, 
fixed on the 
to 
an 
his 

lis copyinff came 
tliat the original 
character. 

Bttvat o:,uld hot sleep ; t],e poor fell,)v 
tosscd from side to side, l)t scarccly had 
]c shut his cyes, beforc le saw this lof 
riblc plan of t, hc conspiracy written upon 

tle wall in letters of tire. Once or twice, 
ovorcome by fatigue, hc fcll asleep; but 
le lad no sooner lost consciousness, than 
le dreamed, the fit'st tine that he was 

a conspirator ; 
stabbed 1)y the 

The first tilne 
tlte second rime 
Tllese txvo ira- 
terrible, t,lat lle 

art'csted 1)v the watclt as 
tle second that he was 
co,slirators themselves. 
]:]vat, awoko trenblin« : 
1):thed i l»:rspiration. 
lt'essions had been so 

li.ltcd his candle, and determioed to wait 
for' d:y, without, anotler atenpt to sleep. 
Tie day came, but., far from dispelling 
the plantoms of the night, ib only gave a 
n,)r«' rerrific realitv. Ag the leas noise 
tlx-ab trembled, borne one knocked aç 
11,, street-door. Buvag thouglg le should 
faiut. N:nette opened his -oom door, and 
le tttered a cry..anette tan to hin, 
«tl asked wha was the matter bu he 
contented himself with shaking his head, 
and answerinz with  sigh-- 
"' Ah, ny poor anette. we live in vcry 
sad rimes.'" 
He stopped directly, fcarinzhe had said 
1oo mch. He was too preoccpied to go 
down 1 o breakfast with Bathildc : besides, 
ho fcared lest thc young girl should per- 
c,dvc lis uneasiness, and ask the cause; 
and as he did not know how to keep any- 
l ling from her, he would have told hec 
ai1. and she would then hure become his 
accomplice. He had his coffee sent up to 
him. under pretext of having an over- 
whe]min. amount of work to do, and that 
"  to work durinz breakfast. 
hP w:ls olno 
As Bathilde's love profited by tlis ab- 

sente, 
otherwise. 
A few minutes 
for his office; his 

she was rather pleased at it than 

before ten, Buvat left 
fears had been strong 

in lis own house, but once in the street, 
tley changd into terrors. At every 
crossing', at the end of every court, behind 
every angle, he thoughl that ho saw the 
police-oflîcers waiting for him. At the 
corner of thc Place des Victoires a ,nus- 
kcteer appeared, coming" from the Rue 
Pagevin, and Buval gave such a start on 
.eein. him, that he almost fell under the 
whecls of a carriage. At last, after 
many alarms, he rcached the library, 
bwcd almost to lhe ground before thc 
sentincl, dartcd up the stairs, ained his 
offico, and falling exhausted on his seat. 
ho shut up in his drawer all tle papers 
of tle _Prince de Listhnay, which he had 
brought, with him. for fear the police 
should search lis bouse du'in, his ab- 
sente; and finding" limself in safety, 
heaved a sigh. wlficl xvould hot have 
failcd in denouncing" lin to his colleagues 
as being a. prey to the greates agitation, 
if le ])a(l hot, as usua], arriced the first. 
Buvat had a principle, which was, thal 
no personal preoceupa.1 ion, whether grave 
or gay. ouht, to disurb a elerk in the 
execution of his dutv. Therefore le set 
himself to lais work, apparently as if 
nothinz lad happened, bul really in a 
state of moral perturbation impossible to 
describe. 
This work eonsisted, as usual, in classi- 
fvinv. _ and arran-ing.., books. There hav- 
in, been an alarm of tire three or four 
days belote, the books had been tlrown 
on the floor, or earried out of the reaeh 
of the flames, and there were consequently 
four or rive thousand volumes to be rein- 
sta.ted in their proper places; and, as it 
was a partieularly t.edious business, Bu- 
var had been seleeted for it, and had 
hitherto acquitted himself with an intelli- 
gence and nssiduity which had merited 
the commendations of his superiors, aad 
the raillery of his eolleagues. 
In spire of the urgeney of the work, 
Buvat rested some minutes to reeover 
himself : but as soon as le saw the door 
open, he rose instinet.ively, took a pen, 
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dipped it in the ink, took a 
pa.rcl,ent labels, ,and went 
remaining books, took 
came to hand, and cotinued 

handfll of 
towa rd tle 
first which 
his classifi- 

cation, muvmuring" bettwecn lis têetl, as 
was his habit uadcr siilav circustances. 
"The ' Brevi:try of Loyers,' printcd at 
Liege in 1712; no printcr's name. Alt, 
mon Dicu[ whaç amusencnt can 
tians possibly find in rea«i. sch books ? 
It would be better if tlev wcre all brncd 
in thc Place de Grève by the hand of le 
public langnan ! C}t] Vhat ae 
havc I 1)een lronouncin tlere I won- 
der who this Prince de Listlnay, who bas 
nade me copy such lhin-s. . is: and Otc 
young man who, nd(,r 1,rctense of doin 
me a service, int'oduced ne to such a 
seoundrel. Coe, corne, this is hot the 
place to lhink abouç lat,. How 1)leasan 
it is writing on parchn}ent 
g]ides as if over silk. Vl,at is 
next ? "' 
 ' Well, nonsieur, said lhe head cl,,rk. 
'rand what liave you leen doinR" for ti,c 
last rive mixtures, witl your acns crossed 
and vour eves fixed ? "' 
"Nothing, M. Ducoudray, n,t, hin«-. I 
was planning"  new no(te of elassifica- 
tiol1.  
"A new mode of cl:ssification  Are 
you tured reformer ? Do you wish fo 
cotnmence a t'evolution, M. Buva, t ? " 
" I a revolution " cried Buvat, with 
tervor. "A revolution. nonsieuv '.--never, 
oh, never  Good heavens, my devotion 
to monsei.neur tle re.gent is known: a 
disinterested devotion, sice le las hot 
paid me for rive years, as you know." 
"Wcll, go on with your work." 
Buvat continued :--"' Conspiraey of 
Monsieur de Cinq Mars'diable  diable  
I bave heard of that,. He was  gallanç 
getleman, who was in correspondence 
with Spain; that crsed Spain. XVhat 
business bas if to mix itself up eternally 
with out alI'aii's? Itis true that this 
rime it is said tha, t Spain will only be an 
auxiliary ; but, an ally who takes posses- 
sion of out towns, and who debauches our 
soldiers, a ppears to me very mueh like an 
enemy. ' Conspiraey of Monsieur de Cinq- 
Mars, followed by a History of lis Death, 

and hat of Monsieur (le Thou. condemned 
for nol; revealig ils. By an Eye-\Vitncss.' 
For hot revcaling ! It is truc, no doubt, 

for 
hot ]'eveal 
i.,)stance. 
P'inee de 

l]e 
is an accomplice--myself. 
I ana the acconplice of 
Listhnav : and. i lhev ('u 

law is positive. \rhoever does 
fo" 

said 

hand f,;r 
t l,e CI,e v- 

alier Louis ,le l{oh:,n.' Oh. I cotise to 
notling 1lut conspi,'acics! 'Çopy of a. 
Plan of Governn«nt f(cd among 
[c, nsi«uv (1,, Raha, and 

Papers of 
tivelv wvilt 
on llieu ! 
He was lan 
01, I slall 
To't u'e of 

3"es. Tlat. is just ny 
ed fo)" h:vi)-" cor»ied a 

the 
O.rl- 
CaSC. 

flic ! ' P'ocès-verl)al or tho 
Francis-Affius Van der 
Enden.' If t.ley -oad one da3", ab lhe 
end of the conspicacy of t.lm Prieure de 
Listlnav. 'Procès-verbal of tle Torture 
of Jean Buvat. !' " Buval began to ve:ad. 

lnan 
ill  "' 

,Vell. well. wla is 
"' said D,coudr:y, 
shake and gl-ow 

" Ail. 3I. Ducottdray.:' 

lhe rentrer. Bu- 
seeing" the g'ood 
pale : "arc vou 

said Buval:. 

pitlg the book. and 
seat,, '" ah, 
going to faint." 
" That cornes of 
working," said an 
,, ,\r,ll, Buvat, are 
Ducoudt-ay. 

Ducoudray, 

" Yes, monaieur, for my 
taken, taken irrevocal)ly. 

dr:tggiug limself fo a 
I f,'el I an 

rea(li,a instead of 
enployé. 
vott bettcr ? "" asked 

is 

bear 

rlever 

to society, my 
Ducoudray, lho 

plan. 
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curator asks for me, 3"ou wi]l te]l him 
tlat I ara gone out on I)'essi,g business." 
And Buvat drew th,' l'oll of papcr from 
the drawcr, prcs.ed lis hat on to his 
lcad, took his stick, a,d went out with 
tle majesty of despair. 
"" Do .vou know wlevc hê has gone ? '" 
asl-:cd the employé. 
 " No," answered Ducoudrav. 
'" I will tell you :to play at bowls nt 
tire Clam[s-Eysées, or at Porclerons.'" 
The employé wa wrong : he lad neither 
o,, to thé, Ohamps-Elvsées nor to Pof 
cherons. He had g'one lo Dbois. 

CHAPTER XXX. 
TItE FOX ANI 
 " [. JEAN DVVAT,'" 
t),)is strclc|cd ollt 
a loç.,k :tlhc opcning 
tw«et the (s]e- an(l tle door. and. 
tle c;flicial itroducer. 1,erceiw_'l 
fat man. pale. and whose 

ulder litn, and who cotlled t.o give him- 
self assurance. _-k alace sulced to in- 
form Dubois tle sort of person lie had to 
deal wit h. 
"" Le liini corne in,'" said Dlbois. 

The usler wet out. and .Jean Buvat 
appear'd at tle doo'. 
 " (',me in. c,n' in." said Dhois. 
" You do me lon', monsiel'," mlr- 
rcd uvat, witlou lnovin" [rom his 

lhe doov. and 
I ho ushcv. 
usl-.r olmved. 

mu 
pl:ce. 
 " 5,u 
Dul)ois t o 
The 

leavo us," said 

and the door strik- 
pal't of ]3uvat, ruade 
]it, lle way fovward. Buvat, 
an instant, steadicd himself 
,nlld beca,ne onco more im- 
Dubois with an as- 

ing" tle posterior 
hi 1)ou)(l a 
shallen for 
on ii-; legs, 
movablo, lc)okin  a 
tounded expression. 
In trutl. Dubois was 
Of lis episcopal costume 
tle inferior parV; so tha he 
slairt, with black breeehes 
stockins." This disareed 

a curious sizt. 
he had retained 
was in his 
and violet 
with all 

Buvat's preconceived notions. Vhat he 
lad befove his eyes was neither  ministcr 
nor an arclbishop, but seemed much 
nore like an orang-outan. tlan a man. 
" \Vell, monsieur." said Dubois. sitting 

dou-n 

his foot 
t o s p,,a k 
"Tha t 
to speak 
of Ca brav. 
".\Vell, I ara 

and crossing his legs, and taking" 
in lis land, you bave asked 
to me. Here I am." 
is to sa5", said Buvat, " I asked 
to 3[onseigneur the Ar«hbishop 

"ttow ! x-o, monseimeur? "' cried 
Buvat, taking his hat in both hands, and 
b«»wi- almo.tto the ground: "'excuse 
me, but I did n,,t recoa'nize your ei- 
nence. It is truc tlat tlis s the first 
tire," I lave had the honor of seeing" you. 
Stillhun! at tha air of najesty 
hunl, lUln--I otght to have under- 
s t 
"Yottv naine ? "" asked Dubois, inter- 
rupling he g-o«,d man's compli,nents. 
ai roue service." 

the lib'ary." 
some revelations to 

make to me concernin Sp:tin ». '" 
'" Tlat is to say. onseigneurThis is 
low it is. As nlv OffiCe work leaves me 
six lours in the evtling and four in tle 
mornin.g, and as He:ven has blessed ne 
with a. very good handxvciting, I make 
"Yes, I understand.'" said Dubois" 
one has Kiven yo suspieous 

"" ntl sotllO 

papers to copy, so 3"ou h:tve b,-ouht these 
.USl,icious papers to o. lave you hot ? "" 
"' In liais roll, nonseig'neur, in this roll,'" 
said Buvat. exte,din it towa,'d Dubois. 
Dul)ois Inade a singlê bould f,oln his 
chair fo Buvat. t.ook the roil. and sat 
do and in a turn of the hand, 
ha t.le string" anti tbe wrap- 
per. papers in question. The 
ticst whieh he lighted wcre in Spanish: 
but Dubois had been sent twice t.o 
Spa somethingof the lan- 
guag'e of Calderon and Lopez de Veg'a. he 
saw at the first glance how important 
these papers were. Indeed, they were 
neither more nor less than the protestation 
of the nobilitv, the lis of offteers who re- 
quested commissions under the kin of 
Spain, and the manifesto prepaved by the 
Cardinal de Polig'nac and Lle X[arquis 
Pompadour to rouse thekiu.dom. These 
differen documents were addressed direct- 

wh at a. desk, 
vin.g torn off 
found the 
011 
as 
in, and knew 
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ly to Philip V.; and u little note--which D- 
bois recogized as Çellaare's la(i writ- 
ing--announccd t.hut the dcnouement of thc 
conspir:cy was nêarat hand ; he informcd 
his Catholic naj,sD ", from day to day, of 
all the importaut, events which eou]d ad- 

vanc or rel, ard the scheme. Then canc. 
finally, that f:mous plan of the consl)ir:- 
tors which we bave already iven to ç»r 
readers, and wlichl«,r by an ove'sight 
amon.a the papers wlich had been trans- 
lated it,o Spanishh:d opened Buva's 
eyes. ,earV the plan, in the good nan's 
best writing, was the copy which he had 
begun to make, and whicl was broken oir 

ai, tlê words, '" .oEct, thus in ail the prov- 
inces." 
Bllvat had fo]lowed ail the worki. of 
Dub,fi '" 
s s face with  certain anxi(,tv; 1o 

ail lt:ld been 
BLlvat. and at 
understood 
archl,i.,_ lJop 

utterly 
the end 

no more from the face of the 
t]an he had understood at the 

end of 
A. to 
corne to furnish hin with 
a nost important secret, 
tating on the best neans of 

the ¢opy fron thc Spanisl original. 
l)ubois, le saw tlat this man tad 
the bêxinnig of 
and le w:s medi- 
making lim 
the end also. This was t)e signi- 
of the crossed le.% tle 1)itên lips, 
pinched nose. At last he :tppeared 
taken his resoltion. A clarmin7 

furnish 
fication 
a nd the 
to have 

beuevolence overspread his eountenance. 
and turnin t, oward the ç'ood nali, who 
had remained standing respoctfully 
seat, my dear [. Buvat.'" said 

ig " d 
'Oll, 111011 Se I1 eLll', allSWel-e 
am hot fatigued. " 
said I)uboi, '" but 

"' Take a 
he. 
"Thank 
Buvat, tremhling" ; '" I 
" Pardon, pardon," 
vour legs shake "' 

Indeed, since le had read the procès- 
verbal of the question of Van der Enden. 
Buvat had retainêd in his legs a nervous 
tremblin, likc that which may be observed 
in dogs that bave just had the distemper. 
"Tle fact is, monsêi.neur," said Buvat, 
"that I do hot know what hascome to me 

tho last two ]ours. but I find a ffreat diffi- 
culty in st:ndin up'ig'ht.'" 
 ' ,Sit down, then, and let us 
t wo fri[,nds." 
Buvat looked at Dul»ois with 
stupefaction, whicl, a any 
would have la(l the elIect of 
t,ursb ouç lae-h "- 1 
._ lll.» /lt llOW 
seem to otice it. and t:king a 

talk likc 

self. he repeated wiIi his hand 

an ait" of 
ot]lcr time. 
making lim 
1« did hot 
clair hitn- 
tlt. invita- 

tion wlich he la,.[ given with l,is volte. 
Thore was no meas of d-awig 1)ack : the 
,)od man approach,.d lr,,nblin,', and sat 
down on th« ,'¢l,, (,f Iris chair : put ]is bat 
on tho 'oud, l,)ok lis cane b,.twe,,n 

bein wlite as a lilv 
DOV ])eCOFII  aS l"'d as a 
mak,: «opi,.s ? "' 

and vcaited. Ail this. l-iow,ver, was 
execute(l wilholt a violent iilleriial 
testifi,,d, w]icl, fronl 
wlmn le cae in. had 

p'ony. 

vou sav tlat vou 

"" Y,-t lave, nevertheless, a 
"" 'es, btlb ail file world ,loes n,»t appre- 
tiare the value of tla lalen as roue 

erninelico does.' 

the 

little.'" 

stperb 

monseigneur: il; hrings me i notlin at 
all, seeig tlmt for tir,, years tle cashier 
las told us aL tle end of eac]l moth tlat 
the kiz was too poor to pay us." 

 " _knd vou siill remained in t he service 
r,f llis maj,_'sty ? t.hat was wql done, 
Buv:lL: th:l was well doue." 
Buv:lt roe, sallited Dubois, and rcscaled 
hilnself. 

"' And, perhaps, ail the wlile 5"ou have 
fainily to support---a wife, children ? "' 
 " No, nons«.igneur ; I ana a bachelor.'" 
 " But :.'o haro parents, at. ail events . " 
"' No, lonseign,_:ur : but I |lave a ward, 

wlo sinus like 
who draws like 

charmin.a youn person, flll of talent, 
[ademoisëlle Berrv. and 
(_} l'e tl ze. "' 

 ' Ah. ah ! and wlat is the naine of vour 
ward, M. Buvat ? " 



374 WORES OF .-ILEX..t_.VDP, E D UMAS. 

"Bathilde--Bathilde du Rocher, mon- 
seigneur; slle is  younE persol of noble 
family, her father was squire fo Monsieur 
thc Regcnt, when le was still Duc de 
Clartres. and had the misfortune to be 
killed at the bat, tle of Almanza." 
"Thus I see you bave your charges, my 
dear Buvat." 
"Is ib of Bathilde that you speak, 
monseigneur  (_)h no, Y, athilde is nob a 
clarge ; on the contrary, poor dear girl, 
she 1)rings in ore th:n sle costs. Ba- 
tlilde a charte  Firstlv. everv month 
[. Papillon, lhe colon'man a the corner 
of the Rue Çlery, yo know, motseigneur, 
gives ber eigltty francs for two drawings ; 
then'" 
"" 1 should say, my dear Buvat, that 
you a)'e nog ricl." 
" ()h! rich, no, monseigneur, I ara hot, 
bt I u-is} I u-:s, fol ¢)oor Dathilde's sake : 
and if 
tha out of the fics monev which cones 
into tle Sate coffers 
my arrears, or a least somethin. on 
account 
"'And to how nuch do vour arrears 
alnoun ? '" 
 " To four 1 housand seve lnd red francs, 
two sous, and eight centimes monsei,- 
lieur. 
'" Is that all ? " said Dubois. 
'" How  is tha ail. nonseineur ? "" 
'" Yes, that is nothin '».'" 
" Indeed, monsein,'ur, it is a grea 
deal. and the proof is tha the king cannot 
pay it..'" 
 ' But, thag will hot make vou rieh." 
 " It will make me eomfortable, and I do 
nog conceal from you, monseigneur, t.hag 
ff, from the first money whiel cornes into 
the treasurv 
"" "I have 
"[v dear Buvat, said Dubos, 
somethin« bettec than that to offer you 
" Offer it., nonseigneur." 
'" You lave your fortune at your fin- 
gers' ends." 
" My nother always told me so, mon- 
seigneur. 
'" That proves," said Dubois, "what a 
sensible xvonan your mother was.'" 
'" XVell, monseigneur ', I am ready; 
what must I do ? " 

"Ai! mon Dieu! the 
simple, you will make me, 
copies of all these. 
 ' But, monseigneur--" 
"Tlmt is hot all, my dear Monsieur 
Buvat. _'ou will take back t,o lhe person 

who gave you these pal,ers, 
tle originals, 3"ou will take 
person ives you: you 
me directly, so tlat 
t len you 
pa pers as 
nitely, till I say enougl." 
'" But, monseigneur, it seems 
in aetin.g th.s I should bet.ray 
dente of tb_e p'inee." 
"' Ah'. it is with a prince 
business, Monsieur Buvat ! 
this prince be called ? "' 

tling is very 
now, and ]lere, 

t o me lhat 
the confi- 

that vou have 
anti what inay 

for, then ? " 
'" Monsci-neur. I have corne here to in- 
form )-ou of the (langer w]ich his ligh- 
ness r)ns, that is ail." 
 ' Indeed,'" said Dubois. in a bantering 
tone, and 3-ou imagine you are going to 
stop there ». "" 

is 

"' Ettirelv." 
"' 5[onsei.gneur. I 
" M. Buvat, you 
" Monseignet,r, 
silence." 
" Mv dear 

monsieur, you 

"Oh. nonsei...neur, it appears to me that 
te]lio.g 3"ou his naine I dp)ounce" 
"' \Vell, and what have you corne here 

,, I wish to do so, monseigneur." 
"There is only one lni.fortune, that it 
imp.»ssible, ny dear Monsieur Buvat." 
 ' \Vl-y impossible ? " 

am an hones mail." 

are a fool," 

I still wish to keep 

will speak." 

"And if I speak I sball be the 
against the 
'" If 3"ou 
complice." 
"His aecomplice, lnonseigneur  and of 
what crime ? " 
"' Of the crime of high treason. Ah ! 
the police have had their eyes on you this 
long time. [. Buvag !" 
" On me, monseigneur ? " 
"Yes, on 3"ou; under the pretext that 

thev d o 
ent ertain 
St.are.'" 

hot pay you your salary, you 
seditious proposais against the 

informer 
prince." 
do hot speak you are his ac- 

t he copies a nd 
all that that 
will bring theln to 
I may read them, 
will do thc saine with other 
with thesc, and so on indefi- 
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"2h ! monseigneur, how can they say 
so ? 

"" Under the pretext of their hot paying 
,'ou vour salary, 5"ou bave been makinz 
opies of incendiary documents for the 

last four davs." 
" Monsei.gneur, I only found i out .ves- 
ierday ; I do hot undêrstand Spanish." 
" You do understand if, monsieur ? " 
'" I swear, monseigneur.'" 
" I tell .vou you do understand it, and 
proof is t.hat there is hot u mistake in 
is hot all." 

the 
youc copies. But that 
" How. hot all.  " 
"No, that is hot all. 
Look. monsieur," and he 

Is tlis 
read  

Spa nish ? 

""Nothing is more important tl,an to 
make sure of the places in the neighbof 
bood of the Pyrenees, and the noblemcn 
who reside in the cantons.' " 
'" But. monseigneur, it was just 
that I nade the discovery." 

"M. Buvat, they bave 

bv that 

sent men to the 
vou bave donc." 

bave been hanaed 
thn  ou.'" 

galleys for less than 
"' Monseigneur . "" 
"5I. Buvat, men 
who were less guilty 

"Monseigneur '. monseigneur ."" 
"3[. Buvat, they have been broken on 

the 

mercv ç." 
like you, M. 

to the Bastille, 
Bàthilde to Saint La- 

wheel." 
Mercy, monseigneur, 
Mercv to a criminal 
I shall senti vou 
Mademoiselle 

vat 
and 
zare." 
« To 
Lazare, 
Lazare ! 

Saint, Lazare ! :Bathilde at Saint 
monseigneur ! Bathilde at Saint 
and who has the right to do 

the 

that »''----'' I 5I Buvat " 

" ,No, monseigneur, you hure hot 

right  " cried Buvat, who could fear and 
surfer everything for himse]f, but who, a t 
the thought of such infamy, from a worm 
became  serpent. "Bathilde is hot a 
daughter of the people, monseigneur! 
Bathilàe is a lady of noble birth, the 
daughter of a man who saved the lire of 
the reg'ent, and when I represent to lis 
highness--" 
"You will go first to thc Bastille, M. 
Buvat." said Dubois, pulling the bell so 
as nearlv to break it, "and then we shall 
sec aboût ,[ademoisellc Bathilde.'" 

'" Monseigneur, what are you doinK ? "' 
"You will see." (The usher entered.) 
" An oIlàcer of police, and a carriage.'" 
"' Mmseineur !" cried Buvat, "all that 
5"ou wish" 
"Do as I ]ave bid you,'" said Dubois. 
The usiner went out. 
"Monseigneur '." said 3vat, joining 

hi. hands ; '" nonseigneur. I will 
"No, 3I. Buvat. Ah! you 
trial, ,-ou shall lave one. You 

obev.'" 

wish a 

want, a 

rope, 3-ou slall hOt be disappointed. ' 

"' 3Ionseign-ur, cried Buvat. fallinz on 
his knees, " w]at must I do ? "" 
"Hang, bang', lang'." continuêd Du- 
bois. 
" "' said tle ushor, return- 
'" 5[onseigneur, . 
in,-.__, "the earriagê is at the door. and the 

oflïcer in tle anteroom." 
";[onsei_neur, '" said uvat, twistin 
his little l  _ _ 
e_s, and tearina" out tlo fexx 
yellow hairs which he had ]eft, on- 
seigneur, will you be pililess .'" 
"Ah ! vou will not, lell me the naine of 

the prince. » "' 
sei.n e o r. ' ' 
'" He lires 
papers. 

Prince de Listhnay, 

mon- 

'" But. monseigneur," cried Buvat. in 
despair, "" I cannot then o to my office." 
" Well then. do hot go to your office." 
"Not go to my office! but I bave hot 

that,, and more too. for the safetv f the 
Stato. as j-ou will find out to your cost. if 
:)'ou do hot return these papers, and if you 
do hOt take the others, and if vou do not 
brin a copy here every evenin).'" 

'" I will do it. I will do it this instant,'" 
said ]3uvat; and he went and a down 
belote lhe desk. took a pen. dipped it, in 
the ink, and taktnç some paper, began 
the first page with a. superb capital. "" I 
will do it, I will do it, monseiTeur : only 
3-ou will allow me to write to Bathilde 
that I shall hot, be home to dinner. Ba- 
thilde ai the Saint Lazare ? "" murmured 
Buvat berween his teeth. " Sabre de bois ! 
le would have donc as he said.'" 
"Yes, monsieur, I would bave 

donc 

hOt make me copies of those 

will hot tell me lis address ?'" 
at _N-o. 110, Rue (tu Bac. mon- 
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missed a day for twelve years, monseig- 

rieur. 

" \Vell, I ive 5-ou a month's leave." 
"13ut I sllall lose in 3- place, monseig- 

1-1eu r."  

 ' VVhat will that mattcr to you, since 
they do nol pay 5-ou . "" 
 " But, the honor of being a publie func- 

tionaw, 
love  v 
hair scat. 
" and 

monseigneur: and. noreover, I 
bo,,ks, I lovê my table, I love my 
cricd Buvat. rca(tx- to crv: 
nk that I shall lose it ail '.'" 

" Vcll, then. if you wi.h to keep 
book», vour table, and vourchair. I should 
advi.-e vou fo obev ne." 

you 

 "Have I nom already put myse]f at 
r set'vice ? "" 
'" Then vou wili do what I wish ? " 
"' Evervtbin_. 
 " \VitAout 1orealhin" a word to anv 

olle ? " 

'" I will le dumb.'" 

'" Not evell 1,» .I:demoiselle Bat, hilde ?" 

 " To ber 
neuf. 
 " Thal i. 

]es than ay one, nonseig- 

well. On that, condition I 

pardon 

VOU. 
Cth, nonseiner' 
I sliall fo'get your 
)Ionsei_'nouc is l o,» 

And, p.erhats, I 

fault." 
ood_ .'" 
will even 

reward 

flowing hand, and nevcr movin.a his eyes. 
excepb from the «.ri=inal to the copy, and 
stayingf'om tie Io tne to wipe his fore- 
head. whicl was covered with perspira- 
tion. Dubois profit.ed by lis indu.trv to 
opon lhe closel5 for La Fillon, and si.anin.a 
lo her to be sileut, le led her toward the 

door. 

" \Vell. gos_qp.'" whispered she, for in 
spire of his caution she cou!d not restrain 
hec curiositv : '" whcre is vour writet" ». "' 
"" There he is;,'" said Dubois, showing 
Buvat, wlo. leaning over his paper, was 
workinv away industriously, 
"\Vhat is he doing ? "" 
«' uess. "" 
" Itow alIould I know ? " 

"" Then you want me to tell 3 ou: " 
",Vell, he is 
bat "' 
La Fillon uttered sueh a excla.mation 
of su'prise tha Buvat started and turncd 
round; but Dubois had already pushed 

making my cardinal's 

her out of the room, 
»aih recomtnending 
hec to send him daily news of the captain. 
Bug the reader will ask whag Batl;ilde 
and D'Hartnenal were doing all this time. 
Nothing--they were happy. 

CH..kPTER XXXI. 

A CHAPTER OF SAINT-SI_MON. 
FOUR days passed thus, during which 
Buvat--remaining absent from the office 
on l»t'etext of indisposition--succeedcd in 
conldetin. the two copies, one for the 
Pt'incc de Listhnay, the otter fo" Dubois. 
Durin" tlese four days  certainly the 
nos agitaged of his lifoh«, was so taci- 
turn and gloony tha Bathilde several 
lignes asked him wl)at was tl)e nalter; 
bub as he alwavs answered nothin, and 
begal to sing his lit tle sotte. Bathilde 
was easily deceived, particularly as he 
still left every mornitg as if to -o to the 
officeso that she saw no naterial altera- 
tiot from his ordinat-v habits. 
As to D'Harmental, he received every 
mornin. a visit from the Abbe Brigaud, 
announcin. tl: everything was Foing 
on right : and as his own love affairs were 
qite as prosperous, D'Harmenral began 
to think thar to be a conspirator was the 
happies hing on the earth. 
As to lhe Due d'Orleans, suspeeting 
nothin.F, he continued his ordinary lire, 
and had invited the eut.omapy guests to 
his Sunday's supper, when in the after- 
noon Dubois enteeed his room. 
 " AI, i is you, abbe  I was going to 
send to you to know if you were going 
to make one of us to-nighL." 
'" You are oig o have a suppec then, 

monseigneur ? "' asked Dubois. 
'" \Vhere do you corne from 
fast-dav face ? Is not to-dav 
'" £es, monseig'neup." 

with vour 
Sunday . " 

" \VeI1, then, corne back to us: here is 
the list of the .mests. Nocé, Lafare, 
tPargy, Iavanne, Broglie; I do nob invite 
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Brancas : he has been wearisome for some 
days. I hink he must be conspirin,K 
Then La Phalaris, and D'Ave'ne, th,,y 
cannot be;tr each other: they will tear 
ou each other's eyes, and thar will amuse 
us. Tcn we slall have La Souris, anal 
perhaps M:datne de abran, if she has 
appointmcnt with ichelieu." 
'" Tlis is your list, monseigneur ? "" 

" Vell, 
llOW ? "' 
'" .No, it 
Inade." 

will your highness look 
'" 1-{are vou ruade one, 
was broug'ht to ne 

'" \Vhat is this ». "" 
lookin at a papcr 
sented to hin. 
"' Nomial list, of 
ques commissions i, 

110 

a t mine 

too. 

asked the regent. 
which l)ubois p'e- 

tl,e ocer. wha re- 
the S[,:tnish arny : 

Claude Francois de Ferrette. I4nillt of 
Saint Louis, field marslal and clon,:l 
of cavalry; Boschet. Knilt of Saint 
Louis. and colonel of infantrv. D * Sa- 
1)tan. De L:troclefaucatlt- Gondrel. De 

Ville,euve. De Lescure, 
whaL nexb . "" 
"' Her,' is anothcv 
a seco,d letter t o the duke. 
"" Protestatioa of tle n)bilitv.' "' 
" 5[ake vour lists, monseigneur, vou 
are nt tle anly one, you seethc Prince 

DeLaval." "Well. 

and he presentcd 

de C,-llamare h:s his also.'" 
'" "Signed withott distitcti(,n of ranks, sa 
that there mav be no diss:ttisfaclln :e 
Vieux-Ponç. De 1 Pailleterie. De eaufre- 
mont. De atouc-du-Pin. De Montauban. 
Louis de Caunont, Claude de P«,lignac. 
Oha'les de La val. Antoine d, * Castellx. 

Armand de Richelieu." XVhere did vou 
fisla up all biais, 3"ou old fox ? " 
'" \Vait, monseinour, we ha.ve hot donc 
yet. Look at tlfis." 
"' Plan of the conspirators : X«thing 
is more importat than to make Stll'[2 (,f 
tle strong places near the Pyrenees. to 
gain the garrison of Bayonne.' Surreu_ 
der our townsl give the kevs of Fraee 
into the hands of the Spanish[ Vhat 
does this mea n, Dubois ? " 
"" Patience, monsei.meur ; we bave bet- 
ter tlmn that to show you : we have het-e 
the lettecs from his majesty Philip V. 
hinself." 

"'" To the king 
are onlv copies. 
"" I xVilt tell vou 

are. 
"" Let 
 5ince 
throe 
li_ht can 
tle treatv 
etc.. etc. 
voke 1 l-le 
C,nvoke 
I]fI I110 . 

of France" But tlese 

soon where the orignals 

us see. my dear abbê, let u. see. 
Providence has placed me on the 
of bpai, etc., etc. "In wlat 

say no: but for the present, we 
fifth piece fo readand non the 
portant as yo will see.'" 
An,.l Dubois prcseted anotler papor fo 
tle r,ent, which l," open)d Wllh uch 
inpaliece tl:t h," tore it in opeing" it. 
'" Never mind.'" said Dubais. "" the riece 
aro go-d: lt h,.m together and read 
th,.m.'" 
Th,. r,.Feut lid so. and read 
"" Dearlv and well 1,eloved." 
'" Ah ''. said tho reent . "" if is a que- 
tion ,f my deposition, and tlese letev«. 
I suplose, were to ho ffix'?ll to tle kia ? " 
"" To-lllOFçOlv, lllOllgei'Delll'." 
"" Bv wlom . '" "" The mavshal." 
Ville x " "" 
" Iii If " " 
"" I{ow did 1o d,:ternine on sueh a 
thin   ", 
'; If wns not le: i was his wife. mon- 
seigneur. "" 
"" Another «,f Richelieu's trick  "" 
'" 'ou a r,, ri_,h t. on.«eimeur. "" 
"'And frolll whom do you e these 
pa let's . "" 
 " From a poor writer to whom thev 
have be«n iven to be copied, since. 
tlsankg to a. descenb mad on Laval's 
house, a 1)t'ess wlieh le had hidden in 
the eellar h:ts ceased to work.'" 
'" And Ihis writer is in direct communi- 
cation with Çellamare ? The idiots '." 

d ti:ne to remove him from it.'" 
tlink of that later--I de, not 
la ve the 
least ira- 

"" I, t io nan,, c,f Piilip V." 
 " Plilip V. i. kin_ of Spai'a and hot of 
France. Let him k,,(. I) t,_, lis ow ch:rac- 
ter. I crossed the Pvrmees ,)ne,. to »ecure 
him on lis throne: I nilt cross them 
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"Not a t ail, monseigneur; their meas- 
ures a'e better taken. The good man 
bas only had to deal with t.hè Prince de 
Listhny." 

Prince de Listhnav  \Vho is he ? "' 
Rue du Bac, 110." 
I do hot k-ow him." 
Yes, 3"c) do. monseigneur." 

Where lavc I secn liim ? " 
I,) you,- nntecla ,l)er." 
\Vlat  this pretended Prince 

nay ? "' 
¢' Is IIO 
rancl,,s. 
-  
cha, mbre. "" 
"' Ah! I 
hot in it." 

oi her than tha t 
Madane de Maine's 

de Listl- 

scoundrel D'Av- 
valet-de- 

was astonished tlat ste vas 

 ' Oh! she is at the head, and if mon- 
scigneur would like to be ri(t ,,f ler and 
her clique, wê have theln all." 
" Let, s attend to tle most pressin.'" 
"" k'es. let us think of Villerov. Have 
3-ou decided on a. boid stroke ? '" 
"' Crtainly. So long as 3"ou confine 

yourself to parading about like a. man at 
a theatèr or a, tournaIllelt, verv we]l ; so 
long as yot conFne yourself to calunnies 
and impertinences against ne, very good ; 
buç wlen lb beeomes a question of the 
peaee ad tranqillity of France, you will 
fid. )Ionsieur le )[arechal, tha you lave 
already compromised them sucient.ly by 
your lnilitary iaptitude, and we shall nog 
give you an ol)portnity of doing so again 
by your political follies." 

Dubois, " we must la 3" 

" Then, said 
hold of him ? " 
"" Yes ; but 
XVe must t.al{e 

certain precautions. 
in tl-e act." 
He Koes every norn- 
to Lhe king." 

at half-past seven at 

majesty before 
well "' 
Dubois talked for some 
after which Dubois took 

witl 
lim 

 ' Notling casier. 
ing" at eight o'clock 
 « ¥es. "  
' te to-morl'ow 
Versailles.'" 
'- XVell ?" 
'" You will go to his 
hin." '" Very 
The regen and 
little gime longer, 
his lea ve. 

'" There is no supper this evening," said 
".ive notice to the 
Dubois to the usher, . 
zuests : the regent is iii." 

Tbat erening at nine o'c]ock the regent 
left the Palais Royal, and, contrary fo his 
ordinary habit, slept at Versailles. 

CHAPTER XXXII. 
A SNARE, 
THE next (la)-, about seven o'clock in tle 
mOl'ig, ai thc time whcn the king rose, 
an usher cntercd lais najesty's rooli and 
lis royal higiness, Mon- 

annouced that 

seig'neur le Duc d'Orleans, solicited the 
honor of assisting at his toilet. Louis 
XV.. who was hot yet accustomed to de- 
cide anything for himself, turned toward 
Monsieur de Frejus, wlio was seated in 
tle least conspicuous corner of the room, 
as if lo ask wlat he shou]d sa3"; and to 

tlis nute question Monsieur de Frejus hot 
only ruade a, sign wilh his head signif3-ing 
t.hat it was nt.cessarv to receive his royal 
higlness, but rose and went limself to 
open the door. The re.gent stopped a 
minute on the doorstep io thank Fleur3", 
then laving assured himself by a rapid 
glaner round the room that the Marshal 
de Villeroy liad hot 3-et arrived, he ad- 
vanced toward tle king. 
Louis XV. was a g t his time a. pretty 
clild of nine or ten vears of age, with lori," 
chestmuç hair, jet-black e3-es , and a nouth 
like a. eherry, and a rosy complexion like 

tlat of his mother, 
esse de Burgundy, 
t.o sudden paleness. 

3Iary of Savoy, duch- 
but wlich was liable 
Although his charac- 

ter was already very irresolute, thanks t.o 
t.le contradictory influences of the double 
government of the 3Iarshal de Villeroy 
and Monsieur de Frejus, hê had sonething 
ardent in his face whicl stamped him as 
the great-grandson of Louis XIV. : and 
he had a trick «,f putting on his hat" likê 
him. At first, warted against the Due 
d'Orleans as the lnan in all France from 

whom he had 
that prejudice 
tl)e interviews 

most to fear, he had felt 
yield little by little during 
which thev had had to- 

gether, in which, with that 
stinct which so rarely deceives 
he had recognized a friend. 
On lis part, it must bc said tiat the 
Duc d'Orleans had for thc king, beside 
the respect which was his due, a love the 
most attentive and the most tender. The 

juvenile in- 
children, 
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little 
to his youg mind hê always 
]lit with so much clearness 
tliat politics, which would 

business which could be submitted 

wh«n 
royal 

any one clse, 
pursued with 
child always 

wearisolne 
recreation 
t, hat the 

p rese nted fo 
and talent, 
have been 
became a 
bi,n, so 
saw l-is 
bc con- 
almost alwa vs 
beautiful t)vs 
which I)tl)os, 

arriva.1 with pleasure. If tlUSt 
fessed that this wo'k was 
rewarded by the most 
which could bc round, and 

il ordcv to pay 
1)orted from 
najesty 

his court to t.lie king', 

g'rac% 

Germany a(1 England. His 
therefore rcceived t.ie regett 

with ]is sveetest snile, and gave him 
lis little lad to kiss with a p,cliar 
while tlm archbishop of Fvejus, 

fait, hful 

sat down 
had been 
reg'ett. 
said 
fron 
tlmv 
take 
glad 
esual 
SOllle 
 « TWO 

in thê saine corner wiere 
surprised by the arrival of 

to his systen of huility, had 
ho 
tlte 

ara very glad t.o seo you, 
Louis XV. in 
wlicl even 
imposed ni»on 
way ail gvace ; 
to see vou f t'om 
bout. I »resume 
good news to tell 
pi _ces, sire, 

regenl, ; 
received 
secms Lo 
':Oh, Loys ! lots of 
[otsiettt" le legent ? 
daciu.g" joyotsl.v, and 
regardless of lis 
was wait, ing for 
little sword with a 
he was going" 
'" Oit, the dear 
how kind 

Nonsieur 

"Lhe {i.s, is, tlal, I lave js 
from Nuvcmberg a chest wlich 
me to eontain--'" 
toys', does it hot, 
" cried the king, 
cla pping" lis hands, 
valet-de-elanbrc who 
hitn, and holding the 
eut-steel ladle which 
o bang" in the king's belt. 
toys ! thc beaul,iftl tors '. 
you are ! 01! how I love 3:ou, 
le Regent ." 

"Sire, I only do 5" dtty," answered 
the Due d'OrleatlS, bowing resp,_,etftlly, 
"and you owe me no thanks for 
" And where is it,, monsieur ? \Vhere 
is t, his pretty ehest ? "" 
'" In my apartments, sire; and if vour 
ma.jes,y wislms i brought herc, I will 
senti it during the course of the day, or 
to-mo'vow morning." 
"Oh ! no; now, monsieur ; now, I beg." 

" But if is ai my apartments." 
'" V«II, let us go to your apartments," 

cried le child, r,nig to tle door, and 
forgetti.g that lc wanted, in order to 

'" Sire," said Fvejus. 
would rettlark tla yout" 
d,,ns yourself too cntiv'ly 
caused by tle possession 
you should alrea(ly regard 
'  eS, 

cottplete his toilet, his littl,' sword, lais 
litt|p satin jaeket, and )is eorlon-bleu. 
advaei " I 
ma j,,sl y aban- 
to tle pleasure 
of lhi.s that 
as t'iIt,,s." 
osieur: yes, yot are ri,ah t, ' 
said Louis XV, makin an ell',)rt I.o cm- 
te,)l litnself ; '" 1)ut. v«)u must, rardon me ; 
I ara only ten years old, ad I worked 
hard yeserday." 
"That is truc," said 5[onsieur dp 
js ; "" ad so vour majestv will 

x'o's,'lf witl lte t)vs when vou lave 
asked Monsieur le Regent wla tlte other 
pieç, of news whicl he canne to bving 
VOti 
" Ait [ yes. By-tlte-by, wlt:tt is the 
second a Ilair ». ,, 
 "A work whicl will be profigable to 
France, and wl,ich is of s,) llclt itnpov- 
tance tla I l.link i nost, ecessarv to 

subib it, to youv majesty.'" 
"" Have 3"ou it lmre ? "' askcd tle 
': No, sire; I did ob expect 
,vor ajesty so well inclied to 
and I lefr it in my study." 

kiug. 
to fid 
work, 

 ' \V,ql, said Louis XV.. turni,g half 
toward 5Ionsieur de Frejus. lalf toward 
tlle regent and lookin aL botl of thet 
wth an iplot'i«m eve , "" c:nnot we reco- 
cil,._ ail 
ing walk, I will o and sec tlese beautiful 
N,remberK toys. and w]en we lave seen 
then we will pass into youP study and 
woPk  
" I is agains etiquette, sire." atswered 
the regenb, "" but if your najest.y wishes 
i" 
"O1, I do wish iii Tha is," added 
he, turning and looking ar Frejus so 
sweetly tha there was no resisring if, 
"' if my good preeeptov p,''mits if." 
" Does Monsieu," de Frej,s sec anything 
wrong in if?" said tle reg'ent, t.urnin« 
toward Fleury, and pronouneing these 
words with an accent whieh showed that 
the preeeptoe would wound him deeply by 
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his royal pupil 

said Frejus ; 
contrarv, is well thag 
shold aecston hinself to 
if tle laws of etiquette are 
will bvin. 
p.oplê. I 
l»ermission 

tle regent, 

lny bwt,rd, 

he adv;tnced to 

tle 
the 

found IIenbe[ves i an inslang itl a large 
sltdy, lig'lted 1,y four xvindovs, ail form- 
i doorb, wlich ,pened into tle garden. 

stnallcr ont, 
worked, and 
ost intimate 
hig'b- 
verv 

studv ]ed to a 
regent generally 
brougll lis m 
lis favorites. Ail his 
rt was il att-endance--a 

natural 
hour for 
hot notice 

capbain of 
3Ia rqu is d e 
Dl" OE V_'I'\" 

Li._lt Horse, wlo 
lhe windows. 
in thc lniddle of 

tie 

welcolne chest, 

wllose IlIOIIStFOUS size 
of the chillinç exhortation of 
Frejus, eaused hiln to give a 

had, il spite 
Monsieur de 
cry of joy. 
However, 
himself, 

he was obliged to contain 
and receive the homage of 

Monsieur d'Arta,nan and Monsieur de 
Lafare : neanwhile the reget lad called 
two valêts- de-chanbre, w]o quiekly 
opened the lid. and displayed tle nost 
splendid collêctio of toys whicl lad ever 
dazzled tle «ycs of a. kin f nie y'ars 
old. At llis t(,pting sight, le king 
forgot alikc perceptor, gua'ds, and G,'ay 
3lu:keteers. He ]a.tened towad 
paradise which was ol.en'd to lin, and, 
as fron an inexlauslible ine, le drew 
out successive]y ]ocks, hree- deckers, 
sqadros of cavalry, battalions of in- 
fatry. 1,edlars wil h thir packs, jugglers 
with their cul»s: in f:ct, all tlose won- 
ders, wlich, on Cristnas eve, l,'n the 
leads «_,f ail children 1)eyod the line; 
ad Lliat..witli sucl uhdisgiscd tralsi)orts 
of i«,v. that Monsieur de Fréj,s himseif 
respected lis 'oyal pupil's ]apl,iness. The 
assisbants watch,,d lim with tlat religious 

silence which su'rounds 
g'r,':t joys. V]ile this 
most pvofound. :t violent 

l'ea15 gl'i«'l's or 
silece was the 
noi.>e was heard 

llO[hing to say ; he 
la te; the kin,g was 

witl )Ionsieuv Frejus, bug he a ppvoached 
li, grunb]i).g', a(t tlrowin roud hin 

glances, which appeared 1-o say thab he 
was there ready to proteet lis majest, y 
from ail dameR'er. 
The regent exclanged Klances with 

D'Artagnan and Lafare; evervtiing xx ent 
well. 
The ehest was empti,,d--and, after hav- 
ing allowed the king to enjoy for an in- 
stant thc si.ht of all his tveasures--the 

regen approached hiln, and; still lat in 
hand, 'ccalled to his mind the promise he 
had marie to devote an hour to the con- 

sideration of State affairs. 
Louis XV., with 
which afterward led 
puncbuality was the 

tha t scrupulousness 
him to declare that 
politeness of kings, 
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threw OE lst lance over ]is toys; and 
tlcn ncccly askig pc.mission to have 
ti,en rcmovcd to his apartments, advanced 
toward tlm [ittle study, and thc rcg'cnt 
opcncd tle door. Thon. accordin.g to t],eir 
diffe'.-'cn, charactm's. 5onsicur de Flëury, 

under pretext of his di.like of politics, 
drew back, and sat down in a corner, 
while the marshal darted for,,-urd, and, 
study tried to 
nomct tlat, 

seeing tle kin enter the 
follow lin. This was the 

the 

regent ha(l impatiently expected. 
Pardon. marshal." said le, barring 
passage : "" but I wisl to speak to his 

Villerov: " vou 
impossible.'" 

shor[ tel«-à-tete." 
'" Tete-à-tete ! " cried 
know, monseigneur, tlat 

"' asked the 

his majesty. 
accumpanying lim 

, nonsieur. rel)iied 

"" And whv. impossible . 
regent, cal,]y. 
 -- verllOP to 
' Be«ause. as o 
I have the ri.gll, of 
evervwh«re." 
 ' In the first plac,' 

the rceent., '" tlis riglt does no15 appear 
15o me to res15 on aty ve'y positive pvoof. 
and if I have till nt»w toler:te, to tlis 
ri.ght,, but this pretensionit is beeause 
tlm age of the kin. las litherto rendered i 
unimport:nt; but now that. lis majesty has 
nearly complet('d lis tent) yêar, and tlat 
I am l)ermitted to commence instructing 
him on the science of overnment, in wlich 
I ara his appainted preceptor, you will sec 
lhat it is quitte riglt that I. as well as 
Mon.ieur de Frejus ald yourself, should 
be allowed s,,me hours of tete-à-tete with 
his majesty. Tlis will be less painful to 
you to .grant, marshal," added the regent, 
with a stalle, the expression of which i15 

to mistak[,. "" because, 
/chese matters so mueh 
impossible that, you eau 

was impossible 
havin.g studied 
yourself, it is 

bave anvthin« lef15 to learn " 
'" Bu, monsieur, ' said ti,e narshal, as 
usual forgetting his polieness as he be- 
carne warm, '" I beg to remiad you that 
the king is my pupil." 

"I know it, monsieur," s.aid the regent, 
the same tone ; '" make of lis majesty 

il3 
a great captain, I do hOt wish to prevent 
;}'ou. Your canpaig'ns in Italy and Flan- 

ders prove that he could hot have a better 
toaster ; but, aU this monent, ib is hot : 
question of miIitary science, but of a 5tate 
secret, which tan »nly I)e conlided to his 
Sl)eak 

najesty : therefore, aain I beg" to 
to tl,e kin_ in priv:te. 
"' Impossible, monsei.z,neur ' "'. eried the 
ma'shal. 
 "Impossible'. "" replied the regent; "" and 
w h v ».   
cause my duty is nog to lose _h ,_,f 
king for a nonent. and bccaue I will 
 " Take earê, arshal.'" int,,rrupted lle 
Duc d'Orleans, h:tugltily : "' you are for- 
getting your proper r«pec towal'd me. 
 " )loseigneur,'" contiued the marshal, 
beconin. nore and more anry. "" I know 
the respect wlicl I «,w«, fo your royal 
hi-lness, ad I also know whab I owe to 
my char.a',', and to thê kin. and fOl" tlat 
r«.;tson I will noç le)se silb of lis majesty 
fol an instanb, inasmuch as--" 
The duke 1,esitated. 
 - Well, finish.'" said the re.cent. 
 " Inastuclt as I answee for lis persou.'" 
said the na'slal. 
Ab tlis want. of all restraint, there was 
a moment s silence, during whicl nothin 
was le:trd bub tho .a'rublins of tie a'- 
shal. and the stifled sigls of )onsieur de 
Fleurv. 
çs to the Due d'Orlean% he raised his 
head with a sovereign air of eontempt. 
and, takig tlat air or dignity which m:de 
lim. when he chose, one 
posinv princes in tle worhl : 
'" Monsieur de Villeroy,'" said he, "" you 
mistake me strangely, i appears, and 
»ne that vou are seakin 
one clse: bu sinee you forger wl,o 
an.  musg endeavor to remind vou. 
Marquis de Lafare." continued he, ad- 
dressin lis cal»tain of the guards, "" do 
VOI" dtv. »» 
Then the Marshal de Viller,,y. seeing 
on wha a precipice he stood, openëd 
his mouth to attempt an excuse, but the 

regent, left hi,n no time to finish his sen- 
tence, and shut tl,e door in his face. 
The Marquis de Lafare instantly ap- 
proached the marshal, and demanded his 
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sword. The marshal renained for an in- 
statut as if thunderstrucl« Hë lad for so 
long- a rime been lef undisturbed in his 
impertinece tlt, he had begun to think 
l,imself invincible. He tried to speak, bu 
lis voice failed li,n, and, on tlm second, 
and still more imperative demand, he 
gave up his sword. At the saine moment 
a door opens, and a chair appears: two 
musketers push the marsial into itib 
is closed. D'Artanan and Lafare place 
lemselves at each side. anti the prisoner 
i., carried off throu.l the g'ardens. The 
Lialt Horse follow, and. at, a consideral)le 
and inereasinvspeed they descend 

stall'Caso, 
oran.gery. 
t},e chair, 
second 

l'OOlll, 

the 
tie 
and 

turn to the lefç, and enter 
Therc the suite remain. 
its porter's, and tenant, entera 
açeonpanied on] 3- by Lafare 

and D'At'tagna 
never becn re 
t houa-h himsel 
'" Gen t lemen. 

n. The marshal, wio had 
markable for sanz-froid, 
f los. 
" cried le, turtig pale, 

wiile perspiration and powder tan down 
his face, '" I hope I an hot going to be 
assasinat.ed . " 
 " Xo. no, make yourself easy, said 
Lafare, vhile D'Artanan could noç help 
lau.ghin at his ridiculous figure--" some- 
thin much more simple, and infinitely 
legs tragic.'" 
'" XVhaç is it. then ? " asked 

shal, 

whotn this assurance 

little nore easv. 
 " Tlere are two 
which vou were to 
l¢ing this mornin, 

the mar- 
rendered a 

letters, monsieur, 
bave iven to the 
and wlich vou must 

lave it one of yOUl" pockets.'" 
Tlte marshal, who, t.ill thar moment, in 
lis anxietv about himself, had forg'otten 

affairs, started, and 
the pockeç where the 

gaid D'Artag'nan, 
but we are authof 

5Iadame de Maine's 
raised his hands to 
letters were. 
"" Your pardon," 
stopping his hand, 

ized to inforin )-ou--in case you should 
feel inclined to remove these letters--that 
the regent bas copies of them." 
" " said Lafare " that we 
"" I mav add, , 
are authorized to take them by force, and 
are absolved in advaee from ail accidents 
that ma3" happen in suel a stru»le ' 
"And you assure me," said the mat- 

shal, '" that the regent has copies of these 
let ters ? " 
" On my word of honor," said D'Artag- 

nan. 
'" In this ease, replied Villeroy, " I do 
nog see why I should prevenr you from 
taking" these letters, whicl do hOt regard 
me in tl)e least, and wl)ich I undertook to 
deliver lo oblige otlers." 
"\Ve know il,, said Lafare. 
" But. ' added 

tie marshal, " I hope 
3-ou will infortn his royal highness of the 
ease with which I submitt, ed to lis orders, 

of my regret for having 

and 

him.'" 

otl'ended 

'" Do no doubb i : ail will be reported 
as il has passed. Bug these letters ?" 
'" Here they are, nonsieur," said 
marshal, .iving two letters to Lafare. 
Lafare assurod himself bv the seals t.hag 
thev were reallv 
A tagnan," 
seareh of. '" [y dêar D" 
he, '" now conduct the ma'shal to 
dest.ina tion, ad 
of the regent, that lin is to be treatéd with 
everv respect." 

the letters he was in 
said 
his 
.ive orders, in the naine 

The chair was closed, and the porters 
carried it off. At the gateof the gardens 
a carriagê wit, l six borses was waiting, 
in which they placed the marshal, who 
now be.gal to suspec t he trap which had 
been laid for him. D'Artagnan sêated 
limself by him, an officer of musketeers 

and Du Libois, oe of the kin.ff's et,tle- 
nen. opposite: and v ith twety muske- 
teêr.b ag each side, and 
the carria¢-e set off 

the Marquis 
chateau witl 

at 
of 
the 

twelve following, 
a gallop. Mean- 
Lafare returned 
wo legers in his 

while, 
t o the 
hand. 

CHAPTER ...III. 
THE BEGINNING OF THE END. 
THE saine day, toward two o'clock in 
t, he afternoon, while D'Harmental. profit- 
ing" by Buvat's absence, was repeating to 
Bathilde for the thousandth time that he 
loved lcr, Nanette entered, and announced 
that some one was waitin,win lfis own 
room on mportant business. D'Hat- 
mental, auxious to know who tbis inop- 
portune visitor could be. went to the 
window, and sa w thc Abbe Brig'aud walk- 
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ing up and dovn bis room. D Harmental 
instantly took leave of Bathilde, and went, 
up to lis own apartmênts. 
" \Vell," said the abbe, "' while you are 
quietly making love to your neighbor, fine 
thin.s are happening." 
'" ,Vhat things ? " asked D'Harmental. 
"" Do you no know ». " 
"I know absolutely nothing. êxcept, 
thatunless what, vou have to tell ne is 
of the greatesla importanceI should likè 
to stranglê you for having disturbed me: 
so take cave, and if you bave hot any 
nêws worthy of the occasion, invent 
$Ollle. 
'" Unfortunately," replied the abbê, "tle 
reality leaves little to the imagination." 

"' Indeed, ny dear abbe, said D'Har- 
mental, "x.-ou look in a terrible fright. 
a, Vhat has happened ? Tell me." 
'" Oh, only tlat wê havê been betra.xed 
by somê one. Tla the Mârshal de Vil- 
leroy was arrested this mornin., at Jer- 
sailles, and thag thê two let.rets from 

Plilip ,*. are in 
D'Harmental 
gravity of the 

the lands of tle regent.'" 
perfectly underst.ood tle 
situation, bug his face ex- 

hibited the calmness which was habitual 
to lim in momets of danger. 
" Is that ail ?" le asked, quiet]y. 
"All for the prescrit; and, if you do 
hot think if enougl, you are difficul to 
satisfy." 

"Mv dear abbe," said 

and failure. 
ninety to a 
only thirty ; 
'" I a m glad to see 
easily allow yourself to 

| 
D'Harn,ental, 

"when we entered on this conspiracy, it 
was with almost equal chances of success 
Yesterday, out chances were 
hundred; to-day they are 
that is al] " 
that vou d o hot 
be discouraged," 

said Brigaud. 

"My deav abbe," said D'Harmental, 
"a tlis noment I an a happy nan, and 
I sec everything on the bright side. If 
you had takea me in a moment of sad- 
ness, it vould bave bcen quite the reverse. 
and I should have replied ' Amen' to your 
'De Pro[undis.' " 
" And vour opinion » " 
"Is th'at the gam'e is becoming per- 
plexed, but is not ver lost. The Marshal 
de Villevoy is hot "of the conspiracy, does 

hOt even know the names of the conspir- 
ators. Ptilip V.'s lettecsas far as I 
remembec themdo noç naine anybodv :. . 
and the only person really cotnpcomised is 
the P'ince de Cellamre. The inviolabil- 
ity of lis character protects him 
real danger. Besicles, if out 
reaehed the Cardinal Alberoni, 

de Saint-Aigna n 
 ' There is lrut 
"' And from wh 

frotl any 
plan las 
[onsieur 
must serve as hostae. 

asked the chevalier. 
'" From Jalef. who had if from Madame 
de 3[aine: wlo, on rec«ip of the new, 
wen to the Prince «,f Cellamare himself.'" 
'" We must sec Valef.'" 
'" I have a ppoi ted him t o nee 
and on my way I st opped ai the 

m e h ere. 
_Marquis 

de Pompadour's. I an a.tonished that 
he is nol here belote me." 

'" Raou] "' 
" St.ay. ib 
runin.g" to 
'" Thank 
assistance. 
I was just g,ing 

said a voire on the staircase. 
is he.'" cricri D'Harmenta], 
the door and olening it. 
you. said  alef, "" for  vour 
which is v«rv seasonable, for 
away, covinced hat 

B ri ça u d 
tha no 

must have nadc a mistake, and 
Christian could lire at sucl, a 
heigl,t, and in such a pigeon-bol.e. I must 
certainly bring Madame de 3Iaine hero. 
that sle mav know what she owes vou. "î 
;  
"Ood gra t,'" said the Abbe Brig:ud, 

"that we mav o 
few davs hence ». " 
" Ah I vou mean 
possible, abbe ; bug 
o to the Bastille 
moreover, it is a 
raises ig a little, 
wherc a entletnan 
degradation ; buL a 
abbe .''" 

all be worse lodged a 

the Bastille'. It is 
a t least one does hot 
of olle's OWll accord 

royal lodvin« which 
and makes i a. place 
mav lire withottt 
I,lace like this--fie, 

'" If you knew what I bave round hero." 

said 
would be 
"Ah, 
Madatne 

D'Harmental. a 
as un willing 
some little 
3Iichelin, perha 

little piqued. "" you 
to leave iç as I ara.'" 
bourgeoise : som 
Take eare. 

D'Harmental; these tlings are only al- 
lowed to Richelieu. \Vith 5"ou and me, 
who are perhaps worth as much 

as he 

but are unfortunately hot quite so mueh 
in fashion, i will not, do." 
 " XVell," said the Abbe Brigaud, " al- 

It in what vou sav. 
om have vou this nevs : 
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vour conversation is somewhat 
I l,ear it with 1,1easuve, since it 
out affairs are nol so bad 

as.sures Inc t ltal5 

as I thou-ht." 
 ' On tlc contrary, the conspiracy is 
«on. to the devil " 
  
"" How so ? "' 

"" \\-ell. I was 
seize lis 
fort 
tle 

lhere when thev came to 
pa.pers. 
Have they seized the 1}rinc,"s papol'S?" 
Ail exeept, whag we burned, wlich un- 
uatelv were tle sallof numl»er. 
Then we are all lost, said the abbe. 
Vlv. mv dear alle, low vou throw 
1,elve aftev tl,e hatciet ."" 
 " Bt. Valéf. xou lave nob told us how 
it lal,peed.'" said D'It:tvm,:tal. 
 " 5Iv deav cl,evaliec, imag'ine the most 
ridiculous tling in the world. I wis yo 
had leen therc : wc should have laugled 
fit to kill ouvselves. I wuld have «n- 
'aged th:tt fellow Dubois." 
"; Vit  was Dubois hilnself a lle 
ambassador's.  '" 
 " In pevso, abbe. hnagine the Prince 
de Çellamare and I quietly siting by the 
corner of tle tire, takinçou let ters from 
a littte caslçet, and burnit tlaose which 
seelned to deservo he lonors of an auto- 
d:-fé, xv]*n all ai ¢,tce }is valet-de-clam- 
bre .ntevs, and announces thab the hotel 
of tle etl,ass3- is invested bya body of 
musl{eteevs, atd that Dubois and Leblae 
wish fo speak to bien. Tle object, of lhis 
visit is nob dicul to vuess. The lvinee 
withotl: tal;in I he trouble lo choose 
empties the easlçets into tle fire, pushes 
me into a. dressing closet, and ordevs that 
thev shall be admitted. The order was 
useless. Dubois and Leblane were a t the 
door. Fo'tnately, neither one nor the 
other had seen me. 
 - XVeI1. I ser nothing droll as yet," said 

I31-igand. 

" This is just xvhere it begins." replied 
Valef. '" Remember that I was in the 
closet, serin ' and hcarinz evervthin.., 
entered, and stt-ctcling" oul 
t he P,i,ce de Cri- 

Dubois 
weasel's 
lamare, 

head to walch 
wio, wra pped 

in his dressin- 

gown. stood belote thc tire to give the 
papers tine to burn. 
"" Mosieur," said tle prince, in that, 

ph]e,_na tic nanner)ou know ])e ])as. "may 
I lçnow to what event I owe thc ionor of 

this visit, ?' 
"  (-)h. lllOll 
Dubois, ' to a 

Dieu. onseigneur '. 
very simple thinga 

whiçh 

"said 
desire 
Monsieur Le'blanc and I had fo 
a liltle of your pap,.rs, of wiich '. 

added le, showing the lelters of Philip 
V "tlcs two erns en us a 
.. ", 1)art have giv 
foretaste." '" 
 " H,w'. "" said 1-,vigaud, '" these letters 

seized :t ten o'cloek a Versailles are in 
Dubois's lands a t «»ne o'eloek .'" 
"" As vou s:,v. abbe. You sec that thev 
trav,_,led faster than if they had been pul 
in the post. 
 " And wha.t did the prince say then . " 
asked D'Harmental. 

"" Oh '. t.le prince wished to carrv ib off 
witl a lig'l land, by appealig" to lis 
rihts as an envoy : but Dubois, who is 
no w:ntin" in OE certain l«,gic, showed 
lin tlag he lad 1,inself sonewha vio- 
lated tlese ri.»-lt«, by cov«rin.z the con- 
Slfivacy with lis niassado"s clo«tk. In 
shot't, as he was the weakest, le was 
obli.ed to submit to wlat he could hOt 
prevent.. Besicles, Leblanc, withou$ ask- 
ing permission, lad alveady opelred the 
desk. and êxatnined its contenls, xvhile 
Dubois drew OUL the dvawers of a bureau 
and 'umma'ed in them. All at once 
Çellamare left his place, and stoppin 
Leblanc, who had just ta.ke a acke¢ of 
paiers tied with red ribbon 

"' ' Pardon, monsieur,' said le,  to each 
one his prerogatives. These are ladies' 

letters.' 
'" ' Tlanks for vour 
Dubois, not in the ]east 
rising and takin«- the 
hand of Leblanc, ' I 
these sor of secrets, 
well kep.' 

confidence,' said 
disconcerted, but 
papers fro,n lhe 
ara a¢customed to 
and yours shall be 
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"'At this moment, looking toward the 
tire, lLe saw---in the midst of the burned 
etters--a paper still untouched, and dart- 
ing toward it, he seized it jusg as the 

tlames were reaching it. The movement 
was so rapid tha.t the ambassador cou]d 
hot prevent it, and the papev was in Du- 
bois's hands. 
"' Peste ! ' said tho prince, seeing Du- 
bois shaking his fingers, ' I knew that the 
regent hud skillful spies, but I did hot 

brave enougl to go 

said Dubois, unfold- 
arc well rewurded 

]is e3-es over the 
xvhat it, conçained, 
prince turned pale 

know that they were 
in the tire.' 
"' )I_a foi ! prince,' 
ing the papev, "tley 
for their bravery, sec. 
"The prince cast 
paper; I do hot know 
but I know tha the 

as death ; and that, as Dubois bcst out 
laughing, Cellamare broke in pieces a lit- 
tle marble statue which was near lis hand. 
"' I ara glad it was hot I,' said Du- 
bois, eoldly, and putting t.he pap,.r in his 
poekêt. 
" ' Every one in tuvn, monsieur ; Heaven 
is just '.' said the ambassador. 
"'.Ieanwhile,' said Dubois, 'as we 
bave go whaç we xvanted, and have not 
much rime to lose to-day, we will set 
about affoEing the seals." 

permission, 

alnbassa- 

" replied Du- 

" ' The seals here ! ' cried the 
dor, exaspevated. 
" "\Vith yor 

bois ; ' p'oceod, Monsieur Leblanc.' 
'" Leblanc drew out, from a bag bands 
and wax, all ready prepared. They be- 
gan operations with the desk and the 
bureau, then they advanced toward thê 

the prince, ' I will hot 

door of my closet. 
"" No,' cried 
permit--' 

'Gentlemen," said Dubois, opening 
door, and introducing into the room 
oflàcers of musketeers, ' the ambas- 

the 

sador of Spain is accused of high treason 
against the Sta.te. tiare the kindness to 
accompany him to the carriae xvhich is 
waiting, nd take him---you know where ; 
if he resists, cull eight men, and take him 
by. force.' " 
"VCell, and what did the prince do 

then ? " asked Brigaud. 

3I--VOL. VI. 

" \Vhat vou would have donc in his 
place, I pvesume, my dear abbe. He 
followed the two officers, and rive minutes 

afterward 
self under seal." 
 ' How the devil 
cried D'Harmental. 

vour lumble servant found him- 

" Lapieme, 
    
11Oi11". 
"  l/Iv dear 

at 3-ouv service, monseig- 

Leblanc,' said Dubois, ' ex- 

ldain, if you please, to )[msieur Lapierre. 
what are tle pmaall.ies for breakin." seals." 
 " T]e galleys.' replied Leblanc. 
" ' [y deav lTon.ieur Lapiervc." COlt- 
ued Dbois, i a nild tone, "you hear. If 
you lik,, to spend a few years rowing o 
one of his na.jesly's vessel.% touclt one of 
these seals and the affai' i. donc. If, an 
Lle contvary, a lundrcd louis are agree- 
able to }'ou, keep tl,m faithfully, and in 
three days the money shall be given you." 
 "' I prefer the hundred louis,' said he 
scoundrel. 
"' \Voll, tl('n, sign this papev. Ve 
costitute you guardian of the prince's 
cabinet.' 
"'" I an a t your orders, monseigneur," 
replied La pierve : and he .igned. 
"' ' Now." said Dul)ois, "3"ou understand 
all tle responsibilily you bave under- 
t.ak«n '. 
'" ' Yes, monseigneur..' 
"''And submit to it.." 
,' ' I do ' 
"" Now, Leblanc,' said Dubois, "we 
bave nothing fuvther to do here, and," 
added l,', showing the paper which he 
had s¢atched from the tire," I have all 
I wantêd.' 
" And ai tlesc wo'ds he left,, followed 
bv Leblanc. 
" Lalievre, as soon as he had seen them 
off, tan o the cabinet, and exclaimed, 
 Quick, baron, we must profil by out 
being alone for you to leave.' 
" "Did you know I was here then, fel- 
low ? ' 
"' Pardieu ! I should hot havê aecepted 
the office of guardian if I had not. I saw 

 " That, is tle beauty of it. Hardly was 
tle l,)-ince go),,, when Dubois called t, he 
valet-de-chambre. 
Whag are you çalled ? ' asked Dubois. 

did you g'et out . :" 
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you go in, and I thought you would hot 
like to stay there for three days." 
'" 'And you were right: a hundred 
louis for yo, ur good idea." 
"' [on Dieu'. what are you doiuz ?" 

cried Lapierre. 
'" ' I ara tryin, to get out." 
"" Oh, no by the door'. You would 
not send a poor fellow to the galleys; 
besicles, they bave takên the key with 
them.' 
"" .Md where an I to g'et out, then ?" 
Ris yo 1 d" 
«'"  e UF lea . 
'" 'It is raised.' 
"" "Look in the air." 
 "" I an looking.' 
 " Te) your right. Do yotl 11015 see any- 
t hing ? " 
"'' Yes. a little window." 
 "Vell, geç on a chair, on anything 
you filial: it opcns into l le alcove, let 
you'self slip now. you will fall on the bed 
--hat is it. OE'ou have hot huer yourself, 
monsieur".  " 
 " "No. I hope the prince will have as 
eomfortable a bed where they arc takin,w 
him." 
 ' "And I hope monsieur will hot forget 
the service I have renderêd him." 
"" ' Oh. tle hundrêd louis ? Vell, as I 
do not want to part with money at this 
moment, take this ring-, it is worth thcee 
hundred pistoles--you gain six hundred 
francs on the bar.gain." 
-'" 5Ionsieur is thè most genêrous gên- 
tleman I know." 
"' ' Now. tell me how I must go." 
'"  ]3y this little staircase; 5"ou will find 
yourself in the pantry ; you must then go 
lrou.h thc kitchen into the garden, and 
o out by the little door." 
"'' Thanks for thc itinerarv." 
" I followed thc instructions of 5Ionsieur 
Lapierre exactly, and here I am.'" 
 " And the prince: wherc i. he ? "' asked 
 he chevalier. 
'" How do I know ? In prison probably." 
"'Diable ! diable! diable '." said Brivaud. 
 ' \Vell, what do you say to my Odyssey, 
abbc "'". 
'" I say that it would be very droll if it 
was not for that cursed paper which Du- 
bois picked out of thc cinders." 

"And vou 
could be ? " 
 ' Not the 

'" 57es.'" said Valef, "" that spoiis if." 
have hot any idea what 

it 

here; if I am 
whe re I a m ." 
"" But if you 
lier. » "' 

were not at home, cheva- 

'" Oh!I should hot be far off. Open 
the window, clap your hands, and I should 

come. 

least: but never mind, it iq 
not lost, we shall know solne da)'." 
At this moment thêv heard somê one 
coming up the staircase. The door opened. 
and Boniface appea red. 
 " Pardon, Monsieur Raoul," said he, 
"but it is no vou I seek, it is Fathêr 
"' 'Never miud, my dêar 13oniface, :},ou 
are welcome. Baron, allow me to present 
you to my predecessor in my room. The 
son of out wortby landlady, and godson 
of the Abbc 13ri.aud." 
 ' (-)h, you lave friends barons. [onsieur 
Raoul ! what a honor for out house !" 
 " Vell." said the abbe. "" you were look- 
in. for me you said. ,\ hatdo you want ?" 
"" I want nothin«. It was my mother 
who sent for vou.'" 
 "XVhat does she want ? Do you know ?" 
 " She wants to know why the parlia- 
ment is to assmnble to-morrow." 
"The parliament assemble to-morrow!" 
cried Valef and D'Harmental togcther. 
"'_-knd how did vour mother know ? " 
'" And how did vou know ? " 
"' At the office. 5[aitre Joullu was with 
the president when the order arrived." 
 " \Vell. tell vour mother I will tome to 
ber direetlv.'" 
"" 5he will expecgyou. «oEdieu, Monsieur 
Raoul "' 
_oEnd 3lonsieuc ]onifacc went out, far 
ft'om suspeeting the effeeg he lad produeed 
on his listeners. 
'" It is some coup-d'état whieh is pre- 
parin.a.'" murmured D'Harmental. 
'" I will go to Madame de Maine to warn 
her.'" said Valef. 
« And I to Pompadout- for news," said 
Bcigaud. 
'" And I," said D'Harmental, "renai 
wanted, abbe, 3"ou know 
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Valef and Brigaud went away together, 
and D'Harmental went back to Bathildc, 
whom he round very uneasy. If was rive 
o'clock in the afternoon, and Buvat had 
not returned--it was the fivst: time such a 
thing had ever happened. 

ill 
D'Harmental. 

CHAPTER XXXI . 
PARLIAMENTARY JUSTICE. 
TgE following dav about seven o'clock 
the morning, Brigaud came to fetch 
and found the young man 

ready and waiting. 
themselves in their 
their hais over their 

They both wrapped 
cloaks, drew down 
eyes, and proceeded 

through the Rue de Cléry, the Place des 
Victoires. and tlm garden of the Palais 
Royal. 
On reachin tlc Ruc de l'Echelle they 
began to perceive an unusual stir. All 
the a.venues leading toward the Tuileries 
were guarded by detachmcnts of muske- 
teers and light, horse, and the peoplc. 
cxpelled from the court and gardens of 
thê Tuileries, crowdcd into the Place 
Carrousel. D'Harmental and 

mixed with he mob. 
Having arrived at 
triumphal arch now 

Brigaud 

the place wherê the 
stands, they were 

Musketeers. 
themselves. 

accosted by an officer of Gray 
wrapped in a lar,ze cloak like 
If was Valef. 

"" what 
Valef ; 

"\Vell, baron," asked Bri.gaud, 
rlews ? " " 
".-kl! it, is )'ou. abbe, said 

"we have been looking for vou. Laval, 
3Ialezieux, and myself. I haî-e just left 
them: they must be somewhêre near. 
Let us stop here; ib will hot be long be- 
lote they find us. Do 3"ou know anything 
yourself ». "' 
"No. nothing. I called at Malezieux's, 
but he had already gone out.'" 
"Say that he was hot 3-et corne home. 

Arsenal ail night.'" 
demonstration has 
D'Harmental. 
le Duc de Mairie, and 

We remained 
': And no 
becn made ? "' 
 one. 

at the 
hostile 
asked 
Monsieuc 

Monsieur le Comte de Toulouse were sum- 
moned for the regent's council, which is 
to be held before the sitting of the parlia- 
ment. At half-past six they were botla 
at the Tuileries. so Madame de Maine, in 

order to get the news as soon as possible, 
bas corne and installed herself in her 
superintendent's apartments." 
 " Is it known what bas become of the 
Prince de Cellamare?'" asked D'Har- 
mental. 
'" He is sent to Ocleans, in  chaise 
four, in the eompany of a entleman of 
the king's household, and an escort of 
dozen ]ight horse." 

" And is nothing known about the paper 
which Dubois pickod out of the cinders ? "" 
asked Bviaud. "" Nothin .«" 
"" 1Vhat does [adame de )Iaine think:'" 
"That he is brcwing something agaius 
thè legitimated princes, and that he will 
profit by this to take away some more of 
their privileges. Tltis morning she.lect- 
ured lter lusband shavply, and hê prom- 
isêd to remain firm, bul she docs hOt rely 
upon lim. " 
"' And .[onsieur de Toulouse ? "" 
"\\"e saw him yesterday evcninA, but. 
you kuow. my dear abbe. there is nothing 
to be done with his modesty, or rather 
lumilitv. He alwavs thinks that thev 
bave done 
to abandon to 
asked of him.' 

nuch for him. and is readv 
the regent anything that is 

B tl b tl 1 i " 
, lç2 i Il" 9 
 " \Vell, thé" king--'" 
 " çes, how has he take 
lfis tutor ». "" 
'" Ah '. do vou 
that there was a 

marslal 
if ole of 
should 
morning 
ed " 
pear 
"' And 
'" God 
had taken 
well, was 
bishop.'" 

the arrest of 

hot know ? It seem.- 

compact between the 
and 5Ion,ieuv de Frejus, that 
them left his majesty, the other 
leave immediatelv-- vesterdav 
Monsieur de Frejus disap- 

where is he ? '" 
knows ! And so the king-, who 
the loss of lis marshal verv 
at thal; of his 

inconsolal)le 

'" And how do 3ou know 
"Through the Duc de 
went, yesterday, about two o'clock, 
Versailles, to pay his respêcts to 
king, and who found his majesty in 
spair in the mids of the china and of 
naments whicb hehad broken. Unforçu- 
nately, Richelieu, instêad of encouraging 

ail that  "" 
Richelieu, who 
to 
the 
de- 
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the kings grief, made him laugh by tell- 
ing, him a h undred stories, and almost 
consoled him by helping him to break 
the test of thc china and ornaments.'" 
At this moment an individual clothed 
in OE long advocate's robe, and with  
square 
was formed 
and 

SOIlg 
battle 
round, 
ho reco.anized 
the advocate 
the = roup 
no longer 
marquis. 
"\Vell, 

cap, passed near the group which 
by Brigaud, D'Harmental, 
Valêf, humming the burden of a 
made on the marshal after the 
of Ramilliês. Brigaud turned 
and. undêr the disguise, thought 

Pompadour. On his part 
stopped, and approached 
question. The abbe had 
It was reallv the 

in 
an 3" doubt. 

Maitre Clement." sa.id he, 
'-what news fron the palace.  "" 
'" Oh .' " " answered Pompadour, "" goçd 
news, particularly if it be truc : they say 
tha.t the parliam,.nt refuses o cmne to 
the Tuileries "" 
 ' Vive Dieu!" cried Valef. '" that will 
reeoncile me with the red robes. But 
thev will hot date.'" 
 " \Vhv hot ? You know that 5[onsieur 
de [esme is foi" us. and has been named 
presidênt through the influence of iX[on- 
sieur de 5laine.'" 
'" _-es. that is tcue, but that is long 
since. "said Brigaud; "" and if 5-ou have 
nothing bèttêr to rely upon, 5[aitre Clc- 
nent. I should advise vou hOt to count 
upon hitn.'" 
P l.x V " 
 ' articular .' answered alef. as 
he has jusç obtained from the regeng the 
payment of rive hundred tlousand francs 
of his salary." 
'" Oh. oh '". said D'Harmental. "' sec, 
appears to me that something new is go- 
ing on. Are they not coming out of the 
regent's council . " 
Indeed, a great movement was taking 
place in the court of the Tuileries, and the 
two carriages of the Due de 5Iaine and the 
Comte de Toulouse lêft their post, and ap- 
proaehêd the elock pavilion. At the saine 
instant t hev saw the two brothers appêar. 
They exchànged few words, eaeh got into 
his own earriage, and the two vehicles 
parted at a rapid pace by the waterside 
wicket. 

For ten minutes Brigaud, D'Hartnen- 
tal, Pompadour, and Valef were lost 
conjectures regarding this event, which, 
having been remarked by others as well 
as by them, had ruade a sensation among 
the crowd, but without being able to as- 
sign ig to its propcr cause. Then they no- 
ticed 5Ialezieux, who appeared to be look- 
ing for them: thev went to him, and by 
his diseomposed face they judged that tho 
infomnation which he had to bring was 
not eomfortin. 
 " \Vell.'" asked Pompadour, "' have you 
anv idea of what has been goin o '" 
 " Alas ''. answered 5Ialezieux, I ara 
afraid that all is lost.'" 
" You know ¢hat the Duc de 5[aine and 
the Çomte de Toulouse have left the coun- 
cil " asked Valef. 
'" I was on the qua3" when he passed in 

his carria=e,«* 
stopped the 
little pencil 
 " Let us 
read  

and he rccognized me. and 
carriae, and sent me this 
note bv his valet-de-cham- 

sec,'" said Brigaud, and he 

 ' I do hOt know what is plotting against 
us, but the regent invitcd us--Toulouse 
and meto leave the council. That in- 
vitation appearcd to me an order, and, as 
all resistance would have been useless. 
seeing thab we bave in the council only 
four or rive voices,.upon which we cannot 
courir, I was obliged to obey. Try and 
sec the duchesse, who must be at the Tui- 
leries, and tell her that I ara retiring to 
Rambouillet, where I shall wait for the 
turn of events. 
'" Your affectionate, 
'" Louis _OEUGUSTE. " 

"' said Yalef 
"The coxvard, . 
"' Aud these are the men for whom we 
risk out heads," murmured Pompadour. 
"You are mistaken, my dear lnar- 
quis," said Brigaud, "we risk our heads 
on out own accourir I hope, and hOt for 
others. Is not that true. chevalier? 
Vell what t.he devil are vou about 
now. 
"Vait, abbe," answered D'Harmen- 
tal; "I seem to recognize--yes, by 
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Heaven, it is he ! You will hot go away 
from this place, gentlemen !'" 
"No, I answer for myself t l¢ast," 
said Pompadour. 
"Nov I," said Valef. 

"Nor I," suid Malezieux. 
"' Nor I," said the abbe. 
" VVell, then, I will rejoin 
instant." 
" Where are you going ? " 
gaud. 
 ' Do hot look, abbê,'" said D'Harmen- 

tal, " it is on 
Dropping Valef's 
began to lroEvcrse the 
tion of an individual 

vou in an 

asked Bri- 

private business." 
arn. D'Harnëntal 
crowd in Lho direc- 
whom he had beên 

following with lis eses for some rime, 
and who. thanks to lis persoual strength, 
had approach,,d the g'ate. 
" Capt, ai.'" said the chevalier, tappig 
Roquefinettc on the shoulder, and ]oping 
that, thanks to the movemênt occasioned 
by thê approaeh of t, hc parliament, they 
should be able t» t alk without bêin ob- 
servêd, "can I sa3" a few words to 5"ou in 
privute ». " 
"Yes, chevalier, witl t]e reat.ebt pleas- 
ure. Vhat is it ?'" continued le. drawin- 
back. '" I have rêcognized you for the 
last rive inutes, but. it was hot mv busi- 
ness to speak first.'" 
"And I ser witl pleasure." said D'Har- 
mental, "that Captain Roquefinétte is 
still prudent." 
"Prudentissimo, chevalier; so if you 
bave any new overture to make, out 
with it." 
"No, eaptain, no; noV at present, at 
least. Besides, the place is not suitable 
for a conference of that nature. Only I 
wish o know, n case of my having need 
of 3"ou, whether you still lire in the saine 
place ». " 
"' Still, chevalier; I ara like a briar--I 
die whêre I grow; only, instead of your 
findin me, as you did thê fit'st tirer, on 
the firsl or second floor, you will bave to 
look for me on the fifth or sixth, seeing 
that, by a very natural see-saw more- 
ment, as my funds lower I o up." 
"How, eaptain," said D'Harmental. 
laughing, and putting his hand in his 
pockêt, "you are in want of money, and 

you do hOt address yourself to your 
friends. » "" 
 " I, borrow money ['" cricd lhe ca ptain, 
stopping D'Harmental's liberal intetions 
with a sign ; '" no : wlen I do you gt ser- 
vice you make me a pvesent: well and 
good. \Vhen I conelude a. bargain )'ou 
execue the conditions. Bur I to ask 
without having a right to ask ,' If mav, 
do for a church rat, but hot for  soldier : 
although I ana only a simple gentleman. 
I ara as pcoud as a.. dukc or a, pêer: but, 

pardon ne, if you 
wl«'re lo find me. 
au revoir .''" 

want me. VOU know 
Au revoir, chevalier'. 

witlouL waiting" for ])'Harmen- 

left hin, hOt 
shotld be scen 

till font i the 
doubt, there was 
3"et. tle clêvalier 

ailernoon, and as, no 
ot}i« determined on 
thoug'ht tha. nstead 

remailing on tle Place du Carrousel. 
do brrr.er to turn the four hours 
had belote lim to the profit, of 
3iore,,ver, the nearer he ap- 
to the cagastrople, the more 
of seeiu,- Bathilde Bathild« 
oe of t l,, elelnents of lis lire: 
of the org'as Iecessary to his exist- 
al, the moment when he might 

se] »a ra t ed from 
unde'stand how 
from 

a smle dav away 
quentls, 1)ressed by 
for the Prescrite of 
chevalier, instead of -oin t.o 
his companions, went toward 
du Temps-Perdu. 
D'Ha.rmetal round the 

uneasv. 13uvaV la(1 ot 

]]er forever. 
he could lire 
her. Çonse- 

lhe eternal cravin,.,_.- 
the loved object, t.he 
look for 

the Rue 

poor child very 
eomê home since 

half-past line the nornine belote. Na- 
nette had been to inquire ai the library. 
and to her great astonishment, and the 
scandal of his fellow-clerks, she had 
learned that he had hot, been tlere for 
rive or six days. Such a derangement in 

Buvat's habits indicated serious events. 
On t.he ot, her hand. the young girl had 
noticed in Raoul, the day beforê, a sort 
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of nervous agitation, which, although 
kept down by determination, gavê warn- 
ing of an important crisis. Thus, joining 
her old fears to ler new agonies. Bathilde 
felt instinctively that a misfortune, invisi- 
ble but inevitable, hung al)ove her, and 
that. a any momenb it night fall on her 
dex oted head. 
But wle Bathilde saw Raoul, all fear, 
pas or future, was ]sb in lhe happi- 
ness of the present. On lis part, Raoul. 
w]ether iç was self-conand, or a sitnilar 
feelin--» to lter own. thouhb of nothing but 
Balhilde. Nèvertheless. this rime the pre- 
nccupttions on both sides were so lowerful 
lag Batlailde could hot lelp oxpressi.ff 

iittle answer, for 
becane eonnected 
suspicions which 
milttc, ald Ilten 
rime. nevertleless, 

Raoul ; lo nade 
the absence of Buva 
in his nindwitl some 
had entertained for a 
cast fron lin. The 
flowed awav with its 

ac«ustomcd rapidity, and four o'clock 
struck, wien he loyers fancied lhat thev 
had only .een toether a. few minutes. 
IL was tle lour ai which he generally 

took lis leave. 
If Buvat returned, he would probably 
return a tlis time. .oEfter cxchanging 
a 1,undred vows. the two young people 
separatêd, a «'. em,, « thab if anythin.__ new 

lappcncd to eitler of them, whateverhour 
of thc day or night it mi.ght, be, they 
slould let the ot.her know directlr. 
Ag the door of [adame Denis's bouse 
D'Harmental met Brigaud. The sitting 
was over, and nothing positive was ver 

known, but va.uc rumors were afloat 
tlat terrible measures had been t.aken. 
The information must soon arrive, and 
Brigaud had fixed a rendezvous with Fore- 

padour and Malezieux a.t 
lodgings, which, as they 
known.. ]us be the leas 

D'Harmental's 
wcre the least 
watched. 

I about an hour the 3Iarquis de Pom- 
padour arrived. The parliamen6 had at 
first wished to make opposition, but every- 
thing had gven way before the will of the 
regênt. The kin.g of Spain's letters had 
been read and eondemned. It had been 
decided that the dukes and pecrs should 
tank immediately after the princes of 
the blood. The honors of the legitimated 

princes were l'estricted to the simple rank 
of their peerages. Finally, t.he Duc de 
Maine, lost the superintendence of the 
king's education, which was given to thc 
Duc de ]ourbon. The Comte de Tou- 
louse alone was maintained, during his 
lifetime, i his privileges and preroga- 
tives. Malczicux arrived in his turn ; lc 
had rccentlv left thê duchcss They had 
just given "ler notice to quit her apart- 
ments in thc Tuileries, wlich belonged 
henceforward t.o Mosieur le Duc. Such 
an affrong had, as may easily be under- 

stood, exasperated thê granddaughter 
of the great Condé. Shc lad flown into 
a violenb passion, broken al] the looking- 
.lasses wit] ber own hands, and had all 
t.he furnitu'e throwll out of the xindow ; 
then, this performance finislled, she had 
.,_.«o into her earriage, sendig Laval to 
Rambouillet, in order to urze Monsieur 

de Maine fo so]ne vigorous a ctAon, 
charging Malezi,:ux to aemble all 
friends that evening at the .oErsenal. 
Pompadour and Brigaud cried 

and 

|let 

out 
againt the imprudence of such a meet- 
il - Madame de Maint was evident.]v 
wa.tched. To go to the .oErsenal the day 
when thev nus6 know tha shc was the 
most irritated would be to compromise 
themselves opcnly. Pompadour and Bri- 
aud wêre the'efore in favor of ni,, and 
benff her lighness to appoint some 
other rime or place for the rendezvous. 
Malezi,,ux and D'Harmental were of the 
saine opinion rearding the danger of the 
btep : but-the.)- both declaredthe first 
from devotion, the second from a sense of 

duty---that the more perilous the 
was, the more honorable it would 
obev it. . 
The discussion, as always ha ppens 

order 

be to 

in 
similar circumstauces, began to degen- 
erate into a prettj-sharp altercation. 
when they heard the steps of two persons" 
mounting the stairs. As the three indi- 
viduals who had appointed a meeting a 
D'Harmental's were all assembled. Bri- 
aud, who, with his car always on the 
qui-vive had heard the sound firs, put his 
finger to hjs mouth, to impose silence on 
the disputants. They could plainly hear 
the steps a pproaching; then a low whis- 
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pering, as of two people questioning; 
finally, the door opened, and gave e- 
trance to  soldier of the Frech guoErd, 
and u little grisette. 
The guardsman was tle Buron de Valcf. 
As to the grisette, she threw off thv 
little black veil which hid and 
thcy rccognizcd Madame de 

her fuce, 
h[aine. 
 

CHAPTER XXXV. 
MAN PROPOSES. 
"YOUR highness [ your hig'l-incs a 
lodgig ' ". cried 
have I donc te 
"The lour is corne, 
the duchess, "whm it 
should show people the 
of their merits. 
that the friends of 
expose themsêlves for ler, a(1 that shê 
docs hOt expose hcrsêlf with the. Thank 
God. I a,n the granddaughter of tle great 
Conde, ;nd I feel that I am worthy of my 

my 
D'Harmental. '" \Vhat 
merib sueh an lonor ? " 
chevalier, said 
is ri.ghg hat wc 
opinion we hold 
slall n(wer be said 
Madame de 3[aine 

a ncestol-'. " 
'" Your highness is most wclcome." s:id 
Pompadour: "for your arrival will get 

us out of a diflàculty. Decided, as we 
were, te obey your orders, we neverthe- 
less hesitated ab the idê,z of tle danger 
ineurred by a a.ssenblv a.t tle Arsenal, 

at such a monent as the present, when 
the police bave their eyes upon it." 
"And I thoughtwitb 3-ou. marquis; 
se, instead of waiting for you, I resolved 

to corne and seek you. The baron accom- 
panied me. I wen to the house of the 
Comtesse de Chavigny, a friend of De 
Launay's, who lires in the Rue du Mail. 

We hud clothes brought tlore: and, as 
we wece only a few steps off, we came 
here on foot, and here we arc. On mv 

honor, Messire Voyer d'Argenson would 
be clever, indeed, if he   " , 
reco.zed ls in 
this disguise." 
" I see, with pleasure," said lalezieux, 
"thut your highness is hot cast down by 
the events of this horrible day." 
"Cas down ! I! 5Ialczieux, I lope 3"ou 
know me too well" to bave feared i for a 
singl instant. Cast down ! On the con- 

trary, I never felt 
determination. Oh, 

lllore 
if I 

vigor, or more 
onl were & 

mail ] " 

"Let, your highness command.'" said 
" '" and evervthing that you 
D Harnental, 
could de il' you could act, yourself, we 
will dowe, who sad in your stead. ' 
'-No, no ; i is iml)os.ible that an5" 
other should de tlat which I should have 
de 
IIC. 
'" Not lin. is impossible, madane, te 
rive ,t as devoted as we are. [ore- 
over, our intevcs demands a prompt a(l 

energet 
smable 
there. 

le ('orse of action. 
te beli,,v' tlial, I he reget will 
The da v after to-morvowt o-mol 

row evenin,'.ç, p,,rlmps---we slall all 1)e ar- 
resbed. _)llbois giv«,s ot lllal 1|le papor 
wlicl he sv,:d frein tlc lla,'s at th," 
Prince of Çella.uare's is nothing loss tha 
the list of the conspirators. In thag case 

le knows ail out aes'. \Ve lavo, then, 
a t, l, his very noonb, :» swor(l ]an,m 
over eael of our leads: de o le us 
wait tanelv till tle thread wlich sus- 
le(ls if snaps: lcl us seize it. and 
sl. rike '. "" 
 " St. kc  hVlatwhere--ad lou- » '" 

h:s d,'strovvd all out" 
llleaStil'eS taketl or a, 

asked 
liament 
:Ha, ve we 
out?" 
" TIe besb 
ceived,'" said 
which oll'c 'ed 
cess, was th,: 

SO 

Brigaud. "' Thab abominable par- 
sclenes. 
plot 

i was onlv ovcrthrown 
of cit'cumstance." 
 " \Vell, if the plan 
still," said Valef ; 

i)la wlicl has been con- 
Pomp:dour, "and thc one 
e, _,,tes chance of suc- 
firs; and the proof is, that 
bv an unh'ard- 

 " Yes, but in failing," 
this plan put the regen 
  
"On tle contrary, 

was good t.hen, iV is 
"let, us ret, urt t.o it,'" 
said Malezi,.ux. 
li g l'" 
011 I S LlaF( . 
id Ponpadour ; 
that, very failure, il 

"it consequence of 
will be SUl)posed tht we lave abandoned 

" And 
thê rêgent, on 
cautions than 
his 
has 
see 
the 

d a ugh ter, 
become abbess of Chelles, he 
ber every weck, and ho goes 
wood of Vinceunes without, 

theproof is.'" s:id Valef. "'that. 
this head. takes fewer pre- 
ever. For examplesince 
Mademoiselle (le Clartres, 

and with onlya coachman and 

nine 

eys, and that, at eight, or 
night." 

goes to 
through 
gua.rds, 
two lack- 
o'clock a t 
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does he 

"And what day 
asked Brigaud. 
 "V d  " 
ednes a ". 
 ' That is to-morrow," 
Brigaud," said Valef, 

the 

passport for 
2 es. ' 

Spain ?" 

'" And the saine facilities 
"' Tlie soEme. 
us, and we shall 
hitn." 
'" \Vell "' 

said 

pay this visit?" 

said the duchess. 
'" have vou still 

for the route?" 
Tho postmaster is with 
have only to explam to 

Valef, '" if her royal higl- 
ness will allow lm, I will to-morrow cal] 
togother seven or eight friends, wait for 
the regent in the Bois de Vineennes, earry 
him off: and in hree davs I ara ai 

pelna." 
"" An instant, 
D'Harm,ntal. 

my dear baron, 
"I would observe 

that vou 
 hat t his 
right.'" 

are stepping into 1115" 
undertaking" belongs 

Para- 

" said 
t o vou 
shoes, and 
to me of 

"" _-ou, my dear chevalier ! you lave 
alreadv donc whal vou had to do : now it, 
IS OUF turll. » 
 " Not :tf ail, if 3"ou please, Valeï. 

honor is concerned in it, for I have re- 
ven_c to take. You would annov me 
infinitely by insistin.g on this subject,." 
'" Ail that I can do for vou, nv dear 

D'Harlnental.'" said 
i fo ber 1-1ighness's 
tha, we are eqtally 
her decide." 

Valef. '" is to leave 
choice. She knows 
dovoted to her; let 

Vill you accept iny arbitration, cher- 

alier.'" said the duchess. 
 " Yes, f,-,r I trust to your justice, mad- 
ame. sad D'Harmental. 
"" _knd you are right ; )-es, tho honor of 
the undertaking belongs to you. I place 
in vour hands the rate of the con of Louis 
tle Fourteenth, and the granddaughter 
,f the .rea Cnde. I trus entirely t o 
vour devotion and courage, and I ha.ve 
the ._.-reater hop,: of .roue success, tha 
fortune owes you a compensation. To 

)'ou, my dear D'Harmental, all the honor, 
anti all the peril." 
'" I aceept both with gratitude," said 
D'Harmental. kissing the duchess's hand : 
 ' aud to-,no,'row, at this bout, I shall be 
dead. or the regnt will be on lhe way to 
, pan 

"Ver)" good, ' said Pompadour, " thar 
is what, I call speaking: and if you want, 
any one to give you a helping hand, my 
dear chevalier count on me. 
"" And on me.'" said Valef. 
" And are we good for notlaing ? '" said 

Malezieux. 

Illell 
ex(?c 
find 

"3Iy dear clancellor," said the duchess, 
to each one lais share. To ports, ehurch- 
 and magistrates, advice : to soldiers, 

ution. Chevalier, are you sure of 
in the mcn who assisted you beforc ?" 
I am sure of their chief, at least." 
\Vlmn shall vou are him ? " 
This evening.'" "" At what time ?" 

Directly, if your highness 
The sooner the better." 
In a quarter of an hour 

wishes it." 

I will 

readv." 
 " \Vhere can we learn the resull of the 

duchess. 
 ' Remember, 

highness, xvhere- 

Arsenal, said 

pupil is OE steady fellow. 
any one, and t.ha, t, a. 
arouse suspicion.' ' 
"" (Jan we no fix 
there would be no 
Pompadour. 

Brigaud, 

here ? "' asked the 

said Brigaud, " that my 
receiving scarcely 
long visit migh 

t rendezvous 
such ïear ? "' 

where 
asked 

Brigaud. 
 'That is well, abbe, for I know who 
will undertake to empty if," said D'Har 
mental. 

 " Certainly, said the duchess, at the 
stone in tle Clanps-Elysées, for instance. 
3Ialezieux and I xvill corne there in a car- 
tiare without livery, and without arms. 
Pompadour, Valef. and Brigaud will meet 
us there, each one separately; there we 
will wait for D'Harmental, and set.tle the 
last measure." 
 "That will suit well." said D'Har- 
mental, '" for rny man lires in the Rue 
Saint Honore." 
"You know, cheralier," replied the 
duchess, "" that you may promise as much 
money as you like." 
" I u.ndertake to fill the purse," said 
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"' Then all is agreed,'" said the duchess. 
"In an heur, in the Chmps-Elysées.'" 
Then the duchess--hving 

readjusted 
as tu bide lier face--took 
anti went out. 5Ialezieux 
litle distance, taking care 
siglt of her. Brigaud and 
wet ott togethec, and 
wên divectlv to the Rue 

ier manLle se 
Valef's arm, 
followed ai 
net te lose 
Pompadour 
D'Harmental 
Saint, Honot'e. 

WImtl-mr ila werc clauce, or calculation 
on he part, of ghe duchess, who appreci- 
ated D'Harmental, and undevstood 
fully she nighç rel.v upon lim. tle chev- 
alier round limself norë lhan ex-er put 
focward in the conspiracy: brut, his hono" 

was engaged: and :lthough l,e foz'esaw 
tlm t, ez'z'ible consequences of he sbep wlzich 
lte was abou te take, he wea ])oldly foz'- 
wavd, vesolved lo sacrifice everyghing, 
even his lire azld lsis love, t,o t.he fulfillm,nç 
of his promise. 
He presented hinself a La Fillon's 
with the saine ranquilliy as belote, 
th'ougl many things were altered in lis 
life since the, and having been, as be- 
lote, received bvthe nistress of he housse 
in pevson lte inquit'ed if Captain Roquefi- 
nette weve visible. 
XVihouç doubb La. Fillon had expecged 
a much less moral demand: for on ec- 
ognizig D'Harmental, she eould nob re- 
press a. movement of surprise. Howevev, 
she asked if he were net tl,e s:tle 
whotwo moths before--had cone tleve 
the captain. D'Havtnental 
affit'mative. As soon as shc 

te inquive foc 
replied in the 
was inforned 
servant, and 

chevalier t,o 

"Enter," said 
The chevalier 
servant's )and. 
went in. 

on girls point. 
ordered hev te 
No. 2. Thê 

sle called u 
coduct, the 
girl obeyed. 
belote D'Har- 
This tine, o 

taking a candle, and goin,g- 
mental, who followed her. 
songs guided him in ]is ascen; ail was 
silent in the house ; and as the chevalier 
hitnself was oecupied with grave thoughts, 
bu mounted the six flights, and knoekêd 
at once at, tlc door. 
Roquefinette. 
slipped a louis ifito the 
openod he doov, and 

The same change xx as observable in the 
intevior as in the extevior. Roquefinette 

xvas no longer, as on the first occasion. 
si.ting among thc debris of a feast, sur- 
roundêd by slaves, smoking his long pipe. 

Ho was alonê, iti OE little dark attic, lighted 
by a. single eandle, wlieh, noarly burned 
Otl13, :lve OPC SO]O than flame, and 
w],ose flickering" ]igl,t gave a stvang'e ex- 
pression te the larsl face of lhe brave 

ca ptain, who was standing leaning" a gainst 
tl,e cltinney-piecc. 
 " _-kl .''" said ROlUefi«tbe in a slightly 
ivonieal ton.. "" it is vou. chevalier; I ex- 
pect e vou. 
 ' You expecte, l me. capt:in '. and what, 
indueed vou te de se . ": 
"" Events. chevalier: evets.'" 
'" \Vlat de vou ean ? " 
"'I lllOall thab you thought 5"ou could 
make open war, and consequently pul; poor 
Çaplain Roqttefinete aside, as a bandit. 
wlo is good for nothing but a noeturnal 
blow at a stre,,t corner. 

now Dubois knows ail ; the parliament, on 
who we thou.zht we mltt count bave 
failed us, and las said yes. istead of no. 

New wc coe baclç te th,. c:tpCain. 
de;tf capain hvve  tay 'ood_ c;t ltain the, "«._ '. 
Is noL tltis exactl3" as it, ltas happened. 
chevalier ? XVell, hel'e is the captain, what 
dt) -otl XVallL Of him 9. çp,'ak_ _ _ ." 
 " Really. my dear cal)tain, said D'Har- 
mental, ot knowing êx;tcl.ly l»v te, take 
this sleecl. "" the'e is sone truth i what 
'Ott Say. Oll]y yOtt are mist.ake if you 
think w, had focotten you. If ouv plan 
had succeeded, you wouhl lave had 

Ihat, mv nemovv was bettev, and I should 

have corne te offev vou v credit. 
corne te ask your assistance." 
"' Hum . "" said t.}e ca [»tain ." 
last t]t'ee d:,vs, sinc, I have 

as I new 

"" for the 
inhabited 
this ew apartment, I bave triade manv 
veflect.ions on the vanity of luman tlings. 
and have more than once ïelt, inclied te 
retire a lt.ogether frein these affaivs, orif 
I did undertake one--to takê rare that it 
stould be suffieientlv brilliant te insure 

my fu! ure." 
'" \rha.t I 
the thin 
." 
'" \Vhul,  
wa, iting two 
for the end of 

corne te propose te you is just 
\Vithout, preamble, it, is" 
" asked the rapt.aih. :,fret 
or thrêe ninutes in vaia 
he speech. 
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crea kin  in 
"" Ah .''" 

"Oh captain, I thought m'' 
 ' \Vhat did you t.hink, chevalier ? "' 
 ' I thought I heard steps--a sort 
the wall. ' 

hOt a few 
can tell vou." 
 " C)h, lhaL must be 
nental. "" \Vell  mv 

of 

said the captain, "" there are 
rats in this establishnenG I 

it '." 
dear 

said D'Har- 
Roquefinettê, 

we wish to p-ofit by the regent's retuml- 
ing unguarded from Chelles fo earry hin 
,»ff and take ]im to pain.'" 
'" Belote going any furtlmr.'" said 
Roquêfinêtte, "' I must warn you that 
this is a new treaty, and tlag every new 
pli "' 
brêaty ira es new conditions. 

"" No need of discussions on thal; point. 
You shall fix them vourself : but tan vou 
still dispose of your men ? "' 
 ' I can." 
'" \Vill thev be readv aL two o'clock 
to-mol'row 
'" Thev will." 
 " That is all thas is necessary." 

 " Somethin 
to buv a horse 
'" There are 
purse : take it.'" 
 " It is vell, 
eount, of it." 

else is necessarvlnonev 
and arms. 
a hundred louis in that 

You shall lave an ac- 

'" Then to-morrow 
"cloek "" 
O . 
 " It, is agreed, 
to be astonished 
in,_. "" 
'" You kllOW 
plained of you" 
" Very well. 
ptain '" vou 
ca , 
me li.t, 3"ou : 
brave fellow 
neek.'" 
And thê captain 
now burned down 
splendid lighç over 
D'HarInental had 
3[adane de 3[aine 

aL mv house aL two 

for 
not 
had 
seê 
the 

chevalier: vou are hot 
if I am a Iit, tle exact- 

that last, time I Olfly con- 
being too modest.'" 
that will do.'" said the 
are easily satisfiêd. Let 
it, would be a pity that a 
likê vou should break his 

took the candle whicb, 
to the pa.per, tlrew a 
the staircasc. 

nog forgotten tlaat 
waited with anxiety 

the result of the interview. He did 
trouble himself, therefore, about what 
become of La Fillon. whom he did hot 
on leavin: and having gone down 
Rue des Feuillons, he passed along 
without, be- 

the Champs-Elysées, which, 

ing altogether deserted, was nevertheless 
alnost solitary. Having arrived at the 
stone, he noticed a carriage standing on 

t.he opposite side of 
men were walking a 
in the cros-road. 
carriae : a woman, 
head impatiently ou 
chevalier rocognized 
3[alezieux and Valef 

the road, while two 
a lit,tle distance off 
tte approached the 
seeing him, put her 
of the window. The 
3Iadame de Maine : 
werê with ber. As 

to the walkers, who. seein¢ D'Harnental, 
approached the vehicle, it is needless to 
say that they vere ]qrig'aud and Pompa- 
dour. 
The chevalier, witlout naming Roque- 
finette, or enlarging on thê character of 
the illustrious captain, told tlem in a few 
words what had passed. This recital was 
welcomed by a ffeneral exclamation of joy. 
The duchess gave D'Haï'mental her hand 
to kiss; the men pvessed his. Ig was 
agreed tlaat the nexb day a g two o'clock 
the duchess. Ponpadour, Laval, Valef, 
3[alezieux, atl Brigaud. should neet ag 
No. 15. Faubourg Saint &ntoine, a house 
occupied by D'Avranches" mother, and 
that they should there await the event. 
The result, was to be announced to thêm 

by D'Avranches himself, who, at three 
o'clock, should be ab the Barrière du 
Trône with two horses, one for himself, 

Ht was to 
dislance, and 
had passed. 
and bridled, 

the otl»'r for the ctievalier. 
follow D'Harmental at a 
rèturn to announce what 
Five other horses, saddled 
were to be rêadv in thê tables of the 
house in the Faubourg Saint Antoine, so 
that the conspirators might fly at once 
in case of thé, chevalier's failure. 
These plans settled, the duchess forcêd 
the chevalier to seat himself beside her. 
The duchess wished to drive him hoirie, 
but, he lold her that the appearance of a 
carria._ve a 3[adame Denis's door would 
produce too much sensation, and that, 
flattering as il would be to him. i would 
be too dangerous for all. In consèquence, 
the duchess set, D'Harmental down in the 
Place des Victoires. after repêat.edly ex- 
pressing her .ratitude for bis devotion. 
Itwas ten o'cloek in theevenin- D'Har- 

mental had scarcely seen Bathilde during 
the day; he wished to see her again ; he 
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was sure to find her at her window, but 
that was hot sufficien, for what he had 
to say was too serious to be thus spoken 
from one side to the other of the strcet. 
He was thinking under what prctext 
he could present hinself at such a late 
hour, when he thou.glt he sawa woman 
at the door of her honsc. He advanced 
and recognizcd Nanett«, who was th,,'e 
by Bathildc's order. The poor ,ir! was 
dreadfull S uneasy. Buvat hot having 
returncd. All the cvening she had r.- 
mained at the window to watch for 
D'Harnental. l)ut had hot seen lim. I 
seemed to Bathilde tha.t l here mus be 
some connection between Buvat's strange 
disapl»earatce anal tho melancho]y which 

she lad remarked the dav before in 
$ 
D'Harmental's face. Nanette wa wait- 
ing at the door for Buvat and I)'Har- 

nental: sh, now waited for Buvat, and 
D'Hannental went up to Bat)ilde. 
Bathilde had heard and rêcoTnized his 
step. and tan to open the_door. At, the 
first gktnce slm noticed the pensive ex- 

pression of his 
" O1 '. mon 
claimed, '" has 
j'ou. 

face. 
Dieu, Raoul'". she ex- 
anythin lappened to 

"Bathilde, said D'Harmental, with a 

melancholy smile, "')'ou have often 
 
me that there is lu me something 
terious which frihtens 3ou." 
" Yes," eried Bathilde ; '" it is the onlv 
of my lire; my only fear for the 

told 

IIIVS- 

torment 
future. " 
"" And 

you are right, ; for before I knew 

3"ou, Bathilde, I had abandoned a part of 
my free-will; this portion of myself no 
longer belongs to me, but submits to a 
supreme law, and to unfore.oen events. 
If is , black point in a clear sky. Accord- 
in to the way the wind blows, it mav 
disappear as a vapor or incrêase into a 
storm. The hand which holds and guides 
mine may lead ne to the hihest fax'or or 

to the most complete disgrace. Tell me, 
Bathilde, are you disposed to share my 
good and evil fortune: the ealm and thê 
tempest ?" 
" Everythin with 3"ou, Raoul " 
  
'" Think 

Bathilde. 

of what you are undertaking, 
It may be a happy and u bri|- 

so pale that Raoul 
would fall ; but she quickly 
sêlf-comnand, and, holding 
to D'Harmental 

liant life which is reserved for you: it 
nay be exile ; it may be ca ptivity ; il, may 
be that vou will be a widow belote vou 
are a, wife.'" 
Bathilde turned 
thou.ht she 
regained her 
out tev hand 
'" Pmoul.'" said she, bave I not already 
told you hat I love you: that I never 
have and never tan love anv othcr ? It 
serres to me that ail these promises you 
ask are included in those words : lllt silure 
3ou wish then renew«d, I do so. Yo" 
life shall be my life. and your dêath my 

death : both are in the hands of God.'" 
'" And I, Bathilde." said D'Harmental. 
leading ber befor,' the crucifix. '" I swea'." 
that from this montent vou are nv wif,. 
belote God and belote men : and " 
smce tlte 
events wliich may dislose of my lire leave 
e nothinv- bul; ny love to c,fier to 

that love is yoursprofound, unalterable. 
eternal :" and the young people exchanged 
their lirst kiss with the renewal of their 

VOXVS. 
\Vlen 
var had 

D'Hamnental 
hot returned. 

left Bathilde, 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

DAVID AND G»LIATH. 
T\ARD ten o'clock in the mornin" 
the Abbc Brigaud entered D'Harmel- 
tal's room: le brought him 20.000 francs. 
partly in gold, partly in Spanish pape-. 
The duchess had passed tire night al, the 
Comtesse de Chavigny's, in the Rue du 
Mail. The plans of the preeeding da.- 
were in no degree clanged, and they had 

ascert, ained tha,, the 
his accu.>tomed vi.it, 

o'clock 
dowrl, 
Valef on the 
D'Harmcntal 

Brigaud and 
Brigaud to joi 
Bouleva 
to visi 

regent would pa,v 
to Chelles. At ten 
D'Itarmeutal wen 
n P,-,mpadour and 
rd du Temple. and 
Bathilde. 

Uneasiness was ai its hei.ht in the little 
household : Buva was still absent, and it 
was easy to sec by Bathilde's eyes that she 
had had bug little sleep. As soon as she 
saw D'Harmental, she understood that. 
some expedition was preparing. D'Har- 
mental again wore that da rk costume in 
whieh she had nevêr seen him but o. 
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that evening when, 
thrown lis mantle 
played to lier sigll, 
Morcover, she saw 
oxpectcd to 
these things 
niIicant at 
noctuvnal 

on returning, lic had 
on a cllair, anti dis- 
tlie pistols in his belt. 
by his spurs that he 
ride during the da:}'. _oEil 
would have alpeared insig- 
an3" ocher tilne, but, after the 
betrothal we have described, 

they took a new anti grave importance. 
Bathilde tried at fit'st to makê the elieva- 
lier speak, but he told ber that the secret 
stie asked did hot belong to himself, 
she desisged. A hour after, Nanette 

and 

peared, will a distressed face. She cane 
fron the library :Bus-ab had hot, been 
there, and n.» one had heard akvt.ti,.4" of 
litn. 
Bathilde could contain 

herself no longer; 

:he fell into Raoul's a'ms, ad 1)urst into 
tears. Tlmn Raoul confessed to ber his 
fe:rs, and that the papers which tle pre- 
tended Prince de Listhnay lad given 
var to çopy were lolit.ically importat, 
by which le night lave been compro- 
lnised and nothin to 
fear, and that par whicl 
he had played did hot en- 
danger him in th,' 
Bathilde, having" 
greater isfortune, 
idea. Sb. did ob c 
the greager p:t'b o 
no for Buvat, and thab all the 
shed were nob for the absent. 

arrested, bt lad 
thê passive 
in this affair 
least. 
feared somê much 
eagerly seized on this 
onfess fo ]erse]f tlat. 
f lier uneasiness was 
tears she 

Vhen D'Harmental was near Bathilde, 
time appeared to fly: le was astonished 
when he round that he had been with her 
tI1 hour and a la]f, and renemberin. 

thal5 at 
his new 
to o. 
mental, 
COtlle fo 

txvo o'clock he had to arra.n.ze 
treaty with Roquefinette, he rose 
Bathilde turned pale. D'Har- 
to veassure her, promised to 
ber again after thê departure 
person hê expected. 
chevalier had only been a few min- 
at his window when hê saw Roque- 

of the 
The 
utes 

the corner of the Rue 
was mounted on a 
both swift and stron, 

finette appear at 
Montmartre. He 
dapple-gray horse, 

and evidently chosen by a connoisseur. 
H,  came along leisurely, like a man to 
whon ig is equally indifferentwhether 
he is seen or hot. On arriving a,t thê 

door ho dismounted, fastened up his 
horse, and ascended the stairs. As on 
the da5' belote, his face was grave and 
pensive, his compressed lips idicated 
some fixed determination, and D'Har- 
mental reeeived him wih a stalle, xhicl 
net with no answer on the captain's face. 
glance took in all these 

D'Harnental at a 
differen t si.,zns. 
 ' \Vell, captain, 
you are st.iii punctuality itself." 
 ' It is a military habil, chevalier, 
is hot astonishing in an old soldier." 

"' said he, '" I sec that 

 "I did hOt doubt 3"ou, but you might 
hOt have been able to meël vour men." 
 " I told s'ou I knew where to find hem.'" 
"" And wherê are they ?" 
"" In the lorse-market at the Porte Saint, 

hot afraid they will be no- 

should twelve or fifteen Inen 
as peasants be oticed anaong" 
9ther peasants, buying and 
? It is like a needle in a 
vhich none but myself can 

low tan thesê men accompany 
you, captain ». "" 
"' The sitnplest thing in the world. Each 
one bas bargained for the horse which 
suits hiln. Each one has offered a. pricê, 
to which the vendor replies by another. 
I arrive, give to each twenty-five or thirty 
louis. Every one pays for his horse, has 
it saddled, mounts, slips into the holsters 
the pistols whieh lê las in his belt, and. 
bya different route, arrives at a given 
place in thê Bois de Vincennes ai four 
o'clock. Then only I explain to theln for 
what they are wanted. I aga.in distribute 
money, put myself at the head of my 
squadron, ad .go to the worksupposing 
that you and I agree on the conditions." 
'" \Vell, these conditions, captain," said 
D'Harmental, '" let us discuss them, and 
I think I have arranged so that 5"ou will 
be satisfied with what I have to offer 
you. 
"Le us hêar hem,'" said Roquefinegtë, 
siting down by he able. 
" First, double he sure you received lasg 
ime," said ghe chevalier. 
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"Ah'". said Roquefinette, 
care for money. 
"%Vhat! 3"ou do no caJ'e for 
captain ?"--" R"ot, thc least in the 
'" hVhat do you care for, then ? "' 
" A position." 
" \Vha.t do vou mean ? "' 
" I mean, chevalier, that 

"I do hot 

money, 
world." 

everv (lav I 

ara four-and-twenty hours older, and tlat 
with age cornes philosophy.'" 
" V, rell, captain," said D'Harmental, 
beginning to be seriously uneasy, " wh:  
is the ambition of your philosophy ? "" 
" I havc told you, clevalier, a. poit.ion 
suitable to mv lonç- services hot 
France, you understand. In Franco I 
lave too many enemi,'% beginning with 
he lieutenant of police: but in Spain, for 
instance. Ah that would suit me well. 
A fine count.ry--beautiful womenl»lenty 
of doubloc)ns  Deeidedly, I should like a 
tank in Spain.'" 
"The tling is possible; it depends on 
the rank vou desire." 
"Vell, you know, chevalier, when one 
is wishing, it is as well t.o wish for some- 
thing worth Lhe trouble." 
"You make me uneasy, monsieur,- 
said D'Harmenal, '" foc I have oç the 
seals of King Philip, to sign brevets in 
his naine. But never mind : speak." 
'" Vell,'" said Roquefinette, " I sec so 
many greenhorns ab the heads of regi- 
ments, that I also bave thought of being 
u colonel." 
" Colonel ? Impossible " 
" Whv so ? "' 
'" Bëeause, if they make you a colonel, 
you who only hold a secondary position 
in the affair, wha.t ara I to ask, I, who 
ara at he head ? " 
"That is the very tling ; I vish to 
change positions for the moment. You 
remember wha I said to you on a certain 
evening in the Rue du Valois ? " 
"Aid my memory, eaptain. I have 
unfortunately forgoten." 
"I told you that if I had an affair like 
this to nana.ge, things would go better. 
I added that I would speak to you of it 

again. I do so now." 
"What the devil are you talking about, 
captain ? " 

"A sinple matter, chevalier, s, Ve made 
a fir» a t.tenpt together, which failed. 
Then 3"ou changed batteries : you thou.ht 

5ou could do withou ne, and 5"ou failed 
again. The first lime you failed at, night, 
and withoula noi.e: we each wen out" 
own way, and there was nothing knwn 
about it. Th," second tine, on lhe con- 

trary, you f:ilcd in broad daylight, and 
witl an écla wltich ls conpronised all ; 
so t.hat if you do hOt, save yourselve byu 

bold stroke, 5"ou are ail lost, as Dubois has 
y,)ut- nanes : and toqnorrowto-niglt, 
perhapyou may be all a m-ested, knights, 
baroas, dukes, and pt'inces. 'ow. there 
is in the wor]d one nan, and one on]y. 
who ean free y«,u from your tr(,ubles 
th:L nan is ('aptain Roquefinette. and 
yo offer lim *he saine place ho held be- 
fore'. Fie, cl¢,valieryou wish to bar- 
gain with him. Remmber. pretensions 
inerease with the services to be rendered. 
I an now an importan personage. Trear 
n«" as such, or I pur my hands in my 
pockets, and leave Dubois Lo do as he 
likes." 
D'Hnrmental biç his lips, bu he under- 
stood tla he had to trea with a man 
who was accus¢oned fo sell his services 
as dear as possiblo : and as wlaç the caD- 
tain said of theic neeessitv was liçecallv 
truc. he resLrained l,is impatience and his 
pride. 
" Then vou wish to be a colonel "' 
"Tha is mv idea." 
"Bu suppose I make you this promise. 
who ean answer tha I bave influ,,nee 
enough fo ratifv, i ». " 
" Oh, chevalier, I reekon on managing 
my lit.lle affairs myself." 
"' Vhere » " 
"Af Mad'id." 
" Wh.o told yo thar I shall ake you 
there ? "' 
'" I do noL know if you will take me 
theee, bu I know tha I shall go there." 
 ' You, fo 5[adrid.  XVhaç for ? " 
 'To ake the regent.." 
" You are lllad. ' 
" Corne, corne, chevalier, no big words. 
You ask my conditions: I tell them you. 
They do nosuir you: good-evening. We 

are hOt the worst friends for that." 
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_A_nd Roquefinette rose, took his bat, 
and was 
eon, toward the door. 
"" Vhat, are you going ? " 
" Certainly." 
"' B,b you forget, captain." 
'" Ah!lb is truc," said Roquefinette, 
intentionallv mistakin D'Har,nental's 
meaning : "you gave me a hundred louis; 
I must give 3"ou an account of thom." 
He took his purse from his pockct. 
"A horse, thirty louis: , pair of double- 
barreled pistols, ton louis: a saddle, bridh', 
otc., two louis: total, forty-two louis. 
Therê are fifty-eight louis in this purse ; 
the horse, pistols, saddle, and bridlc, arc 
5"ours. Count, we are quits.'" 
Ad he threw the purse on thc ta.blc. 
"" But that is tot what I havc to sav to 
3"ou. captain." 
"Vhat is it, tlen ? 
 'That it, is impossible to confide to you 
a mibsion of such importance." 
"" It must be so, nêvertheless, or hot at 
all. I must take the regent to )[adri(l. 
and I alone, or he rcmains at the Palais 
Royal.'" 

'" And you think yourself worthy to take 
from thc halds of Philippe d'Orleans t he 
sword which conquered ai Lérida LOE 
celle, and which restcd by the scepter of 
Louis XIV.. on the vclvet cushion with 
the golden tassêls ? '" 
 ' I heard in Italy that Francis I., ai 
of Pavia, gave up his to a 

the battle 
b u t che t . "" 
And the captain pressed his hat on his 
hcad, and once more approached the door. 
 "Listcn. captain." said D'Harmental, 
in his most conciliating tone; "' truce to 
arguments a(l quotations: let us split 
thc difference. I vill conduct the regent 
o Spain, and 5"ou shall accompany me." 
 " Yes, so tha. the poor captain may be 
lost in the dus which the dashing cheva- 
lier excites, and that, the brillia.nt colonel 
nay throw tbe old bandit, into the shade ! 
Impossible, chevalier, impossible'. I will 
have the management, of the affair, or I 
will bave nothing to do with it." 
" Bu this is treason !" eried D'Ha.r- 
mental. 
"Treason, chevalier! And where bave 
please, that Ca.ptain 

you seen, if 5-ou 

Roquefinette was a traitor? Vhere al'C 
the agreements which I have made and 
hot kept ? ,Vhere are the secrets which 
I bave divulged ? I,  traitor! Good 
hevens, chevalier, if was only the day 
before yesterday that I was offered go]d 
to betray you, and I refusêd ! No, no! 
Yesterday yo calne and asked me to aid 
5"ou a, second rime. I told 3"ou that I was 
ready, but on new conditions. }ell, I 
have just told 3"ou those conditions. Ac- 
cept them or refuse thêln. \Vherè do 3"ou 
soc treason in all this ? '" 
'" And if I was weak enough fo accel)t 
these conditic)ns, ,nonsieur, do you im- 
agine that the confidence which her royal 
highness thc Duchesse de Maine reposes 
in the Chevalier d'Harmental can be 

t.ransferred to Captain 
 ' And what has the 

Roquefinette ?" 
Duchesse de Maine 

to rem«trk upon in this ? You undertakc 
a. piecc of business. There are 
hindrancês in the wav of vour 
iL yoursolf. You hand il over 
That is all.'" 
 " Thab is 

to 
mental, shaking 

material 
executing 
to me. 

say, answered D'Har- 
his head, '" that 3"ou vish 

tO 
offers you, for 
twice as much 
him t o Spain.'" 

be free to loose the regent, if the regent 
leaving him in France, 
as I offer you for taking 

" Perhaps," replied 
'" Hearken. captain. 
tal, making a new effort 
sang-froid, and endeavoring 
negotiations, "'I will give 
thousand francs dow." 

tO 
to 
5"ou 

Roquefinette. 
"' said D'Harmen- 
retain his 
renew the 
twenty 

not leave this room." 
"And who xvill prevent me ? " 

 'Trash," answered the captain. 
 " I will take you with ne to Spain." 
 ' Fidd]esticks." 
"And I enz.e on mv honor to obtain 
vou  re.i,nent." 
Roquefinette began'to hum a tune. 
'" Take care," said D'Harmental; "if is 
more dangerous for you now, at the poing 
a t, which we bave arrived, and with the 
terrible secrets which 3"ou know, to refuse 
than to accept." 
'" And what will happen, tlen, if I re- 
fuse ? " asked Roquefinette. 
"If will happen, eaptain, that 5"ou will 
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"I ! " cried D'Harmental, bounding be- 
fore the door,  pistol in each hand. 
"' You ?" said Roquefinette, making" a 
step toward the chevalier, and then cross- 
ing his arms and rcgarding him fixedly. 
"One step moce, caplain," said the 
chevalier, '" and I g'ive you my word 1: will 
blow vour brains oui." 

tte first 
that vou 

WOll]aIl. 

blow my brains otyou! In 
place, i15 is necessary for t, hat, 
should nol tremble like an old 
Do vou know whab vou will do ? 
You will miss ne; th noise will alarm 
the neighbors, who will call the guard. 
and they will question me as t.o t.he rea- 
sons of your shooting a.t, ne, and I shall 
be oblig'ed t,o t, ell 
"Yes, you are rig'l,b, 
ghe chevalier, ncocking 

cal)tain," cried 
his pistols, and 

replacing t, hen in his belt, "'and I shall 
be oblig'ed to kill vou more honorablv than 
5"ou deserve. Draw. mnsieur, draw.'" 
And D'Havmental. leaning his left foot 
against t,le door, drew his sword, and 
placed hilnself on guard. It was a. court 
sword, a rhin ribbon of steel, set in a g'old 
handle. Roquefiet.te began to laugl». 
"\Vith what shall I defend myself, 
chevalier ? Do 5"ou happen to bave one 
of yotr mistress's knitting needles lere ?'" 
" Defend yourself with your own sword, 
monsieur: long.,as it is, you see that. I ara 

placed so thav I cannot make a step to 
avoid if." 
" .Vha do you think of that, my dear ?'" 

said the captain, addressing 
"' It, tdfinks that, vou are ,% 
tain," eried D'Harmmtal. 

his blade. 
cowa,-d, cap- 
'" since il, is 

necessarv to strike vou in thc face to ma.ke 
you figlt." And with a novemet as 
quick as lihtning, D'Harmental cut tie 
ca pain across tle face with his ra pier, 

leaving on the cheek a long blue mark 
like the nark of  -wlip. 
Roquefinelte gave a cry which might 
bave been taken for the roarig of 
and bounding back a step, çhrew 
on guard, iris sword in his hand. 
began between t.hese 
rible, hidden, silent, for both were intenç 
on their work, and each uderstood what 
sort of an adversaT he had to contend 
with. By a. reaction, ver5' easy to be un- 

a lion, 
himself 
Then 
two mena duel, ter- 

derstood, it was now D'Harmental who 
was caln, and Roquefinettë who was ex- 
cited. Everv instanl lc nenaced D'Har- 
mental with his long sword, but the f'ail 
rapi,'r followcd i as i'on follows thc load- 
stone, twisting ald spinning round if like 
a viper. Al, the end of about rive ninutes 
tle chevalier had no ruade u single lunge, 

of lfis adver- 
lhrusl 
to the 

buL ho had parried all tlose 
sary. Ai last, on a ore rapid 
tlan the oLlcrs, hê ca.è too laie 

and felt the poing of his adversary s 
ai his. l»reast. AI, tlle saine tine a 

O11 

shirl to his lace 
it. and wit.h a 
to loquefinette 
louched. The cap- 
disadvantage of his 
position. A thrust. 

 " sur les arln,s '" and ho was lost: he 
mad«  si)ring baclçward, ltis foot, slipped 
lhe newlv-waxed flooc, and his sword- 

hand rose in slSite of himself. Almost 
by instinct D'Harmental profited by it, 
lunged wit.hin, and pierced the captain's 
chêst, where tle blade disapp«ared to the 
hilt. D'Harmental recov,,red to parry in 
reLurn, bul the precaution was needless ; 

the cal)tain stood .till an instant, opened 
his eyes wildly, tle sword dropped from 
his grasp, and pressing lis two hands to 
t]e wound, he %11 at full length on the 
floor.. 
'" Çurse the rapier!" urmured he, 
and expired : the stvip of steel had pierced 
his hea et,. 

Still D'Harmental reained on guard, 
with his eyes fixed on the captain, only 
]owering lis sword as /he dead man let 
his slip. Finally, he round himself face 

fo face with a corpse but this corpse had 
its eyes open, and continued to look a.t 
him. Lcaning against t, he door, the chev- 
alier remained an instant t,lunderstruck : 
lis hair bristled, lais forelead beeamc 
covered with pêrspiration, he did hot, date 
to more, he did hot date to speak, his vie- 
tory seemed t,o him , dream. Suddenlv 

the moutA of çhc dyin man set in a last, 
convulsionthe partisan was dead, and 
lais secret had died with lim. 
How to recognize, !n tle midst of ihree 
hundred peasants, buying and selling 

pa rry, 
swo'd 



400 WORKS 0t," ALEXA.NDRE D UMAS. 

]loi'ses, 
ones who were 
D'Harmental 
havc giron ten yêars 
ton ninutes to that 

the tweIve or fifteen pretended 
to carry off the regent ? 
gave a low ery ; he would 
of his own lire to add 
of the eaptain. He 

took the body in his arrhes, l'aised it, called 
it, and, seeing bis reddened lands, let it fall 
into a. sea of blood, which, following the 
inclination of the boards down a channel 
in the floor, reached the door, and began 
to sprcad over the threshold. 
ekt that moment, tlte horse, which was 
tied to ihe shutter, neighed violently. 
D'Harmental madê threê steps toward 
the door, then he remembered that 
quefinette might have some memorandum 
about him which lnight serve as 
In spite of his repugnance, hê 

the pockets of the corpse, 
other, but the only papers 
two or three old bill's of 

a ,_uide. 
seal'ched 
one after an- 
he found were 
restaurateurs. 

and a love-letter from La Normande. 
Then, as he had notling more to do in 
that room, he fillêd his pockets with g'old 
and notes, closed the door aftcr him, de- 

scended 
toward 
peared 

the stairs rapidly, left at a 
the Rue Gros Chenet, and 
round the angle nearest 

]3oulevard. 

gallop 
disap- 
to tlc 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 
TItE SAVIOR OF FRANCE. 
,VHILE these terrible events were coing 
forward in the attie of Madame Denis's 
bouse, Bathilde, uneasy at seeing ber 
neighbor's widow so long shut. had 
opened hers, and thê first thing she saw 

was the dappled 
the shut, ter : but 
captain g-o 
was for tl 
nediatelv 
preseng fears. 

gray horse attached to 
as she had hot seen the 
in. she thought that the steed 
aoul, and that reflection ill- 
recalled both her former and 

Bathilde consequently remained 
window, looking on all sides, and 
to read in the physiognomy of 
passer-by whether that 
aetor in the mvsterious 
preparin, and in which 
understood tlat Ra.oul was to play the 
chier part.. She remained, then, with a 
beatin heart, her neck stretched out, and 
her eyes wandering hither and thither, 

at the 
trying 
everv 
individual was an 
drama which was 
she instinctively 

when ail at OlCe 
centrated on a 
gave  cry of 
coming round 
5Iontmartre. 
ealigraphist in 

ler unquiet glances con- 
point. The young girl 
job'. for she saw Buval 
the corner from thc Ruc 
Indccd, it was the worthy 
person, who, looking be- 

hind him fro rime to rime:as if he feared 
pursuitadvancêd with his cane hori- 
zontal, and at as swifL a run as his little 
legs permitted. 
,Vhilê he enters, and embraces his ward, 

let us look back and 
that, absence, which, 
uch uneasiness to our 
Nanette and t3atlilde. 
It will be remembered 
driven bv fear of torture to 

relate the causes of 
doubtless, caused as 
readers as to 

low Buvat-- 
tle revelatim 

of the 
Dubois 
a copy 
tcnded 
It was 

conspiracs--lad been forced by 
to make every da5", aL his house, 
of tle documents which the pre- 
Prince de Listhnay had given him. 
thus that the minister of the rêgent 

had successively learned all the projects 
of the conspirators, which he had de- 
feated by the arrest of 5Iarshal Villeroy, 
and by the convocation of parliament. 
13uvag had been at Wol'k as usual, but, 
about four o'clock, as he rose, and t.ook 
his hat in one hand and his cane in 

other, Dubois came in and took hirn 
a litle room above l hat where he 
been working, and, having arrived 

lin what he thought of tle 
Flattered bv this deference 
minister's fo his judgment, 
reply tha he thought 

asked 
nent. 
prime 
hastened to 
agreeable. 

the 
into 
had 
there, 
a pa rt- 
of the 
Buvat 
if verv 

ç' So much the better." answered 

I)U- 
is to 

bois, "and I ara very glad that it 
your taste, for it is :}'ours." 
"Mine !'" cried Buvat, astonished. 
" Cel'tainly : is iV aslonishing that I 
should wish to bave under 3" hand, or 
rather, under my eyes, a personage as 
important as yourself ? "" 
'" But," asked Buvat, "'.am I thên 
to live in the Palais :Royal ? " 
'" For some days, ai ]east.'" 
Dubois. 

"Monseigneur, let me 
form Bathilde." 
"That is just the 
hot be informed." 

at all 

going 

answered 

events in- 

thing. Bathilde must 
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"But 
rime I go ours" 
"As long as 5"ou 
hot -o oui,." 

you will permil, tha.t, the 

remain here you 

firsb 

will 

'" But.," cried Buvat, with terror, " but, 
I am then a prisoner ? " 
'A Stte prisoner, as you bave said. 
ny dear Buvat : but caln yourself : sour 
captivity will hot be long, and while it 
lasts wê will take of vou all the rare 

which is the due of the 
for vou ha.ve saved 

savior of France. 
France, Monsieur 

saved France, and here I atn 
under bolt, s and bars'". 

Buvat." 
'" I bave 
 prisoner 

and bars, my dear Buvat, ? " said Dubois, 
laughing ; " the door shuts with  latch, 

' And where on earth dG vou sec bolts 

lock: as to 

and has hOt even 
dow, yours looks on 
Palais Royal, and has 
to intercept the view. 

the win- 
the gardens of the 
hot even a latticc 
 superb view--yot 

are lodged here like the regent hilnself.'" 
"Oh, mv little room  Oh. mv terraee  " 
cricri Buvat, letting himself sink exhausted 
on a seat. 
Dubois. who had no other consolation rG 
bestow upon Buvat, went, out, and plaeed 
a sentinel at the door. The explanation 
of this step is easy. Dubois feared t.hat. 
seeing the arresb of Villeroy, they would 
suspect from xhenee the information 
came, and would question Buvat,, and 
that he would confess all. This confes- 
sion would, doubtless, bave arrested the 
eonspirators in the midst of their sehelnes, 
which, on the contrary. Dubois. inforned 
beforehand of all their plans, wished rG 
see carried to a point, SG }hat in crushing 
one monster rebellion h.e Xnighç put an end 
rG all lesser ones. 
Toward eight o'cloek, as daylight began 
rG fade. Buvat heard a great, noise at his 
door, and a sort of met, allie clashing, 
whieh did not. tend to reassure him. He 
had heard plenty of lamentable stories of 
8tare prisoners who had been assassinated 
in their prisons, and he rose trembling 
and tan rG the window. The court and 
gardens of the Palais Royal were full of 
people, the galleries began rG be lighted 
up, the x hole seene was full of gayety and 
light,. He heaved a profound sigh, think- 

ing pcrhaps that he 
last adieu to that lire 
that instant, the door 

turned 
tall footmen 
well-supplied 
which had SG much 
been the clatterin 
ant dishes. 
Buvat's first 
tlankfulness to 

round shudderin. 
in red liw, rv 
table. The 

might be bidding a 
and animation. At 
was opened: ]3uvat 
and saw two 

bringing in a 
metallic noise 
disturbed him had 
of the siiver plates 

impression was one of 
Heaven. that SG immi- 
nent a danffer as that which le had 
feared had cha'-ed into sucl a satisfac- 

tory evott. 
struck him 
held toward 

But immediate]v 
iat the deadlv 
hit were still the 

that onlv tl-.-, node of their 

tcad of 
.-Peu r. 
 to be 
the Duc 

lhe idea 
intention.-_ 
saine, ;:t Ild 
exocution 
bein. a.sassi- 
or the Duc de 
oisoned. like 
(le Bur_undv. 

.g-lance on the two foot.- 
he renarked sometlin" 

were changedins 
nated, like Jeansan 
Guise. he was goin 
lhe Dauphin. or 
He threw a rapid 
me. and tloue'lt 

whic] denoted the agents of a 

SOlllbeF 
secs'et vengeance. From this instant his 
determinatio was taken, and, in spire of 
the scent af the disles, which appeared 
t() lin au additioual proof, he refused :ll 
susteance, sayin majesticallv that hc 
was neit.ler lun.a'ry nor hirstS-. 

The footmen looked ab each other know- 
ingly. They were two sharp fellows, and 
had understood Buvat's charactêr at a 
glance, and hot, understanding a man no 
being hungry when belote a pheasant 
stulIed with trullles, or hOt t.hirstv be- 
lote a bottle of Chambêrtin. had 
trated the prisoner's fêars pretry quickly. 
They exchanged a fêw words in a low 
tone, and the bolde.t of the two, seeing 
that there was a. means of drawin some 
profit fron the circumstances, advanced 
toward Buvat. who rècoilêd before him a 
far as tlc room would allow. 

'" Monsieur," said le, in a reasuring 
tone. "' we understand vour fears, and. as 
we are honest servants, we will how vou 

that we are incapable of lending ourselves 
to the dealings whieh you suspect; con- 
sequently, during the whole time that vou 
remain here, my c,_)mrade and I, eaelî in 
our turn. will t.aste ail the dishes hich 
are brought 5"ou, and ail the wines which 
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are sent in, happy if by out devotion we 
can restore your tranquillity." 
"' Monsieur,".answered Buvat, ashamed 
that his secret sentiments had been dis- 
covered thus. "lnonsieur, vou are verv 
politê, but in truth I aih nêither hungrv 

nor t birstv. 

inall, "' as 

siz'c hot to 
your mind, 
offered. Colntois. 
the fellow. 

lnid, monsieur, said the 
in)" comrade and nyself de- 
leave the sma]lest doubt on 
we will exeeute wha we ha ve 

n v friend 
sittin down in thê 

had been intended for Buvat, 
fayot to help me to a, little of 
a win. of that pullet in rite, 
that Çha 

"" continued 
place wlich 
 -do me the 
that soup, 
a lass of 
vour healtl, 

mbertin, thereto 
monsieur." 
 " Monsieur," said Buvat, 
eyes, and looking a t the 
was dining so impudently 
"' monsieur, iv is I who am 
and I slou]d wish to know vour naine, in 
order o preserve it in ny memory by ghe 
side of thab of the good jailer vho gave 
to Comte l'Ancien  similar proof of de- 
votion to that whieh vou givê me.'" 

opening his 
footman who 
in his stead, 
yOl.I F servant, 

"' Monsieur." 

answered the footman 
anl called Bourguignon. 
comrade Çolntois, whose 

nodestly, '" I 
and here is nv 

turn for devotion will colne to-morrow, 
and wlo, when the noment shall have 
arrived, will ot be behindland. Çom- 
rois. iny friend, a slice of that pheasant. 
and a zlass of champagne. Do you not 
see tbat, in order to reassure monsieur 
V 
completel. I must faste everything: 
if is  severe test,. I know, but where 
wou]d be he merit of being an honest 
nan if if did hot somet, imes bring trials 
like the present ? To your health, 5[on- 
sieur Buvat.'" 
" Heaven preserve yours, Monsieur 
Bourguignon. 
"Now. Çomtois. hand me the dessert, 
so tha.t I ma5" leave no doubt on Monsieur 
Buvat's lnind.'" 
"" Monsieur Bourguignon. I beg you to 
believe that, if I had an:)', tbey are com- 
pletely dissipated." 
" No, monsieur, no, I beg your pardon, 
you still have some. Comtois, my friend, 
now t.he hot coffee, very hot; I wish to 

drink it exactly as monsieur would have 
done, and I presume if is thus that mon- 
sieur ]ikes it." 
'" Boilin£', nonsieur, boiling," answëred 
Buva t, bowing. 
'" Oh ! "" said Bourguignon, sipping his 
coffee, and raising his eyes blissful]y to 
tle ceiling, "" you are right, monsieur. 
is only so that coffce is goodhalf-cold it 
is a very second-'ate beverage. This. 
may say, is excellent. Comtois, ny friend, 
receive my complinents, you wai admi- 

rably: now help me to take away the 
table. You ought to know that there is 
nothing more unpleasant than the smell 
of wines and viands to those xvho are not 
hungry nor thirsty. Monsieur." continued 
BouruiCnon. stepping toward the door, 

which he had earefullv 
repast, and which he 
conpanion pusled the 

shut during the 
opened w]ile his 
table before him, 

monsieur, if you have need of anything, 
you have t.hree bells, one ai the head of 
your bed, and two a t tle mantelpiece. 
Those at the fireplace arc for us, that ai 
your ralet-de-chambre.'" 

the bed for 
"" Tla.nk 

dist 

u are 

you, lnonsieur, said Buvat, 
too good. I do hot wish to 
urb any one.'" 
Do hot trouble yourself 

monsieurmonseigneur 
should lnake yourself at 
"" Monseigneur is vert 

about that, 

desires 
home." 
polite, ." 

that you 

"' Does monsieur require anything else?" 
"'Nothing more, my friend, nothing 

more." said Burat, touched by so much 

devotion : " nothing, except 
mv gratitude." 
"I hare on]y done ny 

to express 

duty, mon- 
sieur, answered Bou._uinon modestly, 
bowing for the last rime, and shutting 
the door. 
'" M foi!" said Buvt, following Bour- 
guignon with his eyes, "it must be al- 
lowed that some proverbs re great liars. 
One says. 'As insolent as a lackey,' and 
yet here is an individual practicing that 
calli, wlo nevertheless could hot possi- 
bly be more polite. I shal] never believe 
in proverbs again, or rather, I shall make 
a. difference betwecn them." 
And making himsclf this promise, Buvat 
found himself alone. 
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Nothing makes a man so hungry as the 
sight of a good dinner; that which had 
just been caten tndêr the good man's 
very eyes suvpassed in luxury evcrythin. 
that he had ever dreamed of, and he bê- 
ganifluenced by the decided cul[s of 
his stomach{o reproach hinself for his 
too reat defia}ce of his persecutors : but 
it was too l:te. Buvat, if is truc, niht 
have rung for Monsieur Bourguignon, and 

reqest.cd a second dinner, but le was of 
too timid a c]a.vacter for tl«t, atl tte 
resulb w:s, thab he had to soa'cl a.mon.a" 
iris stock of provcvbs for tle ost consol- 

ing, and having round, betweën his siLna- 
tion and the proverb, "He who sleeps 
dines," an analogy which seemed to lim 
most direct, le resolved to nake use of 
ig, and, as he could hot dine, t o endéavor 
at least to slcep. 
But, ai thc noment of t'kig" riais reso- 
lution, Buvat fol )imsclf assailed 
new fears. Could tley hot 1)rofit by his 
sleêp to dispatcl li ? Tlm iglt is tlc 

panels, and eveI it frniture, 
cntrancc to assassins. This 
dinner, these rich wines, 
been scn him to insure a 

had 
sounder 

Io give 
luxuriat 
tirer no 
sleep ? 

Ail this was possible, nay, probable, and 
Buvat, who felt the instinc of self-pres- 
ervation in tle lighest deg'ree, look his 
eandle, and conmenced a osg minute 

g'one down on 
was stretching 
the bed, when 

investigation. Art, er havi 
doors of all tle cupboards, 
pa.neling, Buva had 
hands and feet, and 
head timidly undev 

n. opened the 
sounded all the 
his 
his 

thought he heard steps belind lim. The 
position in which he found hinself did hot 
permit him fo acb on the defensive; he 
therefore remained motionless, and waited 

with a beating heurt,. After , 
of solemn silence, which filled 
vague alarms, a voice said : 
"Your pardon; but is 
looking" for his nightcap ? " 
Buvat 

hOt 

few seconds 
Buvat, with 

monsieur 

wus discovered--there, was no 

means of escaping the danger, if danver 
there was. He therefore drew his head 
f'on under the bed, took his candle, and 
remaining on his kecs, as a humble and 
beseeching posture, he turned toward the 
individual 
and found 
dressed in 
on lis arm, many articles, which 13uvat, 
recognized as lunan clot, hes. 
"" Ycs, nonsicur, said Buvat, seizing 
the opening which was offered to him, 
witl a presence of ind on whicl he 
secretly congrat.ulated himself: " is that 
sea'clt forbidden ? " 

who had just addresscd him, 
himself face to face with a man 
black, and carryin., folded up 

",Vhv did hot onsieur, istead of 

mn the l)êll ? I lave 
apl»ointed nonsier's 
and I lave hrought 

broubling- himsclf, 
tho lonor to be 
valet-de<ha m |)Il'e,, 

: ni.a'ht-cap and night-shirt." 

valet-de- 
a, night- 
, cap of 

hini 
_kd witl these words the 
chambre spread out on tle bed 
slfirt, embroidered wiLh flowers, 

the fines law, and a rose-colored ribbon. 
Buvat, still on lis kne(,s, regarded him 
witl the greatesg astonishment. 
"" Now, said the valet-de-clambre. 

"will monsieur allow me to help him to 
tllldress . »' 
 " No, nonsieuv, no.'" said Buvat, ac- 
conpanying" the refusal with thc sweetesg 
snile h,, could assnine. "'No. I anl ac- 

custoed t.,) und'ess mvselï. I thank vou. 
The valet-de-chanbrê retired, and Bu- 
vag rena ined alone. 
As the inspection of the room was con» 
pleted, and as his inereasing hunger ren- 
dered sleep more necessary. Buvat, began 
to undress, sighing ; 1)laced--in order hot 
fo be left in the davk--» candle on the 
corner of the ehimney-pieee, and sprang. 
with , groan, int, o the softest and warm- 
est, bed he lad ever slêpt on. 

"The bcd is n(,t sleep." is an axiom 
which Buvat might, from experieuce, 
bave added to lhe ]ist of his tvue prov- 
erbs. Either fron fear or hunger, ]3uvat 
passed a. very disturbed night, anti if was 

hot till near mm'ning that he fell asleep : 
even then his slumbers werê peopled with 
the most terrible visions and nightmares. 
He was just waking from a dream that 
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he had bcen poisoned by  leg of mutton, 
wlicn thë valet-de-chambre entered, and 
askcd at what rime he would like break- 
]3uvat was lot in the habit of breoEk- 

fo the coffee, 
nothing for 
dearlv-lov,,d 
passed f'o 
the porcelain 
ous mouth of 

fastin.g- in bed, so he rose quickly, and 
dressed in laste; ho lad just finished, 
whe 5Iessieurs Bourguignon and Coin- 
rois entered, brin._ing the breakfast, as 
the day bofore they had brought the 
dinner. 
Tlen took place a second rehearsal of 
the scenê which we have belote relat.ed, 
wit.h Ihe exception that now it wa. 5[on- 
si,,ur Comtois who ate and Monsieur Bour- 
guignon who waited ; but wlen it c:me 
and Buvat, who had :lien 
twenty-four hours, saw lis 
beverage, after having 
the silver coffre-pot into 
cup. pass into the cavern- 
5[onsieur Cntois, he could 

hç»ld out no longer, and 
stomach delnanded to 
snetling, and thab, 

declared that lis 
be amused with 
COlsequently, 

desired that thev 
coffre and a roll. 

he 
the 

would leave him 
This declaration ap- 
the devotion of 3[on- 

peared to disturb 
sieur Çomt.ois, who was nevertheless 
obliged to satisfy himself with one cup 
of the odoriferous liquid, which, to.gether 
with a roll and thé' sugar, was placed on 

a little table, while the two scamps car- 
ried off the test of the feast., laughing in 
their sleeves. 
Scarcely was the door closed, when 
Buvat darted toward the little table, 
and, without even waiting to dip one 
into the other, a.te the bread and drank 

the coffre; then, a little comforted by 
that repast, insufficient as it was, began 
t.o look at things in OE less gloomy point 
of view. 
In truth, Buvat was hOt wanting in a 

certain kind of good sense, and, as he had 
passed the preceding cvening and night, 
and entered on the present morning, with- 
out int.erferenee, he began to understand 
that, though from some politieal motive 
they had deprived him of his liberty, they 
were fat- from wishing to shorten his days, 
and surrounded him, on the cont.rary, with 
cares, of which he had never before been 

the object. He had seen that the dinner 
of thê dav belote was better than his ordi- 
nary dinner--that the bed was softer than 
his ordilary bcd--tltat the coffre he had 
just drunk possessed an arona which the 
of chicory took away from his, 
could not conceal from himself 
elastic couches and stuffed chairs 

mixture 
and he 
that the 
wlfich he had sat 
four hours wcre 
hair sofa 
lishnent. 
remained 

and cane clairs of his own 
The only thing, then, 
l o lrouble him, was thê 

upon for the last twenty- 
much preferable to the 
estab- 
wlich 
uneasi- 

ness which Bathilde wouhl feel at his nog 
retrning. He had for an instant the 
ideanot daring to renew the request 
wlich he lad nade the day belote, to 
laxe news of him sent to his ward--of 
imitating tle man xvith the iron mask. 
who la(l thrown  silver plate from the 
window of his prison on to the shore, by 
throwig a letter from his balcony into 
the courtyard of thc Palais Royal;but 

he knew what a fatal, result, 
tion of the will of 5Ionsieur de 
had had foc the unfortunate 
that 
crease the rigors of his 
at present seemed to him 
Thê result of all these 

this infrac- 
Saint-Mars 
prisoner, so 

he feared, by such an action, to in- 
ca ptivity, which 
tolerable. 
reflecions was, 
tbat Buvat passed tle norning in a much 
less agitated manner than he had 

evenin and the nighls- 
hungerappeased by the 
coffeeonly existed in tde 

llloFeover» 
roll and 
form of 

the 
his 
the 

appetite which is 
is sure of a good 
t, lm particularly 

an enjoyment when one 
dinner. Add to ail this 
cheerful look-out which 

tle prisoner had from his window, and 
if will be casily understood that mid-day 
arrived without too many sorrows, or too 
much enn ui. 

Exactly ai one o'clock the door opened, 
and the table reappeared ready laid, and 
brought, like the day before and that 
morning, by the two valets. But this 
time, if was neither Monsieur Bourguig- 
non nor Monsieur Comtois who sat down 
to it. Buvat declared himself t)crfectly 
reassurcd concerning the intentions of 
his august host; he thanked hIessieurs 
Comtois and Bourguignon for the devo- 
tion of which each in turn had given him 

that 
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a proof, atd begged them to wait upon 
him in their turn. Thc two servants 
ruade wry faces, but obeyed. It will be 
understood tt the happy disposition in 
wlich Buva now was became more bliss- 
fui under the influence of  good dinner. 
Buva are ail t, lte eabables, drank a]l t,le 
driflm.bles, and a l:st., after havig" 
sipped his coffee--a luxury w}ieh le ttsu- 
ally only Mlowed limself o Su d:ys 
and having" capped le Arabian nectar 
with a glass of M,dame Anfoux' liquov, 
was, iç mus ho confessed, in a sate bot'- 
dering upon ecsasy. 
Tha eveing ghe supper was equally 
successful: bub as Buva had abandoned 
himself aL dinner rather freely to the con- 
sumption of Çhanbevl i and Sillery. ab,)llL 
eigh o'clock in çhe ev«,ni" le round lin- 
self in a sçat of glorification impossible 
to describe. The conbequenee was, tltag 
when the valeg-de-chanbre entered, in- 

stead of fin(lin,a" him like the eveig 
before, with his lêad under the bed, lie 

found Buvat seated on a comfortable sofa. 
his ïeet on the hobs lis he:d leanin b:ck 
his eyes winking, and singing beweèn lis 

teeth, wiçh an expression of infinite ten- 
derness ." 
"Tlten let ne go, 
And let me play, 
Beneath tire ltazel-tree." 

Which. as may be 
provement on the 
writer twenty-four hours beforc. 
over, when t, he valet-de-clmtnbre 

seen, was a greab im- 
state of the worthv 
More- 
offered 

to help him t,o undress, Buvat. who found a 
slight difficultv in expressin his thoughts 
cont.ented himse][ vith smilin , in sig' of 
approbation; then extended his amns to 
have his eoat taken off. tlên his legs to 
bave his slippêrs renoved ; but., in spige 
of his state of exaltation, it, is only just to 
Buva.t fo say, that il: was only when le 
round himself alone that he laid aside the 
test, of his arments. 
This tie, eontrary to wlat he had doue 
the day belote, he stretehed himself out 
luxuriously in his bed, and fell asleep in 
rive minutes, and dreamed that he was the 
Grand Turk. 
He awoke as fresh as a rose, having 
oniy one trouble---the uneasiness tha, t Ba- 

thilde tn,sb experience, bu otlerwise 
feetly lappy. 

It ,,ay ,,asily 
breakfast dit[ nob 
on t,le cotrary, 

peF- 

be ima.ined that the 
lessen lis good spirits ; 
being" iformed thab he 

niglt write tu 

2,[onsi,,u' tle Archbislol 
he :sked fo" laper and ink, 

whose 

eut plants, tr.ees, 
the worthv writer 
dinner. O1] sitting 
gave the note to 
clarged himself with 
prime minister, sayig 
would wait durig his 

informed, that, excepb ]is liberty, 
w;ts i wanb of ot,}ig, tl:tnks to 
kindness of tle p]'le uiister. 
Tl,is request,. o the eali'raply ,,f whicl 
Bvab lad de ç ted n 
v  --, littlc care. and 
capital l,tters repvesented differ- 
or animals, occupied 

t he 

quartev of 
turned, and 
seigneur ]ad 
a bsencethe 

au lour Bour.uignon re- 
itforme,l Buvat, thaç mon- 
gone out, bul) tht--in lais 
petiti,»n had l»,'en given to 

the per'son ff'ho aided lin i llis l»ub]ic 
alr:irs, and tl:t l»ers,.,n had requested 
tha Monsieur Buva would corne and 
sec him as soot as lin lad finished 
dinner, buç h,,ped tl:tç monsieur would 
hot in any de.ree lurry himself, since he 
,vho ruade the reiuest was dining him- 

ation completeddecla red 
toue. that he was real v to 
the substitte of th« prime 
The sentinel had received 

foot, man 
Monsieur 

self. In accordance with tlis pertission 
Buvat took his rime, feasted on tl,e best 
cookery, imbibed the nost eerous 
wines, sipped his eoll'ee, played witl his 
.lass of liquor, and thenlle last, «»per- 
in a resolute 
appeav befove 
minister. 
nvdevs to let, 
lim pass, so Buvat, condueted by Bour- 
guignon, passed proudly by him. For 
some time lhey followed a long corridor. 
then deseended a st, airease: at las tire 
announeed 

opened a door, and 
Buvat. 
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Buvat found 
tory, situated on the 
man of from forty fo 
entirëlv unknown to 
very simply dressed, 

himself in a sort of labora- 
ground-floor, with a 
fo't,y-two, who was 
him, and who was 
and oceupied in fol- 

lowing---at OE blazing furnace--some cheIn- 
ieal experiment, to xvhich he appeared to 
attaeh great importance. This man, see- 
ingBuvat, raised his lead, and having 
looked at hi curiotslv 
"" 5Iosieu'. said he, "are you Jean 
Buvat '" "'Ai vourservice monsieur '" 
answered Buvat, 1)owing. 
 " The r,.quest which you ha ve just sent 
to tlc abbé is your handwriting ? "" 
'" 5Iv own. nonsieur.'" 
write a fine hand." 
bowcd, with a proudly modest 

"" Yoll 
Buvat 
stalle. 

well 
tbat 
the 
the 

 ' The al)bC'" continued the unknown. 
 'bas informed me of the services which 
vo(, havc rendered us.'" 
 " Monseigneur is too good," nurmured 
Buvat, "" if was hot worth the trouble." 
"" How  hot worth tlte trouble ? Indeed. 
5[onsieur Buvat. if was, on the contrarv, 
worth the rouble, and the proof is, 
if vou bave anv fayot to ask from 
regent. I will charge myself with 
message. 
Monsieur." said Buvat, "sinee you 
are so good as to offer t.o inçerpret my 
sentiments to his royal highness, have the 
kindness to request, him, when he is less 
pressed, if it i hot too inconvenient, to 

pay me my 

il l'l'ea l'S. 

What do vou mean ?" 
,'I mean, nonsieur. 
honor to beemployed at 
but that for six vears I 
sala "' 
 " And how mueh 
amount, to ? " 

vour arrears, Monsieur Buvat ? 

that I bave the 
the royal library, 
bave received no 

do your arPears 

 ' 3Ionsieur, I must have a 
to calculate exactly." 
" Oh, but something near 
caleulate from memory. 

pen and ink 

odd 
and 

the mark-- 

"To rive thousand three hundred and 
fra.ncs, besides the fractions of sous 
deniers." 
" And you wish for payment, 5Ionsieur 
Buvat ? " 

" I do not deny it, monsieur : it would 
give ne great pleasure." 
"And is this all you ask ? '" 
"All.'" 
'" But do you not ask anything for the 
service which yo ha ve just rcndercd 
France ». "' 
'" Indced, monsieur, I should like per- 
mission to let ny ward Bathilde know 
that slc a3" be easy on my account, and 
tliat I ara a prisoner at the Palais Roy:l. 
I would also ask--if il would hot be intpos- 
in upon your kindncss too much--that, 
she night; be allowed fo pay e a ]ittle 
visit, but. if t.his second rêquest is indis- 
creet. I will confine myself to the first." 

"'Ve will do better than that: the 
causes for which you xvere retained exisl 
no more, and we are goin_ m to set you at 

lil)erty: so you can go yourself to carry 
th,' news to Bathilde.'" 
"" \Vha, nonsiettr, whab ."" cried Buvat: 

"' an I, then, no longer 
"' You ean go when you 
" Monsieur, I an your 
vant, and I bave the 

prisoneF 9 " 
like.'" 
very humble ser- 
honor of presenting" 

  
you my respects. 
"" Pardon, _,Ionseur Buvat., one 
"' " T lllOllSieUl " 
more. 
"' I repeat o 3"ou ha rance is 
obligatios o 3"ou, which she will 
ViLc then, to the regen, inform 
whaL is due to you, show him your 
ion, and if you have a paricu]ar 

hot 
money which 
'" You will 

word 

under 
acqui. 
him of 

'" Ah, monsieur. 
"' Go, Monsieur 
expects you.'" 

what goodness !" 
Buvag, go: your ward 

 " You are right, monsieur, but she will 
lose nothing by having waited for me 
since I bring her such good news. I mat" 
have the honor of seeing you again, mon- 
sieur. Ah! pardon, would if be an indis- 
cretion to ask your naine ?" 

word." 
 ' Monsieur, this very day my petition 
shall be addressed to the regent.'" 
"And to«norrow you will be paid." 

situa- 
desire 
for anything, sa 3- so boldly. I guarantee 
tha he will .t'alt 3-out reques." 
Monsieur. 3"ou a re too ood, and I shall 
fail. I hope. then, thab out of the first 
cornes into the treasury--" 
be paid. I give 3"ou in3" 
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"Monsieur Philippe." 
"Au revoir ! Monsieur Philippe!" 
"Adieu '. lonsieur Buvat. One instant 
--I ,nust give orders that they are to 

allow you to pas»." 
At these words he rang:an usher ap- 
peared. '" Senti Ravanne." 
The usher went out : a few scconds after- 
ward a youn.a officer of guards entered. 
"Ravanne,'" said 5Ionsieur Philippe, 
"conduct this gentlêman to the gate of 

There he is fvee to go 

the Palais Royal. 
where he wishes." 

" Yes, monseigneur, answered 
young officer. 
A eloud passed over Buvat's eyes. 
he opened his mouth to ask who it 
tha was hein« called monseigneur. 
Ravanne did hot leave him rime. 

the 

and 
\va 
})tir 

Corne. monsieur," said he. "'I await 

VOU. 
Buvat looked ab 
the page with a 

5Ionsieur Philippo and 
stupefied air« but the 
latternot understanding his hesitation 
--renewed his invitation tofollow. ]3uvat 
obeyed, drawing out, his handkerelief. 
and wiping his forehead. 
At the door, the sentinel wished 

Buvat. 
'" Bv the order 
[onseizneur the 

to stop 

of his royal highness 
Regent, monsieur is 

free," said Rava,ne. 
The soldier presented arms, and allowed 
him to pass. 
Buvat thought he should faint, he felt 
his legs rail him, and leaned azainst a 

wall. 
"\Vhat is the 
asked his guide. 

malater, monsieur ? "" 

"Pardon, monsieur, 
vat, "'but who is the 
ha ve just had the 
"Monseigneur 
"Not possible . " 
'" Xot only possible, 
Vhat  it was the 

" murmured I3u- 
person to whom I 
honor of speaking ? "" 
the Regent in person." 

but true.'" 
regent himself who 

promised to pay me my arrears ? " 
"I do not know what, he promised you, 
but I know that the 

the order 
regent." 
"But, he 
ippe." 

to 

person who gave me 
accompany you was the 

told me he was called Phil- 

"' Vell, he is--Philippe d'Orleans." 
'" That is true, monsieur, that is truc, 
Philippe is his Cristian naine. The 
regeat is a brave lllall, and when I re- 
member tha ther," exis scoundrels who 
conspire against him--against a nan who 
to pay le tu b" arrearsl)ut 
to be haneed, all of them. to 
wheel, drawn and quar- 
do hot 5ou think so, 

las promised 
thev deservc 
be bvoken on the 
tered, burned alive : 
mon.sieur .» .,, 
'" 3Ionsieuv. said 
"' I bave no opinion 
importancC 
should be 
further, bu» 

\Ve arc 

Ravanne lau-hin - 
on mattors of such 
ai tho gare : 

happy to acconpany 5ou 
monseigneur le:tves in half 
an lour for the-Abbev of Çhelles. and. as 
he bas some order.s to ive me belote his 
departure. I amto ,ny veat re-et 
obli.ed to qui you. 
 " Xll the "'  _ 
t e=e is on mv side. mon- 
sieur.'" said Buvat. raciouslv. and an- 
swerin. by a profound bow to the slighç 
no,l of the youug man, who, when Buvat 
raised his head, had already disappeaved. 
This departure lef Buvat perfeetly free 
in his movements, and he pvofited theveby 
to take his wav down tl,e Place des Vie- 
toires toward the Rue du Temps-Perdu. 
round the corner of whieh he turned a  the 
verv motnent wheu D'Haemental tan his 
sword through thc body of Roquefinette. 
It was at this moment t.ha poor Batlilde 
--who was far from suspeetin wha was 
passing in hec neighbor's roomhad seen 
ber guardian, and had rushed to mee him 
on the stairs, where Buvat and she had 
meç at the thicd flighç. 
 ' Oh. mv dear. dear father.'" cried Ba- 
thilde, remounting the staircase in Buvat's 
arms, and stopping to embeace him a 
every step, "'where bave vou been ç. 
Vhat bas happened ? ttow is it that 
we have hot seen you since Monday? 
What uneasiness vou have caused us. 
mon Dieu  But somehinz extraordinarv 
must bave oecurred." 
"" Y " answered 
es, most extraordinarv, 

Buvat. 
"Ah, mon Dieu tell then me. first. 
where do vou eolne from » "" 
" From thê Palais Roral." 
'What! from the Pàlais Royal : and 
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with whom were 
Palais Royal : '" 
 " The regent.'" 
 " You with the 
OEbout ?'" 

Bat 

you stopping at the 

regent ! and what 

prisoner . "" 
France. "" 
nad.  "" cried 

 -I was a prisoner." 
A prisone 3 ou '" 
St p "" 
"" A are risoner. 
"' And why wero you a 
"" Bêcause I have saved 
 " )h, father', are vou 
hilde, terrified. 
Xo. but 

nake me so 
stron.a head." 
"" Oh. explain. 
 " Fancv that there was 
against the rcgcnt." 
 ' Oh_ . mon Dieu ". 
 " And tl,ab I belonged 
"" You ? "" 

there has been enough to 
if I lad hOt had a pretty 

for God's sake '. "" 

a conspiracy 

 " Yes. I. withou beingtha, t is to 
vou know that, Prince de Listhnav ? "" 

prince, mv chihl, :t 

ruade 

c,_,pies which yo! 

say, 

proclalnations, 

slaln 

foP 

incen- 

of 

th 

ry 1)apers. a general revoit, Brittany 
Nor,andythe States-General--king 
have discovêred all this." 
cried Bathilde, horrified. 

has called me 

Spain--I 
 ' You ? '" 
 " Yes. I; and the regent 
e savior of France--me; 
pay me lnv arrears. 
'" My father, my father, 

and is going 

vou talk of 
remember the naine 

conspirators, do you 
of any of them ». -" 
 -Firstly, )Ionsieur 
ïancy that lniserable 

the Duc de )Iaine : 
bastard conspirinz 

against a nan like Monseigneur the Re- 
gent. Then a Count de Laval. a 3Iarquis 
de Polnpadour. a Baron de Valef, the 
Prince de Cellamare, the Abbe Brigaud, 
that abominable Abbe Brigaud '. Think 
of mv havinff eopied the list." 

 ' 3Iv father, said 

ing with fear. "' my 
those names, did :)-ou hOt sec the 
the ha meof--Chevalier--Raoul 

Bathilde, shudder- 
father, among ail 
name-- 

D'Har- 

mental ? '" 

"That I did," cried Buvat, "the Chev- 

alier Raoul d'Harmentalwhy he i the 
head of thc company: but the regent 
knows thêm all, and this ver5" evening 

they will ail be 
hanged, dra.wn, 
wheel. "" 
"Oh, luckless, 

arrested, and to-morrow 
quartered, broken on the 

shaneful, that vou a'e!'" 

cried Bathilde, wringing" ber hands wildl.v: 
'" you ta.»killed the man whom I love 

but, I swear 
my mother, 
also '. "" 

to :}'ou, 
that if 

by the memory of 
he dies, I will die 

And thinking thal she lnigh still be in 
tilne to warn D'Harmental of the danger 

which threatened him. 
confounded, darted to 
the staircase, cleared 
bounds, rusled up he 

Bathilde left Buvat 
the door, flew down 
the street at two 
stairs, and, brcath- 

less, terrified, dying, hurled herself against 
the door of D'Harmental's room, which, 
badly cl0sed b." the chevalier, yielded be- 
fore her. exposing to her view the body of 
the eaptain stretched on the floor, and 
switnmin in a sea of blood 
  
At this sight, so widely different from 
what she expeeted, Bathilde, hot thinking 
tlat she mighç perhaps be compromising 
ber loyer, sprang toward the door, ealling 
for help, but on reaching the threshold. 
either fronl xveakness, or from the blood, 
her foob slipped, and she fell baekward 
with a terrible crv. 
The neighbors came running in tle di- 
rection of the erv. and round that Bathilde 
had fainted, and that ber head, in falling 
against the angle of the door, had been 
badlv wounded. 
They earried Bathilde to 3[adame Den- 
is's room, and the good  oma hastened 
to offer her hospt.ality. 
As to Captain Roquefinette, as he had 
torn off the address of the lêttee which he 
had in his pocke to light his pipe with, 
and had no other paper to indieate his 
naine or residence, they carried his body 
to the Morgue, where, three days after- 
ward, it xvas reeognized by La Normande. 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
GOD DISPOSES. 
D'HARMENTAL, as we ha ve seen, had 
set off at, a gallop, feeling that he had not 
an instant to lose in bringing about, the 
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changes which the 
quefinette l'endered 
ardous enterprise. 

death of Ca ptain Ro- 
necessary in lis ha z- 
In the hope of cecog- 

nizing by sonne sign l.he individuals wlo 
were destined t o play tle par of sper- 
numeraries in this great drama, he fol- 
lowed the boulevards as far as the Porte 
Saint Martin, and hàving arrived tlere. 
turned to the left, and was in tle midst 
of tle horse narket, : it, was tlere, it will 
be remebered, that tle twelve or fifteen 
sham peasants enlisted by Roquefinette 
waited the orders of their «pt.ain. Bul, 
as he deeeased had sa.id, no sig pointed 
out to the eye of the stranger who were 
the men. c.lohed like lhe 'e.t., and sc:rce- 
ly known fo eact ol, l¢.t'. 1)'Hartnenlal, 
gherefore, soglb vainly; all tle faces 
were unknown to him; buyers and sellers 
appeared equally indiffet'ent, I o e ervthin.a 

except thc b:t'gains 
cluding. Twice or 
approaehed persons 
 o e_" izêd as fais, 
1 _CO. n 

the rive or 
were «n the 
Inake sonne 

wit|ot even sp«gki,"_ _ .» to il'zn, so_ 
was tI,, prol)ability, that., 
six lmtdred individuals who 

onlv 

tle chevalier 
w]icl ight 
uscl_ss' e ", but, even dangerous. 

rOlnd 
nistake 

would 
be hot 

The situation was pitiable: D'Harmen- 
tal unqest,ioably had thel'e, ready fo 
his land, all the means necessarv to tle 
happy conpletion of his plol,, bu le had, 

in killinz the captain, l)rokêl with his own 
hand the thread whicl should bave served 
hin as a. clew to them, and. the tenter 

link broken, the wlole 
useless. 
D'Harnental bit lis 
camo, and wandered to 
t,o end of the market, 

('hai Iad become 

lips l ill t he blood 
and fro, from ed 
still hopinztlat 

some unforeseen event would gct lfim out 
of his difficully. Time, however, flowed 
a.W,qy, the narket presented lhê saine as- 
pect, no one spoke o lim,.and two peas- 

anis t,o whom despair had caused him t,o 
addcess some ambiguous xvords, had op- 
ened their eycs and mouths in such pro- 
found astonisiment that he had instantly 
broken off tlm conversation, convinced 
that he was mistaken. 

Five o'clock struck. 

At eight or nine 

pair to Chelles, 
t.[llle t,o De lost, 
buscade was t, he 
sl»ir«tors, 

tle regent would 
thêre was therefore 

pa'ticttlarly as t, his 
las resou)'c(' for the 
who mi,tr be arrested ab 

hopes on 
did 
ies of 
limself 

and who staked their remaining 
this lasl throw. D'Hal'tnental 
conceal ft'on liniselï the difficul- 

tle situation ; le had claimcd for 
the honor of the cnterprise ; on 

him therefore 'esed ail thc responsibility 
and that, resposibility was l erril)le. 
On the olher land, he round himself in 
Ole of tlose simulations wle'e courage i.a 
useless, ald wlere lulna will slalters 

itself against an impossibility, and wlere 
tihe last, chance is to confess on«'s w,,:tlç- 
less, aldask aid f'on Oos,, who extect 
of deterninatiou : lis resolution was soon 
takenhe tc, ok  lasç tur round tle 

larkt;t to 
nol; betra v 
but, sceing 

s'' if some consl»irato' wxld 
linself by his ipatimce: 
tlab ail faces r,'tained th,'ir 

expression of unconcer, 1,' l)tll ]is ]orse 
to the gallop, rode (low the Boulevards, 
g'ained the FaubourR" Saint, Antoine, dis- 
no,nted al No. 15. wonl up tle staircase, 
opened t.he door of a little roon, ad 

round linself in the ('ompay of Madame 
de Main,:, Laval, Valef, Pompadour, 

seein,a" lin. 
evervtli« : the 
,r.luefiette, the discus- 
followed, the duel wlich 

had terminaIed that discussion. He 
opened his cloak and slowed li. shirt 
salurated with blood : tlen ]e passed to 
t.le hopes wlicl le lad entertained of 
recognizing the .lam leasants, and put- 
ring himself a their head in place of tho 

captain. He showed his hopes deslroyed, 
lis investigations useless, and wound up 
1»3" an appeal t,o Laval, Pompadour, and 
Va]er, wlo answered tla.t, thev were 
ready to follow tlc elevalier t.o the end 
of t.he earth, and Io obey his orders. 
Nothing was lost, then--Cour resolute 

nen, acting on their 
well worth twelve or 
bonds, who were hot 
motive beyond tha of 

OWI1 aCCOUIlt;, were 
fifteen hired vaga- 
influenced by any 
gaining somê hun- 
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dred louis a-picce. The horses were ready 
in the stable, every onc had corne armed : 
D'Avranches was hot yet gone. which 
re-enforced thc little troop by another de- 
votcd nan. They sent for lnasks of black 

vclvct, 

long 
witl 
frOln his age. and 
p'ofession, wet-e 1 
such an expcdition 
Saint 5lande. and 

no as to hide from t he regent as 
as possible who his cemies were, left 
.Iadame de 5Iainc 5Ialeziêux, who 

ly» SO aS 1101 to arousp 
hou" afterward thê rive 
united, and alnbushed on 
Chelles, between Vincennes 
sur-SIa 'ne. 
Half-past six stl-uck on 
c]ock. 
D'_oEvvanchcs lad bcên 
information. The rcent 

B _au(l. who from his 
aturallv excludêd from 
, fixed a rêndezvous al 
left, cach one separate- 
suspicions. An 
friends were re- 
thc road to 
and Nogent- 

the chateau 

in scarch of 
had passed al 

ub,ut half-past tlree; 1,  had n,:itler 
,-al-ds nc)r suite, he was in a. carri:tge 
 - 
and four. rid(l, by two jockeys, and pre- 

ceded by a si,gl," 
no resistane , to b 
the prilc,' they wo 
ward Charenton. 
waS. aS we ]lave 
Madame 

where 
said, in 
d,, 5Iaine. takc 

outrider. There was 
e feared; o arrest.ing 
uld turn lis course to- 
the lostmaster 
the itterêsr of 
lim into the 

cotrtyard, 
liln, force liln to enter a traveling 
riage, wlieh would 1)e waiting" with 
postillon in his saddle : D'Hat'tnental 
Valef would seat thelnselvesd)y him, 
cross the [artle al _oElfort. 

would 
Seine 

Grand-Vaux. then 
thelnselves on tle 
any of the villages 

whose d)or would close upon 
car- 
tle 
and 
they 
the 
ag Villeneuvè-Saint-Geores, reach 
Monthéry, and find 
road o Spain. If a 
wlere they chan.ed 

hot'ses the regont endeavored to call out, 
D'Harlnental and Valef would threaten 
lin, and, if he called out in 
lnella ces, 
to prove 
was hot the prince, but only 
who thought himself the regenE and 
whom they were eonducting to his family, 
who lived at Saragossa. Ail ghis was a 
litgle dangerous, ig is truc, but, as is well 
known, these are the very enterprises 
whieh sueceed, so mueh the casier from 
their unforeseen audacity. 

spire of the 
they had that fanous passpot't 
that he who claimed assistance 
a. mad tllatl 

Seven o'clock, eiglt o'clock, struck 
successively. D'Harmental and his coin- 
panions saw with pleasure the night ap- 
proaching, and the darkness falling more 
and more dense and black around them ; 
two or three carriages had already given 
false alamns, but had had no other elrect 
than preparing them for the real attack. 
Al half-past eight the night was pitch- 
dark, and a sort of ha.rural fcar, which 

the conspirators had felt 
to change into ilnl)atience. 
Al nine o'clock thev 
could dist.inguish sonds. 
las" down, 
distinctlv 
At that 
thousand 
a lont of ]ight 
ators trembled 
evidcntlv thc 
There was soon 
c:rriag, with its two 
ncntal. Pompadout', 
raspêd onê anothêr s 
masks, and each one 
signêd to lim. The 
rapidlyit was really 

al first, began 

thouglt they 
D'Avranches 
with his car to the ground, and 
heard the rolling of 
instant they saw, 
paces from the angle 
like a star; 

a ca triage. 
al about a 
of the road, 
the conspir- 
wit.l excitement, il was 
outrider with his torch. 
no doubt--thev saw the 
lantrns. D'Har- 
Valef, and Laval, 
hands, pu on their 

took the place as- 
carriage advanced 
that of the duke. 

By the light of the t orch u hich he carried 
thev could distinuish the red dress of 
the outrider, SOll!e five-and-twenty paces 
belote the horses. The road was silent 

and deserted. 
D'Harmental 
companions. 

everything was favorable. 
threw a last glance on his 
D'Avranehes was in the 

lniddle of the road pretending to be drunk. 
Laval and Pompadouv on each side of the 
path, and opposite him Valef. who was 
cocking his pistols. As to the outridêr, 
the two jockeys and the prince, it was 
evidênt that they were all in a state of 
pêrfect security, and would fall quietly 
into the trap. The carriage still advanced: 
already the outrider had passed D'Har- 
mental and Valef, suddenly he struck 
a.gainst D'Avranches, who sprang up. 
seized the bridle, snatched the torch from 
his hand, and extinguished il. t this 
siht the jockeys tried to turn the car- 
riage, but it was too lute; Pompadour 
and Laval sprang upon them pistol in 
hand. while D'Harmental and Valef pre- 
sented themselves al the two doors, extin- 
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guished the lanterns, and in tima.ted to the 
l»rince that if he did not, make any resist- 
ance his lire would be spared, but, tha if, 
o thc contrary, he defended himself, or 
cried out, they were determincd to proceed 
o extremitiës. 
Contrary to the expectation of D'Har- 
mental and Valef, vho knew the courage 
of the regent, the 1)'ince only said : 
'" V(ell, gentlcmen, do hot harm me. 
I will go wherever you wish." . 
D'Harment.al ad Valef threw a glance 
they saw Pompadour and 

at the road ; 
D'Avranches 
lhe wood the 
the outrider's 

leading into t.he depth of 
outridev, thc two jockey.% 
horsc, and two of t.he car- 

viage horses which they 
The chevalier sprang 

had unharnessed. 
from lis horse, 

mounted that of the first postilion: 
Laval hnd Valef placed themselves 
fore the doors, tlê carriagê seb off ai . 
gallop, and takin the first turn to the 
left, began to roll, without noise ad 
without light, lu the direction of ÇIaren- 

ton. All the arrangements 
perfect, that the seizure ha 
pied 

more than rive 
had been ruade, 

had been so 
d no occu- 
minières ; no resist- 
not a cry lad teen 

uttered. 3Iost assuredly, this rime fort- 
une was on thc side of tlm conspi-ators. 
But, having arrived at the cd of the 
cross-road, D'Har,ental encot,e'ed a 

first 
accident or design--was 
were obligcd to retrace 
take another rond. The 

obstacle : the barrier--either by 

his hot'ses, took a lateval alley, and 
journey, interrupted for an instant, 
commenced ai an increased spced. 

clo.ed, and they 
their steps and 
chevaliec turned 
the 

re- 

The new route which the clevalier had 
taken led him to u four-cross rond ; one 
of the ronds led strai.çht to Charenton. 
There was no rime to lose, 
event he must, traverse this 
an instant he thought he 
men in the darkness belote him, 
vision disappearèd like u mist, and the 
carnage continued its proress without 
interruption. 0n approacling the cross- 
ronds D'Harmental fancied he heard the 
neighin.g of a. horse, and a. sort of rining 
of iron, like sabers being drawn fron their 
sheaths, but eitler takin it, for thc wind 

and in anv 
square. For 
distinguished 
but this 

among the leaves, 
for which he need 
with the same sviftess, 
and in the midst of the 
But, ha ving arrived ai 
D'Harmenal noticed a 
stance, a sort of wall sec 

or for some othev noise 
hot stop, he continued 

the saine silence. 
saine darkness. 
the cross-ronds, 
sigular circun- 
ned fo close all 

the roads ; something was happening. 
D'Hamncntal stoppcd thc carriagc, and 
wished to return bv the rond ]e lad Corne 
clown, bt a similar wall lad closed be- 
hind lin. At that instat he heard the 
voices of Laval and Valef crvin« : 
 " Vc arc surrounded, save voursclf [" 
And botl left tlc doors, leaped tl«ic 
horses over tle ditch, darted into tle 
forost, and disappeared anong the tre,'s. 
Bug it was inpossible for D'Harmcntal, 
wlo was mounted on  he postllio's horse. 
to follow his comp:,nio,s, and. no bein. able to cscape thc living wall. wlich the 
chevalier recoxized as a rcgincnt of 
musketccrs, he t'icd to break through it. 
and with his hcad lowercd, and a pistol 
in eacl lad, spurred his lorse up l,le 
nearcsb rond. wit.]oub considerin. whcther 
it was tle right ont. Ho had scarcely 
gonc l en stel)s, lowever, when  musket- 
ball ente'ed thc lc«,d of lis lorse, which 
fc]l, entagling D'Harmcntal's leg. In- 
stantly cigh or ten cavaliers sprang upon 
lin; he fived one pistol by hazard, and 

put tle otl,er to his ]lead, to blow ]is 
brains out.. but 1« h:d hot (ime. for t.wo 
musketeers seized lil 1)y the anns, and 

four others dragged hitn 
horse. Tlm pt'etended 
from the carriage, and 

fron beneath the 
prince descended 
turned otlb to ho 

a valet in dis::'uise : t ley placed D'Har- 
mental with two officers inside the car- 
riae and harnessed another horse in the 
 ) _ 
place of tle one wlich had 1)ee shot. 
The ca'riage OnCe more moved fot;ward. 
taking a new direction, and escorted bv a 
squadron of muslceteers. A quarter of an 
bout" afterwavd it rolled over a dvaw- 
bridge, a. he:vy doo" .gra.ted upon its 
hinges, and D'Harmeal passcd under a 
somber and vaulted gateway, on the in- 
ner side of which, an officer in the uniform 
of a colonel was waiting for him. It was 
Monsieur de Launay, the governor of the 
Bastille 
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If our readers desire to know how the 
p}ot, had been discovered, they must recall 
thc coversation betxxccn Dubois and La 
Fillon. Th,. gossip of thc primc minister, 
il, will be reme,nbercd, suspected Roque- 
finette of being mixed up in some illicit 

p'oceeding, and 
condition of his 
davs afterward 

had denounced him on 
lire being spared. A few 
D'Harmental came to 
]er bouse, and she recognized hin as the 
young tn:, wlo lad l('ld thc former con- 
ferencc with Roquefinctto. She had con- 
sequentlv nounted the stairs belind him. 

:nd. going" into the 
aid of a lole bored in 
evervthin 

next room, had, by 
lhe partition, heard 

Vhat 
car'yin. 
Clellea 

she had leard was the project for 
oi1' l]e reg'ent on lis retrn from 
Dubois had 1-,ee inforlned the 

sain,, cvening, 
conspira tors in 
the reent's clotles 
guignon, and, having 
(le Viucennes with a regimenb 
)[uskot(.ers, besicles light-horse 
goons, had produced the result 

and, i ordcr to take the 
the act, had put, : suit of 
on Monsieur Bour- 
surrounded the Bois 
of Gray 
and dra- 
we lave 

jusb related. Tle head of the plot had 
been taken in tlte fact,, and as the prime 
minister knew the names of ail tlte con- 
spirators, there was little chance remain- 
ing for them of eseale from the meshes 
of the vast net wlich wa. hourly closing 
around them. 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 
A PRIME MINISTER S MEMORY. 
,VHEN Batlildc reopened her eyes, she 
found hcrself in 5[ademoiselle Emilie's 
room. Mirz was lying on the end of 
thc bed ; the two sistcrs werê one at eacl 
side of ber pillow, and Buvat. overcmne 
by grief, xvas sittittg in a corner, his hcad 
bent. and his lands resting on his knees. 
At first all her thoughts werë confused. 
and her sensation was on of bodily pain; 
shê raised her hand to her head: the 
wound wasbehind the temple. A doctor, 

who had been called in, had arranged the 
first d'essing, and left orders that he was 
to be sent for if fever deelared itself. 
Astonished fo final herself--on waking 
from a sleep which had appeared to her 
heavy and painful--in bed in a. strange 

room, the young girl turned a inquiring 
glance on each person present, bug Emilie 
and Athenais shunned hêr eyes, and Bu- 
var heaved a mournful sigh. Mirza alone 
stretched out hcr little lead for a caress. 
Unlucki]y for the coaxin. little creature, 
Bathildc bcgan to recovcr ber memory: 
thc veil which was drawn bcfore the late 
evcnts rose little by little, and soon she 
began to connec the broken th'eads which 
miTlt guide her in the past. She re«lled 
the return of Buvat, what he had told her 
of the conspiracy, the danger vhich would 
result to D'Harnent.al f'on the revela- 
tion he had ruade. Then she remefibered 
ler hope of being i time o save hiln, 
tle rapidity with which sh,' had crossed 
the stt'eet, and mounted the stai'case ; 
lastly, her entry into Raoul's room re- 
turned to lor memorv, and once more 
she round herself b,'fore the corpse of 
Roquefinette. 
"'And ho.' she cried. "what has be- 
cone of hin . "" 
No one answered, for neither of the 
three pel'SOS who xvcre in the room knew 
what reply to give ; only Buvat, choking 
witl tears, rose, and went toward t.he 
door. Batlilde understood the grief and 
remorse exprêssed in that nute wil,h- 
drawal; shc stopped him by a look. and 
extending ber arms toward him-- 
" My fa ther. said she, "do you no 
longer love your poor Bathilde ? "' 
"I no longer-love you. my darling 
child !" cried Buvat, falling on his knees, 
and kissin her hand, " I love vou no 

longer' Mv God! i will be vou who 
will hot love mê now, and 3"ou will be 
riglt, for I aie worthlêss; I ought to 
lave known that that young man loved 
you, and ou.l15 go havê risked all. suf- 

ered all, rather than--. Bula 3ou told me 
nothing, yot had no confidence in me, and 
I--with the best intentions in the world-- 
made nothing but mistakes : oh, unlueky, 
unhappy, tha I am, you will never for- 
give me. and then--how shall I live ?" 
"Father.'" eried Bathilde." for Heaven's 
sake try and find out what has happened." 
'" ,Vell,. mv. child, well,. I will diseover ; 
will hot )-ou ïorgive ne if I bring 5'ou good 
news? If the news is bad, .vou will hate 
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me even more; that will but be just, but 
yo will hot die, Bathilde ?" 
" Go, go." said Bathilde, throwing her 
arms round his neck, and giving him a 
kiss in which fifteen years of xratitude 
stru/zglcd with one day of pain ; "' go, my 

existence is in tlie hands o 
tan decide whcther I shall 

f God, He on]y 
lire or die.'" 

Buvat understood nothing of ail this but 
the kiss, and--having" inquired of 3Iadame 
Denis how the chevalier had been drcssed 
--he set out on lis quest. 
It was no easv marrer for a dêtècivc 
o simple as Buvat to trace Raoul's prog- 
ress : he had learned fvom a neighbor that 
Ie had been seen to spring upon ,u ra.y 
iiorse whieh had retnain«,d some hall houe 

l'astened to the shutter, and tha le had 
turned round the Rue Gros Chenet. _k 
groeer, who lived a the corn, r of the Rue 
des Jeune,rs, remembered having see :t 

cavalier, whose 
perfectly with 
Buvat, pass by 

person and horse agreed 
the description g!vcn by 
ai full gallop ; and, lastly. 

a fruit woman, who kept, a little shop a t 
the corner of the Boulevards, swore posi- 
lively that shc had seen thc man, and 
that he had disappeared by th," Po«tc 
'3aint Denis: but from this point, all the 
information was vague, unsatisfactory. 
:nd uncertain, so that, afer two hours 
of useless inqui'y, Buvat. 'eurned to 
[adame Denis's bouse without anv more 
definite information to .give Bathilde than 
that, wherever D'Harmental might be 
one. he had passed along the Boulevard 
Bonne-Nouvelle. Buvat found his ward 
nuch agitated; durin._ his absence le 
llad grown rapidly worse, and the crisis 
foreseen bv the doctor was fast approach- 
ing. Batailde's eyes flashed ; ber skin 
seemed to glow; ber words were short 
and firm. Madame Dênis had just sent 
for the doctor. 
The poor woman was hot withouç her 
own anxieties: for some rime she had 
suspected that the Abbe Brigaud was 
mixed up in some plot,, and what she 
had just, learned, that D'I-tarmental was 
hot a poor studenç but a rich colonel, 
confirlned her conjectures, since if had 
been Brigaud who had introducec} him 
to her. This similarity of position had 

littlç able 
wa s 
to calm the patient, 
heard anytliin herself. 
rectlv. 

hot a little contributed to soften her 
heart  alwavs kind  toward Bathilde. 
She listened, then, with eagerness to the 
information whic]t Buvat had been 
to collect for the suffcrer, and, as it 
far from being sufficiently positive 
pronised, if she 
t o report it di- 

In" the 
Great 
iI was 

t.hilde 
ahundantly, 

meantime the doctor arrived. 
as was his command over hinself, 
easy to see t.hat he thought Ba- 
in some danger---he bled ber 
ordered refreshing drinks, 

ad advised tha 
at, the bedsidc. 

who. their little 
were excellent 
tlat klat, was 

some one should watch 
Emilio and Athenais, 
absurdities excepted. 
girls, deelared directly 
their business, and that 

they would pass tho night witlt Bathilde 
alternatelv: Emilie. as eldest., claimed 
the first, watch, which was .iven her 
without contest. As to Buvat, bi]ce he 
could hot remain in the room. thev asked 

him to return home: a thing to which he 
would hot consent till ]3athildo he)'self 
had beged it. The bleeding had some- 
what calmed ber. and she seemed to feel 
ne Denis had left the room : 
Athenais al.o had retired; 
after returning from 

better : )Iada 
Mademoiselle 
5Ion.ieur Boniface, 
thc _Iorue, where 
OE visit to the bodv 
mounted to 
watchêd bv 
little book 
pocket. She 
in the bed. 

he had been to pay 
of Roquefinette, had 

shortlv heard a 
and tan toward 

his own room, and Emilie 
the tire-place, and read a 
which she took from her 
movement 
it: hen. 

two or threc 
time to sav"That 
3Ionsier Raoul. if is 
Bathilde had fallm back 
AI instant afterward 
hall opened 
voiee called 
and went out. 
Suddenlv Bathilde 
abbe was in 
she thought 

after an iustat s silence, during which 
she heard the openinv and shutting of 
doors, and before she had 
is hot the voice of 
the Abbe ]3rigaud.'" 
on hec pillow. 
[adame Denis 
the door, and in a trembling 
Emilie, who kissed Bathilde 

was aroused ; thê 
the room next to hers, and 
that she heard him pronounce 
Raoul's naine. She now remembered hav- 
ing several rimes seen the abbe ai D'Har- 
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nental's rooms ; she kncw that he was 
one of the most intimatc friends of Mad- 
ame de 5laine; she thought, then, that 
the abbe mhst bring news of him. Her 

first idea was to slip from the bed put on 
a dressing-gown, and go and ask what 
ha ppened ; but shc considered that if 

lad 
thc 

and 
the 

news was bad they would hOt tëll it, 
tlat itt would be bettcr to overhear 
conversation, which appcared ani- 

ated. Consequentlv she pressed her ear 
to lle panel, and listened as if her whole 

life had been 
sinz]e sense. 
Brigaud was 

spenl, in cultivatin._ thag 

relatin to Madame Denis 

what had happened. Valef 
v«ay to the Faubourg Saint 
given warnin. to )[adame de 
the failurê of the expedition. 
de [aine had immediatelv freed 

had ruade his 
_oEntoine, and 

spirators 
zieux and 
and retired 

Iaine of 
Madame 
the con- 

from their oaths, advised )[ale- 
Brigaud to save t.lemselves, 
to thê Arsenal. Bri.aud came 

therofore 1o bid adieu to M:adane Denis : 
he was going to attempt 1o reach Spain 
in the disguise of a peddler. In the midst 
of his recital, int«rrupted by the exclama- 
t, ion of poor _Madame Denis and of )[esde- 

moiselles _kthenais and Igmilie. the abbe 
thought thal; he heard a cry in the next 
room. just ab the rime wlen le was re- 
lating D'Harmengal's catastrophe : buis 
as no one lad paid any attention to the 
erv. and as he was hot aware of Bathilde's 
bein..g there, he lad altached no impor- 
tance to t.his noise, revarding the nature 
of which he might easily bave been mis- 
taken ; moreover 13onifaee. summoned in 
his turn, had entered at the moment, and, 
as the abbê had a particular fancy for 
Boniface, his entrance had naturally 
lurned Bri.aaud's thoughts into a dif- 
ferent channel. 
Still. this was hot the rime for long 
leave-takings : Brigaud desired that day- 
find him as far as possible 
He took leave of the Denis 

liht should 
ft'om Paris. 
familv, and 

declared 

set 
that he 

out with Boniface, who 
would accolnpany friend 

Brigaud as far as the barrier. 
As they opened t, he staircase-door they 
heard thc volte of thê portress, who ap- 
peared to be opposing the passage of some 

one ; they descended to discover the cause 
of the discussion, and found Bathilde, with 
streamiu« hair, naked fret, and wrapped 
in a lon white robe, standing on the 
staivcase, and cndeavoring to go out in 
spire of thc effort of thc portrcss. The 
poor girl had hêavd êverytling ; the fever 
had changêd into delirium ; she would join 
Raoul : she would ser him again; she would 
die with him. 
The threc womn took her in theiv arms. 
For a minute she struggled against them, 
murmuring incoherent words; her cheeks 
wevê flushed with fever, while ber limbs 
trembled, and her teeth chattcred ; but 
oon ber strcngth failed bcr, her head 
sank back, and. calling 9n the naine of 
Raoul, she fainted a second rime. 
Thev sent once more for the doctor. 
\Vhat le had feared was now no long'er 
doubtful--brain fever lad declared itself, 
.kt this molnenl, some one knocked ; it was 
Buvat, whom Brigaud and Boniface had 
found wandering to and fro before the 
louse like a ghost: and who, hot able 
to keep up all- longer, had corne o beg 
a sea in some corner, hê did hot tare 
where, so long as from tilne to time he 
had news of ]3athilde. The poor family 
were too sad themselves nol, to feel fol 
the zvief of ohers. )Iadame signed to 
Buvat to seat himself in a corner, and 
rêtired into her own room with _-kthenais, 
leavinv Emilie once more with the suf- 
ferer. _oEbout, davbreak Boniface re- 
turned: hê had gone with Brigaud as 
far as the Barriere d'Enfer, wheve the 
abbe had lef lim. hoping--thanks to 
his good steed, and to his disguiseto 
reaeh the Spanish frontier. 
Bathilde's delirium eontinued. Allnight 
she talked of Raoul ; she often mentioned 
Buvat,'s naine, and alwavs accused him 
of having killed ber loyer. Buvat heard 
it, and, without daring t o defend himself, 
to repl.v, or ex-en go groan, had silently 
burst into tears, and pondering on what 
means existed of repairing the evil he had 
caused, he at lasl arrived al a desperate 
resolution. He approached the bed, kissed 
the feverish hand of Bathilde, who did not 
recognize him, and went out. 
Buvat had, in fart, deter'mined on a 
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bold course. It was te  himself 
bois, tell him everything, and ask, 
recompcnse--not the puyment of 

te Du- 
as his 
his af- 

rearsnot advancemet ai the library-- 
but pardon for D'Harental. If was the 
least that couhl bc accorded to tlle man 
whom the regent, linself had callêd 
savior of Fz'acc. Duvat did no doubb 
that he slould soon return bearing oo(l 
news, and ta-at if would 'estorc Bathilde 

to healtl. 
Conseql,',tly Bu var wett ho,ne to ar- 
range lis disorderêd drèss, whicl boc¢ 
the na'ks of the evcnts of t,he da v and 

the e,notions of the nigt,: ad, mol'c- 
over, le did net da.r,, te prcsent lli,nself 
:tt tle minister's housc se carl.v, for fcar 

of disturbing hin. His 
and as it was still (),ly ine 
rettrned for a few minutes te 
roomit was that which the 

t.oilc finished, 
o'clock, lc 
Ba.thilde's 
youn«., grl 

had lefl tle dav before. Buvat sat clown 
i, the chair which she had quitted, touehed 
the articles whiel she liked le toueh, 
the feel of thê crucifix, which she 
each niglt--one would ha.ve thought 
loyer following the steps of lis nis- 

kissed 
kissed 
him  
tress. 
Ten 
which 

o'clock struck ; it was tle hour ab 
Buvat had often 1  
)cforc repaiced te 
thê Palais Royal. The fêter of beina" im- 
porbunate gave place te the ]ope of boing 
reccived as lin had alwavs been. He took 
his bat ad cane. and callcd at Madane 
Denis's te ask how Bathi]de had bêen 
during lis absence; he foutd t,hat she 
had never ceased te call for Raoul. The 
doctor ha d bled ler for the third rime. 
He raised his eves te heaven, heaved a 
profound sigh. and set out; for the Palais 
Royal. 
Th moment was unlucky. Dubois, who 

had beett constantlv on his fect foc four 
or rive da.ys, suffered horribly frmn the 
malady which was te cause his death it 

a few months; moreover, he was beyond 
measure annoyed that, only D'Harnlental 
had been taken, and had just given orders 
te Leblanc and D'Argenson te press on 
the t, rial wiLh all possible speed, when lais 
valet-de-chambre, who was aecustomed te 
sec the vorthy writer arrive every morn- 

ing, unnounced M. Buvat. 

"And who tle devil is M. Buvat ? " 

"It is I, monseitneur, said the poor 
fellow, venturing te slip bet,veen the valet 
and the door, and bowin his lonest, head 
belote tle prime minister. 

" ,Vell, who are you ? "' asked Dubois, 
if he had ever seen him before. 

 ' I get congratulations enougl of that 
ki,dtlanks foc yotrs. [. Buvat," said 
Dbois. quet.ly. 
 " Bt, uosei.neur, I coe a]so to ask 
a fa vor.'" 
'" A favor '. al , wla  rounds ? "" 
"' Monsei.neu','" st.anl,:red Buvat, 
" bu--nonseigeurdo 3"ou , reem- 
ber that yott pl'otnised me a:t recoin- 
pense ? " 
" A recompense te you. you double 
idiot." 
" XV'. "" 
4 na  monseigneur, continued poor 
Buvat, gettig nore ad mor' frigltened, 
'" de you net reco]lect ha yot toId trie, 
lmre. in tlis very room. t, ha, I had my 
fortune at ny ring'et's' ends ? "' 
'" And new,'" said Dubois, "" I tell 

t.hat yot. have your lire in 
unless 5"ou decanp pretty 
'" Bul. onseig'neur" 

your legs, 
quick'" 

yOU 
for 

had on thê arln of his 
other on his archbishop's 
then, you shall secs" 

c]ait', atl tle 
crook, " waiG 

Buval had seen quite cnough; at, the 
threatening vestu'e of the premier he un- 
derstood whaL was fo follow, and turnin 
s , 1)ut, (luicl¢ as 
round, he fled ab full l)ecd : 
he was. lin ]lad still time te hear Dulois-- 
wil t,le most, horrible oa.ths and curses 

ordet" lis valet, te 1)cal llim te death if 
ever a.gai, le pub l;is fool) inside the door 
of t, hc Palais Royal. 
B,vat understood that tlere was no 
lope in tha direction, and ha, no only 
musç he renounce the idea of being" of ser- 

vice to D'Hamnental, but also of the pay- 
ment of his arrcars, in which le had fondly 
trusted. This chain of thought naturally 
reminded li that for eight days he had 

'" Ah ! you reasot witl me, scoundrel." 
shout, ed l)bois, raising linself with one 
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not been to the 
there--he rcsolved 
was onlv to excuse 

library--he was near 
t o go t o his ottice, if it 
limself to lis superior. 

and relate to him the causes of lis ab.ence: 
but herc a grief, hOt less têrrible than the 
rest, was in store for ]3uvat; on opening 

the door of his office, he saw 
cupiedma stranger had been 

his place .' 
As le had 
whole fifteen 

his seat oc- 
appointed to 

never beforedurin  
vearsbeen an lo'ur 

the curalbor had imaTined hiln dead. 
had replaced him. Buvat 
situation for havin. saved 
This last stroke vas more 

t he 
late, 
and 
had lost his 
la'rance, 
than le could 

bear. and Buvat, returned home almost as 
iii as Bathilde. 

CHAPTER XL. 

BONIFACE. 
_\s wê ]loE\'o seen, Dul)ois urged on 
trial of D'Harlnenta], lto»in_ that 
revelations would furnish hin 
pons against, tho.e whon he 
attack, l)tb D'Harmental took refue 
total denial with respect, to others. 
o wha eoncerned l,im.aelf personally, 
confessed everything, saying, that 

the 
lis 
with wea- 
wisled to 
As 
le 
his 

attempt, on the reent was the result of 
priva le revenge, a revenge which had 
aisen from tle injustice vhich had 1)een 
donc lin in depriving him of his regiment. 
_-\s fo the nen who had accompanicd lim, 
:tld who had lent lim their aid in the exe- 
turion of his plans, he declared that they 
were poor devils of peasants, who did hot 
even know whom thev were escortin_'. 
All tlis was hot, hizhly probable, but 
the'e was no mean. of bringing anything 
bevond the answer. of the accused to 1)car 

on the matter; the consequence was. t, hat 
to the infinite annovance of Dubois. the 
real criminals escaped his vengeance. 
under eover of the eternal denials of the 
chevalier, wlo denied havinz seen _Mon- 
sieur or )Iadame de )[aine more than 
once or twice in his life, or ex'er having 
been trusted with any politieal lnission by 
either of them. 

Thev 
Pompadour, and Valef, 
them to the Bastille, but 
they might rely upon the 

lad arrested successivelv Laval, 
and had taken 
thev knew that 
chevalier; and, 

as the situation in which thev found them- 
selvcs had been foreseen, and it had been 
ag'reed what, each should say, they all 
entirely denicd any knowlcdge of thc 
affair, confcssing associations with Mon- 
sieur and Madame de Maine, bu saying" 
that those associations were confinèd to 
a, respectfll friendship. As to D'Har- 
mental, they knew hin, t.hey said, for a 
ma of honor, who conplained of a great 
injuslice whieh lad been donc to hiln. 
Thev were confroted, one after the 
other, with thê chevalier; but these in- 
t.ervievs had no ogher result than thal 
of confirmin each in his system of de- 
fênse, and showin_ each that the svstem 
was religiously adhered to by his con- 
panion. 
Dul»ois was furiousm le reopened the 
proofs for t he affair of tho States-General. 
but that had been settled by the speeial 
parlianent, which had condemned the 
king ,f Spain's letters, ad degraded the 
legit.imat ed princes from their tank" every- 
one regardêd them as sufficiently pun- 
ished by this judg'nent, without raising a 
second proseeution against them on the 
same grounds. I)tbois had hoped, by 
the revelations of D'Harmental, to en- 
tangle )Ionsieur and Madame de )Iaine 
in a new trial, more serious than the first; 
for this rime it was a qu.:,stio of a direct 
attempt, if hot o tle lire, at least on the 
liberty of tle re_'ent : but the obstinacv 
of the chevalier destro,ved ail his lopes. 
His anger had therefore turned solely on 
D'Harmental, and, as we have said, he 
had ordered Leblane and D'Argenson to 
expedite the proseeution--an order whieh 
thê two magistrates had obeyed with their 
ordinary punctuality. 
Durin this rime the illness of Bathilde 
h«d progressed in , manner which had 
brought the poor girl to death's door : 
but ab last youth and vigor had triumpled; 
to thê exeitement of deliriuln had sue- 
ceeded a complete and utter prostration: 
one would have said that the lever alone 
had sustained ber, and that, in departing, 
it had taken life along with it. 
Still every day brought improvement--- 
slight, it is true, but deeidedto the eyes 
of the good people who surrounded the bed 
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of sickness. Littlc 1)y littlc Bathildc be- 
gan to recognize those who were about 
ber, then she bad stretched out her hand 
fo then, and then spoken fo them. As 
yet, to the astonishment of every one, 
thev had remarked that Bathilde had 

mentioned the naine of 
was  gret relief to 
for, 

he, 
give her 
easily be 

main silent on the subjcct ; 
believed, and the docçoc most 

D'Hannental ; riais 
those who watched 
as they had none but, sad news to 
about him, they preferred, as will 
understood, that she sbould re- 
everv olle 
of all, tla/ 

the young girl had 
the past, or, if she 
she confounded thc reality with 
w ère 

of her deliriun. They 
even the doctor: this 
occurred : 

completely forgttcn 
remcmbered it. that 
the dreams 
all w ron.,_.', 
was wha.t lad 

One morning when they 
Bathilde sleeping', and had 

had thou.ght 
lefb her alone 

for a minul, c, Boniface, who. in spire of the 
severity of his neighbor, stilt prescrved a 
great fund of tenderness toward her. had, 

as was his custom every norning since 
she had been ill, lalf opened the door to 
ask news of ber. Thc growling of MirzoE 
uroused Buthilde, who turucd routd and 
saw Boniface, and having beforc conjccl- 
ured tht she migt probably know fron 
him that which she should ask in vain 
from the others, noEmely, wht had bccome 
of D'Harmental, she hd, while quicting 
Mirz. extended ber pale ad emaciated 
hand to Boniface. Boniface to,)k iv l»e- 
tween his own two greut red Iands, t, hen, 
looking at the young girl, and shaking his 
head: 
"Yes, lIa.dêmoisellê Bathilde, :}'es, 
said he, "you were right; 3-ou are a 
lady, and I ara only a coàrse peasant. 
You dêserved a nobleman, and it was ira- 

possible tht you should love ne." 
"As :)'ou wished, true, Boniface, 
can love you in another manner." 
"True, lademoisclle Bathilde, 

but I 

very 
true; vell, love me OEs you will, so tht 
you love me a little." 
" I can love 3"ou as a brother." 
"As  brother! You could love poor 
Boniface as u brother, and he might love 
you as u sister ; he might sometimes hold 
your hand as he holds if now, and embrace 
N--VoL. VI. 

was angcr, i was rage. 5[ademoiselle 
Batlihle, c:ll e beggar, 'ascai : it will 
,'ive (' less pain than to lea' you terre 
ne vour frimd.'" 

""*\[5" friend," recomenced Batlild'. 
'" if you bave said ail tlat,, I pardon you. 

Everytling is alike." 
'" No, no. my friend, something tmch 
easie'. 
"'Speak. Madenoiselle Bt.hilde. speak ''. 
 " First, ib is necssary tha yo should 
swcar to do it.'" 
" I swear bv Heaven 
'" Vhatever they may say fo hider 
VOtl   
"Hinder me from doing wla,t, you ask ? 
never  "' 
 " XVhatever may be the grief that if 
ma v ca tlSe e ? " 
"' No, that is a differenr Llin : if iL is 
to Kive 3o pain I would raler be eut i 
hall." 
" But if I beg you, my friend my bro- 
ther.'" said Bathilde, in ber most persua- 
sive volte. 
"Oh, if vou speak like that I slall erv 
like the Funtain of the Innocents [ "' " 
And Boniface began to sob. 
" You will tell me all then, my 

Boniface ? " 
"' Everything." 
"' \Vel|. tell me first--" 

dear 

Bathilde stoppcd. 
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" What ? " 
" Can you hot imagine, 
 ' Yes, I think so ; you 
what has become of BI. 
hOt ? '" 
" Oh yes," cried 

Boniface ? "" 
want to know 
Raoul. do vou 

Bathildc, "' in Heav- 

en 

"s name, xvhat has becotne of him ? "' 
fellow '." murnured Boniface. 
Dieu'. is he dead ? "' exclaimed 

up in 
not : 

"" Poor 
 " Mon 
Bthilde, sittinz " o. happily 
oner. 
"' \Vhere ? "' 

the bed. 

but he is a pris- 

"' In the Bastille." 
"I fcared it,'" said Bathildo. sinking 
dow in the bed: "" i the Bastille! oh, 

non Dieu  lnon Dieu'". 
"' Oh, noxv you are crying, 
Bathilde." 

5[adenoiselle 

And 
dying ! " 

selle: it 
you. 

I an lcre in this bed, chained, 
cried Bathilde. 

crv like that, madenoi- 

do hOt 
is vour 

poor Boniface who begs 

I will have cour- 
weep no longer: 
I n.ust know 
lour, so that 

I will te fiFln, 
age: sec, Boniface, I 
but 3"ou undcrstand that 
cverything from hour to 
when he dies I mav die.'" 
 ' You die, 5[ademoiselle 
never, ever. 
"* You have 
it. B,)niface. 
of ail . " 
 " Oh, wretch that, I 
promised ''. 
"" And, if il, must be, at 
the terrible momentyou 

proluised, you 
you will keep 

Bathildc '. oh, 

have svorn 
ne iuformed 

ara, what have I 

Lhe moment-- 
will aid ne. 

5-ou will conduct me, will you hot, Boni- 
face? I must ste him aain--once--once 
more--if it be on the scaffold.'" 
 " I will do all you desire, mademoiselle, 
said Boniface. fallin on his knees, and trv- 

ing vainly to restrain his sobs. 
" You promise me.  "' 
'« I swear." 

" Silence  

some one is coming--not a 

word of this, if is a secret between us 
two. Rise, wipe your eyes, do as I do, 
and leave me. 
And Bathilde began to laugh with a 
feverish nervousness that was frightful 
to see. Luckily it was only Bu var, and 

Bonifacc 
depart. 
'. ,Vell, 
illa ll. 

profited by his 

entrance fo 

llow are you ? " asked the good 

"OE es, lny child, 3"es," said Buvat, swal- 
lowin. his sobs. '" Yes, I am =otn " ,-." 
 ' Are you '*oln," ,- without kissing me ? '" 

"' ,No, In 3- child, 
"lVhy, fathër. 
vou see that I aih 

on the contrary." 
you are crying, and yeb 
berger ! " 

And Buvat, after having embraced 
thilde, ret, urned home, for ho would 
tell his poor child that he had lost 

Ba- 
noB 
lis 
place, and the young girl was left alone. 
Then she breathed more freely now thar 
she was tranquil ; Boniface, in his quality 
of clerk to the procureur a Careleg, was 
in the very place t.o know everything, and 
Bathilde was sure thar Boniface would tell 
her everyghing. Indeêd. ïrom ghag titne 
she knew all: rhar Raoul had been inter- 
rogated, and thag he had taken everyrhing 
on himself; ghen rhe dav followin« she 
learned tlat he had been eonfront, êd wih 
Laval. Valef, and Pompadour, but rhar 
interview had produced nothin. Faith- 
fui o his promise, Boniface every evening 
broughg her the day's news, and every 
evening Barhilde, at this recital, alarming 
as i was, fel inspired with nexv resolu- 
tion. A fortnighg passed thus. ai the end 
of which ime Bathilde began to get up 
and walk a little al)out the room, to the 
great job" of Buvat, Nanette, and the whole 
Denis familv. 
One dav Boniface, contrary to his usual 
habit, rei;urncd home from Joullu's at 

'" I cry !'" said Buvat. wiping his eyes 
with his handl¢erchief. "" I, crying ! Il: I 
an crying, if is only job'. Yes, I aln go- 
ing, lny child--to my officeI ara going. "' 

three o'clock, and entered the room of the 
sufferer. The poor boy was so pale and 
so cast dovn, that Bathilde understood 
that he brought some terrible informa- 

better, 
father. 

" Better, father--inuch better; I feel 
my strength returning; in a few days I 
shall be able to rise; but 5-ou, fathër, 
why do you not go to the office ? "--Buvat 
sighed deeply.--" It was kind not to leave 
me when I was ill, but now I am getting" 
vou musl return to the library, 



THE CO.XSPIRA TORS. 419 

him pardon--do 3"ou understand, 
moiselle .Bathilde ?his pardon if he 
--and he wou)d hOt spe:k a word.'" 

tion, and giving a cry, she rose upright, 
with her eyes fixed on him. 
",4,1l is finished, then ? " asked Ba- 
thi]de. 
"Alas !" answered Boniface, '" if is ail 
through his own obstinacv. Thev offered 
Made- 

would 

"Then, " cried Bathilde, "no more hope : 
he is condemned." 
"This morni. Mademoiselle Bathilde, 
this mornin.'" 

"To death . " 
Boniface bowcd his head. 
"And when is hê to be executed ?" 
"To-morrow mornin at eigbt o'clock." 
"' Verv well." said Bathilde. 

" But perhaps there is still bope," said 

Boniface. 
"Vhat ». "' asked 
" If even now he 
accomplices." 

Bathilde. 
wou]d denounce 

his 

The young girl began t.o laugh, but so 
strangely that Boniface shuddered from 
head to foot. 

",Vell, said Boniface. "" who knows ? 
I, if I was in his place, for example, should 
not rail to do so : I should sav.' It was hot 

I. on mv honor it was hot I: it was such 
a one, and such another, and so on." "' 
"Boniface, I must zo out." 
'" You, Mademoiselle Bathilde .'" cried 
Boniface, terrified. " You go out! why, 
it would kill you." 
" I sa5" I must go out." 
"But vou cannot stand 

"You are wrong, 

upright.'" 
Boniface, I am strong 

--see." 
And Bthilde bean to walk 
down the room with a firm step. 
"Moveover," added Bathilde, " 

go and fetch u coach." 

up and 

vou will 

But, Mademoiselle Bathilde-- 
"Boniface," said the young girl, "3ou 

have promised to obey me: till this minute 
you ha.ve kept your word; are 3"ou get- 

ting lax in your devotion ? " 
"I, Mademoiselle Bathilde! I lax in 

my devotion to 3"ou ? You ask for  
coach, I will fetch two." 
" Go, my friend, ny brother," said Ba- 
thilde. 

"Oh! 
words 
liked. 
here.'" 
And 

Mademoiselle Bathilde, with such 
vou could make me do what s'ou 
In rive minutes the coach will be 

Boniface ran out. 

Bathilde had on  loose xvhite robe; 
she tied it in with a girdle, threw a cloak 

over ]let- 

she was 

sloulders, and got ready. As 
advancing to the door Madame 

Denis entered. 

'" Oh, mv dear child, what in 
naine are you gong to do ? " 
" Madanie,'" said Bathilde. "' it 

Heaven's 

is l]eces- 

sarv thaL I shold ,o out,." 
" Go out '. you are mad ? '" 
"No, nadame," said Bathildc, '" I ara 
in perfect possession of ny senses, but, 
you would drive me mad by rct.aining 
mê. 

" But at leust where 

dear child.  " 

are you going, my 

mistress. 
",Vell." asked Bathilde. in a grave 
tone, "what is it. my good Nanette ? '" 
"' Oh, mon Die !" cried the poor wo- 
man, tremblin«, " is that reallv you, or 
is it, your shadox . " 
" It is I. Nanette : I ara hot yet dead." 
'" And why bave 3"ou lêft the Denis's 

 " Oh [ mon Dieu ! mon Dieu [ who l old 
you that? I lmd asked every one to 
keep it frotn 3"ou." 
 " Yes, and t,o-morrow 3"ou would )ave 
told me that he was dead, and I should 
have a nswercd,  You havc killed him. for 
I had a tteans, of sa viii °' liim, pevha ps.' "" 
 ' You, 3ou. my eliild 3-o ha ve a means 
of saving liim 9. ," 
 ' I said, perhaps; leç me try he mcans, 
it is the only one remaining.'" 
"'Go, my child." said Madame Denis, 
struck by the inspired tone of Bathilde's 
voice, "go, and may God guide you'.'" 
Bathilde went out, descended the stair- 
case with a slow but fivm step, cvossed 
the street, ascendêd thc fur stories with- 
out resting, opened the door of her room, 
which she had hot entcred since the day 
of thc catastrophe. At the noise which 
she ruade, Nanet.t.e came out of the inne- 
room. and gave a cry ab seeing hev youn.g 

 "Do vou hot know that he is con- 
demned . " 
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kissi the lett('r, and 
Iteart. '" for if was tlte 
mother lefL me.'" 

house? Have they said anything to 
wound you ? " 
":No, :Nanette, but I have somcthingto 
do which is necessary--indispcnsable.'" 
" ¥ou, go out in your present state! 
You will kill yourself. M. Buvat M. 
Buvat  here s out young lady 
corne and tell ber that it mus hot 1)e.'" 
BaLhil,le turncd toward Buvat. with the 
intcntion of cmploying her asccndency 
over l,im, if he endeavorcd to stop her, 
but, she saw him with so sorrowful  face 
that. she did hot doubt that he knew the 
rural ncws. ()n his part, Buvat burst 
into tears on sccin$- her. 
"My father.' si(t Bathilde. " what has 
been done to-day has been the work of 
n,'n. what remains is in the hands of God, 
and he will have pity on us." 
"Oh"'. cried Buvat. sinking into 
chair. " it is I wlo havc killed him  it is 
I who have killed him '" 
Bathilde went up to hin solemnly and 
l¢issc(1 him. 
 ' But what are you goin« to do, my 
child .v" 
" My duty,'" answered Bathilde. 
Stc Ol)ened a ]ittle cupboard in the prie- 
Dieu. took out a black pocker-book, opened 
it, and drew out a letter. 
"You are right, you are right, my 
child, I had forgotten that lcttcr.'" 
"' I remcmbercd it," answercd Bathilde, 
pIacing it next her 
sole inheritance my 

,oEt that moment they heard the noise 
coach at the door. 

of 
"Adie. father ! adieu, 'anette '. Pray 
for IllV stlccess. 
And Bathilde went away, with  solemn 
gravit 3- which ruade her, iu the eyes of 
almost  saint. 

Boniface waiting 

those who watched her. 
At the door she found 
with a coach. 

"Shall I go with 3.ou, hIademoiselle 
Bathilde ? "' asked he. 
":No, no. my friend," said Bathilde, 
,'hOt now ; to-morrow, perhaps.'" 
She entered the coach. 
"\Vhere to ? '" asked the cochman. 
'" To the Arsenal." 

CHAPTER XLI. 
THE THREE VISITS. 
ON arriving at the Arsenal Batbildc 
asked for hIademoiselle de Luna.y, who 
--at ber request---led her ai once to Mad- 
ame de Maine. 
"'Ah. it is you. my child!" said the 
duchess, with a distvacted air and voice; 
 'it is wcll to rcmember one's friends when 
they are in misfortune." 
"AIas, madame !" replied Bathilde, 
"I corne to your royal highness to speak 
of one still more unfortunate. Doubtless 

3"ou may have lost some 
some of your dignities, 
.gcance will stop, for no 

to Ltack 
of thc son 
dughter of 
"' The lift. 
not, answc 

of your titles, 
but their ven- 
one would darc 
tle lire, or even the liberly, 
of Louis XIV.. or the grand- 
thc greoE Conde." 
no:but thc liberty, I will 
for it. Do 3"ou know that 

that idiot of an Abbe Brigaud has got 
arrestcd three days ago at Orleans, 
dressed a.s a pcdd]er, and--- on false 
revelations, which they represented to 
him as coming from mehas confessed 
all, and compromised us terribly, so thal 
I should hot be astonished at being ar- 
rested this verv dav ». " 
"" I-te for wh)m I corne to implore your 
pity, madame, has revealed lothing, but, 
on the contrary, is condemned to death 
for having kept silence." 
'" Ah! my dear child," cried the duch- 
ess, "'you speak of poor D'Harmental ; 
he is a gentleman ; 3"ou know him, then ?" 
'" A_las!" said Mademoiselle de Launay, 
"hOt only BoEthilde knows him, but she 
loves him." 
'" Poor child but what can I do? I 
can do nothing: I have no influence. 
For inc to attempt anything in his 
favor would be to take awav from him 

the last hope remaining." 
"' I k,,o,,, it, madame," said Bathilde, 
"and I ohly ask of your highness one 
thing; it is, that, through some of your 
friends or acquaintances, I may gain ad- 
mission to iIonseigneur the Regent. The 

test lies with me." 
"" My child, do you 
asking ?" inquired the 

know whut you are 
d,,chess. "'Do you 
tht the regent respects no one? 
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Do you know---that you are beautiful as 
an angel, and still more so from your 
present pa.lmss ? Do you know--" 
"'Madame," said Buthildê, with dig- 
nity, '" 1 know that mb" futher saved his 
life, and died in his service." 
'" Ah, that is another thing," said thê 
 "stay, De Launay, call Male- 
duchess, 
zieux. » 
Mademoiselle de Launay obeyed, and a 
momcn afterwavd the faithful chance]]or 
entërêd. 
 ' Malezieux," said the duchess, "3-00 
must take this child to the Duchesse de 
Berry, with OE recommendation from me. 
She must sec the regent, and at once: 
the life of  man depends upon it--i is 

that of D'Harmental, whom I would 
self give so much to sa ve. 
'" I go, madame," said Malezieux. 

"You sec, my chld.'" said tle ducless, 
'" I do all I tan for vot : if I tan be useful 
to you in any other way--if, to prepare 
his flight, or to seduce a jailcr, Inoney is 
needed, I have still some diamonds, which 
cannot be better employed than in saving 
the lire of so brave , gentleman. Corne, 
lose no time, go at once to my niece ; .vou 
know that she is her ïather's favorite." 
"I know, madame," said }athilde, 
"that 5,ou are an angel, and. if I succeed, 
I shM1 owe vou more than mv lire." 
"Corne, De Launay," continued Mad- 
ame de Maine. when Bathilde was gone, 
"let us return to out trunks." 
Bt, hilde, accompanied by 5Ialeziéux, 
arrived at the Luxembourg in twenty 
minutes. Thanks to Ma|ezieux, Bathilde 
entered without difficulty ; she was con- 
ducted into u little boudoir, where she 
was told to wait while t.he chancellor 
should sec ber royal highness, and i» 
form hec of the fvor they came to ask. 
Malezieux acquitted himself of the con» 
,nission with zeal, and Bathilde had hot 
waited ten minutes when she saw him 
return with the Duchesse de Berry. Thc 
duchess had an excellent heart, and she 
had been greatly moved by Malezieux' 
recital, so that, when she appeared, there 
was no mistaking the inerest she already 
felt in the young girl who came to solicit 
her protection. Bathilde came to her, 

and would ha ve fallen at her feet, 
tle duchcss took hec by the hand. 
kissing hcr on the forehead 
 " My poor child," said she, "' wh3" 
you hot corne to me a week ago ?" 
"And why a week ago rather than 
to-day, madame ? "" asked Bathildc, with 
anxiety. 
" Because a week a go I should ha ve 
yielded to none the pleasure of taking you 
to mv fatler, and that now is impossible." 
"' Impossible ] and why ? "' cried Ba- 
thilde. 
"' Do vou hot know that I an in com- 
plete disrace since lhe day belote yes- 
terday ? Alas'. princess as I am. I ara a 
woman likc )'ou. and like )-ou I have lad 
tle misfort, une to love. 
of the royal race. vou know. mav hot dis- 

poc of out hearts 
of t l. king and his 
poscd of m b" heart, 
sa3", for l was pardoned 
of my hand. and I ara 

but 
and 

did 

my guard 
morning I 
Royal and 
",Mas .' "" 
happy, for 
madame, 
introduce 

what 
crime 
bave 

a strange thg'. 
of what in anv 
been praised. :For 

but I disposed 
lunished. Se(', 
Thev tnake a 
one else would 
three davs mv 

loyer has been 
three days, tha.t, 
momeng when 
belote mv father 
ara forbidden his 

ny hus)»and, and for 
is to say, from the 
could present nyself 
wighout blushing. I 
presenee. Yesterday 
was taken from me: this 
presented myself at the Palais 
was refused admittance." 
said Bathilde. "'I ara un- 
I had no hope but in you, 
and I know no one who can 
me to the regent. And it is 

to-morrow, madame, a eight o'clock, 
that they will Mil him who I love as 
you love M. de Riom. Oh. madarne, 
take pity on me, for if 5ou do hot, I 
anl lost, ç. " 
'" Mon Dieu'. Riom, corne to out aid," 
said the duchess, turning o ber husband, 
who entered at this moment; "' here is a 
poor child who wants to sec my father 
directly, withou delay; ber lire depends 
on the interview. Her lire'. \Vhat am I 

saying ? 

man 
should 

More than 
sle loves. 
never be at 

her life--the lire of 
Lauzun's n@hew 
u loss; find us  

without tle authoritv 
lb* 
ministers. I ha ve dis- 
and I have nothing to 

Ve dhuglters 
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means, and, if it be possible, I will love 
yo more than ever." 
" I hve one," said Riom, smiling. 
" Oh, monsieur," cried Bathilde, " tell 
it me, and I will be cternally $ratêful." 
" Oh. speak ! " said the Duchesse de 
]3crry, in  voice almost as pressing as 

your sister 

]athildc's. 
 ' But, it compronises 
"\Vhich one ». " 
'" 5[ademoiselle (te Valois.'" 
"' A_laé .' how so .  "' 
 " Do vou hot know that, there 
a kind of sorcerer, who has thc 
of 

singu- 

exists 

no one knows 
"' Richelieu ? i 
Duclesse de Berrv 
"But, what, madame ? " 
 ' He will hot, perl:tps'" 
'" I will beg him so tbat. 

power 
appearing beforê her day or night, 
how ". "" 
is true ''. cried the 
 "but--" 

he will take 
pity on me,'" said Bathilde: "besides, 
you ne, xvill you 
not ? refuse what 

VOU 

will speak a word for 
He will hOt dare to 
r highness amis." 
\Ve will do better than 

tle duchess. 
Mouchy, beg 
herself to the 
is mv Iirst 

duchess, turning to Bathilde, 
is supi)osed that the Duc de 

that," said 
" Riom, call Iadame de 
her to take mademoiselle 
duke. Madame de Mouchv 
ladv-in-waiin "" said t 
"and 
Richelieu 
some gratitude. You sec, I 
choosc vou OE better introduc- 

owes her 
eould not 
tress. "' 

"Oh, thanks, madame," cried ]3athilde, 
kissing the duchess's hands, '" 5"ou arc 
right, and all hope is no yet lost. And 
you say that the Duc de Richelieu has a 
means of entering the Palais Royal ? "" 
'" Stay, let us undcrstand cach other. 

I do hOt say so, report says so. 
" Oh ! "" cried Bathilde, "" if we only find 
him at home!" 

"That is a chance; but yet, let me sec, 
what rime is if ? scarcely eight o'clock. 
He will probably sup in town, and rêturn 
to dress. I will tell hl:adame de 5Iouchv 

to wait for him 
said she, turning 
xvho now entered, 
he returns ? " 

with vou. 
to the 

"wait 

Will you not," 
lady-in-waiting, 
for the duke till 

"I will do whatever your highness 
orders," said Madame de Mouchy. 
" \Vell, I order 5"ou to obtain from the 

Duc de Richelieu a promise that made- 
moiselle shall see thc regent, and I au- 
thorize vou to use, for tlfis purpose, what- 
ever inIuence you nay possêss over him." 
"Madame goes a long way," said Mad- 
ame de Iouchy, smiling. 
"Never mil]d, go 
you: and you, ny child, 
follow madame, and if, on your road in 

do what I tell 
take courage, 

life, 3-ou hear tnuch harm of the Duchesse 
de ]3erry, whom they anathematize, tell 
thcm that I have a good heart, and that, 
iii spire of all thêse exconmuications, I 
hope that much will bc forgiven me, be- 

cause I have loved 
Pdon .  " 
 . 1, do l]Ot kllow, 
thilde, 

nuch. Is if not so, 

madame," said Ba- 
whetler vou are well or ill 
spoken of, but I know that to me 3"ou 
seen so good and great that I could kiss 
the trace of youv footsteps." 
'" No'c« go, my child : if you miss M. de 
Richelieu you may hot know where to find 
ltiu,, ad may wait for him uselessly." 
'" Siuce ber hihness permits it, corne, 

then. lnadame.'" said ]3athilde, " for. every 
minute seelnS to me an age." 
3_ quarter of an hour afterward, 

thilde 
Richelieu's lotel. 
ration, he was at 
3Iouchv entered at 
tli]de. 

and 5[adame de Mouchy were at 
Contrary to ail expec- 
brune. Madame de 
once. followed by Ba- 

Tbev 

fond Richelieu 

secretary, 
letters, 

witl Rafle. his 
number of useless 
some others aside. 
" \Vell, madame, 

occupied 
in burning a 
and putting 

ing forward with a smile on his lips, 
" what good wind blows 3"ou here ? And 
to what event do I owe the happiness of 
receiving yott ai llly bouse at half-past 
eight in the evening ? " 
 'To my wish to enable you to do a 
good action, duke." 
 ' In that case, make haste, madame." 
" Do you leave Paris this evening ? "' 
"No, but I ara « "  
,oln, to-morrow moi'If 
ingto he Bastille." 
"\Vla joke is his ?" 
 ' I assure you i is no ioke a ail o 

"" said Richelieu, com- 
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leave my hotel, where I ara very cotnfort- 
able, for that of the king, where I shall 
b. just thc reverse. I know it, for this 
will be my third visit." 
" What makes 3"ou think 3'ou will be 
arrcsted to-morrow . "' 
'" I bave been warned." 
" By u sure pcrson ? " 
"Judge for yourse]f." 
And he handed a letter to Madame de 
lIouchy, who took i and read-- 
" Innocent or' gtilty yo,t bave only rime 
to fly. TI,e regcnt0 las if,st said aloud 

beforc me that ai last he bas ggt the Duc 
 de Richelieu. To-morrow vou will be ar- 
resed. '' 

ing. 

'" Do you think the 
bc well informed ? '" 
"Yes. for I Lhink I 

person in  position 
recognize the writ- 

"' You see, tlien, tlal I was riglt in 
,ellin.g 3"ou to ma ke hastc. Now, if iL is 
a. thing wlich nay bc donc in thc space 
of  night, speak, I ara at your orders. ' 

yOLl 

Fou 
the 

'" An hour will 
" Speak, tlen ; 
nothing."" 
" \Vell," said 

suffice.'" 

you know I c:n refuse 

the thing is told in a 
intend this cvening to ,-o 
person who gve you tlis 
 
" Probably, ' said the duke, 
" Vç ell, you 
to her."' 
"Mademoiselle ! " cricri t.he 
tonished, and turniug toward 

Madane de Mouchy, 
few words. Do 
and tlank 
advice ? "" 
laughig. 
l»vesent, nademoiselle 

duke, 
Bathilde, 

who till t, hen lad remained hidden in the 
darkness, '" and who is mademoiselle: e'" 
"'A young girl who loves thè Chevalier 
d'Harment, al--who is to be executed to- 

morrow, as you know, and whose pardon 
she wishes to ask from the regent." 
" You love the Çheva.lier d'Harmental, 

mademoiselle ?" 
Bathilde. 
'" Oh, monsieur 
blushing. 
"Do hot, 

said the duke, addressing 

stummered Bathilde. 

conceal it, 
is a 
ten 
And 
of interesting the regent in his 
"' I believe so." 

mademoiselle. He 
noble young man, and I would give 
years of my ow lire to sa ve him. 
do )-ou t)fink you have any means 
fayot ? '' 

" It is wcll. I only hope it nay be so. 
Madame." continued tle duke. turning t.o 

Madame de Mouchy, '" ret.urn to ber royal 
highness and tell her tlat nademoiselle 

shall see the regen in an bout." 
"O1, M. le Duc '." cried Bathilde. 

" Decidedly, my dcar Riehclicu, I begi 

to think, as people say, that you bave 
nadc a compact with thc devil : that 3"ou 
may pass through key-loles, and I con- 
fess I shall be less uneasy no w, in se,ing 

you o to the Bastille." 
"" At any rate, you know. na(tame. that 
charity teaches us to visit prisot, ers. and 
if you 'etai any recoll«,eliol of poor 

Arnand" 
'" Silece, (luke, be discreet, 
sec wha, t can b,, done for you. 
you promise that mademoiselle 
the regent . " 
" It is a, scttled tling.'" 
 ' Adieu, duke, and ay tle 
easy to you.'" 
'" Is iç adieu you say ? "" 
'" Au r(,voir 

"TIal. is riglt.'" 
And having kisse(1 
ha.d he led h_,r t o l le 
in , t,) Batiild'  
--  
"' 5[ademoiselle. 
about, to do for vou 

ad we will 
Meanwhile. 
shall sec 

Bastille bc 

Madame d, Mouchy's 

would save 
below." 
'» That is 
orders, 

"Monsieur," said Bathilde. " if you 
time, I have a hired cacriagc 

still better. 
mademoiselle." 

person (for I know there are persons for 
whom 3ou have no secrets), sweav thal 
3"o will never tell any but him, and that 
no other shall ever know in what manner 
vou came lo the e" ,,,.nt.'" 
"Monsieur, I swear it bv ail I lold 
most sacred in the worldbv nv not, her's 
memory. 
"That will suffice.'" said the duke, 
ringing a bcll. A valët-de-chambre cn- 
terêd. 
" Lafosse," said'the duke, "the bay 
horses and' thc carriaTe without arms." 

I .ara at your 

rel)utation and honor of : princess of the 
blood but the ,'ravitv of the occasion 
demands solne sacrifice. Swear to me, 
th,q, that.vou will never t, ell, but to one 

"' what I ara 
compromises the 

"" said le, 

door: tben, return- 
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limself 
though 
to save the chevalier ,night no 
himsclf. 

"Ara I to go with monsieur ? " asked 
the servant. 
 ' No, stay and help Ral« to put these 
papiers in order. Therc are several which 
if is quite unnccessary for" Dubois to sec.'" 
And the duke offered his arm to 
thilde, wcnt clown, handed ber into thc 
carr'iage, and after telling the coachman 
t.o stop at the corner of the Rue Saint 
Honore and tlc Rue de Richelieu, placed 
by her side. as thoughtlcss as 
the rate from which he was about 
also await 

one meet 
o 
gO. 
Bathilde 
ste|)s, 
second 
a, dooF 

CHAPTER XLII. 
THE CLOSET. 
THE carriage sopped a its destination, 
:d Richelieu, getting out and aking a 
kcy fromhis pocket, opened tire door of 
a huuse at thc corner of the Rue de Rmhc- 
lieu. 
"'I musb ask 3"out- pardon, mademoi- 
selle,'" said the duke, offering his arm 
go Baltilde, "" for leading you by badly- 
lighted staircases and passags : but I ara 
anxious not to be reeognized, should any 
me here. V(e ha.ve no far to 

had counted about twety 
when the duke stopped, drew a 
kcy from his pocket, and opencd 

then entered an antechamber, and 
candle at a lamp on the st.air- 

lighted  

case. 
 ' Once 

again I must abk pardon, made- 
the duke. " but you will 
understand why I chose to dispense 
a sevvang acre." 
whether 
she en- 

moiselle, said 
soon 
with 
It mattered 
the duke had 

little to Bathilde 
a. servant or hOt; 

tcred the antechamber without replying, 
and the duke locked the door behind ber. 

'" Now follow ne.'" said the duke ; and 
he walked before the young girl, lighting 
ber with the candle which he held in his 
hand. They crossed a dining-room and 
drawing-room, then entered h bedroom, 
where the duke stopped. 
 ' Mademoiselle," said Richelieu, placing 
the candle on the chimney-piece, " I bave 
your wovd that vou will reveal nothing of 
what you are about to sec." 

 ' I have given j'ou ma" promise, and I 
now renew it ; I should be ungrateful in- 
deed if I were to fail." 
 - x, Vell. then, be the third in our secret, 
which is one of love; we put it under the 
safeguard of love. " 
And the Due de Riehelieu, sliding away 
a panel in the woodwovk, discove'ed an 
opening in the wall, beyond whieh was the 
back of a closet, and he knoeked softlv 
three times. Presently they heard a ke" 
turn in the lock. then saw a light betwee 
tle planks, tlen a low volte asked, "' Is 
it you ?" On the duke's replying in the 
affirmative, three of these planks were 
quietly detaehed, opening a. means of com- 
munication fron one room to the other, 
and the duke aud Bathilde round hem- 
selves in the presenee of 5Iademoiselle de 
\ altos, who uttered a cry on seeing ber 
loyer accmnpanied by a woman. 
 " Fear otling, dear Agi:tC said tle 
duke, passng into the room wherc s/le 
was, and taking ber hand, while Bathilde 
remained motionless in her place, hot dar- 
ing to movê a step till her presenee was 
explained. 
 " But will j'ou tell me ? "' began Made- 
moiselle de \ altos, looking at Bathilde 
uneasily. 
 " Directly. You have heard me speak 
of the Chevalier d'Harmental, have you 
not ? '" 
 ' The da3" belote yesterday you told me 
thar by a word he might save lis ow 
lire and compromise 5"ou all, but that he 
would nevev speak this word." 
 " \Vell. he bas hOt spoken, and he is 
condemned to death, and is to be exe- 
cuted to-morrow. This young girl loves 
lim, and his pardon depends on the re- 
gent. Do you understand ?" 
 " Oh, yes ! "" said Mademoiselle de 
Valois. 
 " Corne, maderaoiselle," said the duke 
to Bathilde, takin ber by the hand ; then, 
turning again to the princess, " She did 
hot know how to rech your father, my 
dear Aglaé, and came to me just as I 
had received your letter. I had to thank 
you for the good advice you gave me; 
and, as I know your heart, I thought I 
should please you by showing my gvoEti- 
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rude, in offering" you an opportunity to 
suve thc life of u man to hose- "silence 

you probably owe mv own. 
" And you were riht, duke. You are 

welcome, mademoiselle. What can I do 
for you ? " 
"" I wish to see the regent," said Ba- 

thilde, "" and your highne.s can 

take me 

to him." 
",Vill j-ou wait for me. duke ? " asked 
Mademoiselle de Valois unêasily. 
'" Can vou doubt it ». "' 
" Then go into the closet, lest OEny oae 
should surprise you herc. I will take 
mademoiselle to my father, and return 

directly." 
"I will wait," said 
the instructions of thc 
ing the closet. 
exclaned some 
closet, 
holdin 

the duke, following 
princess and enter- 
Mademoiselle de Valois 
low words with ber loyer, 
put the key in )er 
out ber hand to Ba- 

locked the 
pocket, and 
thilde-- 

"" Mademoiselle," said she, "' ail women 
who love are sisters; Artnand and you 
did well to rely upon me; corne. 

:Bathil(le kissed the hand she held out, 
and followed her. They passed tlrough 
all the rooms facing the Palais Royal, 
and then. turnin,w to the lcfç, entered 
those which looked on the Rue de Valois, 
among which was the regen's bedroom. 
'" We have arrived." said Mademoiselle 
de Valois, stoppin.g before a door, and 
turning to Bathilde, who ai this news 
trembled and turned pale: for all the 
strength which had sustained ber for the 
last t, hree or four hours was readv to dis- 
appe:r just as she needed it, the most. 
"Oh, mon Dieu! I shall never date to 
speak," said Bathilde. 
"Courage. mademoiselle ! enter, fall at 
his feet, God and his own heart will do 
the test." 
At these words, seeing that the young 
girl still hesitated, she opened the door, 
pushed Bathilde in, and closed if behind 
ber. She then tan down with a light 
step to rejoin Richelieu, lcaving Bathilde 
to plead her cause tete-à-tete with the 
regent. 
At this unforeseen action, Bathilde ut- 
tered a low cry, and the regent, who was 

in the 
fortn ; 
OE womtIl 
beautiful, 
As to 

walking to and fro with his head boni: 
down, raised it, and turncd toward Ba- 
thildc, who, incapable of making a step i 
advance, fell on hec knees, drew out ber 
letter, and held it toward the rêgent,. The 
egent- had bad sight,- he did hot under- 
stand what was going" on, and advaccd 
toward this woman, who appeared to hin 
shade as a white and indistinct 
but soon in that form he reeognized 
and, in thag woman, u voun,- 
and kneeling girl, 
the poor child, in vait she a t- 
tempted to artmulate a prayer, oice 
and strenmth failin- ber together, sh(. 
would have falle if the regent had not 
held her in his arms. 
 " Mon Dieu [ mademoiselle," said the 
regent, on whott th.. signs of grief pro- 
duced th«ir ordinary êffecb, "" what is the 
natter ? \Vhat ean I do foryou ? 
to this couch, I ho.g." 

monseigneur, 

that I shold be. for 

boon. 
'" And w|a. is it ». "" 
"' Sec first who I ara, 

it, is at your feet 
I corne to ask a. 

and 

monseigneur, 

tien I may date to speak." 
And again Bathilde held out the letter, 
on xx hich rested her onl" hope, to the Duc 

d'Orleans. 
The regent 
the li.ght of a 
chimney-piece, reco.gnized 
in,g, and read as follows : 

took the letter, and, by 
candle which burned on the 
his own writ- 

"" [ADA:gE--Your 
France and for me. 
I can give 3.ou back 
remember, that if 

husband is dead for 
Neither France nor 
vour husband ; but. 
ever vou are in want of 

anything we are both your debtors. 
'" 'Your affectionate, 
'» » PHILIPPE D'ORLEANS." 

" I recognize this 
being my own,'" said 
the shame of 
that I do hot 
ten." 

letter perfectly as 
the regent, "but to 
my memory I must confess 
know to whom it was writ- 

'" Look at the address, monseigneur," 
said Bathilde,  little reassured by the 
expression of benevolence on the duke's 
face. 
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"' Clarice du Rocher," cried the regent, 
 ' yes, indecd, I remcmber now; I wrote 
this ]etter from Spain after the death of 
Albcrt, xvho was killed at the battle of 
Almanza. I wrote this letter to his 
widow. How did it fall into your hands, 
nadcmoiselle ? " 
 * Alas, monseignev, I an the daughter 
of Albert and Çlaricc.'" 
"' çou, mademoiselle '. And what las 
bccome of vour other ? "" 
 * Sle is dcad.'" 
 ' Loz since v. "" 
 * earlv, fourteen years. 
 " But happy, doubtless, ad vanting 
lothing. "" 
"' In despaiv. ,,s,ivnour, :tn(l wanting 
evervthin ", 
"' But why dd slc hot a pply fo me ? ' 
"" Your highness was still in bpam. 
"'Ol non Dieu] what do vou sav ? 
Cntinue, lademoisclle, for you cannot 
tell how lnuch vou interest me. Poor 
Çlarice. poor All)ert. they loved cach 
other so much. I rêmcmbe-. Sle could 
no survive him. Do vou know tha vour 
father saved mv lire at Nerwinden, 
moselle . 
 "Yes, onseigneur. I know if, and 
bhat gave me com'age t.o pvesent myself 
belote vou. 
"'But you. poor child, poor orphan. 
wha beeame of vou . '" 
 " I. lnonseigneur, was taken by a friend 
of ou" fanily, a poor writer called Jean 
Buvat.'" 
 " Jean Buvab '" cried the regent, "" I 
know that naine; he is the poor copyist 

,vho 
who 
pers 
IIOL» 
are 
3-ou 

discovered the whole 
some days ago ruade 
on. A place in the 
SOllle arrears due 

conspiracy, and 
his demands in 
lbrrv, was it 

'" Oh, my God !" murmured Bathilde, 
strength "" 
"give me . 
" Is it. il)en, a very important and diffi- 
cult thing that you do.ire ? "' 

"Monseigneur." said Bathilde, '" it is 
the life of a man who has deserved deatl." 
 " Is it the Chevalier d'Harmental ? " 
" Alas, monseigneur, it, is.'" 
The regent's brov becamc pensive, 
whilc Bathilde, seeing the impression 
prodlced by her dcmand, felt her heart 

beat and her knees tremble. 

"" ls he 
friend . "' 
 " He is my life, 
neuf: I love him. 
"But, do 
him I 

vour relation, vour 

a lly, your 

ho is my soul, nonsêig- 

you know that if I pardon 
p;rdon all the rest, and that 

there arc solne st, iii lnore guilty than he 

is ? "' 
'" His lire only, nonseigneur. all I ask 
is thar he mav lire.'" 
"But, if I change his sentence o a per- 
petual imprisonmenl, you will never see 
him again. \Vhat would become of you, 
then ? " asked the regen. 
to 

Bathilde was obliged 
by the back of a chair. 
"I vould enter into 

I could pray the 
monseigneur, and 

support herself 

g COllvent» where 
test of my life for you, 
for him." 

"' That cannol be, said the regent. 
 " Why not, lnonseigneur ? "" 
'" Because this very da5". this very bout, 
I bave been asked for your hand, and have 
promised it.'" 
 'You bave promised mb" hand, mon- 
seigneur; and to whon ? "' 
"Read," saisi the regent, taking an 
open letter ïrom his desk. and presenting 
if to t.he young girl. 
"' Raoul's writing '. "' cried Bathilde ; 
'" what does this mean  "' 
"Read, repeated the regent. 
And in a chokin. voice, Bathilde read 
the following letter : 

deathI 
for life. 
and hour 

"" ' IONSEIGNEUR -- I bave deserved 
knov it, and I do hot ask vot 
I ara ready to die a the da3" 
appointed ; but it depends on 
your highness to make this death sweeter 
to me. I love a young gM whom I 
should have married if I had lived : grant 
that she may bc my wife before I die. In 
leaving her forever alone and friend]ess in 
thc world, leç me at least havc the conso- 
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lation of giving her the safeguard of my 
naine and fortune. On leaving the church, 
monseigneur, I will walk to the scaffold. 
"i'his is my last wish, my soie desire. Do 
not refuse the praycr of a dying man. 
' AOUL D'HARMENTAL.' 

"Oh, monseigneur," said Bahilde, sob- 
bing, "'3"ou sec that whilc I tlou.ght of 
him, he thought of me. Atn I hot, riht 
to love him, when he loves me so nuch ?" 
"Yes," said the rcgênt, " and I rant 
his request, it is just ; may it, as he says, 
sweeten his last moments." 
"' 5[onseigneur," cried the young girl, 
'" is that all you g,'ant him ? " 
"You sec," said thc regent, '" he is 
just; he asks nothing e!se." 
" Oh, il, is cruel ! if is frightful  to sec 
him aain, and lose him directly : his lire, 
monseigneur, his life, I be: and let, mL never sec him agaiabetter so." 
" Mademoiselle," said the regent, in  
tone which admitted of no reply, and 
writing some lines on a papev which he 
sealed, "here is  let, ter to 5[onsieur de 
Lauaay, thc governor of the Bastille ; it 
contains mv instructions with rê._ard to 
the prisoner. -I5" captain of the guards 
will go with you, and sec that, my instruc- 
tions are ïollowed." 
monseigneur, his liïe ; 
in the naine of Heaven, 

"Oh! his lire, 
on my knees, and 
I implore 5"ou." 

The regent rang the bell; 

tered. 
 ' Call Monsieur the 
he said. 
"Oh, monseigneur, 

a valet en- 

Marquis de Lafare," 

]8athilde, rising ; 
then to die with him. 
separated, even on the 
be together, even in the 

\Ve will 
scaffold ; 
tomb." 

you arc cruel, said 
"at least permit me 
not 
w e will 

"Monsieur de Lafare, accompauy made- 
moiselle to the Bastille," said the regent. 
"" Here is a. letter for Monsieur de La unay, 
read if with him, and sec that the orders 
if contains are punctually executed." 
Then, without, listening to Bathilde's 
lasg crv of despair, the Duc d'Orleans 
opened the door of  closet,-and disap- 
peared. 

CHAPTER XLIII. 

THE :MARRIAGE IN EXTREMIS. 
LAFARE dt'agged the young girl away, 
almost fainting, and placed ber in one of 
the carriages always standing in the court- 
yard of the Palais Royal. During the 
route Bathilde did not speak: she was 
cold, dumb, and i,aninate as a statue. 
Hec eyes were fixed and tcarless, but on 
arriving at, the fortress sire started. She 
fancmd she had seen in tlc shadc, in t, he 
very place where the Chevalier de Rohan 
was executcd, something like a scaffold. 
,- little further a sentinel cried "'Qui 
vive'" tle carria«e colled over a draw- 
bcid.e, and drew up a the door of the 
governot"s bouse. A footman out of 
livery opened the door. and Lafare gave 
Bathilde his armshe eould scarcêlv 
standall her st, rength had left her when 
lope left ler. Lafare and thc valet were 
obli_ged almost, Go carry her to the first 
floor. 3I. de Launay was at supper. They 
took Bathilde into a room to ait, while 
Lafare weng directly to t,le governor. 
Ten minutes passed, during whicb Ba- 
thilde had only otte idea--that of the 
eternal separation which awaited ber. 
The poor girl saw but one thingher 
loyer" on the seaffold. Laïare re-entered 
with the governor. Bathilde looked at 
them with a bewildêred ait'. Lafare ap- 
proached ber. and offering her his arm 
'" Mademoiselle, said he, "the ehureh 
is prepared, the priest is ready.'" 
Bathilde, without replying, rose and 
leaned on the acre whieh was offered ber. 
M. de Launay weng first, lig'hted by two 
men bearing torches. 
As Bathilde entered by onê of the side 
doors, sle saw entering by the other the 
Chevalier d'Harnental, accompaied by 
Valef and Pompadour. These were his 
witnesses, as De Launay and Lafare were 
hers. Each door was kepl, by t«vo of the 
Freneh guard, silent and motionless as 
statues. 

The two loyers advanced, Bathilde pale 
and fainting, Raoul calm and smiling. On 
arriving belote the altar 
took 

their 

word. 

Bathilde's hand. 
knees, without 

the chevalier 
and both fell on 
having spoken a 



428 I OIt'S 

The alta r was lighted only by four wax 
tapers, which threw a funereal light over 
the chapel, already dark, and filled with 
gloomy recollcctions. 
The priest commenccd thê ceremony; 
he was  fine old man with white 
hair, and whose melaneholy eountenanee 
showed the traces of lis dailv funetions. 

He had been chaplain 
fi ve-and-t went.y years, 
many sad confessions, 

of the 
and 
and 

Bastille for 
had heard 
seen many 

laln 
110, 
and 

 ntable events. He spoke to tlem, 
as usual, of their duties as husband 
wife, but of divine mercy and eterual 

resurrection. 
laid her head 
priest thought 
stopped. 
" Finisl, my 
thilde. 

At the benediction Bathilde 
on Raoul's sl,)ulder: the 
sle vas ïaintin., and 

Ill U r 111 tl re d 

father "' 

The priest pronounced the sacranental 
words, to wlich bot  replied by a "' 3"es," 
which sccmed to unite thc wholê strength 
of their souls. The ceremony fiished, 
D'Harmetal asked 5I. de Launav if he 
might spend his few remaining hours with 
his wife. Monsieur de Launay rêplied 
that there was no objection. Raoul 

Valef, thanked 
as vitnesses ai 
Lafare's hand, 
Launav for his 

braced Potnpadour and 
them for having served 
his marriage, pressed 
thanked Monsieur de 

her lips, and slle 
wtlere doubtless 
sat, during the 

kindness to ltinl during lis imprisontnent, 
and t.hrowing his arm routd Bathilde led 
her away by the door through which he 
ltad entered. \Vhen they reaehed D'Har- 
mental's room, BaLhilde could no longer 
eontain her tears, a despairing er3" eseaped 
fell weeping on a chair, 
D'Ha.rmental had often 
three weeks of lis cap- 
tivity, and thought of her. Raoul thrêw 

himself aL her feet, and tried t.o console 
her, but was himself so much moved by 

her grief, that his own t, ears mingled xvith 
hers. This heart of iron melted in its 
turn, and Bathildc felt at once on he. lips 
the tears and kisses of her lover. Thcy 
had been about half-an-hour together 
when thev heard steps approachinz the 
door, and a. key turning in the lock. 
Bathildc started, and pressed D'Har- 
mental convulsively against her lmart. 

Raoul understood the dreadful fear wlich 
crossed her nind, and reassured her. It 
could not be what she dreaded, since the 

execution was 
the morning, 
struck. 
It was Monsieur de Launay 
peared. 
"Monsieur le Chevalier," 
"have the kindness to follow 

fixed for eight o'clock in 
and eleven had only just 

who ap- 

said he, 
me. 

 " Alone ? " asked D'Harmental, clasp- 
ing Bathilde in his arms. 
 " No, with madame," replied the gov- 
ernor. 
 " Oh .' together, Raoul, together '. " 
eried Bathilde, " where they like, so that 
we are together. "We are ready, mon- 
sieur', we are ready." 
Raoul kissed Bathilde again: then re- 
callilg all his pride, he followcd M. de 
Launay, with a. face whiei showed no 
trace of the terrible emotion he had 
experieneed. They passed through some 
ill-lighted corridors, deseended a spiral 
stairease, and found themselves at the 
door of a tower. This door opened out to 
a yard. surroulded b 3" hig'l walls, wlich 

served as 
who were 
vard was 

a promenade to those prisoners 
lot kept, secret. In this court- 
standing a carriag-e with two 
one of which was a postilion, 
saw. shining in the darkness, 

horses 011 
and thev 
the cuirasses of a dozen musketeers. 
ray of hopc crossed the minds of the two 
loyer's. Bathilde had asked the regent, to 
change Raoul's death into a perpetual 
ilnprisonmen. Perhaps the regent had 
granted him this favor. The carriage, 
rcady, doubtless, to conduct him to some 
State prison, tire musketeers destined to 
êscort them, all gave to the supposition 
an air of reality. They raised their eyes 
to heaven to thank God for this unexpected 
happiness. Meanwhile M. de Launay had 
signed to the carriage to approach: the 
postilion had obeyed, the door was opened, 
and the governor--wit.h his head uncov- 
ered--held his hand to Bathilde, to assist 
her into the carriage. 
She hesitated an instant, turning un- 
easily to sec that they did hOt take Raoul 
away by the other side; but seeing t.hat 
he was ready to follow her, she got 
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without resistancc. An instant after- 
ward Raoul vas sitting by her; the door 
was closed, and both carriage and escort 
passed through the gare, over the draw- 
bridge, and they round themselves outside 
of the Bastille. 
Thev threw themselves into each othêr's 
J 
arms ; there was no longer any doubt,; 
t,le regent granted D'Ha.rmentaI his lire, 
and what was more, consented hOt to 
separat.e him fron Ba.thildc. 
This was what Batlilde and D'Harmen- 
tal had nevec darcd to hope; this life of 
seclusion--a punislment to ma.vwould 
be to thcm  paradisc of lovethcy would 
be togcther; and what else hud they 
desired for their future, even whe they 
were masters of thcir own rate ? A sin- 
gle sad idea crosscd their minds, and 
both, with the sympathy of hearts who 
love, prouounced the naine of Buvat. 
At this moment the carriage stopped; 
at such  rime everythin was, for the 
lovêrs,  subject of fear. Thcy again 
tremblêd, lest they should hvê givcn 
way too much (o hopc. The door opeucd 
it was the postilion. 
'" "vVhat do 3-ou want ?" asked D'Har- 
mental. 
"" I want to know where I ara to take 
you. 
"" Where b'ou are to take me! Have 
you no orders ? " 
" My orders were to take you to the 
Bois de Vincennes, between the Çhateau 
and Nogent-sur-Marne, and here we 
are." 
"And where is the escort?" asked 
D'Harmental. 
"Oh, the escort left us at the barrier ! " 
'" Oh, mon Dieu !" cried D Harmental. 
while Bathildepanting with hope--joiucd 
her hands in silence, " is it, possible ? "" 
And the chevalier jumped out of the 
carriage, looked round him anxiously, 
then clasping Bathilde in his arlns, tley 
uttered together a cry of joy.' and thank- 
fulness. 
They were free as the air they breathed, 
but the regent had ordered that they 
should be taken to the very place where 
D'Harmental had carriêd off Bourguig- 
non. mistakiu_ him for himsclf. 

This was the only revenge of Philippe 
le Debonnaire. 

Four years after this event, Buvat, rein- 
statcd in his place--and with his arrears 
paid--had the satisfaction of placing" a 
l)en in thc hand of a 
vcars oldhe was the 

Bathi|de. 
Tlc 
wrote 
Gray. 
d'Orleans, 

fine boy of threc 
son of Raoul and 

two first names which the chfld 
were Albert du Rocher and Cla.rice 
Tle third was th,t of Philippe 
regent of France. 

POSTSCRIPTUM. 

I)ERHAPS SOllle pCFSOllS 
sufficient interest in those 
 secondary pavl in out 
to know what becume of 
events which lost 
saved thc reKcnt. 
in ,% few words. 
The Duc and Duchesse de 
plotting they wished to stop 

the 
\Ve will 

Maine, whose 
for the future. 

were arresbedthe duke at Sceaux, and 
the duchess in her house in the Rue Saint 
Hooré. The dukc was takcn to thc 
chateau of Doullens, and the duchess to 
that, of Dijon, and afgcrward to the cil, adel 
of Ch'&lons. Both left ab thc end of a few 
disarnin" tle re.enG oe by an 
denial, tle other t) 5- a. coanplete 

arrested, as Mademoiselle 
warned him, t.he dav after 
that on which ho had procured tathilde's 
inlmrview with Che regeb but his cap- 
tivity was a. new triumpl for him. 
was rcpocted that the handsome prisoner 
had obtained permission to walk on the 
retrace of thc Bastille. The Rue Sain 
Antoine was fillcd with nost elegant car- 
riages, aud became, in twenty-four hours, 
the fashionable promenade. Thc regent 
--who declared that he had proofs of the 
treason of M. de Richelieu, sufficient to 
lose him four heads if he had them--would 
hOt, lowever, risk his popularity with the 
fait sex by keeping hin lon7 in prisons. 
Richelieu, a.gain at libery, after a cap- 

moths. 
a bso 1 u te 
avowal. 
Richelieu was 
de Va.lois had 
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tivity of three months, was more brilliant 
and more sought af ter than ever; but 

the closet had been 
moiselle de Vlois 
3Iodena. 
The 
have 
SOIll 

walled up, and Made- 
became Duchesse de 

Abbe Brigaud--arrested, as we 
said, at Orleans--was kept for 
rime in the prison of tha town, 

to the great despaie of Madame Denis 
and her children: bu, one fine morning, 
as they wece sitting clown to breakfast, 
the bbc entered, as calm as over. Thev 
askcd him  number of quCtiÜns, but-- 

with his 
thëm t o 
th&t the 
much trouble 
oblig hin by 

habiual 
his judicial declarations, 
affaiv had already .çiven 
that thêv would 
never 

prudence--he referred 
saying 
him so 
greatly 
spoakin. of i any 

more. Noxv, as the Abbe Bri.aud was 
quite an autocrat in Madame Denis's es- 
tablishment, his desire was religiously 
respected, and from that day thc affair 

was as completely forgotten in the Rue 
du Temps-Perdu as if it had never c- 
isted. Some days afterwrd Pompadour, 
Valef, LoEval, and N:alezieux went out of 
prison in their turn, and began again to 
pas" their court to Madame de Maine, as 
if nothing had happened. _As to the 
Cardinal de Polignac, he was not even 
arrcsted; he was simply exiled to his 
Abbev d'Anchin. 
Thèse pcoofs of clemency appeared to 

Dubois so out of ail reason that he came 
to the regent, intending to make a scene 
about it, but the regent only replied by 
repeating the burdcn of the which 
Saint-Simon 

This 

regent, 
obliged to transfovm 
nence the Çardinal. 

song 
had ruade on hin : 
" For I ara Piilipp le Debonnaire, 
Plilippe le Debonnai,'e." 
enraged Dubois so mueh that the 
in order to paeify him, was 
him into his Emi- 

END OF "" THE CONSPIRATORS.  
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CHAPTER I. 

AN ABBESS OF THE EIGHTEFNTH CENTURY. 

Ox the 8th February, 1719, a. carriage, 
bearing the fleur-de-lis of France, with 
the motto of Orleans. precedcd by twu 
outriders and a page, cntered thc porch 
of-the Abbey of Chelles, precisely as the 
clock struck ten and, the door having 

bêen quickly opened, its two occupants 
stepped out. 
The first was a man of from forty-Iive 
to forty-sLx year. of age, short, and vat.her 
stout, with a high color, easy in his movè- 
lnents, and displaying in evet T gesture a 
certain air of high treeding and comnland. 
The second, who followed slowly, was 
short, and renlarkably rhin. His face. 
though hot preeisely ugly, was very dis- 
agreeable, although bearing the evidences 
of a keen intellect. He seemed t.o feel the 
cold, and followed his eompanion, wrappod 
up in an ample eloak. 
The first of these two marie his way up 
the stairease with the ait- of a man well 
aequainted with the locality. Passing 
through .n large anteehamber eontainin.g 
,everal nuns, who bowed to the ground 
as he passed, he tan rather Lhan walked 
to a reeeption-rootn, whieh, i musç be 
confessed, bore bug little trace of that 
austerity which is ordinarily aseribed to 
the interior of a eloister. 
The other, who followed leisurely, was 
saluted a.lmosg as humbly by the nuns. 

"And now." said t,le first. " wait here 
and warm yourself, while I go fo her, 
and in ten minutes I will make an end of 
a.ll these abuses you mention : if she deny, 
and I want proof, I will call you." 

ig ' pli 
 ' Tet minutes, monse neuf, re ed 
the man il tle cloak ; "' in two hours vour 
higln.ss will no bave even 1.roached 
subjecb of your visit. Oh ! the Abbess de 
Chelles is a clever woman 
So saying, he stretched himself out in 
had drawn near 
thin legs on the 

chair, whicl he 
and rested ]is 

yes.'" replied he who had been 
1 igl "" I 
as " your l iness : 

ail easv 
1 le tire, 
fender. 
addressed 

k I10 Iv. 

and if I c(,uld forger it,, 3ou take 
Inc of il; often enough. 
to-dav 

bring e here 
wind and ShOW ? 
would of corne 

yester- 

impossible ; I 
Lo'd Smit" :tt 

]ad 
rive 

 " In a house in the Rue des Bords En- 
f:tts. My lord does ot, liv, any longer, 
lhen, a the Englisl embassy.  "" 
"" Abbe, I lad forbidden 3"ou 1o follow 
nie. 

VOU 

" Monseigneur, it, is my 
"" \Vell, then, disobey : 

dut, v to 

disobey 

but let ne tell 

sto'ies at my pleasure, without your hav- 
ing the impertinence to show me that vou 
know it, jusL for the sake of proving the 

efficiency of your police." 
'" Monseigneur may test 
--I wi]l believe anything '. 

easy in future 

'" I will not, 

promise as much in 
think 3ou bave 

I know what I said. and 

abbe. for here I 
mistake. "' 
" Monseigneur. 
I repeat it." 

"But look! no noise, no light, perfect, 
 (43) 
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quiet, your account is incorrect : it is evi- 
dent that we are late." 
'" Yesterday, monseigneur, where 3"ou 
stand, there was an orchestva of fifty 
sicians; there, where that young sister 
lçnecls so devoutlF, was a buffet: what 
was upon it I cannot tell, but I know it 

was there, and in the gallery on the left, 
where a modest supper of lentils and 
cveam cheese is now pveparing for the 

loly sisters, were tvo hundrcd people, 
drinking, dancing, and making--" 
"' \Vcll, taking what ? "" 
"' Making love, monseigneur." 
 ' Diable'. arc 5"ou sure of this ? "' 
"' Rat.ler nore sure than if I had 

seell 
it, and that is why you do well in COmillg" 
to-dav, and would have done better in 
coming yesterday. This sort of life does 
hot beeome an abbess, monsei.neuv.'" 
"No, it is only fil for an abbe. Ha '" 
'" I aih a politician, monseigneur." 

'" Well, my daughter is a political al)- 

bess, that is ail." 
" Oh, let, it be so, if it suits you, mon- 
seigneur; I ara hot so particular in point 
of morals, 5"ou know. To-morrow there 
will be another son.g or two out, but what 
does tlat natter ? "" "Vell, well, wait 

for inc, and I will go and scold." 
'" Take In3" xvot'd for it, monseigneur, if 
:}'ou wish to scold properly you had better 
do ib here, before me; if you fail in mem- 

ory or arguments, sign to me. and I will 
comc to the rescue.'" 
" Yes, yes..vou are right, ' said the 
person who had undertaken to redress 
wrongs, and in whom we hope the reader 
has recognized Philippe d'Orleans. "' Yes, 
this scandal must be quieted a little, at 
any rate: the abbess must not receive 
more than twice a week. There must be 
none of these dances and assemblies, 
and thê cloisters must be re-established. 
5lademoisellc d'Orleans passed from gay- 
cty t o a reli.uious life; she left the Palais 
Royal for Chelles in spite of all I could 
(lo to prevent her ; now, for rive days in 
lhe week she must be the abbess, and 
Chat will leave ber two to play the great 
lady. 
 ' Ah, monseigneur, vou arc beginning 
to see the thing in its tçue light." 

interior of 
the person 
peared. 

"Is not this what you wish ? " 
"It is what is necessary. It seems to 
me that an abbess who has thirt 3 valets, 
fifteen footmen, ten cooks, eight grooms, 
and a mute--who fences, plays the horn, 
and thc violincello--who is a surgeon and 
a hai'dresser--who shoots and makes 
firewo'kscannot be very dull." 
" Has not my da ughter been told of my 
arrival," said the dukc to an old nun vho 
crossed the room with a bunch of keys in 
hev hand; "I wish to know whether I 
shall go to her, or whether she is coming 
" Madame is coming, monseigneur," 
replied the sister, respectfully. 
 " It is well," murmured the vegent, 
somcwhat inpoEtiently. 
"Monseigneur, remenber the parable 
of Jesus driving out the mones"-chan.,ers 
from tlê temple: )'ou know it, or ought 
to know it, for I tau,_,h it you when I 
was your preceptor. Now, drive out these 
lnusicians, these Pharisees, these come- 
dians and anatomists ; three only of each 
profession will make a nicê escort for our 
retuvn 
 " Do hot fear, I an in a preaching vein." 
"' Then," replied Dubois, risig, "that 
is most fortunate, for here she is." 
_A_t this moment a door, leading to the 
the convent, was opened, and 
so impatiently expected ap- 

Let us explain who xvas this wovthy 
person who had succeeded, by l'epeated 
follies, in rousing the anger of Plilippe 
d'Orleans, the most indulgent man and 
father in France. 
Madenoiselle de Ciartres, Louise-Ade- 
laide-d'Orleans, was tl»e second and pret- 
t.iest of the regent's daughters. She had a 
beautiful complexion, fine eyes, a good fig- 
ure, and well-shaped hands. Her teeth were 
splendid, and hec grandmotler, thê prin- 
cess palatine, eonpared them to a string 
of pearls in a eoral easket. She daneed 
well, sang better, aud played al, siglt. 
She had learned of Ca uehereau, one of 
lhe first artists at the opera, with whom 
she had made mueh more progress than 
is eommon with ladies, and espeeially wih 
princesses. It is true that she was most 
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assiduous ; the secret of tht assidtity 
will be shortly revealed. 
All her tastes were masculine. She 
appeared to have changêd sex with her 
brother Louis. She loved dogs and 
horses ; amused herself vith pistols and 
foils, but cared little for an5" feminine 
occupations. 
Her chier predilection, however, was for 
music; she seldom missed  night a the 
opera when ber naster Cauchereau per- 
formed: and once, when he surpassed 
«': P) r oE vo, 
himself in an aiç, she exclaimed, . 
bravo, my dear Cuchcreau !'" in a vore 
audible to the whole house. 
The Duchesse d Or leans judged that thc 
exclanlaLion was somewhat indiscreet for 
a princess of the blood, und decided tliat 
Mademoiselle Chartres knew enough of 
music. Cuchereau was well paid, and 
desired hot to return to the Palais Royal. 
The duchess also beged her daughter,o 
spend  fort.night at the convent of Çhel- 
les, thc abbess of which,  sister of Mare- 
chai de Villars, ws a friend of hers. 
I was doubtless during this ferrent that 
mademoiselle--who did everything by fits 
and sars--resolved to renounce thê wor]d. 
Toward the end of the holy week of 1718, 
she asked and obtained her father's per- 
mission to spend Easter at Çhelles; but 
at the end of that rime, instead of return- 
ing to the palais, she expressed a wish to 

remain as a nun. 
The duke tried to oppose 
moiselle de Chartres was 

tbis, but 3[ade- 
obstinate, and 
on the 23d of April she took the vows. 
Then the duke treated with Mademoiselle 
de Tillars for the abbey, and, on tle prom- 
ise of twelve thousand francs, Mudemoi- 
selle de Charte'es was named abbess in her 
stead, and she had occupied the post about 
a. yer. 
This, then, was the a bbess of Chelles, 
who appeared before her father, hOt sur- 
rounded by an eleganU and profane court. 
but followed by six nuns dressed in black 
and holding torches. There was no si.n 
of frivolity or of pleasure; nothing bu, 
the most somber apparel and the most 
severe aspect. The regent, however, sus- 
pected that he had been kept waiting while 
all this was preparing. 

"I do not like hypocrisy," said he, 
sharply, "and can for$ive vices which 
are not hidden under the garb of virtucs. 
,oEll these lights; madame, are doubtless 
the remains of yesterday's illumnation. 
Are all vour floers so fadcd, and ail vour 
guests so fatigued, that, you cannot show 
me a sinle bouquet nor a sinle dancer ?" 
  
"'Monsieur, said the abbess in a rave 
tone, "this is not ttxc place for fetcs and 
amusemênts. "' Yes, answered the 
rêgcnt, " I see. that if you feasted yester- 
day, you fast to-day." 
"' Did you corne here. monsieur, to cate- 
chise? Ai least what vou see should 
reply to any accusations against me." 
"' I ca.ne to tcll 5"ou, madame, replicd 
the regeat, annoyed at bein supposed to 
havc bêen duped. '" that the lfe you lead 
displeases me; your conduct yesterdoEy 
w:s unbecomin an abbess: your aus- 
terities to-day are ubecomi  princess 
of the blood; decide, once for all, 
twëen the nun and he cour lady. 

People begin to speak iii of you, and I 
have enemies enough of my own, with- 
out. your saddling me with others fvom 
the dcpth of your convent.'" 
 " Alas, tnonsieur, in giving entertain- 
ments, halls, and concerts, which bave 
been quoted as the best in Paris, I bave 
neither plcased those enemies, nor vou, 
nor mvself. Yesterdav was mv las: in- 
terview with the world; this morninq" 1 
bave taken leave of it fo-ever : and to- 
day. while still ignorant of your visit. I 
had adopted a determination from which 
1: will never depart." 
"And what is it ?" asked the regent, 
suspecting t hat this was only a new speci- 
men of his dauvter's ordinam" follies. 
"Corne to this window and look out," 
said the abbess. 
The regent,, in compliance with the in- 
vitation, approached the window, and 
saw a large tire blazing in the middle of 
the courtyard. Dubois--- who was as 
curions as if he had rêally been an abbe 
--slipped up beside him. 
Several people were rapidly passing 
and repassin before the tire, and throw- 
ing rations singular-shaped objects into 
the fla mes. 
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"' But what is that ? "' asked the regent 
of Dubois, who semned as uch surprised 
as himsclf. 

the 

" That which is burning now ? "" asked 
abbe. " Yes, replicd the re.cnt. 
 ' 5[ foi, llonseigneur, iL looks to me 

very much like a violincello." 
"IL is lnine," said the abbess, "' an ex- 
cellent violincello bv Valeri." 

 '" exclaimed 

"' And you are burnin. if 
l le duke. 

 ' AI1 instruments al'e sources of perdi- 
tiol,'" said tlJe abbess, in a t.onc which 
betrayed the most profound remorse. 
 ' Eh, but here is a harpsich¢rd.'" inter- 
rupted thc dukc. 
" My h:rpsichord, monsieur" : iL was so 
perfec tha.t iL enticcd me toward «,arhly 
things : I condcnned it his morning.'" 
 ' Ad what are those chests of papers 
with whicl they al-e feeding the tire ? "" 
asked Dubois, whon thc spectacle seened 
to intercsb immcnselv. 
"My music, which I ara having burned." 
out music ? demanded thc regent. 
" çcs. and even yours, ' answered the 
abbcss : '" look carefully and you will sec 
your operoE of ' Panthé, " follow in ils turn. 
You will understand that mv resolution 

once lakel, its execulion 
general.'" 
 ' ,Vell, madame. his time you are 
really mad ! To light the tire with music, 

was necessarily 

and thon feed iv with bass-viols and harp- 
sicho'ds is reallv a lit, Ile too luxurious.'" 
" I an doing penance, monsieur." 

fitti 

H U In» 
vour house, and that this 
ng . 
for buying new furniture. 
doubtless tired of the old.'" 
monseigneur, iL is no sueh 
whab is iL : 

sav rather that you are re- 
is an 
since 

thing. "" 

Tell me 

weary of :,llusing 
intend to acg dif- 

VOU 

.oln to do ? '" 

,xcuse 
ni-e, 
 " ,Vell. then, 
fiank] "' 
 " In truth, I ara 
nyself, and, indeed, I 
ferentlv." 
'" And what are 3"ou 

my nuns to visit my 

"Iam  « 
eomo with 
l onll).   
" Diable, 
al»be, "' her 

monseigneur !" exclaimed the 
wits are gone aL last.' 

 " IL will be truly edifying, will iL hOt, 
monsieur ?'" continued the abbess, gravely. 

 " Indeed, answered the regent, "if yo 
rcally do this, I doubt hot b,at people wil| 

laugh aL iL twice as lnucl as they did at 
your suppers. 
'" .Vill you accompany ne, messieurs ?" 

continued the abbess; 
spend a few minutes in 
fancy I have had a long 

" I am going to 
mv coffin: it is a 
Lime. "" 

"You 
said the 
hOt evcn 
Charles 

aS VOU 

the Fifth, who 
became  nun, 

will have plenty of Lime for that," 
regent " "moreover, 5"ou have 
inventcd this amusement; for 
bccame a monk 
without exactly 

knowing why, thought of it before you." 
" Then you will not go with me, mon- 
sieur ? "" said the abbess. 
"' I," answered the duke, who had not, 
thc least sympathy with somber ideas. "" I 
go to ste tombs ! I go to hear the De Pro- 
fundis ! No, p:rdieu ! and tle only thing- 

which consoles me for hot being able to 
eseape them some da3", is, that I shall 
neither sec tle one nor the other." 

" Ah, monsieur, answered the abbesu, 
" you do not lhe. 
in a scandalized tone, . 
bcliêve in thc immortalitv of the soul ? "" 
 'I believe lhaL 3-ou are raving lnad. 
Confound this abbe, who promises me a 
feast, and brings me to a funeral." 

B 3 faith 
"" "lnv , 
bois, " I think I 
of yesterday ; iL 

nonseigneur," said Du- 
1)refer the extravagance 
was more attractive." 

The abbess bowed, and madc : few steps 
toward the door. The duke and Dubois 
'emained staring a t each other, uncertain 
whether to laugh or cry. 
"One word more, said the duke : "" are 
vou decided this Lime. or is iL hot some 

fever which you have caught, from your 
eonfessor ? If iL be real, I have 
to sa3" ; but if 
they cure 3ou 
Chirac, whom 
and mine." 
"Monsei=neur. answered the abbess, 
"you forger thub I know sufficient of 
medicine to undertake my own cure, if I 
were iii: I tan. tlcrefore, assure you that 
I ara not. I ana a Jansenist ; that is ail." 
"Ah," cried the duke. "this is more of 
Father le Doux's work, that execrable 
Benedictine! Ab least I knmv a treat- 
ment which will cure him." 

nothing 
iL, bc E fever, I desire that 
of iL. I have Morceau and 
I pay for attending on me 
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" What is that ? " asked the abbess. 
"' The Bastille." 
_And he went out in  rage, followed by 
Dubois, who vas laughing heartily. 
'" You sec," said the regent, after , long 
silence, and whcn they were nearin Paris, 
"' I pveacled with a good grace ; if seems 
if was I who needed the sermon." 
" Well, 5"ou are a happy fatber, t,lat is 
all; I compliment you on your youn.gev 
daughter, Mademoiselle de Çhartres. 

Unluckily youv elder daughter, the 
esse de Bervy" 
"" Oh, do not talk of her; she 
ulcer, particularly whcn I ara in 

temper." 
'" Well " 
"' I havc a 
by finishing 
"She is ai 
" I believc 
 ' Let us 
seigneur. "' 
"' You go 

Duch- 

is my 
 bad 

g'reat mind to tnake use of it 
with her aL one blow." 
the Luxetnbourg . " 
SO. 

go to the Luxenbourg, non- 

wit 1 me ? "" 
" I shall hot le;t ve yoll to-nizht." 
"' \Vell, drive to thc Luxembourg." 

CHAPTER II. 
DECIDEDLY THE FAMILY BEGINS TO 
SETTLE DOA'N. 
\VHATEVER thê reg'ent tnight sy, thc 
Duchesse de ]3errv was his favorite 
daughtêr. At sevcn years of age she 
had been seized wibh OE disease which all 
the doctors declared to be fatal, and when 
they had abandoned her, her father, who 
had studied nedicine, took her in hand 
himself, and succeeded in saving her. 
From that rime the regcnt's affection 
for his da uglter became almost a weak- 
ness. tic allowed the haughty and self- 
willed child ti]e most perfect libèrty ; lier 
education was ncglectêd, but this did hot 
prevent Louis XIV. from choosing ber as 
a wife for his grandsol the Duc de Bërry. 
It is well known how death ut once 
struck  :triplê blow ut the royal poster- 
ity, and within a fev years carried off the 
dauphin, the Duc and Duchesse de Bour- 
goyne and the Due de Berry. 
Left a widov ai twenty years of age, 
loving her father almost as tenderlv as he 
loved her, and having to choose between 

the society of VersailIes and that of the 
Palais Royal, the Duchesse de Berry, 
young, beautiful, and fond of pleasure, 
had quickly decided. She took parb it 
all the fetes, the pleasurcs and follies of 
lier father. 
The Duc d'Orleans, 
fondncss for his daughtevwho already 
had six hundred thousand francs a vear 
allowed ber foui" hundrcd thousand 
francs more from his private fortune. 
He gave up the Luxembouvg to her, gave 
ber a, b(.dyguard, and at lengih, to 
scandal of those vho advocated tl.c old 
forons of etiluelte, ho ne'ely b]tt'u'getl 
his shoulders whet tle Duclmsse de 
Bèrvy passed through Paris preceded by 
cymbals and trumpets, and only laugled 
whcn she reccived thc Venetian atbassa- 
dot on a t|rone, raised on thvec steps, 
wlfich nearlv enbroilcd F'ance with the 

republic of Venice. 
_About tl]is rime tic Duchesse de Berry 
took a fancy to fall In love with the Chev- 
alier (le I4iom. 
The Clevalier de Riom was a neplew 
or grand-nephew of the Duc de Lauzun, 
who came fo Paris in 1715 t.) seek lis 

fortune, and found it, at the Luxelnbourg-. 
Int, roduced to the princess by Madame de 
5[ouchy, lin soou esbal)lished the saine in- 

fluence over ber as iis 
Lauzun, had exereised 

uncl,,, the Duc de 
over La Grande 

)ia d e tn oiselle 
soon est, ablished as 
Lahaie, wlo vas sent 
Denmat'k. 
The duehess lad the 

fifty 3"cat's 1)efoce, and was 
loyer, supplanti, 
011 ail êmbassv to 

singular modet'a- 

was hOt the truc cause of the 
witl whicl the princess was pur- 
it arose rathcr from the previous 

offenses 
the reception of the ambassadovs, 
bodyguard, and her assumptios. 
duke himself was indignant at Riom's in- 
fluence over his dauhter. Rion had been 
bvought up by thc Duc (le La uzun, wlo in 
the morning had crushed the hand of the 
Princesse de 5{onaco wth he heel of the 

of ber passage through Paris, 
her 
The 

aloud. 
This 
nalice 
sued ; 

tion of never having lad more than two 
loyers; Lalaie, vlom she lad nevcr 
a.vowed, and Riom, whonl she proclaiined 
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boot which, in the evening, he made 
the daughter of Gaston d'Orlcans pull 
off, and who had givê,l his ncphew the 
whicl Riom had 

following instruction, 
fully carricd out. 
'" The daughtcrs of 

France," said he, 
'" lnust be treated vith a high hand ;'" 
;nd Riom, trusting to his uncle's experi- 
once, had so well schooled the Duchesse 
de Berry that she scarcely dared to givc 
OE fete without his pcrnission. 

The duke 
Riom as his 
lim to take to 
tcxt of serving 
lin a regiment. 

Cognac, then the order to 
government, which alnost 
vors look like disfavors and 
Tle duchess was 
vent to her father. 
scolded, but in vain; 
threatening the duke 
declari,lg that 
Thc duke's 
his orders for 
day, and Rion 
to obev. 
The same day, which 
ceding that on which 

took as .trong a dislike to 
care]ess character allowed 
an 5- one, and, under pre- 
the duchess, lad ..ivcn 
then the governnent of 
his 
fa- 

retire to 
ruade his 
disgrace. 
not deceived : she 
bcggcd, prayed, and 
and she went awav 
with her anger, and 
Riom should not go. 
only reply was to repeat 
Rom's dcparture thc next 
lad r¢spectfully promised 

vas the one pre- 
out story opens, 
Riom had ostensibly set out, and Dubois 
hinself had told tlc duke that he had left 
for Cognac at nine o'clock. 
Meanwhile the duke had not 

again seen 
his daughter; thus, when he spoke of 
going to tinish with her. it was rather a 
pardon tlan a quarrel that he wenl to 
seek. Dubois had o been duped by this 
pretended resolution ; but Riom was gone. 

and t.hal was ail he wanted ; he hoped to 
slip in soine new personage who should 

efface all 
set to 
Spain. 
Thc 

nemory of Riom, who was to be 
Berwick 

join the Maréchal de in 

carriagc stopped before the Luxein- 

bourg, which was lighted as usual. 

the steps with his 
remained in a. cor- 
Presently the duke 

The duke ascended 
usual celerity, Dubois 
ner of the carriae. 

appeared at the door with a disappointed 
air. 
'" Ah, monseigneur, said Dubois, "are 
you refused admittance ?" 

wea 

"' No, the duchesse is not lere.'" 
"\Vhere, then--at the Carmelites ? '" 
" o, at Meudon.': 
 " Ab Meudon, in February, and in such 
ther: what can she be doing there ? "' 
It is easy to know. ' 
'" How ? "' 

'" Let us go to Meudon.'" 

 " To Mêudon ."" said 
ing into the carriage : 
and-twentv minules to 

the regent, jump- 
'" I allow 3ou rive- 

"' I would 

et there " 
hutnbly beg to remind 

1TI on- 

seigneur," said tle 
horses have already 
 " Kill thmn. but be at 
and-'went.v minutes." 
There was n() reply to be 
sucl a order; tle coachlnan 
and the noble animais 
a pace as if they had 

his horses, 
at as brisk 
thc stable. 
Throughout 
aud the regent 

1 le drive 
thoughtful; 
ing on the route to arrest 
either, and they arrived 
of contradictory reflections. 

This titne both 
ing the interview 

coachman, "" that the 
gone ten leagues." 
Meudon in rive- 

ruade to 
whipped 
set out 
just left 

Dubois was silent, 
tlere was noth- 
tle attention of 
at Meudon full 

" Then shall I lead 
the chapel v. "' 
 " To the cha pel ? "" 

monseigneur at orace 

asked the duke. 

" Yes : for the 
commenced." 
" Ah, Dubois," said 
also ffoin to take the 

ceremony is 

already 

the duke, "is she 

"" Monseigneur," said Dubois, .'I should 
rather say she is going to be married." 
" Pardieu !" êxclaimed the regent, 

to 

ious to flnd a more comfortable waiting- 
place tlan a carriaffe. 
At the door they found a Swiss in full 
]ivery--he stopped them--the duke ruade 
himself known. 
"' Pardon, said the Swiss, "'I did hOt 
know that monseigneur was expected." 
 'Expected o" hOt., I am here; send 
word to the princess.'" 
" Monseigneur is to be a t tbe cere- 
mony? "' asked the Swiss, who seemed 
embarrassed. 
'" Yes. of course," put in Dubois, stop- 
ping thc duke, who was about to ask 
what cercmony : '" and I also." 

aliglted : Dubois, think- 
might be long, was anx- 
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" that would crown all; '" and he darted 
toward the staircase, followed by Dubois. 
"Does not monseigneur wish me to 
guide him : :' asked the Swiss. 
"' If is needless," cried the regent : '" I 
know the way." 
 
Indeed--with an agility surprising in 
so corpulent u manthe regent darted 
through the rooms and corridors, and 
arrived ai the door of the chapel, which 
appearcd to be closcd, but yielded to the 
first touch. Dubois was 'iht. 
Riom, who had 'eturned sccretly, was 
on lais knees with the princess, belote the 
private chaplain of the Luxembourg, while 
M. de Pons, Riom's relative, and the 5[ar- 
quis de l Rochefoucauld, captain of the 
princess's gua'd, held the canopy over 

their heads; Messrs. 
Lauzun stood, onc by 
other by Riom. 
  Certainly fortune 

de Mouchv and de 
the duchess and the 

is against us, non- 

seigneur, said Dubois: "we are rive 
ninutes too lat, e." 

'" Mordieu .'" cried the 
"we will sec. 
ated, 
"Cut, said Dubois; 
mit sacrilegê. If it 

dukê, exasper- 

"' I cannot per- 
were any use. I ,lo 

not say; but this would be mere folly. 
 ' Are thev married, then ? "" asked the 
duke, drawing back. 
'" So much married, nonseigneur, that 
the devil himself cannot unmarrv them. 
without the assistance of the pope.'" 

"' I will write to Rome !" 
" Take care, monseigneur; do 
your influence; you will want it 
me ruade . cardial.'" 

not vaste 
all, so get 

"" But, exclaimed the regent, " such 
a marriage is intolerable." 
" Mésalliances aee in fashion," said Du- 
bois ; "there is nothing else talked of-- 
Louis XIV. ruade a mésalliance in marrv- 
ing Madame de 3Iaintenon, to whom you 
pay  pension as his widowLa Grande 
Mademoiselle ruade a nésalliance in mar- 
rying the Duc de Lauzun--you did so in 
marrying Mademoiselle (le Blois, so much 
so, indeed, that when vou announced the 
marriage to your mther, the princess 
palatine, she replied by a blow. Did hot 
I do the saine when I married the dauzh- 
ter of a village schoolmaster? After 

such good examples, why should not your 
daughter do so in her turn ? "' 
 ' Silence. demon.'" sad the regent. 
 ' Besides." continued Dubois, "" the 
Duchesse de Bcrr.v's passion began to be 
talked about, and this will quiet the talk; 
for it will bc known all through Paris to- 
morrow. Decidedly, mouséigneur, your 
fanily beg'ins to settle down.'" 
The Duc d'Orleans uttered an oath, t o 
which Dubois replied by  laugh, which 
Mephistopheles might bave envied. 

 ' Silence .''" cried a Swiss, who did noç 
know who it was that was making a 
noise, and did hot wish the pious exhorta- 

tion of the chaplai fo be lost. 
'" Silence, monseigneur.'" repeated Du- 
bois disturbin_ tlte "" 
 "vou are ceremonv 
 " If we are hot silent, replied the 
duke, " tlê next thing they will do will 

b" t o tIll'll IlS oui,." 
 ' Silece '. "" repeated the Swiss, st.rik- 
ing" the flagstone with his lalberd, while 
the Duchesse de Berrv sent 3[. de Mouchv 
to leat'n who was eausing the disturbance. 
M. de 5[ouehv obeved the orders of the 
duchess, and pereeiving two persons wlo 
appea'ed to be concealin« themselves in 
the sltade, he approached them. 
"Vho is makin this noise ? "' said he: 
to enter 

" and who gave 5"ou 
this chapel ? " 
 " C)ne who has a 
a-ou all out by the 

permission 

great mind to send 
window.' replied the 

regent, "' but. who will content himself at 
present with h,«ino- . 
,._._ )-ou to order [ de 
Riom to set out at once for Cognac, and 
to intimate to thc Duchesse de Berrv that 
sle had better absent herself from the 
Palais 1Royal.'" 
The regènt, went, out, signing o Dubois 
to follow : and, leaving M. de Mouchv be- 
wildered at his appearanee, returned to 
the Palais Royal. 
That evening the regent wrote a letter, 
and ringin, for a valet: 
'" Take «re that this letteris dispatehed 
by an express courier to-morrow mornin« 
and is delivered only to the person to whom 
it is addressed." 
That person was 5Iadame Ursule, Supe- 
rior of the Ursuline Convent ai Clisson. 
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CHAPTER III. 
W]tAT PASSED THREE NIGHTS LATER AT 
EIGHT HUNDRED LEAGUES FROM 
THE PALAIS ROYAL. 
THItEE nihts after that on which we 
havc seen thc rêgent, first aL Chelles and 
thcn aL 3[eudon. a sccnc passcd in the 
Nantês which cannot be omit,- 
we will the,'efore 
of transportingthe 

en virons of 
ted in this history: 
exercise out privilege 
reader to that place. 

On tle road to Çlisson, Lwo or three 
toiles from Nant.es--near thc convent 
kown as the residence of .abclard--was 
a lare dark house, surroundcd by thick 
stunt,.d trees; hedges everywhere sur- 
roundëd the inclosure outside the walls, 
hedges itnpervious to the siglt, anti only 

interrupted by 

This ça te led 
of wlich was a 

sive, 

a wicket, gale. 
into a garden, a the end 
wall. having a small, mas- 
and closed door. From a distance 

this grave and dismal residence appeared 
like a prisot : iL was, lowever. ,% convent, 
full of young Augustines, stbjec t,o OE rule 
lcnicnt as compared with provincial cus- 
but rigid as compared wiLh those of 

I OII]S» 
Paris. 
The louse was inaccessible on thrèc 
sides, but the fourt, h, which did hot face 
thè road, abutt.ed on  large slectof wa- 
ter: and t, en feet a,bove it, s surfacewere 

the windows of the refeclory. 
This litçle lake was carefully guarded, 
and was surrounded by high woodên pali- 
sadês. A single iron 7te opened into i, 
and at the saine Lime gave a passage to 
the waters of , small rivuleb which fed the 
lake. and Lhê water had egress aL. the 
opposite end. 
In the summer, , small boaç belonging 
to the garden was seen on the water, and 
was used for fishing. 
Somêtimes, also, in sunmer, on dark 
i,_hts, the river-gaLe was myseriously 
opêned, and a man, wrapped in a large 
brown cloak, silently dropped into the 
little boat, which appeared to dêtaeh iL- 
self from ils fastenings, then glided qui- 
etly along, and stopped under one of the 
barred windovs of the refecory. 
Soon a sound was heard, imitating 
croaking of a frog or the cry of 

the 
the owl 

for the llltll 
conversat ion 
length, af ter 

so common there, and then a young girl 
would appear at the vindow, and pass 
her head through the opening between 
the bars, which were, however, too high 
to reach. 3_ low and tender 

was then carried on, 
a different houv and 

ferent sig,al had been ag'eed upon 
their next interview, they separated, 

and aL 
a dif- 
for 
the 

boat d isa p pea red 
and thc young girl 
with a sigh. 
But now iL was the 
and in thc 
trees were 
it was a 

, the g'ate shut gent.ly, 
closed the xvindow 

lnOl_th of February, 
terrible winter of 1719. The 
povdered with hoar frost, and 
this Lime impossible to glide 

quietly along in the little boat, for tle 
lake was covcred with ice. And )'et, in 
this biting cold, in this dal-k, starless 
night, a cavalier ventred alone into the 
ol)en country, and along a cross-road 
whiclt led to Çlisson. He thrcw the reins 
on the ncck of his horse, which procceded 
a a slow and carcful pace. 
Soon, howcver, in spitc of his instinctive 
precaution, the poor animal, which had 
o ligh to guide him. struck ag'ainst, a 
stone and nearlv fell. The rider soon 
perceived that his horse was lamed, and 
on .eeing a trail of blood upon the show, 
discovered tlat i was wounded. 
The 3"oun.g man appeared seriously an- 
noved aL thc accident., and while delib- 
erating whaç course to take. he heard a 
sound of horses' feet on tl,e saine road : 
and. feeling sure that, if they were pursu- 
ing him he eould hot escape then, he re- 
mounte.l his horse, drew aside behind 
some fallen trees, put, his sword under 
his arm, drew out a pistol, anti waited. 
The ca, valcade soon appeared ; they 
were four in number, and rode silently 
along, passinç the group of trees whieh 
hid the cavalier, when suddenly they 
stopped. One who appeared the chief 
alighted. Look out a dark lantern, and 
examined the road. 
As they eould hot see far, thev returned 
some steps, and, by the ligh of their 
lantern, pereeived tho cavalier. 
The sound of coeking pistols xvas now 
heard. 
"Hola!" said thc cavalier with the 
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wounded horse, taking the 
'" who are you, and whut do 3'ou 
"It is he," murmured two 

voices. 
The 
toward 

initiative ; 
wallt ? " 

or three 

man with the 
thc cavalier. 

la, utern 

advanced 

'" Advance one step further and you are 
a dead mn, said the cvalier. "'Dc- 
clare your nme ç once, tha.t I my 
know with whom I hve to deal. ' 

"Shoot no one, Gaston de Chanlay,'" 
replied the man with thc lantern calm- 
ly'. " and put up .vour pistols." 
"Ah ! if is the Marquis de Pontcalec." 
" Yes ; it is I." 
" And vhat do you corne here for, may 

I ask ? " 
"To dead somê 
conduct. Approach 
pl ease. "" 

êxplaat..ion of your 
and reply, if you 

'" The invitation is singular, narquis. 
If you wish for an answer, could you 
not ask it in other terres ? " 
Approaeh, Gaston," said another 
voice; "we really wish to speak with 
you. 
"'A 1 bolne lieure," 
'" I recognize you tlere, 
I confess I ara 
Pontcalec's manner 
"My manners are those 
and open Breton, monsieur," 
marquis, "of one who has 
hide from his friends, and 
be questioned as freely as 
others." 

"1 
oe" c, Castoll 
in beemlllv 
Surely it, is hot our 

join Montlouis.'" said another voice. 
to explain amica.bly. 
interesg to quarrel 

among ou'selves." 
"Thanks, Du Couëdie, 
lay, '" I ara of the saine 

"' said De Chan- 
opinion; so here 
I ara "and sheathinz his sword a these 
words, the young man issued from ]is re- 
treat and approached the group. 
"'M. de Tahouet," said Pontcalec. in 
tone of a man who bas a right to 
 ' watch that no one 

the 
issue commands. 
approaches." 
M. de Tahouet 

obeved, and rode round 
in a circle, keeping both eyes and ears 

open. 
"And now,'" said lhe arqui.% ': let us 

put out out lanten, since we hae found 
OUt Il]ai1 ! '» 

said De (3hanlay, "ail 
t]is seems to ne somewhat strange. It, 

Messieurs, ' 

ters 
i. t,,o serions to argue abou 
de (_3lalay. I repeat, reply 
tions." 
"" You speak 
calec, replied 

appears 
that, 3-ou were seeking for ne. 
la.ve found ne, and may put, 
lantern. Vhat does it mean ? 
a joke. I confpss I think both 
plaee ill-chosen.'" 
 " No. nosieur,'" 
hard, dry voice, 
n interroga to'y.'" 

replied Pontcalec, in 
" it, is hot a joke; it, 

?" said De Cha- 

Interrogatory or explanation, it 
lOt." said Ponlcalec, "" the 

roughly, Marquis de 
l ho cleva.lier. 
 " If I conmand, it is bccause I 
the right, t.o do so. Ara I, or a I 
roui' c]lief ? '" 
" Çergailv vou :tre: 
reason for fo'gettin. the 
which one gentlcman owes 
'" [onsieur de Chanlav. ail thcsc 
jections seem to me like shulIling. 
bave sworn to obeydo so now.'" 
" I swore 1-o obcy." replied t le 
lier. "" btt o as OE servant.'" 
'" You swore to obey as a slave. 
tireur, or subnit to the consequ¢,nces 
vaur disobedience " 

'" Mosieur le ,Iarquis' "'. 
" 3Iy dear Gaston, cried Montlottis. 
"speak. I l)eg. as soon as possil)l«,: by 

picionsI listen . "" 
"' Chevalie', 

another marrer  "" 
"' tell me your sus- 

relnember the 

is a 
'" An interrogatory 
la.y, frowning'. 
"An explanation, 
louis. 

t me a nd 

hin 
words. 5I. 
t,o out ques- 

Polll - 

YoLi 

but thaç is ]o 
considera ti«)n 
to anothcr.'" 
oh- 

cheva- 

Obev, 

of 

wo'd you tan remove ail suspicim.'" 
" Sspicio '.'" cried Gaston, pale with 
anger. "" ana I suspeced, lhen.  "' 

'" Cerçainlv vou 
with his ordinarv 
think if we did 
a, lllllSe ourselves bv 
a night as this ? " 
"Oh, that is quite 
said Oaston. coldlv ; 

are," sad Pontcalec, 
roughness. "Do vou 
suspecg you we should 
following you on sel 

facts ; we 

tha you w«,re folloxving me 
llOV« VOU 
out vour 
If it is 
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four were conspiring together, and we 
did not seek your aid; 3-ou offered it, 
sying, that besides being willing to aid 
in the public good, :}'ou had a private re- 
venge to serve in this. Ara I not right, ?" 
'" You are." 
 ' \Ve received you--welcomed you as a 
friënd, as a brother: we told 5"ou ail out 
hopcs, all out plans ; nay, more--you were 
«lect.ed, by chance, the one to strike the 

glorious blow. Each one 
take your part, but j'ou 
hot, so ? "" 
" You have 
nrqis.'" 
 ' This very morning we 
this êvening you should be 
Paris. Instead of 
vou ? on he road 
lodgêd the mortal 
dependence, wherê lires your sworn 
he lTarechal de Montesquiêu." 

of us offered to 

refused. Is it 

"' Ah ! monsieur," 
fullv. 
"' Reply by open 
sneers: reply, 5[. de 
lx" "" 
 R ply G ' 
 e  aslon» 
Montlouis, implorin 

spoken the strictest truth, 

drew the lots; 
on the road to 
that., where do we find 
to Clsson, where are 
enemies of Breton in- 
foc- 

said Gaston, 

SCOFn- 

words, and hOt by 
Chanlay. and quick- 

said 
gly. 

Du Couëdic and 

 ' And to what ara I to reply ? "" 
"You are to account for your frequent 
absence during the last two months--for 
the tnystery which surrounds you--for re- 
fusing, as you do, once or twice weekly, 
to join out nightly meetings. \Ve eon- 
fess, Gaston, all this bas ruade us uneasy: 
by ,' woFd VOtl cab reassure us. 
"You sec, nonsieur, that, 3"ou are 

proved guilty by hiding, instead of pur- 

suin your course 
  
 ' I did nol pursue ny course, beeause 
my horse was wounded ; you nay sec the 
stains of blood upon the road." 
But, why did you hide ? " 
Beeause I wished to know first who 

Ha'e I not 

was pursuing me. the fear of 
being arrested, as well as yourselves ? " 
'" And where are you going ? " 
'" If you had followed my steps as :}-ou 
hure donc hitherto, you would hac round 
that, my path did hOt lead to Clisson.'" 
"Nor to Paris." 
"I beg," said De Çhanla.y, "' that you 

will trust me, and respect my secret---a 
secret in which not only my own honor, 
but that of another, is concerned. You 
do hot know, perhaps--it may be exag- 
g'erated--how extreme is my dehcacy on 
this point." 
'" Then it, is a love-secret," said Mont- 
louis. " Yes, and the secret of a first 
love," rcplied Gaston. 
'" All cvasions," cricri Pontcalec. 
"Marquis " said Gaston, haughtily 
'" This is not saying cnough, my friend," 
replied Du Couëdic. " How can we be- 
lieve that you are going to a rendezvous 
in such weather, and that this rendezvous 
is not at Clisson--where, except the Au- 
gustine Convent. there is not a. single 
house for two niles around.'" 
'" M. (le Chanlay,'" said the Marquis de 
Pontcalêc, in an agitated voice, "you 
swore to obev me as vour chier, and to 
devote soul and body to out holy cause. 
Monsieur. out undertaking" is serious--our 
property, out liberties, out lires and out 
honor are at stake;--will you reply clearly 
and freely to the questions which I put, to 
3"ou in the naine of all, so as to remove all 
doubts ? 

virtue of 
of vour 

If not, Gaston de Chanlay--by 
that right, which 3"ou gave me, 
own froc will, over 5-out" life--if 

not, I declare, on my hollor, I will blow 
your brains out with ny own hand !" 

A solemn silence followed 
not one voice was raised to 
ton; he looked at each one 

these words ; 
de fend Gas- 
in turn, and 

each one turned awav from him. 
"Marquis," said the chevalier at length, 
in a tone of deep feeling, "not only do you 
insult me by suspicions, but you gieve 
me by saying that I can only remove those 
suspicions 1)y declaring my secret. Stay," 
added he, drawing a pocketbook from his 
coat, and hastily penciling a few words 
on a leaf which he tore out; "'stay, here 
is the secret you wish to know; I hold it 
in one hand, and in the other I hold a 
loaded pistol. ,Vill :)'ou make me repara- 
tion for the insult :)'ou have offered me? 
or, in my turn, I give 5"ou my word as a 
gentleman that I will bloxv my brains out. 
When I am dead, open my hand and read 
this paper; you will then sec if I deserved 
your suspicions." 
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And Gaston held the pistol to his head 
with the calm resoluton which showed 
that he would keep his word. 
" Gaston ! Gaston ! " cried Monlouis, 
while Du Couëdic hcld his arm; "" stop, 
in Hêaven's naine! Marquis, he would 
do as he said ; pardon; hin, and h« will 
tell us all. Is if hot so, Gaston ? You 
will hot, have a secret, from your brothers, 
who beg you, in the a,nês of their wives 
and clildren, to tell it them." 
" Certuinly," said the marquis, "" I hot 
only pardon but love him; he knows it 
well. Let him but prove his innocence, 
and I will make ltim every reparation, 
but, before ttmt,, nothing: he is young, 
and alone in the world. He bas hot, like 
us, wives and children, whose happiness 
and whose fortune he is risking'; he sLakes 
only his own lire, and he holds that as 
cheaply as is usual at, twenty years of 
ge ; but with his lire he risks ours; and 
yet, let him say buL one word showing  
justification, and I will be the fivsL to open 
my arms to him." 
"Well, marquis, said Ga.sLon. after a 
Iew moments' silence, "" follow me, and 
you shall be satisfied." 
" And vc ? " asked MontAouis and Du 
Couëdic. 
" Corne, also. 3"ou are ail gentlemen : I 

risk no more in confiding my secret to ail 
than fo one." 
The marquis called Tahouet. who had 
kept good watch, and now rejoined the 
group, and followed without, asking what, 
had passed. 
All rive went on butslowly, for Gs- 
ton's horse ws lame ; the chevalier 
guided them toward the convent, then to 
the little rivulet, and at ten pares from 
the iron gare he stopped. 
'" It is here," said he. 
"Here ? " 
" At the con vent ?" 
"' Yes, my friends ; there is here, at this 
moment, a. younzgirl wbom I ha«,e lovcd 
since I saw her a yeav ago in the pro- 
cession ut the Fete Dieu a Nantes ; she 
observed me also--I followed her, and 
sent her a letter." 
"But, how do you see her ?" usked the 
marquis. 

"A hundred louis won the gardener 
over to mv interest; he has given me a 
key to thiÇ gare; in the summer I corne 

in a boat 
above the 
awaits me. 
sec it from 
darkness, I 
 ' Yes, I 
in su llltYltl'» 
no W. 
' « True ; 
of ire, on 

to the 
water 
If 
this 

spot--and, 

converti wall ; ten feet 
is a window, where she 
were iighter, you could 
in spire of the 

iL now." 

see 
understand how 
but, you cannot 

b ut, instead, 
which I shall 

you manage 
use the booEt, 

there is a coat, in 
.o this evening ; 

perhaps it vill break and engulf me: so 
much the bettêr, for tlen, I hope, your 

suspicions would die with me." 
"You have taken  load from mv 
breast, said Montlouis. 
'" Ah '. my poor Gaston, how lmppy you 

nake 
and I answered for 
 " Chevalier, said 
and embracc us." 
" lVillingly, marquis : 
destroycd  portion of my 
«« How so  ' 
"" I wished 
o no one. I bave 
and courage  Ara 
night forever . " 
 " 1Vho knows, chevalier 
gloomily at the future." 

me: for, remember, Du Couëdic 
VOU. 
the marquis, " pardon 

age 
Fra 

but vou have 
happiness." 

love to have been known 
so much nêed of strength 
I hot fo leuve her to- 

? You lo,»k 

I know what I ara saying, Montlouis.'" 
If vou succeed--and with vour cour- 
and sang-froid 3,ou ouht, to succeed 
nce is free: then she will owe ber 

you, and you vill be toaster of 
rare. "' 

libërtv to 
J 
yOUF OWI1 
"'Ah! 

marquis, if I succeed, it, will be 
for 5"ou; my own fate is fixed." 
 ' Courage. chevalier; meanwhile, let 
usseê how you mariage these love affairs.'" 
"' St, ill misrust,, marquis ? " 
'" Still: my dear Gaston, I mistrust 
myself : and, naturally enough : after be- 
ing named your chier, all the responsi- 
bility tests on me, and I must watch over 

you ail." 
"' Ai least, marquis, I ara as 
reach the foot of that wall as 

a nxious to 
5"ou can be 

to see me, so I shall hot keep you waiting 
long." 
Gaston tied his horse to a tree; by 
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lneans of a plank thrown across, he passed 
the stream, opened the gate, and then, 
following the palisades so as to ge away 
fro,n lhc strêan, ho stêpped upon the icc, 
which crackcd under his fee. 
 " In Heaven's naine,'" cried Montlouis, 
"" be prudent.'" 
" Look, marquis." said Gaston. 

 " I believe 5-ou ; I believe 3ou, Gaston." 
"You give me fresh courage," replied 
chevalier. 
And now, Gaston, 

t he ,Vhen shall vou ]eave ? 

 " To-morrow at 
shall probably be 
w:v to Paris." 
 " Corne back 
sa v adieu.'" 
Gaston 
braced co 
who did hot t.uru 
he had arrived 
perilous journey. 

OIle word IDOl'e. 

this rime. marquais, I 
thirty leagues on the 

a(1 let us envi)race, and 
\Vitl pl " 
 "  easu'e. 
retraced lis steps, and was em- 
rdiallv bv each of the chevaliers, 

awav till thev saw that 
safely a t the end of his 

CHAPTER IV. 
SHOXVING HOXV CHANCE ARRANGES SOME 
MATTERS BETTER THAN PROVIDENCE. 
IN spire of thê cracking of the ice. Gas- 
ton pursued li. way boldly, and perceived. 
with a beatinzheart, that the winter 
rains lad raised the waters of the liçtle 
lake. so that, he mi.ght po.sibly be able to 
reach the window. 
He was not istaken: 
signal, the window was 
head appeared nearly at" 
own, and a hand touched 
firsç time. Gaston seized it, and 
it witl kisses. 
 "Gaston, you have corne, in spite of 
the eold, and on the iee: I told you in my 

on giving the 
opened, then a 
the level of his 
his: it was the 
covered 

letter hot to do so. 
'" \Vith vou  letter on mv heart,, Hel- 
ene, I think I can run no danger: but 
whag bave vou to ell ne ? You have 

been crying '. "" 
 ' Alas, since this norning I ha ve done 
little else.'" 
"Since this morning,'" said Gaston, 
« if I 
witl a sad snile, '" that is strane: 
were not OE man, I too should have cried 
since this mor,inz" 
 ' What do 5"ou say, Gaston ? " 

"Nothing, nothing ; tell 

me, what are 

da3" I should be free, my name. my 
une. my very life, was yours ?" 
'" I told her, Gaston; and this is 

fort- 

what 
makes me t.hink I am the daughter of 
some powerful nobleman, for then Mother 
Ursula replied:  You must forger the 
chevalier, my child, for who knows that 
your new family would consent to vour 

marrying him ? '" 

your griefs, Helene ?" 
"Alas! you know I an not my own 
mistress. I ant a pooc orphan, brought 
up here, havin. no other world than the 
convent. I have never seen any one to 
whom I can give the names of father or 
mother--my lnother I believe to be dead, 
and tny father is absent; I depend upon 
an invisible power, revealed only to out 
superior. This morning the good mother 
sent for ne, :tnd announced, with tears in 
her eyes, t.hat I was to leave." 
 " To leave the couvent, Helee ? " 
 " Yes; my family reelaims me, Gasto." 
'" Your familv ? Alas ! wlat new mis- 
fortune axvaits us ? '" 
 " Yes, i is a misfort.une, Gaston. Out 
good mother at, tirst congratulated me. 
as if il: xvere , pleasure : but 1 was happy 
here. and wished to rmnain till I became 
your wife. I ara otherwisc disposed of, 
btll how . "" 
 " And this ortier to remove 5"ou ? '" 
" Admits of neither dispute nor delay. 
Alas '. if seems that I belong to a power- 
fui family, and that I ara the daughter of 
soe p_'reat nobleman. \Vhen the good 
mother told me I must leave, I burst into 
tears, and fell on my knees, and said I 
would hot leave ler: then, suspeeting that 
I had so, lidden motive, she pressed 
me, questioned ne, and--forgive me, Gas- 
ton--I wanted o confide in some one; I 
felt the want of pity and consolation, and 
I told her alltha.t we loved each other-- 
ail except the manner in xvhich we meet. 
I was afraid if I t.old her that. that she 
would preven my seeing 3"ou this last 
time to say adieu." 
 ' But did vou not tell, Helene, what 
were my plaîs : that, bound to an asso- 
ciation myself for six mon ths, perhaps for 
a. year, a t the end of that time, the very 
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"But do hot I belong to one of the old- 
est families in Brittanv? and, though I 
am hot rich, mv fortuîae is independent. 
Did you say thi., Helene ?" 
"Yes: I said to hêr, " Gaston chose me, 
an orphan, without name and without 
fortune. I may be separated from him, 
but it would be cruel ing'ratitude to forger 
him and I shall never do so.' "' 
"Helene, you are an angel. And you 
cannot then imagine wbo are your par- 
ents, or to what you are destined ? "" 
"No: it seems that ]t is a secret, on 
which all my future hnppiness depends: 
only, Gaston, I fear they are high in 
station, for it alrnost appeared as if out 
superior spoke to me with deference." 
"To you, Helene . "' 

'" So much 
sighing. 
" Do 3"ou 
Gaston ? "" 

the better." said Gaston. 

rejoice a t out 

sepamtion. 

"No, Helene; bur I rejoice that, you 
should find a family when you are about 
to lose a friend." 

" Lose a friend, Gastou ! I have none 
but you; wbo,n then should I lose ? "" 
"At least. I must leave vou for some 

time. Helene." 

"\Vhat do vou mean .9 ." 

" I mean that Fate has 

make 
hot 
the 

endeavored to 
out lots similar, and that vou are 
the onlv one who does hot know what 
morrow may bring forth." 
Gaston ! Gaston ! what does this 

st.range lanffuage mean . " 
"That I also ara subject fo a 
which I must obevthat I also 

irresistible and 

erned by an 
power. "' 
" You  

to 

fatalit.v 

am gov- 
superior 

oh heavens '.  
"To a power which may condemn me 
leave you in a weekin a fortnight-- 
a mon th.." and hot only to leave you. 

but to leave France." 
"Ah, Gaston ! what do SOU tell me: "" 
",\rhat in my love, or rather in my 
egotism, I have dreaded to tell you be- 
lote. I shut mv eyes to this hour, and 
yet I knew that if must corne : this morn- 
inc they were opened. I must leave you, 
Hele ne." 

"But whv ? \Vhat ha ve vou under- 
taken ? what will become of vou ? " 
 ; Alas Helene. we each have out 
secret," said lhe chevalier, sorrowfully ; 

'" I pray that yours 
than nine. "' 
" Ca.ton '. "' 
'-Were you no the 
inust part, Helene ? 

mav be less terrible 

first, to sav that we 
Had ot vou fit'st 

t he cou ra.e 
ings on )-ou for 
Helene. had if hOt.. 
And at thee last 
again pressed lais 
Hêlêne could 

torenounco ne ? Vell; ble«s- 
that couraefor I. 

words the youn mal) 

lips to her hand, and 
sec that tears stood in his 

ex'es. 
': Oh. mon 
"- low have we 

Dieu ''. 

deserved 

murmurèd she, 
his misevv ? "" 
raised his 
t o hitnself. 
to stru.l 
let us obev 
perha ps 

At tlis exclamatiml Gaston 
head. " Oome, said he, as if 
"courage'. If is useless 
agains the.e nccessities : 
withou a nuPmur. and 
resia'nation mav disarm out rate. 

I see you a gain ?" 

 " I feat" not--I leave to-morrow.'" 
'" And on what rond . "" 
"" To Paris." 
G t 1 " ie l Gast " d 
:" 00t lcavcns ' " er (on  "" an 
"" You, also, Gaston ». "" 
 'Yes, Helene: we were mistaken, we 
need hot part. 
'; 0h. Gaston: is ig truc . '" 
 " Helene, wê l,ad no righg to accuse 
Providence : nob onlc tan we sec eaeh 
other on the journey, but at Paris we will 
nog be separated. How do you travel ? " 
"'In the conven carriage, with posb 
horses and by short stages." 
' lo oes w th vou " 
"A nun. wlo will return to the con- 
vent when she has delivered me over to 
those who await, me.'" 
"Ail is for the best, ttelene. I shall go 
on horseback, as a stranger, unknown to 
you: eaeh evening I may speak to you, 
or. if I cannot do so. I shall a t least see 
5"ouir will be but a hall separation." 
And the two loyers, with the buovant 
hopes of youh, after meeting with tears 
and sadness, parted with smiles and 3oy- 
ous confidence in the future. Gaston re- 
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crossed the frozen lake. nd round, instead 
of his own wounded horse, that of Mont- 
louis, and, thanks to this kindncss, reached 
Nantes safely in less than three quarters 

of an hour. 

CHAPTER V. 
THE JOURNEY. 
TItAT very night Gaston ruade his will, 
and deposited it, with a notary at Nantes. 
He left cverything to ttelene de Cha- 
vcrny: begged her, if he died, hot to re- 
nounce the world, but to accept the career 
opening to her vouth and beauty: but, 

as he was tle last of 
her, in nemeorv of 
son Gaston. 

his family, he begged 
him. to call ber first 

Ho nexb went to sec each of his fl'iends, 
and once more told them that, he I)elieved 
the ent.erprise would be successful. Pont- 
calcc gave him hall a piccc of gold and a 
letter, which ho was to prescrit to a cer- 
tain Captain la Jonquierê. their corre- 
spondent at Paris, who would put Gaston 
in communication with the important per- 
sons ho went to scek. He then put all the 
readv monev he had into a valise, and, 
accompanicd only by an old servanç named 
Owen. in whom he hoEd zeat confidence, 
ho set out from Nantes. 
If was midday, a bright sun shone on 
the stream, and sparkled on thc icicles 

which hung from tle leatless t'ees, as 
Gaston ruade his way along the deserted 
road. looking in vain fo," anything" re- 

senbling the convent, carriage. 
The servant appeared much more anx- 
ious to quicken their paee than Gaston 
l,imself did. for to him the journej-was 

fraught 
anxious 
he had 

with annoyances, and he was so 
to arrive at that Paris of which 

heard such wonderful tales, that, 
had it, been possible, he would willingly 
have added wings to their horses' feet. 
Gaston. however, traveled slowly as 
far as Oudan but t.he eonvent, earriage 
proeeeded more slowly still. At Oudan 
he halted ; he chose the Char Couronne, 
a house which had some windows over- 
looking the road, and which, moreover, 
was the best inn in the village. 
While his dinner was preparing, Gaston, 
in spite of the eold, remainêd in the bal- 

cony : but in vain he looked for 
riage he so much wished t o sec. 
Then he thought that perhaps Helene 
had preceded him, and was already in the 
inn. He went at once to a window at the 
back, overlooking the courtyard, to in- 
spect, the carriages standing t herc. 

the car- 

speaking earnestly to a man dressed in 
gray and wrapped in a sort of military 
cloak, who. after a short conversation, 
mounted his horse and rode off with the 
air of a man to whom speed is of the ut- 
most importance, as Gaston heard his 
steps along the road to Paris. 
At this moment the servant raised his 
oyes. and bo.an busily brushing the snow 
from his boots and elothes. 
Gaston signed to him to approaeh. 
'" ,Vho were you talking xvith, O'en ?" 
" To a man, M. Gaston." 
"\Vho is that man ? " 
"A travelera soldier, who was asking 
his wa v." 
'" His wav:. to what place ». " 
" But you could not, tell him. for you do 
hot know t.his place." 
 ' I asked the landlord, monsieur." 
'" \Vhv could hot, he ask himself ? " 
"Beeausé he had had a. quarrel with 
him about the priee of his dinner, and did 
not wish to speak to him again.'" 
'" Hum, said Gaston. 

Nothing was more 
yet Gas/on became 
quickly threw off his 

natural than this, 
thoughtful : but he 
suspicions, accusing 

himself of becoming timid a t a time wben 
ho most neêded courage; his brow re- 
mainêd clouded, howevêr, for the carriage 
did not appear. 
He thought, at one moment that Helene 
might have chosen another road in order 
to part, from him without, noise or quarrel, 
but he soon coneluded that, it, was only 
some accident which delayêd her; he sat 

down again to table, though he had fin- 
ished his di,ner, and when Owen appeared 
to clear away, "Some wine," said he. 
Owen had already removed a hall empty 
bottle. 
"" Some wine ? " repeated the servant in 

His attention was arrested by seeing, 
hot the carriage, but his servant, Owen, 
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astonishment, for Gaston usually drank 
but little. 
"Yes, some wine; is there an3-thing 
surprising in thut ?" 
"No, monsieur," replied Owe. 
And he transmitted the order for a 
second bottle of wine to the waiter. 
Gaston poured out  glass, drank it, then 
, second. 
Owen stred. 
Then, thinking it both his duly and lis 
intcrêst to preven his naster's finishing 
thê bottle 
" " said he, '" I bave leat'd 
'" Monsieuc, 
that if you are riding, le is bad to drink 
when it is very cold. You forgot tlt;tt we 
ha.ve a long way to go, and that iV will 
be getting still colder, and, if we wait 
much longer, we shall get no pos-horses. 
It is nearly t, hree o'clock, noir, and at 
half-past, four it wil be dark." 
This behavior surprised Gaston. 
"You are in a very greoEt hurry, Owen,'" 
said he : "bave you  rendezvous wih 
the nan who was asking his wa:y of you? '" 
"Monsieur knows that to be impos- 
sible.'" replied Oven, "since h,' is going 
to Rennes, and we to Paris." 
Howevev, uder the scrutinizinz gaze 
of his toaster, Owen tured red, when 
suddenly, at, çhe sound of wheels, Gaston 
ra, n to thê window. IV was the dark 
cavriage. 
At this sight Gaston drted fron the 
room. 
It wa.s then Owen's turn to run t o the 
window to see whab if ws that had so 
much interested Iris mustcr. He sv  
green nd black crria.e stop, from 
which the driver alighted and opened 
the door; then he sw young lady in 
a cloak go into the hotel, followed bb, an 
Augustine sister ; the two ladies, an- 
nouncing-that they should only remain 
to dine, asked for , room. 
But to reach this room they had to 
cross  public sa.lon, in which Gaston 
stoed ner the fire-pluce; u rupid but 
meaning glance was exchun'ed between 
him and Hclene, und, to Gston's great 
satisfaction, he recognized in the driver 
of the carriage the convent gardener. He 
let him puss, however, unnoticed, but us 

he crossed the yard to go to the stable, 
he followed him. 
He accosted the grdcner, who told him 
thoEt he was to takc the two ldics to 

Rambouillet, where 
aud then he was to 
test, t o Clisson. 

Helene would rcmain, 
take back Sister Thc- 

Gaston, raising his eyes suddenly suw 
Owen wttching him, and this curiosty 
displeased him. 
"\Vlat arc you doing there ? "" askcd 
le. 
'" SVaiting for orders," said Owen. 
 " Do you know that fellow ? '" askcd 
Gaston of thc gardener. 
"M. Owen, your set'vaut ? Of course 
I do ; wc are frotn the saine place." 
'" So nucl thu worsc, murnured Gas- 
ton. 
"" ()l. Owen is an honest fcllow.'" 
'" Never mind," said Gaston 
word of Helene, I 1)eg'.'" 
The ga.rdeuer promiscd: and, iudeed, 
it was lais own interest to keep the secret, 
for. had iL bccn discovcr,d tha. he had 
given Gaston the key, he would ha ve lost 
his place. 
After a hasty meal, the carriagc was 
agai ordcrcd. nd at the door Oaston 
me t,he ladics, and ha.nded them in. 
Çhaflzy was ot quite unknown to the 
sister, so she thanked him zaciousls as 
he handed ler in. 
"' Monsieur," said Owen, behind 
c.hev:tlier, '" out l»rses are readv.'" 
 " Ont more glass, said Gaston, and 
I slall start." 
To Oweu's great surprise, GasCon re- 
turned to the room and ordered  third 
bottlefor Owen had removed the sec- 
ot, of which Gaston had onlx" drnk his 
two g'lasses. 
Gascon remoEincd ubout  quart, er of an 
bout, and then, having no furher motive 
for wuitin-, he set out. 
XVhen they had ridden n short distance, 
they sw the carriage imbedded in  deep 
rut, where, in spire of the efforts of thc 
horses and the gardecr, if remained 
sttionary. Gaston could hot le,ve him 
in such u dilemmu, and the gurdener, 
recognizing Owen, callcd to him for id. 
The two riders dismounted, opened the 
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carriage door, took out tbe ladies, and 
succeeded in freeing thë carriage, so that 
tbey were able to proceed. 
An 
]ished, 
timid, 
sa le. Gaston reassured 
that he and his servant 
them, and his offer was ai 
with thanks. 
5[eanwhile Helene had played ler part 
adnirably, sl,owing tha a youn7 irl. 
l,owëver simple and naïve, has the in- 
stinct of dissimulation, xxhich only re- 

acquaintanccship was thus estab- 
and the poor nun. who was very 
inquired of Gaston if tle road were 

her. and said 
would escort 
once accepted 

quires opportunity to develop itself. 
Gaston rode alon close t.o thè door 

for the 
Thèrese 
learn«,d 

the 
mar- 

road was narrow, and Sister 
asked lim nany questions. She 
that he was called th,, Cevalier 
de LivD'. and was the brol-her of one of 
tle roui:,* ladies who had been in 
convent, school, but, who was now 
ried to 3Iontlouis. 

as previously arranged, 

They stopped, 
a t _oEncenis. 
Tha .a rdener 

confirmed what Gaston 

facto, delighted, ol starting 
morning, t.o find him already 

had said of his relationship to 3Iadenoi- 
selle de Livry. so that Sister Therese had 
no suspicion, and was very friendly with 
hiln. 
She was, in 
the next 

mouted, and to receive his accustomcd 
politenêss in hading thom into the car- 
fiat-e. As he did so. he slipped a note 
lnto Helene's hand, and by a zlance she 
told lim he should receive a reply. 
Gaston rode by the side of the carriage, 
for the road was bad. and assistance was 
frequently re(luired, either to free a wheq, 
to assist the ladies to a.li._ht for the pur- 
pose of walki.g up a steep ascent, or some 
of the nanv accidents vf a. journev. "Mv 
 è  
dear Helene." said Sister Ther se. se- 
eral times, " what wou]d bave become of 
us without the aid of this gentleman ? "' 
Belote arriving a t Angers. Gaston in- 
quired at what hotel they were going to 

stay, and, finding that it xvas the same 
at which he intended to put, up, he sent 

Owell on before to engage apartments. 
,rhen thev arrived, ho received  note, 
which Helene had written during dinner. 

She spoke of ber love and happiness as 
though they were secure and everlasting. 
But Gaston looked on the future in its 
true liglt. Bound by an oath to under- 
take a terrible mission, he forêsaw sad 
nisfortunes after their present short-lived 
joy. He remembered that he was about, 
to losc happincss, just as he had tasted iV 
for  ho fil-St time, and rebelled against his 
fate. tte did not remember that he had 

sought t hat conspiracy 
him, and which forced 
path leading to exile or 

xvhich now bound 
him to pursue a, 
the scaffold, while 

he had in sight another path whici would 
lead hiln direct, to happincss. 
It is truc that whcn Gaston joined the 
conspiracy ho did not know Helcnc. and 
thouzht, him.elf alone in the world. _¥t 
twcnty years of age he had believed that, 
thc world had no pleasure for him; then 
he had met, Helenc. and the world became 
full of pleasure and hope : but it was too 
late; he had alt'eady entered on a career 

from which bc could 
3Ieanwhile, in the 
mind, Ga.ston had 
suspicions of Owen. 

hot draw back. 
preoccupation of 
quite forgotten 
and 

his 
his 
had not noticed 

tha he had spoken to two cavaliers simi- 
lac to tle one wholn he had seen the first 
evening ; but Oen losb nothing of what, 
passed between Gaston and Helene. 
,oEs tley approached the end of t.heir 
journey, Gaston beeame sad: and when 
the landlord at Chartres replied to the 
question of Sister Therese, "" To-morrow 
yo may, if 5"ou choose, reach Rambouil- 
let," it was as though he lad said, "To- 
morrow you separate forever.'" 
Helene, who loved as women love, with 
he treng'th, or rather the weakness, to 
sacrifice everything to that love. could 
understand Gaston's passive subnissio 
to the decrees of Providence, and sbe 
would have preferred to bave seen him 
make some effort to combat them. 
But Helene was in this unjust to Gas- 
ton : the saine ideas tormentcd him. He 
knew that at  word from him Helcne 
wouh! follow him to the end of the world 
he had plenty of gold--it would be easv 
for Helene one evening, instead of going 
to rest, to go with him into a post-chaise, 
and in two days they would be beyond the 
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frontier, free und happy, hot for a day or 
 month, but forever. 
But, one word, one little word, opposed 
itself to M1 this. That word was honor. 
He had given his oath, and he would be 
disgraced if he did hot keep it. 
The last evening Helene expected that 
Gaston would speak, but it vain, and she 
retircd to test with the conviction thut 
Gaston did hot love ber as she loved him. 
That night Gaston nevet" slept, ald he 
rose pale and despatring. They break- 
fasted'at a littlc village. The nu thougtb 
that in the evenin,," sle would begin le. 
homeward jouvney toward ber beloved 
convcnt. Helene thouglt that if was now 
too late to act., cvcn if Gaston should 
spea.k. Gaston thought th h' was about 
to lose forerez" tie wo[na whon ho loved. 
About three o'cloek in the afternoon 
they ail alig'hted to walk up a steep hill, 
from the summit of which thev could see 
belote them a steeple and a number of 
houses. Iç was Rambouille ; thev did 
no know if, but tlmy felt, t,lat if was. 
Gaston was the -first t.o break tle si- 
iec,'. '" There.' said he, "'out paths 
separate. Helene, I implore you preserve 
the recolleetio of me, and, whatever hap- 
pens, do lob condemn of eurse me. ' 
only spek of the most 
I need courage, and yOtl 
Have you nothing joy- 
I know t, he present is 
future also as dreadful ? 
Are there no many yeaes, and therefore 
many hopes, to look forvard to ? We are 
youngwc love one another ; are there no 
 « "  aainsttle hieh 
means of st uv=l. a_ fat.e w 
threatens us ? Oh, Gaston  I feel in mv- 

'" Gaston, vou 
terrible thigs. 
tare if fvom ne, 
fui to tell me ? 
dark, bul; is the 

self a great strelgbh, and if you bug say-- 
but, no, I ara mad : it, is I who sull'er, and 
ver I who console.'"  

" I understand 
promise, do )'ou 
am xvretched ; I date 

tell me to hope. and I 
I had ten years, rive 

mv own 

disposal, 
and 

3"ou, Helene, 
but from the 
each other. 

you. Helene--you want 
hot ? \Vell, judue if I 
hot pcotnise. You 
tan bt despa.ir. If 
years, one year. at 
I would offev them to 
thik lnyself blessed, 

moment I leave .}'ou, we lose 
From to-morrow morning I 
belong no nore to myself." 

" Oh :'" cried 
I aih. did 
said you 
another ? 

Helene. "' unhappy that 
vou thon (l,.ceive ne when you 
lov'd me : a re .,,'ou pledged fo 

'" Ab least, 3" poov Helene," said Gas- 
ton, '" o this point I can reassure 5"ou. 
bave no other love." 
'" Thon we ma 3" ye.t be.happy, Gasto),, 
if my new family' xxill eco.gnize you as 
mv husband." 
"'Helcnc, do vou hot sec that every 
wovd you urger tabs me to thc heart 
 " But a lcast tell me what it is.'" 
" Fate. wlicl I cannob escape : ties 
which I dure ob break." 
"'I içow of none such.'" cried tlc 
young" girl. "" I at pvomised a family. 
riches, station, ad a naine: and yet. 
Gaston, sav but one word and I lcavc 
then all for you. Vhy, then, will you 
hot do as nuch for me ? "" 
Gaston answered hot; and at this no- 
nenb bister Therese re.joined the, and 
tlmy again go ino the earriage. XVhen 
thev neared the town, the nu called 
Gaston, told lim that, perhaps, some 
oe nigit corne to meet Helene, and 
that, ; st, ranger should no bc seen witl 
tletn, Gaston bowed silently and sadly, 
and tuvned to leave he. 
Helene was o ordinarv wonan : slte 
saw Gaston s distress. " Is i adie or 
au revoir ? "" cvied she, boldly. 
" Art r,'voir, " said -' - 
_ Gasto, ad he 
rode off qtickly. 

CHAPTER VI. 

H()TEL 
OE\va, x- 
llleet 

AT RAMBOUILLET. 
withou saying how 
again: but Helene 
would certainly manage 
eontented herself witlt 
log as she could. Ten 
earriage stopped at the 
woman, who was wait- 

inc came out hastily, and respectfullv 
assisted the ladies to a light, and then 
guided them through the passages of t.he 

hotel, 
A 
drew 
Therese to pass, and 

preceded bya valela carrying lig'hts. 
door opened, Madame Desroches 
baek to allow Helene and Sistêr 
thêv soon found 
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themselves on a soft 
front of  bright tire. 
The l'oom was large 

and easy sofa, in 

and wcll furnished, 

but the tastc was severe, for the style 
calld Rococo was hot ver introduced. 
Thcre werc four doors ; the first was t ha.t 
by which thcy had entered--tlic second 
led to thc dining-room, which was already 
lightcd and xvarmed--the third led into 
a ricbly-appointed bedroom--thê fourth 

did llOto open. 
Helene admired the magnificence 
around he'the quiet and respectful 
manner of the servants; while Sister 
Thet'ese rejoiced, when Mie saw the 
smoking supper, that iL was no a fas 

Presentlv Madame 
and approaching thc 
a letter. Shë 
folloxvs ." 
"Sister Therese 
aL R:tlnbouillet, or 
aeeording to her 
receive two 
converti bv 

opened 

of all 

Desroches returned, 
sister, handed her 
and read as 

llla,  
leave 

0 ,V 11 

pass the ight 
again at once, 
wish. Sle will 

hutdred louis offeved to the 
Helee, and will givc up her 

charge to tie cave of Madane Desroches, 
who is honoved by the confidence of 
Hclene's parents." 
At thè bottom of the letter, 
a signa tu«'e, was a cipher, which 
coln 
had 

instead of 
the sister 
pared witl that on a letter which she 
brought from Clisson. The identity 

being proved-- 
 " 3,Iv. child,'" said he, "" I leave .vou after 
supper. 
"" So soo1"" said Helene, to wholn 

Therese was now the only link to her 
past life. 
"Yes, my child. It is at my option to 
sleep here, but I prcfêr to return ai once; 
for I wish to bc again at home, where thc 
only thing wanting to my happiness will 
be your prebence. 
Helene thrcw herself on Thercse's neck, 
wêeping. Shc rccallcd her youth, passed 
so happily among affectionate cotnpan- 
ions, and she again saw the towers and 
steeples of ber former residence. 
Tiey sat down to table, and Sister 
Therese hastily partook of some refresh- 
ment, then embvaeed Helene, who xvished 
to aeeompany ber to the earriage; but 

Madame Desroches begged her not to do 

Dcsroches, seeitg tl:tt Helene 
felt vainly it her pocket, said, '" Does 
nadelnoiselle want, anythitig ? "" 
 " Yés, said Hclenc ;  I should 

so, as the hotel was full of strangers. 
Helene then asked perlnission to sec the 
poor gardenêr, who had been their eseort, 
once more. This man had bêeolne a f'iend 
to her, and she quitted him and Therese 
sadly. 
Madame 

to give a souvenir to tlis good man. 

wish 

M:dat,e Desrochcs gave Helene twen- 
ty-live louis, and she, without counting 
then, slipped then into the gardener's 
nd. who overwhelmed her with tears 

ha 
ad 1 hanks. 
At length they 
Helene, hearing 
'i:ge drivitg axvay, 
sofa, weelfing. 
5Iadame Desroches 

were forced 
thê sound 
threw 

to part, and 

of their car- 
herself on a 

reminded ler tiat 
she had catch nothing. Helene insisted 
that she should sup with her. After her 
l/leal she slowed Helene hec bedt'oom, 
saying. "\Vill madenoiselle ring xvhen 
she requires laer femtne-de-chambrê; for 
this evenin ,,ademoiselle will receive a 
visit. "" 
 "A visit '' cricd Helene 
"" Yes, nadêmoisell,; from a relation." 
 ' And is it thé. one who watches over 
11112 ? "" 
"" FPOIll yOUl" birtl, mademoiselle." 
': Oh, lnon Diett!'" cvied Helene; "and 
he is coming ? "' 
"" He is most anxious to know vou.'" 
'" Oh, nuvurëd ttelene ; '" I feel as 

if I shoul,l faint." 
Madame Dcsroches 
portèd ler. 
"" Do vou fêel so 
she, "at seeing one 
It is not t errov, 

tan to ler. and sup- 

nluch terrov, asked 
who loves .vou ? " 
it is agitation," said 

Helene. "" I did not know that it would 
be to-night ; and t.his important news 
quite overcomes me." 
'" But I lave no told 3"ou all: ths per- 
son is necessarily surrounded by mystery." 
" \Vhy so ? "' 
" I ara forbidden to reply to gha ques- 
tion, mademoiselle." 
",Vhat neeessigy ean therê be for sueh 
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precautions 
me ?" 

this 

with a poor orphan like 

"' They are necessary, beliêve me. 
" But in what do they consist ? " 
" FirstlF, you may not sec the face of 
person ; so that you nay not reco- 

nize him if you meet him in t.he world." 
" Then he will come masked ?" 
"No, mademoiselle: but the lights will 
bc extinguished." 
" Then we shall be in darkness ? " 
" Yes." 
" :But you will remain with ne, 

ame Desroches." 
" No, mademoiselle ; 
forbidden." 
'" By whom ? " 
" By the pet'son who 
" But do you, then, 

Mad- 

that is expressly 

is coming." 
owe such absolute 

obedience to this person ?" 

him 

'" More than rhum, mademoiselle, I owe 
the deepest respect." 
 ' Is he, thon, of sucl, high station.  " 

" And 
" The 

He is of the very highest in France." 
Ire is my relation ? " 
lq£aveSL.   

"For Heaven's sake, Madame Des- 
roehcs, do not leave me in uncertainty 
on this point." 

',I have already told you, mademoi- 
selle, that there are some questions to 
which I ara expressly forbidden to reply,'" 
and she was about to retire. 

"Vly do you leave 
elle. 
" I "leave you to your 
«' But, Inadame" 
Madame Desroches 
monious curtsey, and 
room, c|osin the door 

me ? " asked Hel- 

toilet." 

ruade a low, cere- 
went out of the 
behind her. 

CHAPTER VII. 

A SERVANT IN THE ROYAL LIVERY.MON- 
SEIGNEUR LE DUC D ORLEANS. 

WHILE the things whicl we have re- 
lated were passing in the parlor of the 
hotel Tigre-Royal, in another apartment 
of the saine hotel, seated near a large 
tire, was a man sha.king tle ShOW from 
his boots, and untying thc strings of a 
large portfolio. This man was dressed in 
the hunting livery of the bouse of Orleans; 
O--VOL. VI. 

the coat rcd and silver, lav.gc boots, and 
a three-cornered hat, trinmed wibl) silver. 
He had a quick ese, a long pointcd nose, 
a round and open forehcad, which was 
contradicted by rhin and compressed lips. 
This nan nurmured to hinse]f some 
phrases which he interrupted by oaths 
and exclamations, which seemed lêss thê 
result of words than thoughts. 
"Cne, corne," said he, " M. de 5Io- 
taran did nob deceive me, and out Bretons 
are hard ab the work; but for what earth- 
ly reason ean he ha ve corne by sueh short 
stages ? Ho left ai noon on the l lth, and 
only arrived on the evening of the 21st. 
This probably hides some new myst.ery. 
which will 1)e explaied by thê fêllow 
recomnendcd by Montaran, and with 
wlo y l,eople were in communicatio 
on the journey. Hola[" 
And le rang a silver bell. A man, 
dresbed in gray, like those we have seen 
on the route, a[)peaved. 
 ' Ah  it is you, Tapin ? " 
" Yes, monseigneur ; çhe affair bein,-ç 
inportant, I thoughç it better to eome 

mvself." 
'«Have 

3"ou questioned the men 
placed on the road ? " 
" Yes, monseigneur; but they know 
nothing but the places at which out 
co,spirators stopped; in fact, that is all 
they were told to learn." 
"I will try to learn from the servant. 
\Vhat sort, of man is he ? " 
"" Oh, a nischievous simpleton, half 
Nornan, half Breton; a. bad fellow." 
"' What is he about now ?" 
"Serving his master's supper." 
'" ,Vhon, I hope, they havc placed as I 
desired 
"Yes, tnonseiffncur." 
" In a room withou eurtains ? 
"" OE es, monseigneur." 
" And you bave marie a hole in the 
shutter ? " 
'" res, mollseigneur." 
'" \Vell, then, send me the servant, and 
relnain wihin call." 
The man in the red coat consulted his 
watch. 
"' HMf-pasb eight,'" said he; "at this 
hour Monseigneur the Regent returns to 
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St. Germains and usks for Dubois; as 
Dubois is not there, he rubs his hands and 
prepares for sonm follv. Rub your hands, 
Pidlippe d'Orleans, and amuse yourself at 

your pleasure, for the danger is no at 
Paris, but here. \Ve shall sec if j'ou will 
laugh at my secret police this time. Ah'. 

herc is OUt lllan." 
At this 
" Here 
said le. 

moment Tapin introd uced Owen. 
is tlte person you wished to see," 

Owen remaied stamtin ,, trembling, 
near thc door, whilc Dubois wrappcd him- 
self in a large cloak, which left only thc 
pper part of lis face visible to him 
wlom he OExed his cat-like eves. 
"Approach, my friend,'" said Dubois. 

on 

In spite of the cordiality of 
tion, i was given in so harsl 
Owen would have preferrêd 

,,'rc:ter distance from this 
lookèd a t him so strangely. 
" \Vol1, fêllow, said Dubois, 
he did hot stir, "did vou hot 

this invita- 
a. voice.that 
being ab a 
who 
man, 

seeing tha t 
hear me ? " 

" Yes, monseigneur, said Owen. 
 " Then wly do flou hot obey . "" 

" I did hOt know you spoke to ne.'" 
And Owen then stepwd forward. 
"You havc rcceived fifty louis to speak 
the trutl to me," continued Dubois. 
"Pardon, nonseigneur,'" said Owcn, 
wlto began to recover his colnposure : "" I 
have hot reccivcd tlêm ; they werc pron- 
iscd to ne, but--" 
Dubois took . handful of gold from his 
pocket, counted fifty louis, and placed 
then in a pile on thc table. 
Owen looked ab the pile with an expres- 
sion of wl,ich one would havc 
dull countenance incapable. 
": Good," thought Dubois ; '" he is ava- 
ricious.' ' 
In reality, the fifty louis had always ap- 
peared very doubtful to 0wen. EIe had 
betrayed his toaster with scarcely a hope 
of obtaining his reward; and now thc 

supposed his 

"W'hat is it ?" asked 0wen. . 
"Here are the fifty louis." 
"I sec them," said 0wen, passing" his 
tongue over his lips, likc a thirsty dog. 
" Ai every answer :}'ou nake to a ques- 
tion of mine, I either add ten louis if il, is 
important, or take them away if it, is un- 
important and stupid." 
0wen started ; le did hot like the terres. 
"F, ov, said Dubois. "let us talk. 
\Vhat place have you corne front?" 
"Direct from Nantes." 

 " \Vith 
" \Vith 
1 

whoin 9. » 
the Chevalier Gast, on 

de Chan- 

These being preliminary questions, 
pile remained undisturbed. 

the 

"' Listen!" said Dubois. 
 ' I an ail attention." 
'" Did :your toaster travel under his own 
llalile ? »' 
"" I-le set out i his own naine, but 

changed it on the journey." 
 ' \Vhat naine did he take ». "' 

" 3[. de Livrv.'" 
Dubois added ten louis, bt as they 
would ot stand on thc othcrs, he co- 
meced  second pile. 
Owen uttered a joyful c,'y. 
'" Oh," said Dubois, "" do nob exulg 3"et. 
\Ve are nos near the end. Is there a M. 
de Livry a t Nantes.  "' 
'" No, lnonseigneur ; but there s a De- 
moiselle dê Livry." 
"\Vho is she ? " 

"The wire of M. de Montlouis, an in- 
timate friend of my toaster." 

said Dubois, addng ten louis; 
was 3"out" master doing ai 
young men do; he huntcd, 
on. 
away ten louis. 0wen 

said he, "' he did something 

Go d "' 
 0  
"' and wha 
NaIltes » ' 
"' \Vhat most 
danccd, and so 
Dubois took 
shuddered. 
'" Stop," 
else. "' 

promised gold was before Iris eyes. '" Ail! what vas that, ?'" 
"" '" I do not know," replied Owen. 
"May I take then ? asked Owen, 

spreading his hand toward them. 
"Wait a noment," said Dubois, vho 
amused himself by exciling that cupidity 
which any but a peasant would have con- 
cealed ; "we will make a bargain." 

Dubois held the ten louis in his hand. 

" And since his departure, what has he 
done ? "" 
" He passed through 0udon, Ancenis, 
Le Mans, Nogent, and Chartres." 
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Dubois stretched out his hand, 
up another ten louis. 
a dolorous cry. 
make no acquaintance 

Oven uttêred 
"And did he 
the route ? " 
"' Yes ; with 

and took 

OI} 

 young lad), from the 
Augustine convent at Clisson, who was 
traveling with  sister of the convent, 
named Therese." 
" And what was the young lady called?" 
"Mademoiselle Helene de Chaverny." 
" Helene ! A promisingname. Doubt- 
less, abc is your master's mistress ? "" 
 'he 
" I do hot know." said Owcn, 
would hot have told me.'" 
" Hê is  shrewd fellow," said Dubois, 
takinzten louis from the ûfty. 
Owen trembled : four such answers, and 
he would bave betraved his toaster for 

nothing. 
,in to Paris 
"And these ladiês are _, 
with him ? "' 
" No, monseigneur; they stop at Ram- 
bouillet." 
"Ah," said Dubois. 
The toue of this exclamation gave Owen 
some hope. 
"' Corne," said Dubois, "" all this is hot 
very important, but one must encourage 
}egin nets. :' 
And he added ten louis to the pile. 
"' Sister Therese," continued Owen, "is 
alrêady gone home." 
"So that the young" lady remains 
alone ? " 
" No," answercd Owen. 
'" How so ?" 
"A lady from Paris awaited ber." 
" From Paris ?" 
"Yes." 
"' Do 3'ou know her name ? " 
" I heard Sister Therese eall ber Mad- 
ame Desroehes." 
" Made Desroehes !" cried Dubois, 
and he began another pile with ten louis. 
"Yes," replied Owen, delighted. 
" Are you sure ? " 
"Of course I ara ; she is a. tall, rhin, 

yellow-looking woman." 
Dubois added ten louis. Owen thought 
that if he had made an interça.l between 
each adjective he might hure had twenty 
louis. 

 ' Thin, tall, yellow," repeatcd Dbois; 

" just so." 
'" From 
Owen. 

fort5' to forty-five, added 

"' said Dubois. 
"' Ver 3 good, _ 
Owen saw that his questioner 
enough about the lady, and waited. 

" Ad you 

acquaintance 

route ?" 

'" Yes, monsieur, but I thik 

fa l'Ci?."  

"' Vhat do vou nean ? "' 
" I nean that thev knew each other te- 
fore: and I ara sure of «)ne thing', that 
ny toaster waited for ber three hours 
Oudon." 

" Bra vo,'" said Dubois, adding ten louis ; 
" wè shall make somèthing of :)'ou." 
'" You do hot wish to know anything" 
mor', then ? " asked Owen, extending his 
hand toward the two piles of gold. 
  " is the young 
'Stop,  " said Dubois, 
lady pretty ? " 
" Beautiful as an answcred 

(-)wen. 

'" And, no doubt, they nade an appoint- 
ment t o meet in Paris ? '" 

" No, monsieur, 
forex" el . "' 

I think thev said adieu 

'" Anoth«,r farce. 

 " I do hot think so, nusieur ; my mas- 
te{" was so sad when they separated." 
" Ad they are lor to meet ag-ain ? " 
'" Yes, once nore, I think, and all will 
be over '" 

" \Vell, takc your money ; and remem- 
ber that if you mention one word of this, 
in ten ninutes you will te a dead nan.'" 
Owen snatchcd t.lê money, which di- 
appeared in his pocket instantly. 
" "may I go ? " 
' And now," said he, 
" No, idiot ; from ttis moment 5"ou b,- 
lon.a to ne, for I have bought :)'ou, and 
you will bê more useful t.o me ai Paris 
than elsewhere." 

"In t.hat case I wilI 

I promise." 

"There is no need 

remain, monsieur. 

Lo promise." 

angcl,'" 

knew 

say that your master made 
with the young lad 5, en 

it was a 

 ' Exactly," said Dubois, adding" ten 
louis. 
silk dress, with large flowers on 
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At 
Tapin 
tated. 
"What 
Dubois. 
" Something 
neuf; but send 

this noment the door opened, and 
appeared, looking very much agi- 

las happened now ?" asked 

very inportant, 
away this man." 

nonseig- 

"Retuvn to your master," said Dubois, 
" and if lie writes to any one whatever, 
remember that I an most anxious to sec 
his writing." 
Oen went out, delighted to bc set 
free. 
"\Vell, Tapin, said Dubois, 
it? "' 
"Monseigneur, after t.he hunt ai St. 
Germains, his royal highness, 
returning to Paris, sent away 

and gave orders to proceed to 

let." 
" The rcgent 
" He will be 

"what is 

instead of 
every 0ne, 
Rambouil- 

coming to Rambouillet .''" 
here in half an hour, and 

would ha ve been lere now, if hunger had 
hot luckily obliged him to enter the cha- 
teau and procure some 'efreshment." 
"" And what is hê comi,g to Rambouillet 
fol" ? "' 
"' I do hot know, nonseigneur, unless it 
be for the young girl who has just arrived 
vith anun, and who is now in the pavil- 
ion of the hotel " 
"You are right, Tapin ; it is doul)tless 
her ; 

for 
Did 

and 
vou know 
lmre ? '" 

Madame Desroches, too. 
that Madame Desroches 

:No, lnonseigneur, I did hOt." 
And are vou sure that vour informa- 

and what he 

tion is correct, my dear Tapin ? "' 
'" Oh, monseigneur, it was from 
L'Eveille, who:n I placed ncar his royal 
lighness, says is gospel 

are right," said Dubois, who 
know the qualities of this 
it be L'Eveille. there is no 

truth." 
 ' You 
seemed to 
doubt." 

The poor fellow has lamed his horse, 

he mav 

the pavil- 

which fell near Rambouillct." 
"Thirty louis for the horse; 
gain what he can of it." 
Tapin took the thirty louis. 
"You know the situation of 
ion, do 5'ou not ? " 

Perfectl3 "' 
'" \Vhere is it ? " 
"'One side looks 

on the second court- 

yard; the other on a deserted lane." 
'" Place nen in the courtyard and in 
the lane, disguised as stablemen, or how 
j'ou please; let no one enter the pavillon 
but nonscigneur and lnyself; the lire of 
his royal highness is ab stakc." 
 ' Rest easy, monseigneur. ' 
'" Do j, ou know out Breton . " 
 ' I saw him dismount. "" 
" Do your men knoxx hin ? " 
"' They all saw him on the road." 
",Vell, I recommend lim to you." 
" Shall we arrest him.  "" 
 ' Crtainly hot ; he must bc allowed to 
go where he pleases, and act as he pleases, 
and he nust have every opportunity to do 
so. If he xvere arrested now, he would 

tel1 nothing, 
disconcerted ; 
hatch." 

and 

110» 

out" plans would bo 
no, these plans mus 

what, monseigneur ? " said 

'" Hatch 

Tapin, 
dential 
 " Mv 

who appeared to be on confi- 
terns with Dubois. 
. avchbishop's miter, M. Lecocq," 
said Dubois, " and now to your work; I 
go fo lnine." 
Both left the room and descended the 

staircase, but separated al, the door- 
Lecocq went alon. the Rue de Paris', 
and Dubois, slipping along by the wall, 
went, to peep through the hole in the 
shutter. " 

CHAPTER VIII. 
THE UTILITY OF A SEAL. 
GASTON had just supped ; for at his age, 
whether a nan be in despair or in love, 
nature asserts her rizhts. He was lean- 
ing on tle table thoughtfully. The lamp 
threw  light over his face, and enabled 
Dubois to ratify his curiosity. 
He lookcd at him with an attention al- 
most alarming: his quick eye darted 
his lip curled with  smile, which gave 
one the idea of a demon smiling at the 
siht of one of those victims who seem to 
have vowed their own perdition. 
,Vhilc looking, he murmured, "Young, 
handsome, black eyes, proud lipshe is  
Breton, he is not corrupted, like the con- 
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spirtors of Cellamare, by thc soft glances 
of the ladies at court ;--then the other 
spoke of carrying off, dethroning, but this 
one--diable, this one; and 3"et," continued 
he, aftev a pause, "I look in vain for 
traces of cunning on that open brow. 
see no Machiavelism in the corners of that 
mouth, so full of loyalty and honor ; ye 
no doubt all is avranged to surprise the 
regent on his visit o this Clisson demoi- 
selle. Who will say agaiu that Bretons 
have dull brains ? 
"" o," suid Dubois, after another puuse, 
"'it cannot be so. I is impossible that 
this young man witl his calm sad face 
should be ready in  quarter of an hour to 
kill a. man, tnd that man the first prince 
of the blood. :No. I cannot believe in such 
sang-froid; and yet the regent has kept 
this amourette secret evcn fron me; he 
goes out to hunt at St. Gevmains, dn- 
nounces aloud that he shall sleep a.t the 
PaloEis Royal, then ail a t once -ivcs court- 
ter orders, and drives to Rambouillet. At 
Rambouillet, the v,)un,- girl waits, and 
receired by Madame Desroches : who can 
she be watching for, if hot for the regcnt ? 
and this young girl is th,  nistrcss of the 
chevalierbut is she?Ah ! we must 
learn. We must final out [ow far we can 
depend on Oven," and Dubois left his 
servatory and waited on the stircase 
.he was quite hidden in the shade, and he 
could see Gaston's door in the light. 
The door presently opened, and Owen 

appeared. 
He held 

 lett, er in his lands, and aller 
hesitating  minute, he appeared t.o have 
taken his determination, and nvunted the 
staircEse. 
" Good," said Dubois. " he has tasted 
the forbidden fruit, and he is mine." 
Then, stopping Owen: "Gire me the 
letter which 5"ou were bringing" me, and 

wait here." 
" How did 
asked Owen, 

:)'ou know I had a letter ? " 
bewildered. 
Dubois shrugged his shoulders, took the 
letter, and disappeared. 
In his room he cxamiued the seal ; the 
chevalier, who had no wax, had used that 
on the bottle, and had seuled if with the 
stone of  ring. 

Dubois held the letter above the candle, 
and the wax melted. He opened the let- 
ter and rcad: 

"" DEAR 
doubled mine; 
enter the bouse. 
plans. "" 

HELENEYour coura.e las 
mana.ge so that I can 
and you shall kow my 

 
 " Oh .' "" said Dubois,  i serons shc does 
hot know then yet. Things arc ot as far 
advanced as I supposed." 
Ho resealed the letter with one of tho 
nuncrous rings which he wore, and which 

rese,bled tlat of tle chevalier, and call- 
ing ()wen-- 
'- Here, said le, " is j'oui" master's 

letter : deliver it faitlfully, bring me 
answer, and you shall have teu louis.'" 
'" Ah ''" thou.aht Owen "'bas this man 
mine of gold ? "' And he went off. 
Ten minutes after he returned with the 
rel)ly. 

It was ou scented and ornamented 
paper, sealed with the letter H. 
Dubois opened a box, tool; out, u kind of 
paste in whieh he was about to take the 
impression of the seal, when he observéd 
that from tlm mauner in which if was 
folded, he could read if without opening'. 
If was as follows : 

'" The 
tagne is 
of waiting at Paris. so 
ara told.-to ser ne. I 
aain to-night. Corne 

I)erso who senrfor me 
coming to meet, me here 

at Bre- 
instead 
impatient is he. I 
think he will leave 
t o-moFrow lllOrI1- 

ing belote nine. I will tell j'ou all that 
has passed, and then we tan arrange how 
to art..'" 

" This,'" said Dubois, stiI1 taking Helene 
for the chevalier's accomplice, " makes it 
clearer. If this is the way they bring up 
young ladies at Clisson, I congratulate 
tlcm and monseigneur, who, from her 

age. concludes her to 
genuous. Here, said 
is t.he letter, and your 
Owen took them. 
At this moment ten 

be simple and in- 
he to Owen, "' hore 
l en louis." 

o'clock struck, and 

the rolling of a carriage was heard. Du- 
bois went to the window, and saw it, stop 
at the hotel door. 
In the carriage was a gentleman whom 
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Dubois ai once recogniz,.d :,s Lafare. cap- 
tain of his royal highness's guards. 
"\Vell,' said he, "he is more prudent 
than I lhought: 1),t wherc is he ? Ah ! " 
This exclamation was uttered at the 
sight of a m:n dressed iz the saine red 
]ivcrv which le ]imself concealed under 
his cloak, and who followed tle carriago 
mountcd on a supcrb Spanisl jenet. 

whicl, 
dcn long, for 
were covered 
quite fresh. 

lowever, he could hOt, lave rid- 
wlile the carria.a'e horses 
with l'oan, this one was 

Lafare at once demanded 
supper ; meanwhile lhe ,nan 

a roc)Iii and 
dis,nounl ed, 
thvew t,he teins o a pae, and went 
toward the pavillon. 
" Well," said Dubois, '" all this is as 
clear as a mountain stream; but. how is 
it tha the face of the chevalier does hOt 
appe:tr ? is le t.oo nuch.occupied with lis 
ehicken to have heard the carriage ? Let 
us se(,. As to you, monseigneur." con- 
l inued Dubois, " be a.ssured ; I will hot 
dist.urb your tete-h-tete. Enjoy at. your 

ple:sure 

l his co 

sucl happy 
is c,,rtain tlat you are 

nnezcenaent of ingenuity, 
resmlts. Ah '. 

wlich prmnises 
monseigneur. 
short-siglil ed.'" 
Dubois 
his post 
proached 
lais note i 
"" Ah,'" 

pocl{et-1)ook. I 
He is goinzout. 

again took up 
he ap- 
outting 

w«,,ld pay 
le buckles 

he looks for lais cloak 
Let us sec: to wait 
 .  O. 110 
,,ss s exit  « 

li.gli for it. 
on lin sword. 
: where is be going? 
for his ro.val high- 
that is no the face 

«f  man who is oi(- to kill another- I 
_   
could sooer believe he was about to spend 
lhe evening undêr the windows of his 
sweetheart. 
 ' Ah, if he had that, idea it wofld be a 
IneaIlS 

to tender the 'x- 
over the face of 

If xvould be diflîcuit 
pression which passed 
Dubois at this moment. 

would la.ugl ; bah ! there is no 
out men are a t their post, and 
nothing venture, nolhing gain." 

" Yes, but. if I were to get a sword- 
thrust in the enterprise, how monseigneur 
danger: 
besides, 

Encoura, ged by riais reflectio,, 

nlade lhe circuit of the lotel, in 
appear ai one end of the little 
G:ston appearC at the other. 

Dubois 
order to 
lane as 

he explained his 
o,t to Dubois ont 
of an out er door, 
l¢iz(l of Jew's harp, and 
ant nusician. and tlerc 
w,ll hiddcn Lo be seen. 
Dubois, thus sure of 
into tlc lane. 
He soon 

pereeived 

project. Tapin pointed 
nan leaning on the step 
a s,'cond vas playing a 
seened an itiner- 
was another, too 

sut)port , returned 

a figure at the otler 

end, 
who 
that he was passing a ny one. 
Dubois wanted a quarrel, and he 
that he iust take the initiative. 
turned and stopped 
who was trying to 
the windows of the 

and at once rccognized the chevalier. 
was too houghtful even to notice 

salv 

He 
before the chevalier, 
discove" which were 
room in which Helene 

vcas. 

" My friend.'" :said h,' roughly, 

]le. 

llot 
with me. 
" Tha t 
prcsence 
 ' This 

ellOU 

"what 
OEt lhis hour before this 

Yes, replied D,bois. 
w,'rc doing lere.'" 
P "' i t tl 
ass on." sa ( e 
interferc vith vou: 

do hot 

nivht be," said Dubois, "if your 
did hot a nnoy me.'" 
lane. narrow as i is, is wide 
gh fol" both. onsieur: walk 

said 

 " I a, sked xvhat 

chevalier ; '" I do 
interfere 

on one 
side, and I will wa]k on the otler.'" 
" I wish fo walk alone,'" said Dui)ois, 
" therefore, I beg" .vou will ehoose sonne 
other window; t.herc are plenty at Rare- 
houiller to cloose from." 
'" And why should I hot look a t these 
windows if I choosc ?" asked Chanlav. 
 ' Because they are those of my wife," 
replied Dubois. "Of your wife !'" 
"Yes ; of my wife, who has jus arrived 
from Paris, and of whom I ana jealous, I 

warn -ou. 

As he had expected, at the end of tle 
lane he found Tapin, who had placed 
L'Eveillc in lhe courtyard ; in two words 
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 " he 
" Diable," murmured Gaston , 
must be the husband of thc person to 
whom Helene has been given in charge; 
and in ordcr go conciliate a person who 

night be useful to him-- 
" Monsieur," said he politely, " in that 
case I an willing to leave a place wher," I 
was walking without, any objeet in view." 
'" Oh," thought Dubois, " here is a po- 
lire eonspicator; I nust lave a quarrcl.'" 
Gast, on was going away. 
"You :tre deceiving me, ]liOtlSiclr, 
said Dubois. 
The chevalier turned as tAough ha had 
been bitten t» 3' a serpenb ; however, prud- 
ent for the sake of Helene, and for the 
mission he had undertaken, he restrained 
hitnself. 
" Is it," said he, " beeause I vas police 
tha.g you disbelieve my word ? " 
" You spoke politely because you werê 
afraid ; bu it is none thê less truc that I 
saw you looking at Om window." 
"Afvaid--I fraid !" cried Canlay, fac- 
ing him; " did you say thal I vas afraid ?" 
 ' I did," replied Dubois. 
" Do 3"ou, then, seek a quarrel ». '" 
" It appears so. I sec you eome from 
Quim per--Cote n ti . "' 
'" Paques-Dieu ''. said Gaston. drawing 
" draw I "' 
his s w ord, . 
"And j, ou, off with your coa, said 
Dubois, throwing off lis cloak, anl pre- 
paring to do the saine with lds coa. 
"Why so ? " asked he chevalier. 
'" Bêcause I do no13 krlow you, monsieur, 
and because those who walk a night fre- 
.quently bave heir coat prudenly lined 

with a shirt of mail." 
Al these words the chevalier's cloak 
and coat were thrown aside ; but, al the 
moment when Gaston was about to rush 
on his ad versary, the four men a ppearêd 
and seized him. 

"A duel, monsieur," cried tley, "in 
 s rohibition ! and 
spire of the kin' p " 
they dragged him toward t, he door. 
"An assassination, murmured Gascon, 
hot daring to er3" out, for fear of compro- 
lnising Helene ; "cowards ! " 
" We are berayed, nonsieur," 
Dubois, rolling up Gaston's cloak 
coat, and puttink them under his 

said 
and 
arm ; 

" we shall meet 
doubt." 
Ahd he ra, toward 

cvidently a 
naine was 

again 

to-morrow, no 

the hotel, while 
the lower rootn. 
tle saircase and into 
he opened the precious 
found in onè poeket a 
man's naine. This 
sign of reeognition, 
probal,ly tlat of tl,e 

they shul up Gaston i 
Dubois tan up 
his roon, where 
poçkêt-book. He 
broken coi and 
coin was 
and thê 

lna to whon Gaston was addressed, and 
who was called Capbain la Jonquiere. 
The paper was oddly folàed. 
'" La, Jonquiere, " 

sa id .Dubois, 
have our eyes on him already." 
He looked over thetest of thè poeket- 

book--there was nothing. 
" said Dubois 'bul; il; is 
" I1 is little, , 
ellouh." 
He foldcd a paper likê tlc other, look 

tle naine, and rang the bell. 
Some one knocked ; the door was fast- 
ened inside. " I forgot." said Dubois, 
openin, il, and giving cntrance to Mon- 
sieur Tapin. 
" What have you donc with him ?" 
'" He is in tle lower roon, and watched." 

coat to the 
make vour 
Takê carc 

pockets, so that 
Brin, me my 

"' Take back lis cloak and 
place where he threw them; 
excuses, and set lim free. 
that, everything is in his 
he may suspect nothing. 
coat, and cloak." 
,Ionsieur Tapin bowed 
to obey his orde's. 

low, and went 

CHAPTER IX. 

THE VISIT. 

ALL this passed, as 
the lane 
had heard 
voices she 

we have said, in 
under Helene's windows. She 
the noise: and, as among the 
thought, she distinguishêd that 

of tle chevalier, she 
window, when, al 
Madame Desroches 

ra. anxiously to thc 
the saine lllOlllelll; 
appeared. 

She came to beg Helene to go into the 
dr,wing-room, as the visitor had arrived. 
Helene started, and nearly fell; her 
voicê failed her, and she followed, silett 
and trembling. 
The room into which Madame Desroches 
led hec was without any light, except 
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xvhat 

last remains 
ruches threw 
and left the 

some water 
room entirely 

wau thFown on the carpet by the 
of  tire. Madame Des- 
over the flame, 
dark. 

B»,,,in Helene tu have no fear, Mad- 
ame Desroches withdrew. 
aftcr, Helene heard a voice 

fourth 
She 
tarily 

door, whicl had not 
started at the sound, and involun- 
,nade a few steps toward the door. 
Is shc rcady ? '" said the voice. 
" was the reply 
Ycs, monseigneur, . 
Monseizneur !" murmured Hclen : 

" xvho is coming, then ». " 
" Is she alonc ? " 
" Yes. monsei._neur. " 
" Is she aware of mv art'ix-al 
¥ es, monseigneur. 

,aid 
said 

'" Vê shall hOt be interrul)ted 
 ' Monseigneur may rely upon 
" And no light.  " 

The instant 
behind the 
yet opened. 

nie. 

 ' une w latever. " 
The steps approached, then stopped. 
" Speak frank]y, Madame Desroehes.'" 
the voice. " Is she as pretty as they 

" More beautiful 
can imagine." 
 ' Your highness 

than your 

hi--lness 

! who can ie be . '" 

though t Helene, much agitated. 
At this Inoment the door creakëd on its 
hinges and a heavy step appt'oached. 
" Mademoiselle," said the volte, " I beg 
you tu receive amd hear me." 
" I am here,'" said Helene, faintly. 

 ' Are vou frightened ». "' 
" I confess i, mon--Shall I sa 5- 'mon- 
ie " ig 
S UF " or " mollse neuF ' ». ,, 
" Sa 3, ' tny friend.' " 
Ai this moment her hand touched that 
of the unknow. 
 ' Madame DesFoches, are you there ? " 
asked Helcne, drawing back. 
"' said the voice 
 " Madame Desroches, , 
" tell mademoiselle that she is as sale as 
in a temple belote God." 
" Ah  monseigneur, I ara at your feet. 
pardon me. 
"Rise, ny child, and seat yourseif 
there. Madame Desroches, close all thc 

he, "give 

doors: and now, continued 
me your hand, I beg." 

Helene's hand again met that of the 

your hand clasps tnine, a strange 

stranger, and this rime if vas not wilh- 
drawn. 
"He seetns tu tremble also," murmured 
she. 
" Tell .ne aFe 3"ou afraid, dear child ? "' 
 'No,'" replied Helene ; "but when 
thrill 

passes tlrough me." 

" Speak tu ne, Helene," said the un- 
known, vith an expression of tenderness. 
" I know already that you are beautiful, 
but this is thc first time I have heard 
vour voice. Speak--I ara listening." 
" But hoEve you seen me, then ? "' asked 
Helenc. 

 " Du you remcnber t, hat two years ago 
the abbess had yottr portrait taken ?" 
" Yes, I remëmber--an artist came ex- 
pressly from Paris." 
"' It was I who sent him." 

 ' And was thc portrait for you ? " 
"It is here," said the unknown, tak- 
ing from his pocket a miniature, which 
Helene could feel, lhough she could hOt 

see it. 

 ' But what interest could you have 
the portrait of a poor orphan ? " 
"Hêlene, I ara your fatheF's fricnd." 
" Mv father '. Is he alive ? " 
" Y'es." 
" Shall I ever sec lim ?" 
" Perha, ps." 
" Oh !" said Helene, pressing the 
you for bring- 

stranger's hand, "" I bless 
ing me this news." 
'" Dear ehild ! "' said he. 

in 

" But if he be alive," said Helene, "why 
has he not sought, out his child ? " 
"He had news of you every month; 
and though at a distance, watcbed over 
VOU. 
" And :}'et," said Helene, reproachfully, 
" he has nob scen me for sixteen years." 
 'Believe me, noue but the mos im- 
portant reasons would have induced him 
tu deprive himself of this pleasure." 
"I beliew, you. monsieur; if is hot for 
tu accuse my father." 

me 
"" No: it is for you 
accuses himself." 

tu pardon him if he 

"Tu pardon him '. " cried Helene. 
"" Yes ; and this pardon, which he can- 
not ask for hinsdf, I ask in his nlne." 
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"Monsieur," said Helene, " I do not 
understand vou. 
" Listen, lhe,, and give me back your 
hlld ." 
"Here if is.'" 
"Your faher was n oilicer in the 
king's service; a the battle of Nerwin- 
den, where he charged ai the head of 
the king's household troops, onê of his 
followers, ca]led M. de Çhaverny, fell 
near bim, pierced by  ball. Your fther 
wished to assist him, but the wound was 
morta], and the wounded nan, who knew 
that it ws so, said, 'Think hot of me, 
but of my child.' Your father pressed 
his hand as a promise, and the man fell 
back and diêd, as though he only waited 
this assurance fo close his eyes. You are 
listening, are you hot, Helene ? "" 
" Oh ! necd you ask such a question ? " 

said the young girl. 
" At, the end of 
father's first car' 
orplan. She was 
from ten to twelve 

o be as beautiful as 
of M. de Chaverny, 
without support or 

tire campa.ign, your 
was for the little 
a charning child, of 
years, who promised 
you are. The death 
her futher, lcft, her 
fortune ; vour father 

placed her t the convent of the Fau- 

bourg Saint Antoine, and 
at  proper age he 
dowry." 
" I thank God," cricd 
having made me the ch ild 
so nobly kepç his promise." 
" Wait, Hclene," said the 
" for now cornes the 
father will hot receive 
Helene was silent,  

announced that, 
should {rive her  

Helene, '" for 
of a man who 

unknown, 
ime when vour 
vour praises ." 

The unknown continued : "' Your fathm; 
indeed, watched over the orphan till her 
eighteenth year. She was an adorable 

young girl, and 
became longer 

his visits to the convent 
and more frequent than 

they should bave been: your fther be- 
_gan to love his prot, egée. At first he was 
frightened a t his own love, for he remem- 
bered his promise to hcr dying father. He 
begged the superior to look for u suitable 
husband for Mademoiselle de Çhaverny, 
and was told that her nephew, a young 
Breton, hving seen her, loved her, and 
wished to obtain her hand." 

"Vell, monsieur ? " asked Helene, 
hearing that the unknown hesitated to 
proceed. 
",Vcll: youv fathcr's surprise was 

great, Helene, when he learned from the 
superior that Mademoiselle de Chaverny 
had replied that she did not wish to 

marry, and that, 
to remain in the 

her greatest desire was 
convent where she had 

been brought up, a.nd that the happiest 
dav of ber life would be that on which she 
should pronounce her vows.'" 
"' She loved some one." said Hclene. 
 'Yes, my child, you are right--alas'. 
we cannot avoid out fateMademoiselle 
de Chuvcrny loved your father. For a 
long tine she kept her secret, but onë 
day, vhen your fa thec begged ber to re- 
nounee her strange wish to take the veil, 
the poov ehild eonfessed all. Strong 
against his love when'he, did hot believe 
it returned, he succumbed when he found 
ho had but to dcsire and to obtain. They 
wêrc both so youngyour father scarcely 
twcnty-five, she hot cighteen--they forgot 
the world, and only remembered that they 
could be happy." 
'" But since tlev loved, said Helene, 

whx did th,»v ot marcv ? "" 
 ' Union was impossible, on 
the distance which separated 
you not know th:t your father 
station  " 
"A]as '. yes,'" 
it '" 
'" During a year, 

account of 
them. D6 
is of high 

said Helene. "" I 

" continued he, 

happiness surpassed their 
thê end of that rime x ou 
world, ad then" 
'" \Vell ». " asked the 
idlv. 
 ' Your birth cost vour 
Helene sobbed. 
"Yes, eontinued 
voiee full of emotion, 
for 
of 

ures. evell 
a tender 

hopes ; 
canne into 

klloW 

"' their 
but at 
the 

young  irl, titn- 

nother's 

lire." 

you ail his love for hec." 
"And yet." said Helene, "he consented 
to remove me from him, and has never 
again " 
seen me. 

the unknown, in a 
"yes, Helene, weep 
your mother : she was a noble woman. 
whom. through his griefs, his pleas- 
his follies--vour father retains 
recollection ; he transferred to 
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"Helene, on this point pardon your 
father, for it was hOt his fult. Yo 
were 1)orn n 1703, at thé. tnost auster, 
period of Louis XIV.'s reign; your fit- 

ther was alreadv out 
king, or rather with 
tenon ; and for .rouf 
more than for his, lle 
tagm, confiding you 
superior of tle 
1)rought up. 
being dead, 
changed through ail 
to lring you nearer 
jouvney, hoxvever, 
that his carc was 
knew tla.t vou 

he could 
eome to 
 " ( )h, 
this true 
"And 
to you, h 

111 Oll 

wait 
here, 
Dieu 

of favor with the 
Madame de Main- 
sake, as much or 

sent 3-ou into Bre- 
to Mather Ursula, 
convent wler« vou were 
At lengtl, Louis XIV. 
and evecytling having 
France, ib is decided 
to bien. During 
you mus ]ave seen 
over- you, ad wlen he 
werc aL Ranfl»ouillet, 
t, ill to-morrowhe is 
Helene." 
 "' cried Helene '" is 

in seeing, or -ather in listening 
e thinks he hears vour ol her-- 
the saine accent in the voiee. Helene, 
Helene, that you may be lmppier than 
shc was is his heartfelt prayer ! " 
"' Oh, heavens !'" cricri Helene. '" t.his 
emotion, your tremblinz hand. Monsieur, 
vou mv father is corne t.o meet me." 

said 
Yes. 
' « Itere a g Rambouill«t . "" 
 " Yes." 

" You say he is happy to sec 
" Oh yes, very happy !'" 

m e a gain ?'" 

"But tlis ha ppiness vas not enough, is 
it hot so ? Ho wished to speak to me, to 
tell me himself the story of ny life--that 
I mav thank him for his love--that I mav 
fall at his feet, that I ma5" ask his blêss- 
ing. Oh !" cried Helcne, knceling, " oh, 
I ara a t your feet: bless me, father !'" 
"Helene, ny child, my daughtev!'" 
cried the unknown, "not at my feet, but 
in ny arms !" 
"My father, my fathêr ! " was H,.lene's 
only reply. 
" And yet," continucd he, "I ca.ne with. 
a different intention, prepared to deny all, 
to remain a stranger to you ; but having 
 ou so near me, pressin« your hand, hear- 
ing your voice, I had not the strength; 
but do not make me repent my weakness, 
and ]et secrecy-- 

,, I swear by tny mother's grave," cried 

Helene. 
'" That is all I desire, ' 
known. "Now listen, for 
VOU. 
" Vha.t,, already 
'"It nust bc so." 

to 

cricd the un- 
I must ]eave 

I am ready 

'" Speak, the,, ny father. 
obey .vou-" 
"'To-morrow you lcave for Paris; the'e 
house there destined for 5"ou. Madame 
at the 
I will 

tle heal-t of a loyer. 
Ten ninutes latev 5Iatlale Desroches 
entered with a light. Helcne was on her 
knees 1)raying : without rising, she signed 
to Madame Desroehes to place the light 
on he ehimney-piece, which lhat lady 
did, and lhen retired. 
Helene, aftev prayig for 

some time, 

rose, :ttl looked aroutd her as though for 
some evidence i.ht the whole was not a 
drea ; her own emotion, h.owever, as- 
sured ber that it vas really a great event 
in ler lire which had taken place. Then 
tle tlou.ht of Gaston rose to ber nihd ; 
this foEther whom she had so dreaded to 
seeLhis foEther, wlo himself had loved so 
ardently and suffered so deeply, would hOt 
do violence to ber love; besides, Gaston 
was a scion of an ancient bouse, and be- 
yond all this, she ]oved him, so that she 
would die if she werc separated fvom him, 
and ler father would hot wish her death. 
Tle obstacles on Gaston's side could 
be but thc rigt, and would doubtless be 
easily overeome, and Hclene fell asleep 
to dream of  happy and smilin future 
  
Gaston, on his part,, set aL libert.y wiçh 
many a pologies fvom l.hose who pretended 
to have mist.aken him for another person, 
went baek to feteh lais eoat and eloak, 
which he was ovevjoyed to find where he 
had left them he anxiously opened his 
poeket-book--it was as he had left it, nd 

is L 
Desroches will take :).ou there, and 
very first moment l.lab I can do so, 
corne there to see you." 
"' Soon, I hopc, for do no forgèt that I 
ara alone in the world." 
 '_As soon as possible ; "" and pressing 
his lips t.o ttelêne's forêhead, the unknown 
imprinted on il, one of those kisses as sweet 
to the hearb of a fa, ther as a kiss of love to 
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for greater safety he now burned thc ad- 
dress of Lu Jonquiere. He gave his orders 
for the next da)- to Owen and retired. 
Meanwhile, two carriages rolled away 
from the door of the Tigre-Royal ; in the 
first were two gentlemen in raveling cos- 
tume, preceded and followed by outriders. 
In the second was a. single traveler, 
wrapped in  large cloak; this carriage 
followed close behind the other as far as 
the Barriere de l'Etoile, where they sepa- 
rated, and whilc the first stopped at the 
Palais Royal, the other drew up at the 

Rue de Valois. 

CHAPTER X. 

IN \VHICH DUBOIS PROVES THAT ttlS PO- 
LICE ,VAS BETTER ORGANIZED AT AN 
EXPENSE OF 300,000 FRANCS THAN TttE 
GENERAL POLICE FOR THREE MILLIONS. 

X, VHATEVER might have becn thê fa- 
tigues of the preceding niglt, the Duc 
d'Orleans still ,gave his mornings to busi- 
ness. He generally began t o work with 
Dubois befoce he was dressed ; thên came 
a short and select levée, folloved again 
by audiences, which kept him till eleven 
or twelve o'c[ock ; then the chiefs of the 
councils (L: çalliere and Le Blanc) came 
to ._give an account of their espiona =e, 
then Torcy, to bring an 3" itnportant let- 
ters which he had abstracted. At half- 
past two the regent had his chocolate, 
which he alwoEys took while lau.ghin and 
chatting. This lasted hall an hour. then 
came the audience hour for ladies, after 
that he went to thë Duchesê d'Orleans, 
then to the young" king, whom he visited 
every day, and to whom ho al ways dis- 
played the greatest reverence and respect. 
Once a. week he received foreign mini.- 

heard mass in his 

ters, and on Sundays 
private chapel. 
Ai six, on council 

days, ag rive on 
others, all business was over; then the 
regent would go to the opera, or to Mad- 
ame de Berry, with whom, however, he 
had quarreled now, on account of ber 
marriage with Riom. Then came tho.e 
famous suppers. 
They were composed of from ten to fif- 
teen persons, and the regeng's presence 

among them sometimes added to theic 
license and freedom, but never restrained 
it. At these suppers, kings, ministers, 
chancellors, ladies of the court, were all 
passed in review, discussed, abused ; 
everything might be said, everything 
told. everything done; provided only 
that it were wittily said, told, or donc. 
\Vhen all thc guests had arrived, the 
doors were closed and barred, so that 

it was impossible to 
until the following 
urgen might be thc 
Dubois was seldom 

reach the re._ent 
morning, however 
necessity. 
of thc number, his 

bad health forbade it: and this was the 
tine choscn to pick him to pieces, at 
whict the re_ent would lau_h as heartily 

as anv one. Dubois knew that he often 
furnished the amusement of these sup- 
pers, but he also knew that by the morn- 

ing-the reent invariably forgot what had 
been said the niTht belote, and so he 
eared little about, it. 
Dubois, however, watched while the 
re.gent, supped or slept, and seemed in- 
defatigable : he appeared to have the gift 
of ubiquity. 
\Vhcn he returncd from Rambouillet, 
he cailed 3[aitre Tapin, who had rcturned 
on horseback, and talked with hin for an 
hour, after whfch he slept for four or rive. 
theu. rising, he presented himself at the 
door of his royal hi.hness: the regent 
was still asleep. 
Dubois approached the bed and con- 
templated him with a stalle which a once 
resembled that of an ape and a demon. 
At length he decided to wake him. 
"Hola, monseigneur, wake up 1"" he 
eried. 
TIe duke opened his eyes, and seeing 
Dubois, he turned his face to the all, 
saying 
 ' At[ is that you, abbe; go to the 
devil .''" 
"" Monseigneur. I have just been there, 
but he was too busy to receive me, and 
sent llle to vOU. 
 " Leave me alone; 1 ara tired." 
 ' I darc say, the night was stormy." 
" V'hat do you mean ? " asked the 

duke, turning half round. 
"'I mean that the way you spent the 
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night does hOt suit a man who makes ap- 
pointments for seven in thc morning." 

"It, is 

3"ou for seven in the 

"Did I appoint 
morning ? "" 
"Yes, yesterday moruing, before 
went. to St. Gcrmains." 
truc, said the regent. 

VOli 

" Are 

was 

 'S[onseigneur did hot knox tlat 
night would be so fatiguin.,_,'.:" 
'" Fatiguin ! I lcft table :, sevcn. 
" And aftcrward.  " 
'" Vell ! what aftcrward ? '" 
j-ou satisfied, monseigneur, and 
he young pcrson worth tle journey? ' 

the 

Wh j v "»" 
«« at ourne. . 
" The journey you took after 
the table at seven." 
" One would think, to hear you. Lhat 
from St,. Germains here, was a lon« dis- 
tanSe." 
 O, 

monseigneur 

vou lcft 

is right ; it is but a 
few steps, but there is a method of pro- 
lon0 . 
._ng thc distance " 
" Y L?'" 
 hat is tha 
 ' Going round by Rambouillet." 
" You are dreamin abbe " 
'" Possibly, monseigeur. I will tell 
my drean ; it will at leasb provc 
dreats 

even in ny 

you 
Lo vou r 

I ao ,ot 

bltat tonseig- 
Le Treillage, 
some battling. 

resembles 

neuf 

the 

and that the 

highness that, 
forger "' 
VOU. 
": Some new noLlseFlSe. 
'" Not a ail. I dreamed 
stared the stag aL 
animal, after 

wortly of  sta= of high birth, was taken 
at Chambourcy." 
'" So far, your dream 
truth ; continue, abbe." 

"After which, nonseigneur returned to 
St.. Germains, sat down to table at half- 

past rive, and 
without arns 
harnessed, with 
seve I1. 

ordered that t.he carriage 
should b« prepared and 
four horses, at half-past 

 ' Not bad, abbe, not bad : go on." 
'" At half-past seven, monseigneur dis- 

except Lafare, with 
the carriage. Am I 

missed every one 
xvhom he enlered 
right ? " 
" Go on ; go on. 

" The carriage went toward Rambouil- 
let, and arrived there at a quarter to ten, 
but at the entrance of the town if stopped, 

Lafare wett on iii the carriage to the 
Tigre-Royal, tnonseigneur following as an 
outridcr." 
dream becomes confuscd, 

 ' Here vour 
abbc. '" 

bad 
who 
gave 

V OU 

:No, no, hot at ail." 
Continue, then. 
Vell, while Lafare pretended to ea t a 
supper, whicl was served by waiters 
called him Excellency, monseigneu 
l.is horse to a page and went to a 

little pavilion." 
'" Demon, where were :}-ou hidden ? " 
"I, monseigneur, have hot, left the 
Palais Royal, where I slept like  dol 
mouse, and the proof is, that I ara telling 
lnv dream." 
'" And what was there in the pavillon ?" 
 ' First, ai the door, a horrible duenna, 
tall, thin, dry, and yellow." 
 ' Dubois, I will recommend you to Des- 
roches, and the first time she sees you, she 
will tea r your eyes out." 
'" Then inside, mon Dieu ! inside. ' 

that, even in a 

"You could not sec 
drealn, abbc." 
 ' 3[onseimeur, you 
300,000 francs which 
ny 
no 

may take away the 
,-ou allov me for 

secret police, if--b" their aidI did 
see into the interior." 
\Vell, what did you sec ? '" 
"5la foi, moseigneur, a charming little 
Brebonne, sixteen or seventeen years old, 
beautiful, eoming direct from thc Augus- 
tine convent a.t Clisson, aeeompanied to 
Ranbouillet by one of the sisters, whose 
troublesone presenee was soon dispensed 
with, was it nob ? "" 
"Dubois, I have often thought you were 
the devil, who has taken £he form of an 
ruin me." 
save j'ou, monseigneur, to save 

save llle; I do not believe it." 
 ' Well," said Dubois, '" are 3"ou pleased 
with ber ?" 
"Enchanted, Dubois ; she is charming." 

abbe to 
« To 
you. 

" Well, you have. 

far, tha.t if she vere 
quite cheated." 
The regent frowned, 

brought her from so 
hot, you vould be 

but, reflecting that 

probably Dubois did not know the rest, 
the frown changed to a smile. 
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" Dubois," said he, "certainly, you re 
 gret man." 
"Ah, monseigneur, no one but you 
doubts if, and yct you disgrace me-- 

"Disgrace you '. " 
" Yes, you tide your loves from me. 
" Corne, do noç be vexed, Dubois." 
"Therê is reason, lowever, you 
confess, monseigneur." 
" Vhy ? " 
" Why did you nol tell ne you 
a. Bretonne. Çould not I lave 
orle ?   
" Yes." 
" Ycs, of course I could." 
" As good ". 
"Yes, and bett, er. You ti-ink 
round a l,rcasure, perhaps ? " 
" Hola hola "' 
" Well, when you know what she is. and 
to what you expose yoursclf.'" 
" Do hot, jest, abbc, I 
"Al ! monseigneur, you distress ne." 
" What do vou mean ? "' 
" That you are takcn by a glancc, a 
single night fascinates :)'ou, and there is 
no one to compare to the new corner. 
she then very pretty ? " 
'" Charming." 
" And discree: vit'tue itself, 

pose. 
" You are right." 
'" Well, I tell you, mo,seigneur, yu 
lost..'" 

 " Yes; your Bretonne is 
" Silence, abbe." 

" \Vhy silence »". 

jade." 

" I forbid t'ou to say another 
"Monseigneur, you, too, have 
dream--let me explain it." 
" Monsieur Joseph, I will senti 
the Bastille." 
"As you please, monseigneur, but 
you must know that this girl--" 
"Is my dauglter, abbe." 
Dubois drew baek stupefied. 
"Your daughter; and who is 
ther ? " 

nust 

wanted 
serti for 

you ha ve 

word." 
had 

you 

sui» 

are 

to 

still 

her mo- 

" An honest woman, xvho had the honor 
of dying x;¢ithou knowing :},ou." 

"And the child ? " 
"The child has been concealed, tha t she 

might not be sullied by the looks of such 
creatures as 5'ou. 
Dubois bowed, and retired, respectfully. 
Tle regent looked triumphant. 
 ' Ah !" said Dubois, wlo had hOt quite 
closed the door, "I thought this plot 
wotld bring ne my archbishop's miter-- 
if I :tn careful, if will bring me my ar- 
dinal's hat." 

CHAPTER XI. 
RAXlBOUILLET AGAIN. 
AT the appointe(1 hour Gaston prc- 
seted hinsëlf ai Hclene's donicile, but, 

3[ad:te Desroches nade some difiïculty 
:tbout, adnitting bien; Helcnc, howevcr, 
said firmly that she was quite aL liberty 
to judge for hcrself what was right, and 
t.hat sl,c was quitc (lelcrmined to sec M. 
de Livrv. wlo had corne to takc leavc of 
her. It will ho re,enb,,red tlat this was 
lc naine wlich Gaston had assumed dur- 

in the jo')ey, and whici he 
reçai, except when with those 
with his nission to Paris. 
Madane Dcsroclcs wcnt to 
soncwhat out of humor, and 
tetnpted to overhear the conversation, 
but Helee bolte(1 the outer door. 

"Ah, 
expecti)g 
ni._lt." 
:tll this 

C:rastoll, 
you. 

intended to 
connected 

yOU 

her room 
even at- 

Helene smiled. 
" And 
are, 

your head-dress--how beautiful 
like this." 
do ot appear mueh pleased." 

Gaston nadc no reply, but contînued 
his investig:ttions. 
 ' These rich hangings, thcsê costly piet- 
ures, all prove that your protectors are 
opulent, Helene." 
" I beliêve so," said Helenê, smiling. 

"ver I am told that these han,m«¢ and 
this gilding, which you admire, are old 
and unfashionable, and musbbc replaced 
by new." 
"Ah, Helene, :}'ou will beconc a great 
lady," said Gaston, sighing ; " alrêady I 
ara kep waiting for an audience." 
"' My dear Gaston, did you not vait for 
hours in your little boat on the lake ? " 

I. Helene; but, I musg admire 
splendor. 

" said she, " I have been 
I did hot sleep last 
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"You were then in the convent. I 
waited the abbess's pleasure." 
" That title is sacred, is if not? " 
'« Yes." 
"I gives security, imposes respec and 

obedience." 

"' Doubtless." 

" Well, judge of my delight. Here I 
find thc saine protection, the same love, 
only rilore powerful, more lasting.'" 
"\¥hat !" exclaimed Gaston, surprised. 
" I find--" 

your joy; what happiness  
wutch over ny Helcnê. tny 
"' To watch from afar." 
" Is le separated fron 
"Alas, it seems the 
S.  
"' Is if a secret ? " 
"' A secret even to 
sure you should know 
erets from you. Gaston." 

"A 
tion in 
stacle ? 

"' Speak, in Heaven's name." 
" Gaston, I bave found a father." 
" A fatherah, my dear Helene, I share 
a father to 

wife !" 

VOU ? "' 
world separates 

me, or you may be 
ail. I have no se- 

misfortune of birth--a prescrip- 
your fafilymsome tcmporary oh- 
"  " I do hOt know." 
" Decidedly, it is OE secret: but.," said 
"I permit vou to be discreet 
he, smiling, , 
with me, if your father ordered it. How- 
ever, may I ask some more questions ? " 
" 0h, yes." 
"" Are you pleased ? Is your father one 
you ean be proud of. » " 
"I thik so, his heart seems noble and 
good. His voice is sweet, and melodious." 
His voiee ! but is he like you ? '" 
do hot knoxv. I have hot seen 

not wish to see his 
beautiful ; oh, what 

hiln." 
«« No seen him ?" 
« No, if n'as dark." 
« Your father dd 
daughter  and you so 
indifferencc.'" 
"No, Gaston, he 
knows 

is hOt indifferent ; hê 
me well ; he bas my portrait--that 
portrait which made you so jealous last 
spring." 
" But I do not understand this." 
'" It was dark, I tell you." 
" In that case one might ligtt these 
girandoles," said Gaston. 

"That is well, 
be seen; but when 
concealment" 

when one wishes to 
one has reasons for 

"" ,Vhat ! " interrupted Gaston ; "what 
reason can a father have for hiding frotn 

a nd you 
than I 

his own daugJter ? " . 
"Excellent reasons, I believe, 
should undcrstand them better 
c,tn. 
"'Oh, 

Helenc ! " said Gaston, " vith 
what terrible ideas you fill my mind." 
 " You alar,n me, Gaston !" 
'" Tell me--what did your fathcr speak 

«« Of his deep love 
Gaston sa rted. 

for me. 

" He swore to me that in future I should 

of 

be happy: that 
uncertainty as to 
would despise ail 
which had induced 
me as a daughter." 

there should be no more 
m b" fate, for that he 
those considerations 
him as yet to disown 

Gaston clenched his hands with rage. 
'" He embraced you paternally, did he 
hOt ? " 
"He gave me  single kiss on the fore- 
head, which I received on my knees." 
" Helene ! " he cried, "my fears were 
not groundless; you are betra.yedyou 
are the victim of  snare. Helene, this 
man who conceals himself, who fears the 
light, who calls you his child, is hot your 
father." 
"Gaston, you distress me." 
"' Helene, angels might envy your inno- 

your question, 
how to reply to 

much affection ? " 

darkness, when he wished 

hand, and his trembled 

tOll. 
Did he 
y " 
es. 
"' But in the 
to speak to you 
"' He took ny 
thê most.'" 

necessary. 
" I do 
Gas I do 
VOII 

show 

understand 
hot knov 

"XVords, words: bot what proof did he 
give you ? Pardon me these questions, 
Helene. I dread misfortune. I wlsh that 
for a timc your angel's innocence cou]d 
give place to the sharpness and infernal 
sagacity of a fiend ; you would then under- 
stand me. I should hot need to subject 
you to this interrogatory, which now is so 
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ccnce ; but on earth all is abuscd, even 
angels are insulted, profaned, by mn. 
This man, whola 1 will know, whom I will 
seize and force to hoEve confidence in your 
love and honor, shall tell le--lf he be hOt 
the vilest of beings--whethcr I ara to call 
lim father, or kill hitn as t wretch ! " 
"Gaston, .vont brain is wandering; whal 
can lead you to suspect such treachery ? 
And, sincc )-ou arouse my suspicions, 
since 5"ou hold  liglt over thosc ignoble 
lubvrinths of the human heart which I 
rcfuscd to contênplatc, I will speak to 
),ou with the saine frecdçm. \Vas I hot 
in this nan's povcr ? Is nt riais house 

his? Arc not tle peoplc 
surrounded devoted to 
ton, if you love mê, 
pardon for wlat 5"ou 
said of my fathcr." 

by whon I ara 
his orders ? Gas- 
you will ask my 
have thought and 

Gaston 
«« Do 
loliesL 
poison 
have 

abandoned, without other affection than 
that of vhich Heaven forbids us to bc 
lavish. Let ny filial ries compensa.te for 
thc renorse wbich I sometimes feel for 
lovin vou almost to idolutry." 
" Helene, forgive me," cried 

" Yes, yotl are riglt; I 
joys by my contact, and 
noble affection of your 
Heaven's llame» 
to the fears of 
love. Criminal 
on innocent 
vou use is 
guilty love 
corrupter ; but, to win 
luxury pleasing to 

ny 
passions 
credulity. 
weak. To 
would be 

experience 
often 
The 
show 

unlike a 
you by 

your ag'e, 

and my 
speculate 
argument 
t once  
skillful 
: novel 
to accustom 

you gradually to nexv impressions, to win 
you at last by persuasion, is a swceter 
victory than that of violence. Helcnê, 
listen to my prudence of five-and-twenty 
years--I say lny prudence, for it is ny 

love that speaks, that 
should sec so humble, 
ready to accept a father whom 

love which you 
so devoed, so 
I knew 

to be really your parent." 
Helene made no answer. 

" I implore you, continued 

Ca.stoI1, 

" hot to takc ana" determination 
to watcl cverything aroud 5"ou. 
the perfumes which arc iven 

now, but 
Suspect 
ghe 
yotl, 

wine whicl you are offcred--everyt.hing, 
Helene. \Vatch over yourself, 5ou 
ny llappiness, my honor, my life." 
" My friend, I will obey 5"ou; this 
hot keêp me fron loving ny father." 

are 

will 

are 

"Adore l,i. Helene, if I an wron." 
"You are a ol)le friend, Gaston. 
areed then ». '" 
Ab the slig]tesL suspicio w'ite 

llle. 

 " Write .' Yo leavc me t.lle «. '" 
'" I uust go t.o Paris on business. 1 
shall be at the lot, el Muids d'Aour, Ru," 

des Bout(longeais. 

\Vrite down this ad- 
dress, an«l do lot show iL to any ont.'" 
 " x, Vl>" so many l)recautions ? " 
Gaston ltesitated. 

 ' Bccause, if 

vor devoted protector 

were known, lis plains fo' 
might be frustrated in case 
tentions." 
 " You arc somevhat m3"sterious, 

aiding :)'ou 
of bad in- 

Gas- 

ton. I liave u father who conceals liim- 
self, and a lover--tlis word I ean hardly 
speak--who is goin«. to do Lhe sa.tte.'" 
'" But my intentions, you know," said 
Gaston, at, tetnptinz to force a laugl. 
"Ah, Madame Desroeles is coming 

back. She thinks out" 
I aih as much undec 
convent.'" 
Gaston ilnprinted 
Helene held out, to 
Dcsroches approached, 
formal curscy, which 

interview too lon« 
,_.o 
tuêlage as at tlê 

a kiss on 
hin. As 

Helene 
Gaston 

the hand 
Madane.   
ruade a 
veturned 

Owen avait.ed 
this titane could 
vith being slow. 

by an equally formal bow. 
Gaston left for Paris. 
him with impatience, ad 
no reproach his master 
for in three hours thev wcre in Paris. 

CHAPTER XII. 

ill 
one could lod«e eat, and dritk 
In his nbcturnal interview with 
Tapin had rcceived the famous 

CAPTAIN LA JONQUIERE. 
THERE was, as thc tender has learned. 
thê Rue des Bourdonnais,  lotel whcrc 

Dubois. 
name of 

La Jonquiere, and had tra.usmitted it, to 
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L'Eveille, who had passed it to all the 
chiefs of police, who had begun to search 

for the suspected officer in all the equivocal 
houses in Paris. Thc conspiracy of Cella- 
,nare, wl, ich we have rdated in a history 
of the Chevalier d'Harmental, had tauglt 

hem that evcrywhere conspirators were 
to bc found. 
If was, however, by luck or by clever- 
ness, Maitre Tapin himself who, in tle 
Rue des Bourdonnais and in the hotel 
3Iuids d'.knour, found L 3onquiere, who 

was then a. nightmare to Dubois. 
The landlord took Tapin to be an old 
attorney's clerk, and rêplied to his ques- 

tions politely, t]at "' tle Captain la Jon- 
quiere was in the hotel, buL was asleep." 
Tapin asked no nore. La Jonquiere 
was asleet , therefore he was in bed, for it 
vas only six in the morning; if he were 
i bed, then he must be stopping" at the 
Tal)in went back to the Palais Royal, 
and found Dubois, who had just, left the 
t'eg'ent. A number of falsc La. Jonquieres 
had already been 
saries. One was 

tain 

la Jonciere, 

discovered by his crois- 
a smuggler, called Cap- 
whom L'Eveille lad 

was La 

found and arrested. A second 
Jonquille, sergeant in the French 
a,d many others. 
'" \VelI," said Dubois. when Tapon 
nadc his report, "5"ou have round 
real Ca ptain la Jonquiere, then ? "" 
 ' Yes, m onseigneut'. "' 
 " Is he called La Jonquiere.  "" 
"' Yes, monseigneur. '' 

guards, 

had 
thc 

"" L-a, la ; J-o-n, jon ; q-u-i-e-r-e, qui- 
ere ? " continued he, spelling the word. 
 ' Lu Jonquiere," repeated Tapin. 
"" A captain." 
"Yes, mollseigneur." 
'" \Vhat is he doing ? "' 
"' \Vaiting and drinking." 
'" That lnust be ho, said Dubois; "and 
does he pay ? " 
He evidently atached great importance 
to the question. 
'" Very weli, monsieur." 
 'A la bonne heure, Tapin. You have 
some sellse. 

"Monseigneur," said Tapin, modestly, 
"'you flatter me; it is quite clear, if he 

had not paid he could not ha ve been a 
dangerous lnal." 
Dubois gave him ten louis as a reward, 
gave him some further orders, and set out 
at once to go to the Rue des Bourdonnais. 
Let us say a word regarding the interior 
of the hotel. It was parti 3- hotel, partly 
public house ; the dwelling rooms were on 
the first-floor, and the tavern rooms on the 
ground-floor. 
The principal of these, the common 
room, had four oak tables, and a quan- 
tity of red and white curtains; some 
benches alon the walls, some glasses on 
a sid'board, some handsomely framed 
pictures, al] blackeneà and cendered 
nauseous by snoke, completed the tout, 
ensemble of this room, in which sat a fat 
man, witl a red face, thirty-five or forty 
years old, and a little pale girl of twelve 
or fourteen. 
This was thc landlord and his only 
dauglter and heiress. 
A servant was cooking a ragout in the 
kitchen. 
As the clock struck one, a French guard 
entercd, and stopping at thc threshold. 
lnumnured, "" Rue des Bourdonnais, 5Iuidb 

d'Amour, in the common 'ootn, t o sit at 
the table on thê left, and wait.'" 
Then, in aceordance with this, the 

worthy defender of lis 
tune and twirling his 
himself at the place 

country, whistling 
lnustache, seated 

indicated. 

Scarcelv had he had 
self and strike his fist on 
in the language of all 
"Some wine," than  
dressed 

time to eat him- 
the table, which, 
taverns, mea IlS 
second guard, 

exactly like the first, appeared at 
the door, murmured some words, and, 
after a little hesitation, seated himself by 
the other. 
The two soldiers looked at each other, 
and both exelaimed : 
'" .oEh !'" which in all languagês means 
surprise. 
 ' It is you, Grippart," said one. 
'" It is you, L'Eulevant," said the other, 
"\Vhat are you doing in this tavern ? " 

" And 3"ou ? '" 
'" I do not know." 
«' ?Cor I." 
'" You come here, tlen ? " 
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" Under orders," 
"That is my case." 
" And you are waiting ? " 
"' For  man who is coming." 
"' With  watchword ? " 
"And on this wutchword ? " 
"I ara to obey as though if were Tapin 

but both 
opinion. 
When the host was 
he other : 
" You know more of 
told me ? " 
"I know it concecns 
answered the other. 

express the saine 

himself." 
"Just so; and, in the mean rime, I 
huve u pistole for drink." 
"I huve u.pistole also, but I was not 
told to drink." . 
" And it being doubtful ? " 
"In doubt, as the sage says, I do not 
abstain." 
" In that case, let us drink." 
And he raised his hand to ca.ll the land- 
lord, but it was hOt necessary, for he was 
standing near, expecting"orders. 
"Some wine," cried the two guards. 
"Orleans," added one ; '" I like that." 
The lundlord brought an inclosed bot- 
rie. 
The two drinkers filled their glasses, 
emptied them, and then placed them on 
the table, each with  different grimace, 
intended to 

gone, one said to 

this than you have 

certain captain," 

"Yes ; just, so. But, I suppose we shull 
hve aid to rrest him ? " 
"Doubtless; two to one is not enough." 
"You forger the mn with the watch- 
worfl." 
'" Ah ! I think I hear something." 
" Yes; some one coming downstairs." 
'" Cut .v ,, 
"Silence !" 
And the soldiers, much more occupied 
by their commission thun if they ha d 
really been soldiers, kept n eye turnêd 
toward the staircase vhile they drunk. 

They vere hot deceived ; the step on 
the staircase approached, and they suw, 
first, some legs, then u body, then a head 
descending. The legs were covered with 
fine silk stockings and white cashmere 
breeches, the body with  tight blue cour, 

and the head with  three-cornered hat, 
jauntily placed over one ëar; his epau- 
lets left no doubt that he lcld tle rank 
of captain. 
This man, who was, in fact, Captain la 
Jonquiere, was about rive feet rive, rather 
fat,, and had a sagacious air; ont would 

almost have supposed that he 
spies in the two soldiers, for le 
his back to tlem at once, aad 
into conversation wit.h his hosç in 
wht ssumed tonc and manner. 

suspected 
turned 

entered 

. some- 

"In truth," said he, ,'I should have 
dined leve, and this delicious perfum. 
of stewed kidncys would lavê tcmpted 
me, but some bons vivants are expecting 
me af the ' Galoubet de Paphos.' Per- 
haps a young man inay corne here this 
nornig, butI could noL wait an 3- longer. 
Should he ask for a hundred pistoles, sa.3" 
that I shall be back in an hour. if he will 
wait." 
"' Vcry well, cuptain," said the bosS. 
" Some wine," said the guard. 
"' Ah," said the captain, throwing an. 
apparently eareless glance at the drink- 
e's, "here are some soldiers who hav,-_ 
but little l'espect fqr an epaulet." Then, 
turning to the host-- 
'" Serve these gcntlenen ; :)'ou see th,.y 

are in a hurry." 
" Ah, said one, risin- as soon as 
monsieur will permit." 
 ' Cerainly I permit il» said La Jon- 
quicrc; and he stcpped t.oward the door. 
"But, captain," said the host, stopping 
him, " vou bave hot told me the name of 
the gentleman 3"ou expect.'" 
La Jonquiere hesitated. After a mo- 
men : 
"Monsieur Gaston de Chalay," he re- 
plied. 
"Gaston de Clanlay," rcpeated the 
bosS. "I hope I shull remember thc 
naine. GastonGascon. Ah, I shall 
remember Gascon. Chanlay : ah, I shall 
think of Chandelle." 
"That is it," repoated La Jonquiere, 
gravely ; "Gascon de Chandelle.'" 
And he went out, but not without look- 
ing round the corners of the street and 
the angles of the bouses. 
I-Ie had not tken a h undred steps in 



466 IVORES OF ALEX4DRE DUMAS. 

the Rue St. Honoré before Dubois pre- 
sented himself at the door. He lad 
passed La Jonquiere, but, never laving 
seen him, could hot recognize him. 
He presented hinself boldly, dressed 
as a shopkeeper. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

MONSIEUR 

MOUTONNE% DRAPER 
GERMAIN-EN-LA5 E. 

AT ST. 

DUBOIS 

at once accosted the host. 

"'Monsieur, said he, timidly. "does 

Captuin lu Jonquiere lodge here ? 

I wish 

to speak to him." 
"You wish to speak to him ? " said the 

host, examinin- bhe new-corner from head 

the person you 
who did not 
La Jonquiere 

to foot. 

" If possible," said Dubois. 
" Are vou sure that is 
want ? "" asked the lost, 
think this was the man 

modestly. 

expected. 
'" I think so.'" said Dabois 
" A short, fal man . "" 
«« Yes." 

"Drinks his brandy neat ? 
"' That is thê man." 

"A1ways ready with his carie if he is 
not attended to divectlv  '" 
"Ah, that is Captain la Jonquiere !'" 
"' You know him. then . " 
"'Not in the least., said Dubois. 
"Truc, for you must have met him at 
the door.'" 

'" Diable  Is he out ? "" said Dubois, 
with a start of ill-hunor badly repressed. 
"Thank you," and he called up an ami- 

rive minutes." 

able smile. 

"He has hOt becn gone 
"But he is coming back 
"In an bout." 

" 3[ay I wait for lim. monsieur-?" 

'" Çertainly, if you take something." 
" Give me some brandy-cherries," said 

Dubois. " I never drik wine except with 
meals.'" 
The two guards exchanged  contenpt- 
uous smile. 
The host hastened to bring thc cherries. 
"" Ah !" said Dubois : " only rive ! Ai 
St. Germain-en-Laye they give six." 
"Possibly, monsieur : for at St. Ger- 

main-en-Laye they ha ve no excise to 
pay. 
"Yes, I forgot that," and he bcgan to 
eat  cherry, which he could hot, however, 
accomplish without a grinace. 
" \Vhere does the captain lodge ? " 

asked Dubois. 
"There 
ferred the 
'" Yes," 
dows look 

is the door of his room ; he 
ground-floor.'" 
nurnuved Dubois ; "' the win- 
into lhe public road." 
"' And there is a door opening into the 
Rue des Deux-Boules." 

the 

"Oh, how convenient'. And does hOt 
noise annoy him ? " 
'" There is another romn above : some- 

" France and the 
bois. 
"The watchword '. 
"Enter this room, 
in- .La Jonquiere's 

regent,'" replied I)u- 

" cried both," rising. 
"" said Dubois, show- 
roon. " Open the 

Deux-Boules, and tell Tapin to come 
when I knock on the windows with 
fingers ; he has his orders ; be off." 
The host reappeared. 

door into the Rue des Deux-Boules, and 
hide behind a curtain, under a table, in 
a closet, whe,'ever you can. If, when I 
corne in. I can see so much as an ear, 5"ou 
will have no pay for six mon'ths." 
Thê two men emptied their glasses, and 
entered the room, while Dubois, vho saw 
they had forgotten to pay, put a piece of 
twelve sons o the table, then, opening 
the window, and calling to thc driver of 
a hackney carriage standing bef.ore the 
door"L'Eveille," said he, "bmng the 
carriage to the little door in the Rue des 

up 

'" Hola ! " cried, "where are my men ?" 
"A sergeant came and called them 
away. 

rimes he sleeps in one, sometimes in the 
other. "" 
 ' Like Denis the tyrant," said Dubois, 
who could hOt refrain from Latin or his- 
torical quotations. 
"' \Vhat ? " said mine host. 
Duboi» bit his lip. At. this moment one 
of the soldier. calied for wine, and the host 
darted off to wait upon him. 
Dubois tu'ned to the two guards. 
"' Thank you,'" said he. 
" \Vlat is it, bourgeois? " asked they. 
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" But they hure not paid." 
"Yes, they left a twelve-sou piece on 
the table." 
"Diable [ twelve sous ; and ny wine is 
eight sous the bottle." 
"Ah !" said Dubois, "' no dubt they 
thought thut as they were soldiers you 
would make  reduction." 
"At any rate," said the host, consoling 
himself, "it is hot all lost; and in out 
tcade one must expect this kind of thing." 
"You have nothin of the sort to frac 
with Captain 1 Jonquiere ? " 
"Oh, no, he is the best of lodgers; he 
pays without a word, and ready moncy. 
True, he never likes anything." 
"Oh, tht may be his mnner," said 
Dubois. 
"Exactly." 
" Whut you tell me of. hës prompt puy- 
ment pleasês me." 
" Have 3-ou corne to ask for noney? 
He said he expected some one to whom ho 
owed  hundrcd pistoles." 
" No; on the contrary, I owe hin fifty 
louis." 
"' Fify louis! peste !" said the host, 
" what a pretty sure! Perhaps I was 
mistkeu, and he said receive, hot. pay. 
Are vou the Chevalier Gasto (le Clan- 
lay ». " " 
" Does he. expect t.]e Che'alier Gaston 
de Chanlay ? " said Dubois, wit, h a joy ho 
could hOt conceal. 
" He told me so," said the host. "' I. 
that, you . " 
"No; I ara not noble. I ara called 
M'outonnet." 
"Nobility is nothing," said t, he lost. 
" One may be called Moutonner and be an 
honest Inall. :' 
"' Yes; Moutonner, draper ai St. Ger- 
main-en-Laye." 
"And you bave fifty louis for the cap- 
tain ?" 
"Yes. In t, urning over some old ac- 
counts of my father's, I find he owed fifty 
louis to Captain lu Jonquiere's father; 
and I have had no peace till, instead of the 

father, who is dead, 
" Do you know 
debtors like you ? " 
"The 

I hd found the son." 
there are not many 

Moutonnets 

are all the saine, 

frmn father to son. \Vhen ve are owed 
anything we are piti]css. Listen. There 
is an honest fellov who owed Mout, onn't 
& Son one hundred a,d sixty francs; 
m,v grandfather put, him in prison, and 
there he bas been for the threc genera- 
tions, and he has just died there. I cal- 
eul«,ted that, during the thirt T years he 
was there, he cost us twelvc thousand 
francs; but we naitained the prineiple. 
But I beg your pardon for keeping j'ou 
with all this nonsense ; and here is a new 
CllS[3OIII{P for you. ' 
 " &l '". said thc host, '" if is Captain 
la Jonquierc himself. Captain." contin- 
ued he, "some one is waiing for you." 
The captain entered suspiciouslvhc 
had seen some strange, and. lin tlought, 
sinïster faces about. 
Dubois salutcd him politely. 
La Jonquiere asked tle host if thc 
fciend he had expectcd had arrived. 
'" No one but onsieur. However, 5-ou 
lo.se nothing by the exchangc, since onc 
was to fctch away money, and thê other 
b'ings it." 
La Jonquiere, surprised, turned fo ])u- 
bois, vho repeated the saine story he had 
told to the host, and wih such succcss 
that La Jonquiere, càllin.--foc wine, asked 
Dtbois to follow him into his room. 
Dubois approached the widow, and 
quietly tapped on it, with his fingers. 
"' But, shall I hot be in thc wav in vour 
room ? " askcd Dubois. 
"]qot at all, hot ai. all--the view is 
pleasantas we drink wc can look out 
and see the passcrs-by: and there :tre 
some pretty women in the Rue des ]our- 
donnais." 
They entered the room. Dubois ruade  
sign to Tapon, who appeared in the fit'st 
room, followed 1)y two men. tlten shut thc 
door behind him. 
" Tapin's two followers went to the wm- 
dow of the common room, and drew the 
curtains, while Tapin placed himself be- 
hind the door of Jonquiere's room. so as 
to be hidden by it when it opencd. The 
host, now returned from La Jonquiere's 
room, to write down the receipt for the 
money which La Jonquiere had just paid 
him for the wine, when Tapin thvew a 
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handkerchief over his mouth, and carried 
him off like u feather to u second 
standing at the door. One of 
seized the little girl who was 
eg-gs, the other carried off the 
and soon they were all on the way fo St. 
Lazare, drawn by two such good horses 
that it was evidently hot a real hired car. 
Tapin rcmained behind, and takinv 
from a closct a calico apron and waist- 
coat, signcd to a loiterer who was looking 
in at the xvindow, and w[o quickly trans- 
formed himself into a publican. 
At this moment a violent noise was 
heard in the captain's room, as of a table 
thrown down with bottles and glasses; 
then oaths, then the clinking of a sword, 
then silence. 
Prcscntly a carriac was hcard rolling 
way up thc Rue de Deux-Boules. Tapin 
looked joyous. 
"Bravo," said he, '" that is donc." 
" If was rime, masters," said the pre- 
tended publican, " for herc is u cus- 
tomer. 

curria.ge 
the nen 
cookin« 
S(2Fva Il t» 

CIIAPTER XIV. 

TRUST Te-» SIGNS OF GRATITUDE 
TAPIN a t firsç thought that it was the 
Chevalier de Chanlay, but it was only a 
woman who wanted a pint of wine. 
 ' x, Vhat ls happene(1 to poor M. Bour- 
guignon ?" askcd she. " He hoEs just 
been takcn wav in  coach." 
"Alas! '" said Tapin, "we wcrc far 
from expectingit. He was standing there 
talking', and was suddenly seized with 
poplexy." 
" Gracious heavclls v. ,, 
"\Ve are all mortal,'" said Tapin, throw- 
ing" up his eyes. 
" But why did they tuke the little girl? '" 
"To attend to her father--it is her 
 
dutv." 
d 
"But the servant ? " 
'" To cook for them." 
" Ah, I could hot understand it all, so I 
came to buy a pint of wine, though I did 
hot want it, that I mig'ht find out." 
" X, Vell.. now you know." 
"Tes, but who are you ? " 
" I am Champagne, Bourguignon's 

cousin. I arrived by chance this morn- 
ing; I brought him news of his family. 
and the sudden jo b- ovcrcame him; ak 
Grbigeon," continued Tapin, showin. 
his assistant, who was finishig an omelet 
commenccd by the landlord's daughter. 
'" Oh, yes, everythiug passed exactly as 
M. Champagne says," replied Grabigeon. 
wiping away a tear with the handle of his 

spoon. 
'" Poor M. Bourgui,--non ! then you think 
that we should pray for him ? " 
" There is never any harm in praying," 
said Tapin, sententiously. 
"Ah, stop a minute, give me good 
measure. 
Bour_uignon would have groaned in 
spirit, could he havc seen the wine that 
Tapin gave for her two sous. 
" \Vcll," sàid.she, "'I will go and tell 
thc neighbors, who arc vcry anxious, and 
I proise you my custon, M. Champagne; 
indeed, if M. Bou'guignon were not your 
cousin, I would tell 3ou whaç I think." 
'" Oh, tell me, never mind that." 
"I pereeive tlat he cheated me shame- 
fully. \Vhat )'ou have given me for two 

sous, he would hardly ha ve given me for 
four; but if there is no justice here there 
is in heaven, and it is very providential 
that 3"ou are to continue his business." 
"I believe so," said Tapin, in a hall 
voice, " particularly for his customers." 
And he dismissed the woman just as 
the door opened, and a young man entered, 
dressed in a blue cloak. 
'" Is this the hotel Le 3Iuids d'Amour  " 
asked he. 
'" Tes, monsieur." 
"Does Captain la Jonquiere lodge 
acre. » " 
"Tes, monsieur." 
" Is he within » " 
"Tes, he has just returned." 
"' Tell him, if you please, that the Chev- 
alier Gaston de Chanlay is here." 
Tapin offered the chevalier a chair, and 
went into Lu Jonquiere's room. 
Gaston shook the ShOW from his boots 
and cloak, and proceeded leisurely to ex- 
amine the picture on thc wall, never sup- 
posing that he had close to hin three or 
four swords, which, at a sign from the 
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polite host, would 
to be plunged into his breast. 
" « " Ca ptain la 
Tapin retuvned, sa) 
Jonquiere wa.its for M. de Chanlay." 
Gaston proceedcd to the room where 
sat a man xvhom the host pointed out, 
as Captin l Jonquiere, and--without 
being much of a physiognomist--he per- 
ceived at once tht he was no bully. 
Little, dry, gry-eyed, uneasy in 
uniform, such appeared the formidable 
captain xvhom Gaston had beên recom- 
mended to treat with so much considera- 
tion 
"This man is ugy, and looks like  
sexton," thought Gaston:-then, as the 
stvangev advaneed toward 
" Hure I the honor of speaking to Cap- 
tain la Jonquiere ? " asked Gaston. 
" Himself," said Dubois; '" and are 
you M. le Chevalier Gaston de Chan- 
lay ?" " I an, monsieur." 
" Have 5"ou the sign of recognition ? " 
asked the false L Jonquiere. 
" Here is the hall of thê gold piece." 
"And here the other, said Dabois. 
They tried the two, which fitted 
actlv. 

"And 
papers ; 

]eave their sheaths 

now," continued Gaston, "the 
" and he drew from his pocket 

the strangely folded paper, on which was 
written the naine of La. Jonquiere. 
Dubois took from his poeket a similar 
papev, bearing Gaston's naine: they weve 

precisely alike. 
"Now," said Gaston, 

" the pocket- 

book." 
They round that their new pocket- 
books were precisely similar, and both, 
though new, contained an almanac for 
the yer 1700, nineteen years previous. 
"And now, monsieur," said Gaston. 
"Now we will talk of business : is hot 
thoEt your meaning, chevalier ? " 
"Exactly ; re we sale ?" 
"As though in u desert,.'" 
Thcy s,ated themselves by a table, on 
which were  bottle of shecry nd two 
glasses. 
Dubois filled one, and was ubout, to fill 
the other, when Gaston stopped him. 

" Peste !" thought D.ubois, '" le is sle.n: 
der and sober, bad sns: Cesa 

trusted rhin people who did not drink, 
and Brutus nd Cassius were such." 
" Cptain, said Gaston, after a short 
sellce, " wherl we under'take as now, an 
all'ir in which we risk out" heafls, I t, hink 

xve should know each other, so that th,, 
past, may vouch for the future. Mont- 
louis, Talhouet. De Couëdic, and Pont- 
calec hure told you ny naine and condi- 
Lion. I was broughl, tp by a brothcr, 
who had reasons for personal hatred to 

the regent. This latred I have imbibed : 
therefocê, three years ago, wie 1,hc.leage 

xvas formed among the nobility in B.re- 
tagne, I entered lhe cospiracy : now I 
bave been chosen to corne to Paris te 
ceive thc instructions of Baron de Valef, 
who has arrived fvom Spain, to transmit 
Lhêm to Lhe Due d'Olivarês, his Catlolic 

Majesty's a2"enl i Paris, 
myself of lis 
'" And what 
do in ait tlfis ? 
he wêrê doubtin.a the 
'" To prcsent me to 
I arrived t wo lours ag'o ; 
hzve seêu [. de Valet'. and 

ad to assure 
aSSell t.   
is Cpl, ain la Jonquiere to 
"' asked Dtbois, as t.hough 
clevalier's identitv. 
ble Due d'Olivares. 
since then I 
now I corne to 

5"o. Now you know 3" history." 
Dubois listened, and, whe O;tston had 
fiished" _As to me, chevalier." said he, 
throwig himself back indoletly in 
chair, " I must own mv histo'v is some- 
what longer and more adventurous; 
however, if .you wish to lea- if, I obey. 
" I think it n«eessary,  out position. 
fo know each otlter," said Gaston. 

 ' "vVêll, said Dubois, 
I ara called Capt, ain la 
father xvas, like myself, a 

'" as you know, 
Jonquiere ; 
soldiez" of fort- 

une; this is a trade ab which one gains 
in general a good iàeal or" glory and very 
little noney; my glorious fa.tler died, 
leaving me, for sole inherita.nce, his rapiov 

and lais uniform : 
whicl was rather 

I girded on the rapier. 
too long, and I wore the 

uniform, which was rather too larg-o. 
From that tirer," said Dubois, calling 
the chevalier's n.ttention to the looseness 
of his coat, "' from that rime I contracted 
the habit of always having plenty of room 
to more easily." 

.Gaston no.dded, as though to express 
hm approbato of this habit.. 
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"Thanks to my good looks I was re- 
ceived in the Royal Italian, which was 
then recruiting in France. I held  dis- 
tinguished post; wl,.t--the day before 
thc battlc of 5Ia.lplaquet--I had a sligt 
quarrel with my sergeant about an order 
which he gave me with the end of his cane 
of lowercd, as it should 

raised instead 
|loEve been." 
" Pardon 
cannot sec 

me," said Gaston, "but I 
what differencc that could 
make to thc ordeï he was givmg." 
 ' It made this differcnce, that in lower- 
ing his cane if struck against my hat, 
whicl fell to the ground ; the result was 
a duel, in which I passed my saber 
through his body. Now, as I certainly 
should havc been shot if I had waited 
to bo arrested, I ruade off, and woke the 
next morning--dcvil take ne if I know 
how it lappêned -- in 5Iarlborough's 
army. 
"That, is to say, you 
Gaston, smiling. 
"I lad Coriolanus and 
for examples,'" said 
appeared to me to bc sufficient to excuse 
me in the eyes of posterity. I assisted 
then, I must tell j-ou, as we are to hide 

desert, ed," said 

the gr(,at Condé 
Dubois, "and this 

nothing from one anotler, at the battle 

of 5[alplaquet ; 
ote side of th 
and instead of 
me, I faccd it,. 

but, instead of bein on 
brook, I was on the otler, 
having thc village behind 
I think this was u lucky 

exchange for 3"our hunble servant; the 
Royal Italian left, eight, hundred men on 
the field of battle, my company was eut 

to pieces, and ny own comrade and béd- 
felloxv killed by a cannon-ball. Thc lory 
with whiel my late regiment covered it- 
uelf so mueh delizted _XIarlborough, that 
he made me an ensign on tlm field of bat- 
tle. x, Vtth sueh a proteetor I ought to 
bave done well, but his wife, Lady Marl- 
borough, whom Heaven eonfound, having 
been awkward enough to spill a bovl of 
water over Queen Anne's dress, this 
great event changed th face of things 
in Europe. In the overthrow whieh re- 
sulted, I found mysclf ithout any other 
protector than my own merit, and the 
enemies I had gained thereby." 
" And what did you do then ?" usked 

Guston, somewhat interested in the ad- 
venturous life of the pretended captain. 
"\Vhat could I do ? I was forced to 
enter the service of his Catholic majesty, 
who, to his honor bc if said, graciously 
acceded to ny demand for a commission. 
In thrce years I was a captain ; but, out 
of our pay of thirty reals a day, they kept 
back twenty, telling us what an honor it 
was for us to lend money to the king of 
Spain. .-ks the security did hot appear 
good in my eyes, I asked le,ve of my 
dolonel to quit he service and return to 
mv beauful country, accompanied bv a 
recommendation, in order that the al- 
plaquer affoEir might hOt be too much 
brought on the tapis. The colonel referred 
me to the Prince de Cêllamare, who, 
recogizing in Inc a natural disposition to 
obcy, without discussion, any orders given 
in a proper nanner and accompanied by 
a certain music, employed me actirely in 
the famous conspiracy which bêars his 
name, when, all at once, the whole affale 
blew up, as 3"ou know, by the double 
denunciation of La Fillon and a wretched 
writer called Buvat; but his highness, 
wisely thinking that whaç is deferred is 
hot lost, recommeded ne to his suceêssor, 
to whom, I hope, my sevvicès may be 
useful, and whom I tha.nk most heartily 
for procurin me the acquaintanee of so 
accomplished a cavalier as yourself. 
Coun, on me then, chevalier, as your 
mosbhumble and obedient servant." 
"I ask nothing of 3ou, captain," re- 

plied Gaston, "but to present me to the 
dukè, the only person fo whom my in- 
structions permit ne to speak opcnly, and 
to whom I atn to deliver the Baron de Va- 
lef's dispatches. I beg, therefore, tha£ 
you wilI prescrit me to his excellency." 
 ' This very day, chevalier," said Du- 
bois, who seemed to have decided on his 
course of action  "in an hou' if you like, 
in ten minutes if necessarv." 

"As soon as possible." 
"Listen, said Dubois; "' I was a little 
too quick when I said you should see his 

excellency in an hour--in Paris one is 
never sure ; perhaps he does hot know of 
your coming, and I may not find him at 
home." 
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"I understand." 
" Perhups even I may be prevented fcom 

coning back to fetch 
"How so ? "' 
" Peste, chevalier; 

VOU. 
it is easy to sec that 

ltis is your first, visit to Paris." 
" What do you lncan ? "' 
" I mean that in Paris therc are three 

distinct, bodies 
torncnt those 
desire to subst 

of police, who ail unite to 
honest people wh0 only 
itute wht is ot for whaL 

hOt nuch to be 
Messirc Voyer 
days, when he 

Ficst, the regent's police, which is 
feared ; secondly, that of 
d'Argenson--tlis bas ltS 
is in  bad humor, or has 

been iii received at the convent of the 
hladeleine du Tresnel ; thirdly, tlere is 
Dubois's police; ah! tht is a. different, 
thing, is a" 
" A cried Gaston ; " 

Dubois 
wretch, "' 
of that.'" 

a ware 

I a m vell 

Dubois smiled his 
" \Vell, to cscape 
said Gaston. 

to 

sinister smile. 
these three police 

'" One must be prudent, chevalier." 
" Instruct me,. captain; for SOU seem 
know more about it than I. who ara 
provincial. '" 
'" First, we must hot, lodgc in the saine 

hot.el." 
"Diable ! "' said Gaston, who remem- 
bered thc address given to Helene; " I 
had a great wish to remain here." 
"I will be thc one to turn out 
chevalier. Take one of mv 
«)ne, or the one above." 

thon, 
rooms, this 

 ' I prefer this." 
" You are right ; on the ground-floor, a 
window looking into one street, u secret 
door to the other. You bave a quick eye: 
we shall make something of 5-ou.'" 
"Let us return to out business." 
"Rigllt ; where was I ? '" 
"You said 3,ou might not be able to 
corne back and fetch me." 
"Yes, but in that case take care hot fo 
follow any one without sufficient signs." 
"'By what signs shall I recognize any 
one as coming from you ? '" 
'" First, le must have  letter fron me.'" 
"" I do not know your vriting." 
"Truc; I will give you a specimen." 
And Dubois wrote the fol]owing lines. : 

"IONSIEUR LE CHEVALIERFO]]OW 
without fear the man who brings this 
note, he is deputed bv me to lcad you l o 
the house where the Duc d'Olivarcs and 
Captain l Jonquiere uwait you." 

'" Stay," said he, giving 
"if anv ont cornes in nv 
give you a similar lett.er." 

lin the note, 
naine, he will 

VOU 

Is tha enoug'h ? " 
One canno be too careful; besides 
the letter, le will show you the half-coin, 
and at, the door of the louse to whieh he 
leads you, ask for the third sign." 
'«a, Vhich will be." 
"The paper." 
 ' "with these 
It is wcll,'" said Gaston, 
precautionsthe devil is i it if we are 
mistaken. Now, what ara I to do ? "' 
"' Vait ; you will hot go out to-day.'" 
 " \Vcll, romain quië in this hotel, where 
.vo will want, for nothing. I will recom- 
mend you to the host." 
'" Thanks." 
"My dear 5I. Campagne," said Du- 
" " "the 
bois to F,al)in. openin the door, 
Chcva]i'r de Çhanlay takes ny room; 
OEttend to him as yott would t( ne.'" 
The, closin it 
"That fe]low is worth ]is weight 
gold. Tapin. ' said ltc in a low voice, "" 
hot lose sight of lim for a noment; 
will answcr for him with vour head.'" 

CHAPTER XV. 
HIS ECELLENÇY THE DUC D'ORLEANS. 
Duos. on leaving" »bu chevalier, con- 
templated the chance which had a_ain 
placcd in his banals the future of tle re- 
gent and of France. In crossiug thc hall 
he reco.nizêd L'Eveille, and si;zned to him 

to follow. If xvas L'Evei]le who had under- 
taken to geç the real La Jonquiere out of 
t.he way. Duboisbecatne thou.ghtful : the 

easiest part of the affair was donc ; i now 
remained to persuade the regent to put, 
himself in a kind of affair whieh he held in 
the utmost horror--the maneuvering of 

intrigue. 
Dubois began 
regent was, and 

by asking where the 
hov occupied ? The 
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prince was in his studio, finishing an etch- 
ing commenced by Hubërt, the chemist, 
who, ut an adjoining table, was occupied 
in em bMming an ibis, by the Egyptian 
method, which he professed to have re- 
covered. 
A_ secretary was reading some letters to 
the regent. 
All at once, to the regent's astonish- 
ment---for this was his sanctum--the door 

opened, and an usher 
la Jonquiere. 
The reent turned. 
 ' La 3oquiere 9. '" 
tlis.  " 
Hubert 
should be 
on their p 
At çlis 
pcarcd at 

announced Captain 

said he ; " who is 

looked surprised that a stranger 
thus unceremoniouslv intruded 
rivacy. 
noment a long-pointed head a p- 
the open door. 

The regent did hot» at first, recognize 
Dubois in lis disguise: but shortly, the 
pointed nose, which had not its match in 
tlc kingdom, betrayed him. 
_& merry look took t.he place of tlc as- 
t s features 
toishment wlieh the resen ' 
had aL firsL diplayed. 
'" AI, it is you, abbe  "" said his high- 
ness lauhino" " 
. ._ , and what is the mean- 
in c-. of this disguise ? '" 
 'It means that I bave changed my 
skin, aud from a fox bave turned into a 
lio ; and now Monsieur the Chemist and 
5Ionsieur the Secretary, d me the favor 
to take vour bird and letters elsewhere.'" 
 " ,Vhy so ? "' asked the regent. 
 ' Becausc I have important business to 
speak of with you. 
"' Go fo the devil with your important 
business; it is too late: corne to-mor- 
I'OV. 
" Monseigneur, said Dubois, "do not 
force me to remain till to-morrow in this 
villainous disguise." 
 ' Do what 3-ou pleasê, but I have de- 
cided that the test of this da r shall bê 

given to pleasure." 
" Well, I corne to propose  disguise to 
vou also." 
 ' A disguise ! what do you meun, Du- 
bois ? " asked the regent, who thought if 
was probbly one of his ordinary mas- 
querades. 

"Ah, it makes 
Monsieur Alain." 
 ' Speak ; what do you want to do 
your chemist 

" First send away 
secretarv." 

"You still wish it ? 
"Very wcll, then.'" 

your mouth wuter, 

and 

Decidedl3 "' 

The regent signed to them to leave: 
they did so. 
"And now," said he, " what is if ? " 
"I want to present to 3"ou, monseigneur, 
young man, a verv delightfdl fellow, 
just arrived from Breagne, and strongly 

"De Chanlay ! '" said the regent, 
naine is not unknown to me." 
 ' Indeed.'" 
" Yes. I think I bave heard 

recommended to me." 
"His name ? " 
"The Chevalier Gaston de Chanlay." 
"the 

where 
COllle 

but I 
\Vhat 
fol" ? "" 

do hOt remember 
does your protégé 

it formerly ; 
or how. 
to Paris 

Monseigneur, I shall leave him to tell 
vou that himself." 
"" Tell it to me." 
 ' Yês; that is to say, to the Duc d'Oli- 
rares, whom you arc about to personate. 
Ah. my protégé is u discreet couspirat.or, 
and I bave had some trouble to get at 
the truth of things. He was addressed 
to Paris, to a certain La Jonquiere, who 
was to present him to the Duc d'Olivares. 
Do vou understand now ? " 
 ' Not at ail." 
" \Vell, I have been Cal)tain la Jon- 
quiere, but I cannot be both La Jonquiere 
and lis excellency." 
'" So, you reserve that part--" 
"' For you, monseigneur." 
" Thank you. So you think that, under 
a false name, I will get at the secrets--" 
 'Of vour enêmies, monseigneur," in- 
terruptèd Dubois. "Pardieu ! what a 
dreadful crime, and how it would distress 
you, to change name and dress; 5"ou have 
never belote learned secrets by such 
means. But remember, monseigneur, 
our many disguises, and after being 
called M. Alain and Maitre Jean, 3"ou 
ma3" well, I think, without anything de- 
rogatory to your dignity, be called Le 
Duc d'Olivares."  
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"I ask no better than a disguise for 
amusement, but" 
"But a disguisc," continued Dubois, 
"to preserve the peace of France, to 
prevent traitors from overthrowng the 
kingdom, to prcvent assassins from mur- 
dering you--this, I suppose, is unworthy 
of you.  undcrstand ; ah, if if were only 
in pursuit of some little ironmongress in 
the Pont :Neuf, or the pretty widow of 
the Rue Saint Augustine, it might be 
worth your while." 
"If I do what )'ou wish," said the re- 
gent, " what will be the result ? " 
"Probbly, that you will own that I 
ara no visionary, and that )'ou will allow 
others to wtch over you, since you will 
not watch over yourself." 
" But,, once for all, if the thing turns 
out not worth the trouble, shall I be freed 
from your worrving ? " 
" I promise 5;ou, on my honor." 
" Abbe, if you have no objection, I 
should prefec another oath." 
'" Oh, monseigneur, you are too hard: 
but you consent ? " 
"Aain this folly." 
'" You shll see if it be folly." 
"I believe you make plots to frighten 

see. 

Then they are xvell ruade; you shall 

"" Are you certain.  " 
"Absolute ". " 
" If I am not frightened, look to your- 
self." 
"Monseigneur exacts too much." 
"You are hot sure, Dubois." 
"I swcar to you, monsieur, that you 
wil] be moved, and will bc lad to speak 
with his excellency's tongue." 

And Dubois went out belote the regent 
had time to withdraw hisconsent. 
Five minutes after,  courier enteced 
the antechamber, and gave OE letLer to a 
page, who brought if to the regent. 
"Madame Desrochcs, ' said he, looking 
at the writing, and, breaking the seal, 
read as follows : 

"MONSEm,WEVl--The young lady you 
left in my charge does not appear to be 
in safetv here." 

"Bah " 
then read 

exclaimcd 

the regent, and 

" The 'esidence in the 
hihness feared for her, 
dred rimes better than 
do 
as 

t.own, which 3 out 
would be  hun- 
isolation; and I 

hOt feel stron« enouz t o defend h,,r 
 _ 
I would wish, and as I oaght.': 

'" Ouais, said the regent, "it 
somothing is the matt.er." 

seelllS 

"A young man, who had written to 
Mademoiselle IIelene shoctlv before vour 
arrival yesterday, present.ed himself his 
morning ai thc pavilion ; I wished to 
fuse him admittunce, but mademoiselle so 
peremptorily ordered me to admi him. 
and to retire, that in her look and tonc I 
recognized the blood which commands.'" 

'" Yes, yes," said the reg'ent, " she is, 
indeed, my daughter; but who can this 
young man bc ? Some coxcomb she must 
have seen in the convent parlor." Then 

ho read on : 

"I 
young 
bcfore. 
for 
thc 
see you 
hihness 
and send 

believe, monseigneur, that this 
man and mademoiselle have met 
I did not think it wrong to listen, 
your highness's service, and in spite of 
double door I once heard him say,' To 
as forerly.' \Vill youc royal 
secure me against this daner, 
me  written order whicl I can 

use to shelter mv.elf 
mademoiselle." 

from the anger of 

'" Diable !" exclaimed the regent, "it 
cannot be  love affair already ; brought 
up in the only conxent- in France where 
nen never pass the parlor. No, it is some 
foolish fear of Madame Desroches; but 
let us see what else shê writes." 

"P. S.--I have 
Tigre-Royal for information. The 
man arrived yesterday evenin a t 
o'clock, just three-quarters of an hour 
belote mademoiselle; he came bv the 
Bretagne road, that is, the road shê also 
came. Hê truvels under the naine of M. 
de Livrv." 

justbeen to the hotel 
VOUII o" 
seven 
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"Oh!" said the regent, "this looks 
like  concerted plan. Pardieu! Dubois 
would laugh if he knew 
would talk! 
not ling of it, 
page." 
The page wlo had brought the lettec 

entered. 
" XVhere 
bouillet ?" 

this; how he 
It s to be hoped he knows 
in spire of his police. Hola  

is the messenger from Ram- 

waitin for an answer. 
him this, and tell him 

ruade the following 
regent both by 
This intrigue of 

to start, 

Dubois, while preparing the in- 
between Gaston and the false 
calculation. 
himself and 
his is either 
serious or hot ; if it be hOt, I distress ber 
in exaggerating it. If it be secious. I ha ve 
thê merit of having di.covered it; buç I 
must hOt strike both blows a once. First, 

"He is 
"' Give 
;t OI1 ce. ' ' 
As to 
terview 
duke, he 
 ' I hold the 
his daughter. 

then his daughter, 
rewards.Is that 
duke firsç-- if a 

I must, save the duke, 
and there will be two 
thc best ?  Yes -- the 

young girl falls, no ont suffers, if a lnan 
falls, a kingdom in lost, let us begin with 
the duke." And Dubois dispatched a 
courier to M. de 3[ontaran at Nantes. 
5I. de 5[ontaran was, as we have said, 
the a.ncient governor of Bretane. 
As to Gaston. his plan was fixed. 
Ashamed of being associated with a man 
like Jonquiere, he con.gratulated himself 
that ho was now to communicate with the 

chief of the enterprise, and resolved, if 
he also appeared base and venial, to re- 
turn and take counsel with his frieuds at 
Nantes. As to Helene, he doubted hOt: 
he knew her courage and ber love, and 
that she would die rather than have to 

blush before her dearest friend. He soEw 
witl joy tlat the happiness of finding a 
father did hOt lead her to forger the past. 
but still he had his fears as to this mvs- 
t,rious paternity ; even a king wou]d own 
uch a daughter, were there not som dis- 
graceful obstacle. 
Gaston dressed limself carefully; there 
is a coquetry in dan,ger as well as in pleas- 
ure, and he embellished his youth with 
everb advantage of costume. 
The regent, by Dubois's advice, dressed 

in black velvet and half hid his face in an 
immense cravat of Mechlin lace. 
The interxiew was to take place in a 
house belonging to the regent, in the Fau- 
bourg Saint Germain : he arrived there at 
rive o'clock, as niglt was falling. 

CHAPTER 
MONSEIG.NEUR, VE ARE 
GASTON remained in the 
ground-floor, and d,'essed 

XVI. 
BRETONS. 

roon on the 
limself care- 

Gaston 
library, 
sers of 
books, 

man en- 
wen out 

directly, and left him alone with Gaston. 
The nan announccd t hat Captain La Jon- 
quiere, not being able to return, had sent 
him in his stead. Gaston demanding 
proof, the man showed a ]ettcr in the 
same terres and the saine writing as the 
spccinen Gaston had received, and then 
the hoElf coin, after which Gaston ruade 
no difficulty as to following him, and both 
got into a carefully closed carriage. They 
crossed the Pont-Neuf. and. in the Rue 
du Bac, stopped ai the courtyard of  
pavilion; then the tnan drew from his 
pocket the paper bearing the chevalier's 
the third signal of recognition. 
and his companion alighted, 
the four steps of the doorwav, 
and entered a lare circular corridor su'r- 
rounding the pavilion. Gaston looked 
round and saw that his guide hqd dis- 
appeared, and that he was alone. 
His heart beat quickly. He was about 
to face, hot the tool, but the toaster nnd 
origina{or of the whole plot, the repç«sen- 

na me as 
Gaston 
ascended 

tinued his apprenticeship. By the evening 
he knew how to measure a pint as well as 
his predecessor, and even better; for he 
thought thaç in the compensation whieh 
would be given to Bourgui.mon, waste 
wouId be eonsidered, and tlat therefore 
the less waste the better- so the morn- 
ing's eustomer on her return got badly 
served, and went off disgusted. 
When his toilet was finished, 
began to inspeet La. Jonquiere's 
and found it cotnposed of three 
books: theatrieal books, obseene 
and arithetical books. 
\Vhile he was thus en_aed a 
tered, introduced bi}" Tapin. who 

fully, as we bave said, while Tapin con- 
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tative of a king ; he was to play a kingdom 
against a kingdom. 
A bell sounded within. 
Gascon almos trenbled. He looked in 
a glass and saw that he was pale; a 
thousand new ideas assailed him; the 
door opened, and La Jonquiere appearcd. 
 ' Corne, chevalier," said he. "' we are 
«xpected." 
Gaston advanced with a ricin step. 
They found a man sea.ted in an arra- 
chait, his back turned to the dooc. A 
single light, placed on u table and cov- 
ered with a shade, lihted onlv the lower 

part of his body: his 
ders were in shadow. 
Gaston thought 
understood at once 
of worth, 
llaOtlh was 

the 
that 

head and shoul- 

and no 
benevolent 

face noble, and 
t his was a man 
La Jonquiere. The 
and the eyes large, 

bold, and 
bird of prey: deep thouht 
on his brow, prudence and 
of firmness in the lower part 

firm. like those of a kin or a 
was written 
some degree 
of the face; 

all this, howe er. in the half-darkness, and 
in spitê of the echlin cravat. 
"At least, this is an eagle," thought he, 
the other was but a raven." 
Gaston boved silently, and the 
known, rising, went and leaned a_ainst 
the chimnev. 
"5Ionsieur is the 

spoke to your 
quiere, "' 5I. le 
la3.." 
The unknown 
'" Mordieu ! " 
ear. "if vou do 
anything." 

person of 
excellcncy, said 
Chevalier Gaston 

whom I 
La Jon- 
de Chan- 

bowed silently. 
whispered Dubois in lis 
hot speak he will not say 

" This gentleman cornes from P, retagne. 
I beliove," said the duke. coldly. 

but will vour excel- 
Ca ptain lâ Jonquiêre 
but I have not been 

"Yes, monsieur ; 
lency pardon me. 
has told ny naine. 

told yours. Excuse my rudeness, mon- 
seigneur; it is hOt I who speak, it is my 
province, wlich sends me." 
"You are .right, monsieur," said La 
Jonquiere, quickly, taking from a pot't- 
folio on the table u paper, ai the bott om 
of which was a larze signature with the 
seal of the king of Spain. 
"Here is the naine," said he. 

 ' Duc d'Olivares." 
Then turning to him, he 
fully. 

read Gaston. 
bowed respect- 

 ' ,knd now, monsieur, said the duk... 

"3"ou will hot, I presume, hesitate to 
speak." 
"'I thought I had first to listen," said 
iaston, stll on the defensive. 
"' True: but, remember, it is a dialogue : 
each oe speaks in turn.'" 
"Monseigneur, 3"ou do me too much 
honor, and I will set, the c:ample of con- 
fidence." 
'" I listen, monsieur." 
"Monseigneur, the stat, es of Bre- 
tagne--" 
'" The maleontents of Bretagne," in- 
terrupted the regent smiling, in spite of 
. sign from Dubois. 
"'The maleontents are so numerous." 
replied Gaston, "tha they may be eom 
sidered tlle representatives of the prov- 
ince: h,wever, I will emr)loy Lhe word 
your excellency points out ; the maleon* 
tents of Bretagne have sen me to 3"ou. 
monseigneur, to learn the intentions of 
Spain in this affair." 
" Firs le us learn tlose of Bretagne.'" 
"Monseigneur, Spain mav eoun on us: 
we pledge out word, and ireton loyalty 
is proverbial." 
"" But what do you promise ? " 

 'To second the efforts of the French 
nobilitv.' ' 

"' Bu are vou hot French.  "" 
"' Monseigneur, we are Bretons. Bre- 
tagne reunited t o France by a treaty. 
may look o herself as separated fro 

the momen when France 
spects the rights of that 
"' Yes, I know; the old 

no longer re- 
treatv.'" 
story o.f Arme 

de Bregagne's contract. If is a long tine 
since that, contract was signed, monsieur." 
The false La Jonquiere pushed the 
regent violently. 
"\Vhat matter, ' said Gaston, "if each 
one of us bas if by heart ?" 

CHAPTER XVII. 
MONSIEUR ANDRE. 
" You said that the Breton nobilitv 
were ready to second the French nobii- 
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ity: now, what do the French nobility 
want ? " 
'" Thcy desire, in cse of his najcsty's 
death, fo place the king of Spain on thc 
throne of F,'ance, as sole heir of Louis 
XlV." 
 ' Very ood, very ood," said La Jon- 
quitte, taking" snuff with an air of extreme 
satisfaction. 
" But," said thè reent, " the king is 
not dead, althouh you speak almost as 

if ho were." 
 ' The Grand Dauphin, the Duc and 
Duchesse de Bourgogne and their chi]- 
dren. disappeared in a deplorable moEn- 
ner." The regent turned pale withaner; 
Dubois coughcd. 
"Thon they reckon on thc king's death ?'" 
" Generally, monseigneur." 
" Then th cxplains how the king of 
Spain hopes, in spire of the renunciatAon 
of his rights, to moun tle throne of 
France. But, among the people at.tached 
to the rcgency, he may meet with some 
oppositions." 
The flse Spaniard involuntarily ling- 
ered on these words. 

" Monseigneur, replied 
this case also has been 

the chevalier, 
foreseen." 

" Ah ". said 
foreseen. Did 
neuf, that the 
us. Continue, 

Dubois, " this has been 
ilOt l tell you, monseig- 
Bretons were valuable to 
monsieur, continue." 

In spire of this invitation. Gaston was 
silent. 
 '\Vell, monsieur," said tle pretended 
duke, "I um listening." 
"This secret is hot mine, monseig- 
neur. 

'" Then," said the duke, '" I have not 
the confidence of vour chiefs? " 
'" On the contrary, )-ou alone have it." 
" I understand, monsieur; but the cap- 
tain is my friend, and I answer for him as 
for myself." 
"My instructions are, monseigneur, to 
speak to you alone." 

tain 

"But, I tell 3"ou, 
"' In that case," 

I ansver for the cap- 

said Gascon, bowing, 

,' I have said ail I bave to sa3'." 
 ' You hear, captain," said the regent; 
 ' have the kindness to lcave us alone." 

"Yes, monseigneur ; 
words to sa3" to 3"ou." 
Gaston drew back. 

I hve but two 

'" Monseigneur," 

whispered 

"press him hard--get out the 
affair--you will never have such 

chance. \Vhat do 
:Breton ? '" 
"A noble fellow; 
gencb and a fine 
"So much 
"' \Vhat do 
"Nothing, 
of your opinion. 
humble servant ; 
that. you would 

you think 

Dubois, 
whole 
another 
of our 

eyes full of intelli- 
head." 

the better for cutting if off." 
:)-ou say. » " 
monseigneur ; I am exactly 
5I. de Chanlay, your 
some might be angry 
not speak bcfoce tlem, 

but I ara not proud, and, provided all 
things turn out as I cxpect, I do not 

carc for the lneans." 
Chanlav bowed. 
" Monsieur, said the regent, when 
Dubois had closcd the door, " we re 
alone, and I ara listening. Speakyou 
understand ny inpatience." 
" Yes, nonseigneur. You are doubt- 
less surprised that you hoEve hot yet re- 
ceived from Spain a certain dispatch 
which you were to senti to Cardinal 01o- 
croni ? "" 
"True, monsieur'," said the regent, 
dissenbling with difficulty. 
"" I will explain the delay. The mes- 
senger who should have brought this dis- 
patch fell ill, and has hOt left Madrid. 
The Baron de Valef, my friend, who was 
in Spain, offered himself; ad, after three 
or four day's hesitation, a length--as he 
was  man already tried in Ce]lamare's 
conspiracy--they trusted him." 
"In fact," said the regent, "the Bron 
de Valef narrowly escaped Dubois's emis- 
saries; it needed some courage to renew 
such a work. I know that when the re- 
gent sav Madame de Mainê and Cella- 
mare arrested ; Richelieu, Polignac, Mle- 
zieux, and Mademoiselle de Launay in the 
Bastille ; and that wretched 1.«,.«,. 
Chancel at the Sainte Marguerite, he 
thought all wa.s finished." 
" You see he was mistaken, nonseig- 

neur. 
"But do not these Breton conspirators 
fear that in ghus rising ghey may saeri- 
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tire the heads of the Paris conspirators 
whom the regent las in his power ? " 
"They hope to sure them, or die with 
them." 
"How save then ? "' 
"Let us return to the dispatel, if you 
please, monseigneuc; here if is." 
The regent took the paper, but seeing 
thê address to his excellency the Duc 
d'Olivares, laid it on the table unopened. 
Strangeinconsistency ! This man opened 
two hundred letters u doEy by his spies ; it 
is true tht then he dealt with u Thorey 
or  Dubois, and hot with a Chevalier de 
Chanlay. 
" Well, monseigneur," said Gaston. 
"You know, doubtless, what this dis- 
patch contains, monsieur ? " 
"Not word for word, perhaps; but I 
know what was arranged.'" 
'" \Vell, tell me. I shall be g'lad to know 
how far vou are adnitAed into tare secrets 
of the Spanisl cabinet." 
"SVhen thc regent is got rid of," said 
Gaston. without noticing the slight start 
wtficla his interlocutor gave at these 

words, "the Duc de 
visionally recognized 
Duc de 3[a.ine xvill 

5Iaine will 1)e pro- 
in hi place. The 
a t once break the 

treaty of the quadruple allia,ce signed 
bv tha wretch Dubois.'" 
-' I wish L Jonquiere had been here to 
hear 3"ou speak thus; it would have pleased 
him. Go on, monsieur." 
"The pretender will start with a fleet 
for the English shore; Prussia, Sweden, 
and Russia will then be engaged with 
Holland; the empire will profit by this 
war to rebake Naples and Sicily, to which 
it lays claim through the bouse of Suabia ; 
the Grand Duchv of Tuscanv will be as- 
sured to the second son of the king of 
Spain, the Catholic low countries will be 
re-united to France, Sardini given to the 
Duke of Savoy, Comnachio to the pope. 
France will be the soul of the great league 
of tbe south against the north, and. if 
Louis XV. dies, Philip V. will be ccowned 
king of hall the world." 
"Yes, I know ail that," said the re- 
gent, "and this is Cellamave's conspiracy 
renewed. But you used a phrase I did 
hot understand." 

"Which, monseigneur ? "" 
"' You said, whea the regent is got rid 
of. How is he to be got rid of ? " 
 " The old plan was, as you know, to 
carry him off to the prison of Saragossu, 
or the fortress of Toledo.'" 
" Yes ; and the plan failed througl t.he 
duke's watchfulness." 
" It was impracticable---a thousand ob- 
stacles opposed it.. How was if possible 
to take such a prisoner across France ? "" 
'" It was difficult, said the duke ; '" I 
never understood the adoption of suclt a 
plan. I an .gla.d to find it nodified." 
'" 3Ion.eigeur, it, would be possible to 
seduce guards, to escape fron a pribon or 
a fortress, to return to France, retake a 
lost power, and punish those who had 
exeeuted tlis abduction. Philil» V. and 
Alberoni have nothing to fear; his ex- 
cellency the Duc d'Olivares reains the 
fronticr in safety ; and, while hall the con- 
spirators cscapê, thê other hall pay for 
a ." "" oweveF-- 
" Monseigneur, we tave the example of 
the last conspiracy belote out eyes, and 
you yourself named those who are in the 
"\Vhat 5"ou say is most logieal," re- 
plied the dukê. 
" \Virile, on the contrary, in gettin. rid 
of the regent---" continued the chevalier. 

"Yes: you prevent his return. I is 
possible to return f'ol! It prison, but, not 
from a tombthat is what you would 
say ?'" 

 " Yes, monseixneur, ' replied Gaston. 
witl a somewhat tremulous voice. 
"Now I understand yout" mission. You 
corne Lo Paris to make away with the re- 
g"n . 
"' Yes, molseivneur.'" 
 " Explain yourself." 
" \Ve were rive Breton gentlemen, 
forming u small party or league in the 
midst of the general association, and it 
was ag'eed that the majority should 
decide on out plans." 
 " I understand, and the majomty de- 
cided that the regent should be assassi- 
nated. "" 
"Yes, monseigneur, four were for 
sassination, and one against if." 
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 
"And that one. " 

" If I lose your excellency's confidence 
I must own that I vas that one." 
" But, then, why are 5-ou fo accomplish 
a design you disapprove ? " 
" Cl,atce was to decide the one who 
should strike thc blow." 
" And the lot ? " 
" Fcll on me, moseigneur." 
"Wh 3- did you hot refuse ? '" 
"The ballot was without names, no one 
knew my vote. I should have been taken 
for a coward.'" 
" And :}'ou came to Paris ? "' 
" For t,le task imposcd on me." 
" Reckonin.g on ne ? '" 
'" As on an cnemy of the regent, for aid 
in accomplishing an cntêrprisc which hot 
only concerns the interests of Spain, but 
which will s:rvc out friends from the 
"Do they run as much danger ag you 
believe . "" 
'" D,.ath hovers over them : lhe regent 
has proofs, and has said of 5I. de Riche- 
lieu that if he had four heads he 1,as 
wherewith tu condemn them all.'" 
'" He said that in a moment of passion." 
" What. no,seignêur, you defend the 
duke--you t, rcmble when a man devotes 
l,imself to save, hot only his accomplices, 
but two kigdoms--you hesitate to accept 
l lat devotion.'" 
"If vou rail ''. 
 ' Everything has its good and evil side; 
if the happincss of bein_ the savior of a 
country is lost, the honor of being a mar- 
tyr toits cause is gained.'" 
"But reme,nber, in facilitating your 
access to the regent, I become your ac- 
complice." 
'« Does that frighten you. monseig- 
neur. 
" Certainly, for you being arrested" 
" \Vell--I being arrested.  "' 
" They may force from you, by means 
of tortures, the names of those--" 
Gaston's reply was a smile of supreme 
disdain. 
"You are a foreigner and a Spaniard, 
moscigneur," said he, " and do not know 
what a French gentleman is, therefore I 
pardon you." 

"SVell, monsieur, 
ously of what you 
place--" 
'" In ny place ? '" 
" I would renou,ce 

'" Then I may rcckon on your silence : " 
"Pontcalec, Du Couëdic, Talhouet, and 
Montlouis, doubted me for an instant, and 
have since apologized to me for doingso." 
I will think seri- 
have said, but in your 

this enterprise." 
" I wisl I had never en tered into it, 
monseigneur, I own, for since I did so a 
great change has taken place in my life, 
but I ara in it, and must accomplish it." 
" Even if I refuse to second you ? " 
"The B'eton committee have provided 
for that eergency." 
'" And decidcd--" 
"To do xvithout you." 
" Then your resolut.ion--" 
 ' Is irrevocable." 
"I have said all I had to say," replied 
the re,gent., " since you are determined to 

pursue vour undertakin 
"Monseigneur.'" said 
seem to wish to 'etire." 
" Have 5"ou anyhing 

lrl2 . 

Gaston, "you 

more to sa..)" to 

said G:ston firmly, 
air, '" lct me speak 
have no go-between; 

you and I--so evidently separated by 
rank and station--are equal before the 
scaffold which threatens us. I have ëven 
a supcriorit.y over 3"ou, since I l-U the 
greater danger; however, .vou are now, 
monseigneur, a conspirator, like the Chev- 
alier de Chalay, with this difference: 
that you have the rig'ht--bêing the chief-- 
go sec his head fall belote yourslet me, 
then, treat as an equal with your exeel- 
lcncy, and sec you when it is necessary." 
The regent thought for a-moment. 
"Very well," said he, " this house is 
hot mb" residence; you understand I do 
not, rêceivc nany at my house : since the 
var, my position is precarious and deli- 
cate in France; Cella,nare is in prison ai 
Blois; I am only a sort of consul---good 

wibh pleasnre." 
" Monseigneur," 
and with a noble 
freely. \Ve should 

"' Not to-day; to-morrow, or the day 
aftcr." 
 " You lave the captain as go-between-- 
when lc gives me notice I will receive 3"ou 
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as a hostage--I canno use too many pre- 
¢autions." 
Tle regent lied with a painful effort. 
"Write, then, poste restante to M. An- 
dce, you must naine the rime at vhich 
you wish to see me, and I will be therc." 
"Through the post ? " asked Gaston. 
" Yes, it is only a delay of three hours ; 
ab each post a man will watch for your 
letter, und bring it to me wheu 

three hours after you 
'" Your excelIency 
ton, laughing, "t.hat 

it arrives ; 
can corne here." 
forgets," said Gas- 
I do hot know where 

I ara, in' what street, ,qt what number ; [ 
ca,ne by night. Stay, let ,s do better 
than that ; )'ou asked for tine to reflect, 
take till to-morrow morning, and at elèvcn 
o'clock send for me. \Ve must arrange a 
plan bcforehand, that it may hot fail, likc 
tlose plans where a carriage or  shower 
of tain disconcerts everyt.hing." 
"That is  good idea," said the regent ; 
" to-morrow, then, at elevcn o'clock, 3,ou 
shall be fetched, and we will then have no 
secrets from cach other." 
Gaston bowed and retircd. In the an- 
t.chamber he round the guide who brought 
him, but he noticed that in leaving they 
crossed a garden which they had hot 
passed through o entering, and went out 
bv a different, door. At this door the 

carriage waited, and it quickly arrived 
at th Rue des Bourdonnais. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

TI:tE FAUBOURG SAINT 
:No more illusion for the 

ANTOINE. 
chevalier. 

In 
his 

a da3" or two he might, be cal|ed to 
work. 
The Spanish envoy had deeply im- 
prëssed Gaston--there was about him 
an air of  reatness which surprised him. 
A strang circumstnce passed across 
his mind; there was, between his fore- 
head and eyes and those of Helene, one 
of those vague and distant likenesses 
which seem almost like the incoherence 
of  dream. Gaston, without knowing 
why, ussociuted these two faces in his 
memory, and could not separate them. 
As he wa» about, to lie down, worn out, 
with fatigue, a horse's feet sounded in 

the street, the hotel door opened, and 
Gaston heard an animated conversation ; 
but soon thc door was c|osed, the noise 
ceased, and he slept as a man sleeps at 
five-and-twenty, even if he be a conspir- 

ator. 
ttowever, Gaston was 
 horse had arrived, and 

not mist, aken ; 
 conversation 
had taken place. A peasant from Ram- 
bouillct brought i hastê  note from  
young and pretty woman to the Cheva- 
lier (le Chanlay, Hotel .[uids d'Amour. 
\Ve ca imazne who the young and 
pretty wonan was. 
Tapin took tle letter, looked at it, then, 
takin- off his apron, left thê charge of 
the hotel to one of his servants, and went 
off to Dubois. 
" " let us 
"Oh," exclaimcd the latter, 
sec ; ci lctter .' " 
He unscaled it skillfully hy aid of stem, 
md, on reading it, seemêd pleased. 
"Good '. excellent ! Let them alone to 
go their own way; we hold the reins, and 
can stop them when wc like." Then, 
turning to Tapin, he gave lim the letter, 
which he had resealed. "Here," said he, 

"deliver the letter." 

" \Vhen » "" k d T pi 
 S e a n. 

"' At once." 

steppcd toward the 

Tapin 

 ' No, stop," said Dubois : 
morning will be 
"' Now, said 
observation ? " 
"' Speak." 

door. 
 ' to-morrow 

make au 

you want to 

"As monseigneur's agent, I gain three 
CFOWIIS  day." 
" \¥el|, is hOt that euough, you scoun- 
drel ? " 
« If was enou.gh as a.gent. I do hot 
complain, but. if is not enough as wine- 
merchant. Oh, the horrid trade 
'" Drink and amuse yourself." 
"Since I havc sold wine I hate it." 
"' Because you see how it is ruade; 
but drink champagne, muscat, anythin: 
Bourguignon pays. Apropos, he bas had 
a. real a ttack; so )'out-lie 
affair of chronology." 
" Indeed " 
'" Yes, fear bas caused it ; 
inherit his goods ? " 

soon enouh.'" 
Tapin, ç" may I 

was olllv ail 
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" No, no; the trade is not amusing." 
" Well, I will add three crowns a duy 
to your pa.x.- while you are there, and I 
will give the shop to your eldest daughter. 
Bring me such letters often, and )'ou shall 
bc wclcome." 
Tapin returned to the hotel, but waited 
for thc lnorning to deliver thc letter. 
Ai six o'clock, hearinz Gaston moving, 
he entered, and gave hil thc note. 
This was what if contained : 

"M" 
and that 
I fear. 
Madame 
tried to resistt]ev 
room« fortunatelv, a 
to water his horse ; I 

FREND--I think of your advice, 
l)erhaps you were right at last, 
A carviage has just arvived-- 
Desroches orders departure--I 
shut me up in my 
peasant passed by 
bave g]ven bim tvo 

louis,and he promised to take j'ou this note. 
I l)ear tbe last'preparations--n two hours 

we leave for Paris. 
" On ny arrival, I xvill send yo, ny 
address, if I tlave to jtllnp oul Of the win- 
dow and b'ing it.. 
"Be assured, th,. woman xvho loves you 
will renain worthv of herself and vou.'" 

hot deceived. 
have arrived. 
brought to me ai once ? '" 

Ah, Helene '." cried Gaston ; I was 
EiTt o'clock, but she must 
\Vhv was hOt this letter 

"You were asleep, monsieur. I waited 
your awakin=." 
There was no reply to be nade. Gaston 
thought he would go and watch at the 
barrier, as Helene might hot have arrived. 
tte dressed quickly, and set out, after 

saying to Tapin : 
"" If Captain La 
say I shll be back 

Jonquiere comes here, 
at, nine." 

\Vhile Gaston 
let us look back. 
Ve saw t.h e 

waits uselessly for Helene, 

regent recmve Madame 

Desroches' letter and send a reply. In- 
deed, if was necessary to remove Helene 
from the attempts of this M. de Livry. 
But, who eould he be? Dubois alone 
could tell. So when Dubois appeared-- 
"Dubois," said the regent, "  ho is M. 
de Livry, (,f Nante. ? " 
" Livry--Livry," said he. "Stay ! " 

"Yes, Livry." 
"\Vho knows such a 
M. d'Hozier." 
"Idiot! " 
"But, monseigneur, 
genealogies. I am an 
beian." 
" A truce to this folly." 

handsome, cold 
regent's most 
friends. 

name ? Send for 

do not study 
unworthy ple- 

"Diable ! it seens monseigneur is in 
earnest about these Livrys. Are you 
going to give the order to one of them ? 
because, in th'at case, I will try and find 
noble origin." 
"Go to the devil, and send me Tocé." 
Dubois smiled, and went out 
Nocé quickly a ppeared. He xvas a 
bout forty, dislinguished-looking, 
and witty, one of 
faithful and 

m;i n 
ta]l, 
the 
fayot-ire 

"5lonseigneur sent for me." 
" Ail, Ncé, good-day." 
" Can I serve 5-out royal hihness in 
anything ? " 
"¥es ; lend me vour house in the Fau- 
bourg St. Antoine, but empty, and care- 
fully arranged. I will put my own people 
in it." 
" Is it to be for--? " 
" For a prude, océ." 
 'Tie bouses in thé, faubourg have 
bad name, monseigneur." 
" The person for whom I require it does 
hot know that ; remember, absolute si- 
lence, Nocé, and give me tle keys." 
"A quarter of an hour, monsei7neur. 
and 5"ou shall have them." 
" Adieu. océ, your hand; no spying, 
no euriosity, I beg." 
" hIonseigneur, I ara going to hunt, and 
shall only return a t your pleasure." 
"Thanks; adieu till to-n:arrow." 
The regent sat down and wrote to 
ame Desroehes. sending  earriage witi 
an order to bring Helene, after readin« 
ber the letter without showing it to ber. 
The let.ter was as follows : 

" ':[Y DAUGHTER--On reflection, I wish 
to bave you near me. Therefore follow 
Madame Desroches without loss of l,ime. 
On 3"our arrival at Paris, 3"ou siall hear 
from me. Your affectionate father." 
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Helene resisted, pryed, wept, but was 
forced to obey. Shc profited by  noment 
of solitude to write to Gaston, as we hve 

seen. Then she left this dwelling which 
had become dear to her, for there she had 
round her father and received ber lover. 

As to Gaston, he wuited vainly ai the 
barrier, till, giving up all hope, he returned 
hotel. As he crossed the garden 

o the 
of the 
regent's bedchmber 
under his arm, and  
on his face. 

Tuileries, eight o'clock 
that monent Dubois 
with 
triumphant 

struck. 
entered the 
 portfolio 
stalle 

CHAPTER XIX. 

the 

ing 
you 

THE 
AH! it 
regênt., 

ARTIST AND THE FOLITIÇIAN. 
is you, Dubois," exclaimed 
as his minister cnte.red. 
Yes, monseigneur," suid Dubois, 
out some papers. " Vcll, whoEt do 
say to out Bretons now ? " 
\Vht papers re those ? '" asked the 

reçet, xvho, in spirée of thc precedinz day's conversation, or 15erhaps because 
of it, felt  secret sympathy with De 
Chanly. 
" Oh, nothing t all, first  little re- 
port of what passed yestevday evening 
between M. de Chanlay and his excel- 
lency the Duc d'Olivares." 
"You listêned, then ? " said the regent. 
"Pardieu, monseigneur, what did you 
expect thu I should do ? " 
"' And you heard ? " 
"ll. Vhat do 3"ou think of his Cath- 
olic mjesty's pretensions ?" 
'" I think that perhaps they use his 

Tudieu ! 
lnana'e 

name wit, hout his 
"" And CardinM 
monseigneur, low 

consent." 
Alberoni ? 
nicely they 

Europe: the pretender in England; Prus- 
sia, Sweden, and RussioE tearing Holland 
to pieces; the empire recoverin Sicily 
and Naples; the grand duchy of Tus- 
cany for Philip the Fifth's son; SardinioE 
for the king of Svoy; Commanchio for 
the pope ; France for Spain ; rcally, this 
plan is somewhat grand, to emante from 
the bruin of u bell-ringêr." 
"11 smoke ! these prospects," suid 
tlae duke ; "" mêre dreams." 
P--VOL. VI. 

"And the Breton league, is that all 
smoke ? " 
 ' I ara forced to own that that really 

exists." 
'" And tlc dagger of our conspiroEtor ; 
is thut a dream . " 
'" No; if cven a ppeared to me likely to 

be vigorously handled." 
"Peste '. lnonseigneur, 
in the other plot that 3"ou 
rose-water conspirators. 
I hope 3"ou are better 
fellows strike hard." 
"'Do vou know." said 
thoughtfully, '" tha the 
Chanlay is of an enèrp,'etic 
nature. 
" Ah, the next thing will 
conceive a gveat admiration 

you complained 
found none but 
Vell. this time 
pleased. These 

the regent, 
Chevalier de 
a nd vigorous 

be, vou will 

for this fel- 
low. I know, monseigneur, that you are 
capa.ble of it." 
"How is if that a prince always finds 
such natures amog his enemies, and hot 
among friends. » " 
'" Because, monseigneur, hatred is a 
passion, and devotion often onlya weak- 
ness; but if you will descend from the 
height of philosophy and d«ign to a simple 
act, namely, to give me two signatures'" 
"Vhat signatures ? " asked the regent. 
" First, there is a captain to be ruade a 
major." 
 ' Captain lu Jonquiere ? " 
"'Oh, no;as go him, we.'ll hang him 
when we have done with him; but mean- 
while, we must treat him with cave." 

'" Who, then, is this captain ? '" 
".oE brave officer whom monseigneur 
eight days, or rather eight nights ago, 
net in a house in the Rue St. Honoré." 
'" \Vhat do you lnean ? " 
"'Ah, I see I must aid your memory a 
little, monseigneur, since 5-ou have such 
a bad one." 
'" Speak. one can never get at the truth 
with vou.'" 
"In two words, eight nights ago you 
xent out disguised as a musket, eev 
through the little door in the Rue Riche- 
lieu, aeeompanied by océ and Simia.ne." 
"If is true; what passed in the Rue 
St. Honore ?" 
"Do you wish to know, monseigneur ? "' 
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" I do." 
'-I can refuse 3"ou nothing." 

" Speak, then." 
"You supped at the 
monseigneur." 

house--that 

house, 

"Still with Nocé and Simiane ?" 
tete-a-tete. Nocé 
'" No, nonseigneur, " 
and Simiane supped toc, but separtely. 
You supped, then. and were at table, 
xvhen  brave officer, who probably mis- 
rock the door, knocked so obstinately at 

impatient, and 
who disturbed 
but he, who, iL 

urs, that you became 
ndled the unfortunate 
u somewhat roughly, 

VO 

seems, was not of an enduring nature, 
took out his sword, whereupon 3"ou, mon- 
seigneur, who never look twiee belote 
committng  folly, drew your ra pier and 
tried vour skill with the officer.'" 
 ' And the result ? " asked the regent. 

"\Vas, 
shoulder, 
stowed on 

that 3ou got a scratch on the 
in return for which you be- 
your adversary a sword-thrust 

in the 
the 
alon 

breast." 
But it was not dangerous ?" 
re.ent, anxiously. 
No: fortunately the blade 
g the ribs.'" 
So much the better." 
But. that is not all." 
How.  " 
It appears that you owed the 

asked 

glided 

officer 

him." 

a special rude." 
'" I had never seen 

"Princes strike from a distance." 
" \Vhat do vou mean ? " 

"' This officer had 
eiTht years, when. 
comin« into power. 

been a captain for 
on your highness's 
he was dismissed." 
Then I suppose he deserved it." 
Ah. monseigneur, you would make us 
as infallible as the pope !" 
have committed some cow- 

of the bravest officers in 

infamous act then v. " 
the most honest fellow 

breath- 

out. 
" H6 must 
ardlv act." 
 ' He is one 
t.he service." 
'" Some 
 "He is 
ing. "' 

this is n injustice to be re- 

" Then 
ired " 
pa . 

"Exactly : and that is why I prepared 

this major's brevet." 

"Give it to me, Dubois, you have some 
good in you sometimes." 
A diabolical smile oassed over Dubois's 

face as he drev from his portfolio 
second paper. 
The regent wtched him uneasily. 
'" \Vhat is thut paper ? " asked he. 

you have repaired an 
now do an act of jus- 

" Monseigneur, 
act of injustice, 
rite." 
"The ortier to arrest the Chevalier 
Gaston de Chanlay, and place him in 

have brought about an interview betxveen 
me and this young man; )-ou should not 
have given me the opportunity of appre- 
ciating his wovth, but have allowed me 
to suppose him a common conspirator." 
"' Yes; and now, because he presented 
himself to your highness under a romantic 
guise, your artistic imagination runs away 
with 3"ou. Diable! monseigneur, there is 
a time for evervthing ; so chemistr.v with 
Hubert, engrtîving with Audran, music 
with Lafare. make love with the whole 
world--but politics with me." 
"Mon Dieu!" said the regent, "is it 
worth while to defend a life, watched, 
tortured, calumniated as mine is ?" 

patiently that he felt he was defendi,)g 
a bad though generous cause, "if )'ou 
wished me to be severe, )'ou should not 

the Bastille, ' cried the regent. " _Ah ! 
I sec now why 5"ou bribed me with a good 
action ; but stay, this requires reflection." 
"Do you think I propose to you an 
buse of power, monseigneur ?" asked 
Dubois, laughing. 
 " o, but yet--" 
 ' Monseigneur, " contiuued Dubois, 
"when we have in out hands the gov- 
ernment of  kingdom, the thing most 
necessary is, to govern." 
" But it seems to me that I am the 
lllaster. 
'" To reward, yes; but on condition of 
punishing--the balance of justice is de_ 
stroyed, monseigneur, if an eternal and 
blind mercy weighs down one of the 
scales. To act as you always wish, and 
often do, is not good, but weak. \Vhat 
is the rêward of virtue, if you do hOt 
punish vice ? " 
" Then,'" said the regent, the more itn- 
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"But it is hOt your life you are defend- 
ing, monseign,'ur; consider, among ail 

these calumnies which 
against which Heaven 
be steeled by this time ; 

pursue you, and 
knows you should 
vour most bitter 

enemies bave never accused vou of cow- 
ardiceas to .vour lire, ai Steinkirk, at 
Nerwinden, and at Lerida, :}'ou proved a» 
what rate you valued it. Pardieu '. if you 
wêre merely a private gentleman, a minis- 
ter, or u prince of the blood, and you 
were assasinute.d,  man's heart would 
cease to bêut, and that would be all'; but 
xvrongly or rightly, you coveted a. place 
among the powcrful ones of the world ; 
for that end you broke thë will of Louis 
the Fourteenth, ,'ou dvovè thê bastards 
from the thronc whereon thev had alreadv 
placed their fret, you ruade vourself re- 
gent of Francethat is to sy, thc key- 
stone of the arch of the world. If you 
die, it is hOt  man who falls, it is thè 
pillav which supports the Europcan edi- 
fice which gives way; thus out four last 
years of watchfulness and struggles would 
be lost, nd everything around would bê 
shaken. Look at Engla.nd  the Cheva- 
lier de Saint Geor,ge will renew the mari 
êntêrprises of thc pret.ender : look at Hol- 
la.ndRussia., Sxveden. and Prussia would 
hunt her to the death ; look at Austria 
her two-headed eagle sêizes Venice and 
Milan, as an indêmnification for the loss 
of Spain; cast.vour eves on Frauceno 
longer France, but Philip the Fifth's vas- 
sal; look. finMly, ai Louis the lq'ifteenth, 
the last descendant of the greatest mon- 
arch that ever gave light to the world, 
and the child whom bv watchfulness and 
care we have saved from the fa te of lais 
father, his mother, and his uncles, to 
place him sale and sound on the thronc 
of his ancestors; this child falls back 
again into the hands of those xvhom an 
ad ulterous la w boldly calls to succeed 
him ; thus, on all sides, murder, desola- 
tion, ruin, civil and foreign wars. And 
why ? because it pleases 5Ionsieur Phil- 
ippe d'Orleans Vo think himself still major 
of the kin._ s troops, or commandanb of 
the urmy in Spain, and to forgeç that he 
ceased fo be so from the moment, he be- 
cume regent of France." 

"You will have it, then," said the duke. 
'" Stay, monseigneur," said Dubois, '" it 
shall hOt be said that in an affair of this 

inportance you gave way to my impor- 
tunity. I havê said what I had to say, 
now I le,ve youdo as you pleasc. I 

leuYe 
Olll e 
will rêturn to 
And Dubois 
went out. 
Left alone, thc règenç 

3"ou the paper; I ara going to give 
orders, and in  quarter of OEn hour 
fetch it.'" 
saluted the regent and 

became thought.- 

fulthis whole 
tenacious of life. 
conspiracy, fillcd the 
gloomy thoughts : ho 
in battle, had laughed 
tatêd by he Spaniards 
Fourteenth's bastards ; 
secret horror oppressed 

affair, so somber and so 
this remains of the former 
duke's mind with 
had braved death 
at abductions medi- 
and by Louis the 
but this rime  
him: he felt an 

involuntary admiration for the young man 

whose poniard was raised against him ; 
sometimes he haed him, aç others 
exeusedhe ahnost, loved him. Dubois, 
cowering down over this conspiraev likè 
an infernal apo over some dying )rey, 
and piercing with his ravenous elaws to 
ifs very heart, seemed to him to possess 
a sublime intelligence and power; he felt 

that he, ordinarils-so courageous, should 
bave defended his lire feebly in this in- 
stance, and his eyes involuntarily soughb 
the paper. 
'" 5_-es," murmuvêd he, "'Dubois is right, 
my life is no longer my own ; yesterday, 
my mother also told me the saine thing'. 

,Vho knows what mighb happen if I were 
to fall ? Thc saine as happened at the 
death of my ancestor ttenry tle Fourth, 
perchance. .-kfterhaving rcconquered his 
kingdom step by step, he was about 
thanks to ten years of peace, economy. 
and prosperityto add _Msace, Lorraine, 
and perhaps Flanders, to France. while 
the Duke of Savoy, his son-in-law, dc- 
scending the klps, should cut out for him- 
self a kingdom in the Milanais, and with 
the leavings of thar kingdom enrich thc 
kingdom of Venice and strengthen the 
dukes of 5Iodena., Florence, and _Mantua; 
everything was ready for the immense 
result, prepared during the whole lire of OE 
king who was ai once a legislator and a 
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soldier ; then the 13th of May arrived ; 
a carriage with the royal livery passed 
the Rue de l Feronniere, and the clock 

of 
mên t, all 
lopes of 
c e n t u ry, 

Les Innocents struck 
was destroycd ; 
the future ; it 
a minister called 

three, i, a mo- 
past prosperiLy, 
needed a whole 
Richelieu and a 

lac's 
c,'ied 
youn mal lo 
is not, I ,,-ho 

king called Louis the Fourteenth, to cica- 
trize the wound ruade in France bv Ravail- 
knife. Yes, Dubois was right," 
the duke. " and I must abandon this 
human justice; bcsides, it 
condemn him: thc judes 
are therc to decide : and, added he, with 
animation, "have I hot still thc power to 
pardon." 
And qieted by the thouht, of this royal 
prcvogativc, which ho excvcised in the 
naine of Louis XV.. he signed the paper, 
and lêft the room to finish dressing. 

Ten minutes 
softly, Dubois 
that, tle room 

after the door opened 
carefully looked in, saw 
was empty, approached 

thc table near which the prince had been 
seated, looked rapidly aç the order, smiled 
on seeing the signature, and folding it in 
four. placed it in lis pocket, and left the 
room with an air of great satisfaction. 

CHAPTER XX. 
BLOOD REVEALS ITSELF. 
\VHEN Gaston returned from the Bar- 
riere de la Conference. and lef his roon, 
he found L Jonquierc installed by t he 
fireplace, and discussing a bottle of wine 
which he had just uncorked. 
"V(ell, chevalier," said he. as Gaston 
entered. "how do you likê my room ? it 
is convenient, is if not ? Sit down and 
taste this winc: if rivals the best Ros- 
seau. " Do you drink Rosseau ? No. they 
do not drink wine in Bretagne ; they drink 
rider or beer. I believe. I never could get 

anything worth drinking 
brandy." 
Gaston did not reply, 

therê, 

except 

for he was so 

occupied that he had hot even heard what 
La Jonquiere said. He threw himself in 
an easv chair, with his hand in his pocket, 
holding Helene's first letter. 
'" \Vhere is she ? " he asked himself ; 
"'this immense, unbounded Paris may 
keep her from me forever. 0h! the dif- 

ficulty is too great for a 
power or experience '. " 
'" Apropos," said 
had followed the 
easily, '" there is a 
 ' From Bretagne ?" asked 
lier, trmnbling. 
'" No ; from Paris. A beautiful 
ing--êvidently a woman's." 
" Where is it, ? " cried Gaston. 

" Ask out host. 
held it in his hands." 
 " Give it to me," 
in- into the common 
'" \Vhat does 
Tapin, with his 
'" 3Iv letter.'" 
 - \Vha leer ?" 

Jonquiere, 
conspi'in 
thev think 
politics at the 

man without 

La Jonquiere, who 
young man's ideas 
letter for you." 
the cheva- 

writ- 

\Vhen I came in he 

cried Gaston, 
roonl. 
monsieur want ? " 
usual politeness. 

"The letter 3-ou received for me." 
'" Pardon, nonsieur : I forgot it.'" 
And he 7ve Gaston the leter. 
" Poor imbeeile !" said the false 
"and these idiots think 
It is 
they can 
saine 
if they wcrc to go ab 
for the former, the latter would not 
so likely to brin them to the Place 

Greve. " 
Ga.ton returned 
rc-reading Helene's 
bourz St. Antoine ; 

rush- 
asked 

L3 
of 
like D'Harmental : 
attend Lo love and 
rime. Triple fools; 
once to La, Fillon's 

De 

de 

joyously, reading and 
letter. '-Rue de Fau- 
a white house behind 

o'clock ? '" 

du Bac, took up his hat 
oul. 
'-Vhat '. are you on  
Dubois. 
 ' I ara obliged o do 
" And our 

appointment 

for eleven 

away ? " 

asked 

Gaston looked at his watch, and find- 
ing that if wanted two hours of the rime 
o 
appointed for his rendezvous in the Rue 
was goin, 

and 

trees--poplars, I think. I could hOt see 
the number, but it is the thirty-first or 
thirty-second louse on the left side, after 
passing OE choEteau with towêrs, resem- 
bling a prison." 
"Oh," cried Gaston, "' I can find tha.t ; 
"' it is the Bastille." 
Dubois overheard these words. 
"Parbleu; I will take coEre vou shall 
find it, if I lead 3"ou there myself." 
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 " It is not yct nine." 
"You do not want me ? " 
"No, thank 3"ou." 
"If you arc preparing an a.bduction, 
for instance, I am an adept, and might 
assist 3-ou." 
" Thank you." said Gaston, reddening 
involuntarily, " but I aih hot." 
Dubois whistlcd an air, lo show that he 
took the answer for what it was worth. 
"Shall I find you here on 
asked Gaston. 

my return ? " 

'" I do hot knov ; perha.ps I Mso have 
to reassure some pretty creature who is 
interested in me ; but, t any rate, ai thc 
appointcd lour you will find your yester- 
duy's guide with the saine carriage and 

t, he saine coachman." 
Gaston took  hask" leave. At the 
corner of thc cemeterv of the Innoccnts 
he took , carriage, and was drivcn to the 

Rue St. Antoine. Ai the 
he alighted, ordering thc 
him; then he proceeded 
left side of the street. 

hinself facing ,n 
saw the tops of 
house, he felt 
Helene was. 
But here his 

twenticth house 
drivcr to follow 
to examine thc 
He soon found 

high wall, over which he 
some tall poplars; this 
sure, was the one where 

difficulties verc but com- 
nencing. There was no opening i the 
wall, neithcr bell nor knocker a t the 
door; those who came with couriers gal- 
loping before them to strike with their 
silver-headed canes could dispense with a 
knocker. Gaston was afraid to strike 
with u stone, for fear of being denied ad- 
mittance, he therefore ordered the coa.ch- 
man to stop, and going up a narrow lane 
by one side of the bouse, he imitatcd the 
cry of the screech-owl signal precon- 
certed. 
Helene started. Shc recognized the 
cry, and it seemed to her as though she 
vere again in the Augustine convent at 
Clissons, with the chevalier's boat under 
her windows. She tan to the vindow; 
Gaston was there. 
Helee and he exchanged a glance; then, 
re- nterin the room, she rang a bell,which 
Mudame Desroches had giveu ber, so vio- 
lently that two servants and Madame Des- 
roches herself ull ençered at once. 

" Go and open the door," said Helene, 
imperiously. '" There is some che at the 
door whom 1 expect." 
" Stop, said Madane Desroches to the 
valet, who was going to obey; " I will go 
myself." 
"Useless, madame. I know who it is, 
and I have already told vou that iÇ is a 
person whom I expect." 
'" But mademoiselle ouglt hot to reeeivc 
is person, replied tle duenna, trying" 

th 
to 

stand hêr gron(1. 
" I ara no longer ab 
ame, and I ara hot yet 
Helene: " and I shall 
plea " 
se. 
'" But, at least, I 
objection. 
I received at 
Livrv ? " 

is 
"I sêe no 
SOli W h o m 
"M. de 
'" I bave 
this yonng 
"And 

thc convent, Inad- 
in prison, rcplied 
receive whom I 

mav know who this 

I is the saine per- 
Rambouillet." 

disobev vour 
Desrochcs, hall 

t, hrough your 

of your fate ? "' 
unwilling 

to 

to 3"ou that 

" \Viii a.pprove, if he be mv father." 
These words, given wit.h "all the pride 
an cmprcss, cowed Madame Dest'oches, 

and she had recourse to silence. 
"\Vell," said Helene, "I ordered that 
the door should be opened ; does no one 
obey when I command ?" 
No one stirred: thev waited for the 
orders of Madame Desroehes. 
Helene smiled scornfully, and ruade 
such an imperious gesture that Madame 
Desroehes moved from the door, and 
ruade wav for her: Helene then, slowlv 
and wit;h dignity, descended the staircase 
herself, followed by Madame Desroches, 
who was petrified to find such a will in 
a young «rl just out of a convent. 

of 

stantly." 
" Mademoiselle, you 
father, said Madame 
angrily, half respectfully. 
"Mv father does not sec 
eyes, nl3flallle.  
" Yet, xvho is toaster 
" I alone," cried Helene, 
allow anv dominat.ion. 
"Mademoiselle, I svea.r 
your father" 

positive orders hot to allow 
  
man to sec you. 
order vou to adroit him in- 
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"She is a queen," said the waiting-maid 
to 5ladne Dest'oches ; " I know I should 
bave gone to open the door, if she had not 
done so herself." 
".42as !'" said the duenna, "they 
all like in that family." 
"Do 3"ou know the family, then?'" 
asked the servant, astonished. 
Madame Desroches saw t.hat she had 
said too much. 
 '" I formerly knew 
"Ycs," said she, 
the marquis, he" father." 
5[eanwhile Helene had dcsccnded the 
staircase, crossed the court, and opencd 
the door; on thc step stood Gaston. 
"' Come, my friend, said Helene. 
Gaston folloxved her, the door closêd 
behind them, and they entered OE room 
on the ground-floor. 
"çu called me, and I ara herc, 
Helcne, ' said thc youn." mn : "" vhat do 
you fear, wht dangers thceaten 3"ou ? "' 
"' Look around you, said Helene, 
judge." 
The room in which thcy were was 
charmin boudoir, adjoinin$ the dinin- 
room. with which if communictted hot 
«-)nly by folding doors, but also by an 
opening almost concealed by rare and 
peculiar flowers. The boudoir was hun 
with blue satin : over the doors were pict- 
ures by Cluudc Audran, represeutiug the 
histocy of ,'enus i four tableaux, while 
the panels form,:d other episodes of the 
saine history, all most .graceful in outlin  
and voluptuous in expression. This was 
the house which Nocé, in the innocence 
of his heart, had designated as fit for a 
prude. . 
"Gaston," said Hclene, '" I wonder 
whethe" I should really mistrust this 
man, who calls hlmself my father. 
fears are more aroused here than 
Rambouillet." 
After extnining" the boudoir, Gaston 
and Helene passed into the diaing-room, 
and then into the grden, which was 
ornamented with moErble statues of the 
same subjects as the pictures. As they 
returned, they passed Iadame Desroches, 
who had not lost sight of them, and who, 
raisin.« ber hands in u despairiug manner, 
exclaimed". 

" Oh, mon Dieu! whut would monseig'- 
neur think of this ? " 
These words kindled the smoldering fi'e 
in Gaston's breast. 
 "you heard, 
'" Monseigneur !" cried he, 
Helene--monseigneur ! Ve are then, as 
I feared, in thc house of one of those great 
men who purchase pleasure at the expcnse 
of honor. Helcne, do hot allow yourself 
to be deceivcd. At Rambouillet I forcsaw 
danger; here I see it." 
" 5Io Dieu, said Hêlene, " but if. by 
aid of his valets, this man should retain 
me herc bv force." 
"Do not fear. Hclene ; ara hot I here ?" 
" Oh ! " said Helene, "' and must I re- 
nounce the sweet idea of finding a father, 
.n preccptor, a friend." 
'" And at what  moment, when 3-ou 
are ;tbout to bc left alone in the world," 
said Gaston, unconscious]y betrayin a 
part of his secret. 
'" \Vhat were you saying, Gaston ? 
Vhat is the meaningof thcse words ? " 
'" othingnothin, replied tle young 
man : "some meaningless words which 
cscaped me, and to which you must not 
attach any conscquencc." 
"Gaston, Vou are hiding some drcadful 
secret from me, since you speak of" aban- 
donin me ai, the moment I lose a father." 
'" Helene, I will never abandon you ex- 
cept vith lire." 
"' Ah," cried the youn girl, "" your lire 
is in danger, and it is thus that you fear 
to OEbandon me. Gaston, you betray 
yoursclf ; Vou are no longer the Gaston 
of former days. çou met me to-day with 
;t constrained joy; losing me yesterda:y 
did hot cause you intense sorrow: there 
are more impo-tant prospects in your 
mind than in your heart. There is some- 
thing in youpride, or ambition, more 
powerful than your love. You tm-n pale, 
Gaston; your silence brcks my heart." 
"'Nothingnothing, Helene, I assure 
you. Is it surprising that I ara troubled 
to find you here, alone and defenseless, 
and not know how to protect :)-ou ; for 
doubtless this is  man of power. In 
Bretagne I should ha.ve had friends and 
two hundred peasants to defend me ; here 
I hve no one." 
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"' Is tht all, 
"Tht is, if 
c nough." 
"No, Gaston, 
house instantly." 

Gaston ? '" 
seems to 

for wc 

again. Helene wtched 
expression. 
"Am I not your wife, 
she ; "is not my honor 
O. 
" But 

me, more tlmn 

will leave this 

Gaston turned palë; Helene lowercd 
her eyes, and placing her hand in that 
of her lover 
"' Before these people wl]o woEtch us," 
said she; "before the eyes of this woman, 
we will go a.way togethcr." 
Gaston's eyes lighted up with joy ; but 
somber thoughts quickly clouded them 
this changing 

Gaston ?" said 
),ours ? Let us 

where to place you ?" said Gas- 

ton. 

"Gaston," replied Helene, " I know 
nothing, I can do nothing ; ][ ara ignorant 
of Paris--of the world ; I only know my- 
self and 5"ou; well, you have opened my 
eyes; I distrust all except your fidelity 

and love." 
Gaston was in 
previous, nd he 

Six months 
with 
COtl - 

despair. 
would have paid 
his lire the generous devotion of the 
rageous girl. 

"Helene, reflect," said Gaston: "if 
we were mistaken, and this man be really 
your father ! " 
"Gaston, do you forger that Fou first 
taught me to distrust him ? " 
'" Oh, yes, Helene, let us go," cried 
Gaston. 
'" Vhere are we to go ?" asked Helene; 
"but you need hot reply--if you know, it 
is sufficient." 
"Helene," said Gaston, "I will not 
insult you by swearing to respect your 
honor; the offer which you have ruade 
to-day I bave long hesita.ted to make-- 
rich, happy, sure for the prescrit of fort- 
une and happiness, I would have placed 
all at your feet, trusting to God for the 
future; but at this moment I must tell 
you, that you were not mistaken; from 
day to day, from this day to the next, 

there is a. chance of a terrible event. 
must tell you now, Helene, what I can 
offer :),ou. If I succeed, , high and pow- 

erful 
it may 
enough, I-Ielene, or rather 
your honor enough, 
follow me ? " 
" I am ready, Gaston; 
you, and I do so." 
" \Vell, Helene, your 

position; but if I fail, flight, exile. 

be poverty. Do you love 
do vou 

to brave all this 

t ell nie 

me 
love 
and 

t o follow 

"Still mysterious, Gaston : really, you 
frighten me." 
 'This secret is the last, 

this moment mv 
VOUo 
«« I ghank you, 

Helene, in un accent 
with my husband." 
lIadame Desroches, 
banals fall by ber side, 

elle. 
"Let us o« then." 
Helene took thc chevalier's arm, and 
crossed the droEwing-room, where sat 
Madame Desroches, pale with angr, and 
scrawlin a letter, whose destination we 
can guess. 
"[on Dieu! mademoiselle, where are 
you going ? what are you doing ? '" 
 ' I ara in away from a bouse wherc 
my honor is threatened." 
" Vhat ! " cried the old lady, sprining 
to ber feeç, "you are going away with 
your loyer." 
"'You are mistaken, mdame," replied 
of dignity, "it is 

terrified, let her 
powerless. 
"' You shall not o, mademoiselle, even 
if I am forced to use violence." 
T5, madame, sad Helene, m the 
queenly tone which seemed natural to her. 
"Hola, Picard, Coutourier, Blnchet." 

whole life 

Helene ; from 
will be open to 

And nov I 

Gaston." 
an at 

your orders, Hel- 

'" Some one vho 
ing, ttelene, whose 
on mine, und who 
small payment when I 
and security." 

can refuse lne noth- 
da.ys are dependent 
will think I dcmand 
cxact your peace 

confidence shall 
not be displaced, believe me; I will take 
you to  pcrson who xvill protect :)-ou, if 
necêssary, and who, in my absenco, will 
replace the fther you though to find, 
bu whom you bave, on the contrary, lost 
 second, rime." 
"" \Vho is this person, Gaston ?, This 
is hOt distrust,' added Helene, with a 
charming smile, "but curiosity." 
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" We are going, 
 ' do not forgeb to 
wbat I told you." 
And, hanging on Gaston's arm, 
witl pleasurc and pride, brave as 
cient Amazon, the young girl 
that the door should be opened 
tbe Swiss did no dare to resist. 

The servants appeared. 
" The first, who stops me I kill," suid 
Gaston quietly, as he drew his sword. 
"\Vhat  will," cried Madame Des- 
roches ; "ah, 5Iesdemoiselles de Chartres 
and de Valois, I reco.gnizc you there." 
The two young people heard this excla- 
mation, but did hot understand it. 
nadme," said Helene; 
repeat, word by word, 

flushed 
ail an- 
ordered 
for her: 
Gaston 

took Helene by the hand, sumtnoncd the 
carriagc in which hè had corne, anti sec- 
in. tha he was to be followed, he stepped 
toward the assoEilants, and said in OE loud 

voice : 
'" Tw) steps fflrther, 
tocy aloud, and place 
oiselle u(ler the 
publie honor." 

and I têll this his- 
mvsclf and made- 
safcguard of the 

5[adame Desroches believed that Gaston 
knew the mystery, and would declare it: 
she therefore thought retire 

quickly, followed 
The intelligent 
gallop. 

best to 
bv the servants. 
driver started at a 

CHAPTER XXI. 

WHAT PASSED IN THE RUE DU BAC VCHILE 
VAITING FOR GASTON. 
" ,VHAT, monseigneur, you here !" cried 
Dubois, entering the room of the bouse in 
the :Rue du Bac, and finding the regent 
seated in the same place as on the pre- 
vious day. 
"Yes; is there anything wondêrful in 
that ? Have I no an appointment t 
noon with the chevalier ?" 
" But I thought the order you signed 
would have put an end to these confer- 
ences. 

 ' You were mistaken, Dubois; I wish 
to have another interview with this youn.g 
man. I shall nake one more effort to in- 
duce him to renounce his plans." 
'" And if he should do so ? " 
" Then all will be at an end--there will 

be no conspiracy--there will havc been 
no conspirators. I cannot punish inten- 
tions. "' 
" \Vith any other I should not allow 
this; but with him I say, as you please." 
'" You think he vill remain firm ? " 
" Oh! I ara qutte easy. But when he 
has decidedly refused, when you are quite 
convinced that he persists in his intention 
of assassinating 3"ou, then 5"ou will give 
him over to me, will you not ? "' 
"Ycs, but hot here." 
 ' Vhy not hcrc ? "' 
"' Better to arrest hi,n at his hotel." 
"There, at the Muids d'Amour, with 
Tapin and D'Argenson's people--impos- 
sible, monsieur. Bourguignon's affair is 
still in cverybody's nouth in that quarter. 
I am no sure that they even quite believe 
in the attack of apoplexy, since Tapin 
now gives strict measure. It will be much 
better to arres him as he leaves here, 
monseigneur; the bouse is quiet; four 
men could casilv do it, and they are 
already here. l'will move them, as you 
insist on seeing him; and, instead of 
arresting him as ho enters, it must be 
done as ho leaves. ,oEt the door OE car- 
riage shall be ready to take him to the 
Bastille; so that cven the coachman vho 
brings him here shall not know what has 

become of lim. No 
La unay shall know ; 
his discretion." 

one but Monsieur de 
and I will answer for 

 ' Do as you please." 
'" That is ,ny usual custom." 
" Rascal that you arc ! " 
"But, I think monseigneur reaps the 
benefit of the rascality." 
 " Oh, I know :}'ou are always right." 
 ' But the others ? " 
 ' \Vhat others ? " 
"The Bretons, Pontcalec, Du Couëdic, 
Talhouet, and 5[ontlouis ? " 
" Oh, the unfortunatcs ; :}'ou know their 
lla I11 eS. "» 
"And how do 3"ou think I have passed 
my time at the hotel Muids d'Amour ? " 

"They will know of their accomplice's 
arrest." 
«' How ? " 
" Having no letter from Paris, the 
will fear that something is wrong." 
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" Bah'. Is no Captain lu Jonquiere 
there to reassure them? " 
'" Toue ; but they must know the writ- 
ig ? " 
'" Not bad, mouseigneur, you arc im- 
proving; but you take useless prccau- 
tions, as Racine says. At this moment, 
probably, they are arrcsted." 
"And who disptched thc ordcr ? "" 
"I. Pardieu ! I ara not your ninister 
for nothing. Besides, you signed it.'" 

" I ! Are you 
" Assuredly, 
guilty than the 

izing me to arrcst one. 
to an-est all." 

"And when 
leave ? " 
Dubois took 
 ' Just three 
poetical license 
arrcsted ; they 

morning." 

lnad v : 
tlese men are hot less 
chevalior ; and in autlof 
vou auLhorized 

did the bearer of this order 

out his watch. 
hours ago. 
when I said 
will no be 

Thus. if was a 
thev were ail 
till lo-morrow 

"013retagne will be arousêd, Dubois." 
" Bah] I have taken neasures." 
"The Breton lribunals will not condemn 
their compatriots." 
"That case is foreseen." 
'" And, if they should be condcmned. 
none will be found to executc thcm. 
will be a second edition of the affair af 
Chalais. Remember, it wus at, Nantes 
t.hat that took place, Dubois. I tell you, 

Bretons are unaccommodating.'" 
"This is a point to settle with the com- 
missioners, of wlom this is a list. I wiil 
send three or four executioners fron Paris 
men accustomed to noble deedswho 
ha.ve prcserved thc traditions of the Car- 
dinal de Richelieu." 
"Good God !" cried the regent ; "blood- 
shed under my reign I do hot like it. 

As to Count Horn, he was a t.hief, and 
Duchaffour a wretch; but I am tender, 

Dubois "" 
 ' No, monseigneur, you are not tender: 
you are uneertain and weak; I told you 
so when you were my scholarI tell you 
so again, now that you are my toaster. 
Vhen .vou were christened, your god- 
nothe's, the fairies, gave you every gift 
of naturestrength, beauty, courage, and 
mind: only onewhom they did not in- 

vite because she was old, and they prob- 
ably foresaw your aversion to old woncn 
--arrived the last, aud gave you weak- 

nessthat spoiled all." 
"And who told you 
Perrault or St. Simon ? 
'" The princess palatine, 

this p,retty talc ? 
o 

your nlotller.  

ties, '" vour 
tle laws of 
lons. 
" Dubois, 
welI as you. 
"" Then, 

resolution, be sure: hOt provincials  hot 
very sensitive to fanily scenes: men old 
in the dusb of tribunals, whom the Breton 
nen will hot friglten with their fiercê 
eyes, nor the ]3reto women seduce with 
their beautiful latguid oncs." 
Thc regcnt ruade no reply. 
" Aftcr all, continucd Dubois, "' these 
people ,la3" hOt be as guilty as we sui»- 
pose. \Vhat they lave 1,1otted let us re- 
capitulate. Bah ! merc tt'iflcs. To bring 
back the Spaniards into France. what is 
that ? To call Philip thc Fifth king, thc 
renouncer of l,is country; to break all 
language might suit a gen- 
thc Stat, cthesê good Bre- 

I know the national law as 

nonseineur, if you speak 
ha.ve only to approve tl-e 
of the commissioners I have 

are there ? " 

" Ah, 
bu who is 
assembl v ? 
' « Guess, 

vou were right--a happy choice ; 
to preside over t, his amiable 

monseigneur,." 

" Take care: you must)a.vcan honest 
man at the head of these tax a=ers." 
" I bave one.:' 
",Vlo is it ? " 
': An a.mbassador." 
' Çellamare, perhaps." 
" 5Ia foi! I think if 3"ou would let him 
corne out of Blois he would not refuse you 
even the heads of his accomplices." 
"Let him stop at Blois. ,Vho is to 
preside ? " 

The regent laughed. 
"And whom shall we choose for the 
conmission ? " asked ho. 
 ' Oh, nonseigncur. pcoplc of mind and 
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" Chuteau-Neuf." 
'" The ambassador 
the great king. Dubois, I do not 
erally compliment you, but this time 
have donc wonders." 
"'5."ou understand, monseigneur: he 
knows that these peoplê wiM to make a 
republic; and he, who is brought up to 
know noue but sultans, and who has 
a lorror of Holland through the horror 
of Louis XIV for republics, has acceptcd 
with a good grace. \Ve shall have Af- 

from Hollnd. from 
gen- 
VOU 

so. We may sleep ail day 
a(l all night; that is to say, when we 
have finished the war in Spain.'" 
 ' Oh ! "' cried the rcgent. "" why did I 
the rcgency? I should laush 

gram for prosecutor. Caye shall be o,,r 
secrctary. \Ve o to work quickly and 
well. nonseigneur. for tilne presses." 
" But shall we at lcast, have quiet after- 
waFd » ", 
" I believe 

sec 5[. de 5laine freeing himself with 
Jesuits and his Spaniards ! Madame 
Maintenon and her politics, with Ville- 
Villars, wouhl drive awav the 
and Hubert says itis good to 
dav. 
Madame de Maintenon." 
" know, onseigneur 
 ' vou m 
iii, and that she cannot 

the imprisonment of 
and the exile of her 
that decidedly Louis 
that she goes 

Madame 
husband, 
XIV. is 
weeping to rejoin 

does hOt trouble you, eh ? " 
confess that I hate her cordi- 

strive for 
to 
his 
de 
roy and 
spleen ; 
laugh once a 
 ' Apropos .of 
replied Dubois ; 
that she is very 
live a fortnight." 
 " Bah .t" 
"' Since 
de Maille 
she sa vs 
dead. and 
him.'" 
 " ,Vhich 
 "Oh! I 

ally; it was she who made the king open 
his eves so wide when I askêd for the red 
ha t al, your marriage; and, corbleu! it 

was no an easy thing to arrrange, mon- 
seigneur, as you know. If you had not 
been there to redress my wrongs, she 
would have spoiled my eareer. If I could 
but hure crammed ber M. de Maine into 
this Bretagne affair; but it was impossi- 
blethe poor man is hall dead with fear, 
so that he says to every one he meets, 
 Do vou know therê has been a eonspir- 

acy against the g'overnment of the king 

and against the person of the 
is  disgrace to France. Ah ! 
were only like me ! ' ' 
":No one would conspircthat is 
tain," said the regent. 
"' He has disowned his wife, 

bois, laughing. 
"And she has 
said the regent, 

regent ? it 
ff aH men 

cer- 

" added Du- 

disovned her 
laughing also. 

husband," 

"I should not advise you t0 imprison 
them together--they would fight." 
«" Therefore I have placed one at Dou- 
lens, and the other a t Dijon." 
'" From whencc they bite by post." 
"" Let us put all that aside, Dubois.'" 
" Ah, Inonseigneur! you have, I sec, 
rn the loss of the blood of Louis 
XIV. ;you are a truc executioner." 

SWO 

This 
Dubois 
prince. 

audacious joke proved how sure" 
felt of his ascendency over the 

The regent signed the order naming 
the tribuual, and Dubois went out to 
prepare for arrest. 

he saw no objection, and mounted on 
box by the driver, to whom he t old 

address. 
During the 
displaying the 
expected, 
planation 
tered the 

drive, Gaston, instead of 
courage whicl Helene had 
was sad, and yet gave no ex- 
of his sadness. As they en- 
Rue du Bac, Helene, in despair 
at finding so little force of character in 
him on whom she leaned for protection, 
said : '" Gaston, you frighten me." 
"Helene. you shall sec belote long if 
I am acting for your good or hot." 
The carriage stopped. 
"Helene, there is one in this house who 
will stand in the place of a father to you. 
Let me go first, and I announce 3"ou." 
"Ah'." cried Helene, trembling, she 
knew hOt why; '" and 3"ou are going to 
leoEve me here alone ? " 
"You have nothing to fear, Helene; 

Gaston's 
Gaston, on his return to the Muids 
d'Amour, foud the same ca rriage and 
the saine guide awaiting him that had 
belote conducted him to thê Rue du Bac. 
Gaston, ho did hot wish ttelene to 
alight, asked if he could continue his 
route in the lired carriage in which he 
had just arrived: the man replied t.hat 
the 
the 
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besides, in  few minutes I will return 
and fetch you.'" 
The young gicl held out her lmnd, which 
Cston pressed to his lips; the door opcned; 
the carriuge drove into the courtyard, 
here Gston felt that Helene tan no 
dnger; the mn who had corne to the 
hotel to fetch him opened the carriuge 
door; Gaston again pressed Helene's 
hnd, ali.ghted, ascended the steps, and 
entered the corridor, vhên his guide lcït 
him as before. 
Gaston, knowing that Helene vaited 
his return, at once tppcd t the door of 
the room. 
"" Enter, said the voice of the false 
Spaniard. 
Gaston knew the voice, entercd, and 
with a clm face approaclmd the Duc 
d'Olivares. 
"' You arc punctual, monsieur, said 
the latter; "' wc nanêd noon, and it is 
now striking." 
" I um presed for time, monseigneur ; 
my undertuking weighs on me ; I fcar to 
fecl remorse. Thut astonisltcs and alarms 
5-ou, does it hot, monseigneur ? Bu re- 
assure yourself; the rcmorse of t nan 
such as I ara troubles no one bui himself." 
"In truth, monsieur," criêd the regen, 
with a feeling of joy he could hOt quite 
conceal, "I think 5"ou are drawin" back." 
"lgot so, monseinêur ; since rate chose 
me to strike tle prince, I bave gone 
steadily forward, and shall do so till my 
mission is accomplished." 
"' Monsieur, I thoug,'ht I dctected somc 
hesitation in vour words ; and words are 
of weigllt in certain mouths, and under 
certain circumstances." 
"' Monsieur, in Bretagne we speak as 
we feel, but we also do as we promise." 
"Then you are resolved ? " 
"" More thun ever." 
"Beca.use, you sec, ' replied the regent, 
"' there is still time--the evil is not yet 
donc. ' 
"The evil, you call it, monseigneur," 
said Gaston ; "what shall I call it then ?" 
"' It is thus that I meant it," replied the 
regent ; "the evil is for 5"ou, since you feel 

remorse. 
"It is hot generous, monseigneur, to 

dwell on  confidence which 
have ruade to ny person 
tlan vourself." 
"And if is because 
worth, mOlSieur, t, ha t 

I should hOt 
of less merit 

I appreciate your 
I tell you therc is 

yet timc to draw back; that I ask if 
vou have reflected--if 3"ou repen having 
mixed yourself with all thcse" the duke 
hesituted--" these udacious enterpriscs. 
Fear nothing from me--I will protect 
you, even if you desert us; I hure seen 
3-ou but once, bu I think I judge of you 
as vou descrve--m,n of worth are so rare 
tha the regrets will bc for us." 
 'Such kindness ovcrwhels nc, mon- 
seig'ncur," said Gaston, wlm. in spire of 
his courage, felt some indccision. "' 3Iy 
prince, I do hot hcsitatc; but my vcflcc- 
tions :ve those of  duelist, who çoes to 
the ground dêtermined to kill lis cnemy, 
3"et deploring"the necessity which forces 
hia t o rob a. man of lire. But'hcre thê 
intcrcst is so great, so superior to the 
weaknesses of out nature, that I will be 
true to in3" fviendship if hot my sympa- 
thies, and will conduc uvself so that vou 
shall esteem in me even the momentarv 
wcakess which for a second held back 

IlIV OEI_'ID. 
"'\Vell," said the regent, 
you procecd ? " 
"I shall wait till I meet 
face, nd then I shall hot use an 

"how slall 

him face to 
arque- 
buse, as laltrot did. nor a pistol, as ,'it T 
did. I shall say, 'Monseigneur, you are 
the curse of FranceI sacrifice you to ber 
salvation ; ' and I shall stab him with my 
poniard.'" 
'" As Rvaillac did," said the duke, with 
a. serenity which ruade Gaston shudder; 
'" if is well." 
Gaston did no reply. . 
" This plan appears to me the most se- 
cure, and I approve of iç; but I must ask 
you one ot.her question: suppose you 
should be taken and interrogoEted ?" 
"Your excellencv knows what men do 
in such cases--they die, but do hot an- 
swer ; and since vou hve quoted Ravail- 
lac, I think, if "my memory serres me. 
tiret was wht he did--und yet Rvaillac 
was hOt  gent, leman." 
Gaston's pride did hot displeuse the re- 
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gent, who had r young heart and  chiv- 
alric mind ; besides, accustomed to vorn- 
out and 
vigorous 
to him; 
loved u novelty. 
 " I may then reckon," said he, "that 
you are immovable ? " 
Gaston looked surprised that the duke 
should rcpeat this question. 

] "" said 
 S, 
arc decided." 
" Absolutely, 
structions." 

time-serving courtiers, Gasto's 
and simple nature was OE novelty 
and wc know how the regent 

the regent ; 

 I seO vou 

and wait vour last in- 

How ? uty instructions ? "" 
Certa.i,ly; I have placcd 
soul ai your disposal." 

nyself body 

and 
The duke rose. 
'" said he, " vou nust go out by 
"\Vell, 
that door, and cross thc garden which 
surrounds the house. In . carriage which 
awaits you aL the bottom you will find my 
secretary, who will glve you  pass for an 
audience with the regent» besides that, 
you will bave the warranty of my word." 
 ' Tlat is all I hve to ask on that poit, 
monseigneur. ' 
"Have :)'ou anything else to say ? "' 
"' Yes ; beforc I take leave of )'ou, whom 
I may neveu" see again in this worhl, I 
have . boon to ask." 
'" Speak, monsieur, I listen." 
"Monsieur," said Gaston, "do hOt 
wonder if I hesitate . monent, for this is 
no personal favor and no ordinary service 
--Gaston de Chanlay needs but a dagger, 

and here it is; but in sacrificing his body 
he would not lose his soul ; mine, monseig- 
neur, belongs first to God and then to a 
vourl o- 
  girl whon I love to idolatry--sad 
love, is if hot, which has bloomed so near 
a tomb ? To abandon this pure and tender 
girl would be to tempt God in a most rash 
manncr, for I see that sometimes he trics 
us cruelly, and lets evcn his angels surfer. 
I love, then, an adorable wonan, whom 
mv affection has supported and protected 
against infamous schcmes ; wlen I an 
dcad or banished, what will become of 
her ? Out heads fall, monseigneur; they 
are those of simple gentlemen; but )'ou 
are a powerful adversary, and supported 
by a powerful king; you can conquer evil 

fortune. I wish to place in your hands 
the treasure of my soul. You will bestov 
on her all the protection vhich, as a 
accomplice, as an associate, you owe to 
me. 

"Monsieur, I promise :)'ou," replied the 
regent, deeply moved. 
"That is not all, monseigneur: mis- 
fortune mav overtakc me, and final me 
hot able to bestow my person upon hec; 
I would yet leavc her my naine. If I die 
shc has no fortune, for she is an orphan. 
On lcaving Nan[cs I made a will wherein 
I lcft ber cvcrythingI possessed. Mon- 
seigneur, if I die, let hcr bc t widow--is 
if possible ? "' 
",Vho opposes it ? " 
" No one; but I may be arrested to- 
morrow, tlis evenin, on putting" my foot 
outside this housc." 
The rcgent started at this strangc pre- 

sentiment. 
 " Supposc I ara 
could you obtain 
marry he- bcfore 

taken to the Bastille; 
for me permission to 
my execution ? "' 

 . I atn sure of it.'" 
"_ou will use everv neans 
this fayot for me ? 

seigneur, that I 
and tha.t, evcn 
may escape bu t 
think of you." 
"On my honor, 
yot that this youug" 

to obtain 

to me; she 
the affection 

you. 

Swear it to me, mon- 
may bless your name, 
under torture, nothmg 
. thanks.iving when I 

shall inherit in my heart all 
which I involuntarily feel for 

deepest sytnpathy." 
"' This young girl knows 

Monseigneur, one word more." 
Speak, monsieur; I listen with 

the 

nothing- of my 

project : shc does not 
brought me to Pm'is, no- 
which threutens us, for 
the courage to tell her. 

know what has 
the catastrophe 
I have hot had 
You will tell it 

to her, monseigneurprepare her for the 
event. I shall never see her again, but 
to become her husband. If I were to see 
her again at the moment of striking the 
blow which separates me from her, my 
hand might tremble, and this must hot 
be." 
"On my word of honor, monsieur," 

monsieur, I promise 
girl shall be sacred 
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said the regent, softened beyond all ex- 
pression, " I repcat, not only shall this 
young girl be sacred to me, but I will dq 
ail you wish for her--she shall reap the 
fruits of the respect and affection vith 
which 3"ou hve inspired me." 
"Nmv," said Gaston, '" I ara strong." 
'" And where is this young girl ? " 
"Below, in the carriage which brought 
me. Letme retire, monseigneur, and only 
tell me where she will be placed." 
" Herc, monsieur ; this house, which is 
hOt inhabited, and which is very suitable 
for  young girl, shall be hers." 
"Monseigneur, your hand." 
The regent held out his hand, but hear- 
ing a little dry cough, he understood that 
Dubois was becoming impatient, and he 
to Gaston that the audience was 

indicated 
o er. 
' « Once 

more, monseigneur, watch over 
this young girl; she is beautiful, alniablc 
and proud--one of those noble natures 
whieh we mect but, seldom. Adieu, non- 
seigneur, I go to find youv secretary.'" 
'" And must I tell her that vou are 
abouL o ake a man's lire ? " asked Lhe 
vegent, making one more effort to re- 

st'ain Gaston. 
"Yes, monseigneur," 
lier: '" but you will add 
save France." 
" Go then, monsieur," 

said the cheva- 
that I do it to 

said the duke, 
the garden, 
the directions I have given 

opening a door which led.into 
"and follow 
VO1A. 
"\Vish me 

good fortune, monseigneur." 

' " thought the regent : 
' The madman, 
"does he wish me to pray for success fo 
 . Ma foi, no!" 
his da.oer's thrust » 
Gaston went out, the zravel, half-cov- 
ered with SHOW, creaked uuder his feet 
the regent watched him for some tilne 
from the window of the corridorthen, 
vhen he had lost sight of him-- 
"Well," said he, " each one must  
0 
his own way. Poor fellow !" 
_And he returned to the room, where he 
found Dubois, who had entered by another 
door, and was waitin for him. 
Dubois's face wore an expression of ma- 
licious satisfaction which did hOt escape 
the regent, who watched him some time 

in silence, as if trying to discover what 
was passing through the brain of this 
second Mephistopheles. 
Dubois was the first to speak. 
"\Vell, monseigneur, you are rid of hin 
t last, I hope." 
" Yes," replied the duke ; "'but in  
manner which gretly displeases mc--I 
do hot like playing  part in your corne- 

dies, as you kllow. ' 
"Possibly 
do wise]y in 

thc 

; but 3"ou might, 
givingme  
HOW SO ? " 
Thev would be more sticcessful, and 
dcnouemêts would be lmttcr." 
I do hot understand--explain yourself, 
quickl.v, for I have somc one waitin- 

perhaps, 
part in yours." 

3"ou are u skillful dissimulutor, 

astonishes 3"ou ?" 
it, troubles me ; u few steps fur- 
3"ou will do wonders in this al-t 

--3"ou will have no further need of me; 
you will bave fo send me awav t.o educate 
your son, whom, it must be confessed, re- 

quires a. toaster like Inyself." 
"Speak quickly." 
" Crtainly, monseigneur: it is hot now, 
however, a (lUcstion of your son, but of 
3"oui" daughtev." 
"Of w.hich daughter ? " 
"'Ah! truc ; there are so many 
First, the Abbess of Chelles, then Iad- 
ame de Berry, then Mademoiselle de 
Valois: then the others, too young for 
the world, and therefore for me, t. speak 
of; then, lastly, the charming Bretagne 
flower, the wild blossom which was to be 

" That 
peste ! "' 
'" That 
ther, and 

and 
whom I musl, receive." 
"Oh! certainly, monseigneur, rcccive 
them, and we will continue our conversa- 
tion latcr--tle denouement of this comedv 
has already taken place, and cannot bc 
changed." 
And with thcse words, Dubois bowed 
with the mock respect which he gcnerally 
assumed wllenever, in the eternal, gaine 
they played against each other, ho held 
the best cards. 
lothing ruade/he regent so uneasy as 
this simulated respect; he held hin baek 
"Vhat is t.here now?" asked he; 
'" what have you diseovered.  "' 
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kept away from Dubois's poisonin$ breath, 
for fear it should wither under it." 
"Do you dare to say I was wrong ? " 
"Not so, monseigneur: 3-ou have done 
wonders; hot wishi to hve anything 
to do with the infamous Dubois, for which 
I commend you, :youhe archbishop of 
Cambray bein$ dead--have taken in his 
place the good, the worthy, the pure 
:Noce, and hure borrowed his house." 
"Ah '' said the regent, "vou know 
tlat . " 
"' And what  bouse ! Pure as its mas- 
ter--yes, monseigneur, )-ou are full of pr.u- 
dence and wisdom. Let us conceal the 
corruptions of the world from this inno- 
cent child, le us remove from ber cvery- 
t.ling that can destroy her primitive 
naïveté: this is why wc choose this dwell- 
in7for ter-- moral sanctuary, where 
thc priestesses of virtue, and doubtless 
always under pretext of their ingenuous- 
ness, take the most ingenuous but least 
permitted of positions." 
"Nocé told me tha all was propêr." 
" Do 5"ou know the house, monseig- 
neur ? "' 
 ' Do I look ai such things ». "' 
 ' _,kit '. no ; your sight is hot good, I re- 
member. "' 
'- Dubois ."" 
"For furniture your daughter will have 
strange couches, nagic sofas; and as to 
books, ah[ that is the climax. Nocé's 
books are good for the instruction and 
formation of vouth: thev would do well to 

go with the breviary of 
of which I presented you 
t welfth birthday." 

Bussv-Rabutin. 

a copy on your 

 " Yes: serpent that you are." 
 " In short, the most a ustere prudery 
prevails over the dwelling. I had chosen 
it for the education of the son : but more 
seigneur, who looks ai things differently, 
chose it for the daughter." 
"Ah, ca ! Dubois," said tle regent. 
'" :}'ou weary me. 
" I aih just at the end. monseigneur. 
:No doubt your daughter was well pleased 
with the residenee ; for. like -ail of your 

blood, she is very intelligent." 
The regent shuddered, and guessed that 
some disagreeable news was hidden under 

the long preamble and mocking smile of 
Dubois. 
 'However, monseigneur, see what the 
spirit of contradiction will do; she was 
not content with the dwelling you chose 
for her, and she is moving." 
" \\rhat do vou men ? " 
"I am wrong--she bas moved." 
"'My daughter gone!" cried the re- 
gent. 
" Exactly," said Dubois. 
"" How?" 
"Through the door. Oh, she is hot one 
of those young ladies who go through the 
windows, or by night--oh, shc is of your 
blood, monseigneur; if I had ever doubted 
it, I should be eonvineed now." 

'" _And Madame Desroches ? " 
"She is a t the Palais Royal, I have just 
lcft ])et-; slte came to announcê it, to vour 

highness.'" 
"Could she hot prevent it ? " 
" Mademoiselle commanded." 
'" She should hoEve ruade the servants 
cloe the doors : they did not know that 
she was my daughter, and had no reason 
to obey her." 
'" Madame Desroches was afraid of 
mademoiselle's aner, but the servants 
were afraid of the sword." 
" Of the sword! are you drunk, Du- 

bois " 
"Oh, 
chicory 

I ara very likely to get drunk on 
water ! No, monsmgneur ; if I 
am drunk, it is with admiration of your 
highness's perspieacity when 3"ou try to 
conduet an affair all alone." 
'" But what sword do vou mean ?" 
"The sword which Mademoiselle ttelene 
disposes of. and which belongs to a charm- 
ing young man" 
"Dubois !" 
'" \Vho loves ber !" 
"Dubois ! 3"ou will drive me mari." 
"And who followed her from Nantes to 
Rambouillet with infinite gallantry." 
" 3Ionsieur de Livry ? " 
"Ah ! :}'ou know his name ; then I ara 
telling you nothing new, monseigneur." 
'" Dubois, I ara overwhelmed." 
"Not without suflïcient cause, mon- 
seigneur; but sec what is the result of 
vour managing your own affairs, while 
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to look after 

indeed-- how should I 

you have at the same time 
thos of France." 
'- But where is she ?" 
"Ah ! whcre 
know ?" 

"" Dubois, you ha ve told me of her flight 
--I look to :}'ou t o discover her retreat. 

Dubois, my dear Dubois, for God's sake 
find my daughtcr !" 
'" Ah  monseigneur, 5"ou are cxactly like 
the father in 5[oliere, and I a.m like Sca- 
pin'IKy good Scapm, my dear Scapin, 
find me my daughter.' 3[onseigneur, I 
ara sorry for it, but Geroute could say no 
more; however, we will look for your 
daughter, and rescue ber from the rav- 
isher. "" 
 ' .Ycll, find hcr, Dubois, and ask for 
what you please when you ha ve donc 

is something 
had thrown 

like speaking.'" 
himself back in 
his head upon 

"Ah, that 
The regent 

an armchair, and leaned 
his hands. Dubois left him to his grief, 
congraulating himself that this affection 
would double his empire over the duke. 
AIl ai once, while Dubois was watching 
him wih a malieious smile, some one 
tapped at the door. 

" \Vho is there ? "' asked Dubois. 
"[onseigneur, said, an usher's voice 
at the door, '" there is i the carriage 
which brought the chevalier u young 
woman who wishes to know if he is com- 

in.g down soon." 
Dubois ruade a bound toward the door, 
but he was too late; the regent, to whom 
the usher's words had recalled the solemn 

promise he 
oDce. 
" Vhere 
asked Dubois. 
"' To receive 

had ruade to (aston, rose at 
are you going, monseigneur ?" 
this young girl.'" 

my affair, nor 
abandoned 

yours--you 
this con- 

chevalier to 3"ou, but I 

"That is 
forger that you 
spiracy to me." 
"I gave up t he 

promised him to be a father to this girl 
whom he loves. I have pled.qed ny word, 
and I will keep it; since through me she 
loses her loyer, I must at least console 
her." 
'" I undertake it," said Dubois, trying 

to hide his paleness and agitation under 
one of his own peculiar smiles. 
"Hold your tong'ue and relnain here " 
said the regent. 
"Let me a least speak to hêr, mon- 
seigneur." 
 " I will speak to her myself--t]fis is no 
affair of you.rs; I ha ve taken if upon my- 
self, have gven my word as a gentleman. 
Silence, and remain here." 
"Dubois ground his teeth : but when the 
regent spoke in this tone. he knew he 
must obey: he leaned against the chim- 
ney-picce and waited. 
Soo the rustling of a silk drêss was 
heard,  
" Yes, madame, said the usher. "this 
%Vl V. 
"" Here she is, said the duke, remem- 
ber ofie rhino, Dubois : this young girl is 
in no way responsible for ber lover's faul; 
consequently, understand me, she mus be 
treated with the .rea.test respec : " then, 
turning to thê door, "" Enter, said he : 
the door was hastily opened, tlle young 
g.M ruade a step toward the regent, who 

startcd back thunderstruck. 
 " 3[y daughter "' 
 murmured he, cndeav- 
orin to regain his self-command, while 
Helene. after looking round for Gaston, 
stoppcd and curtseyed. 
Dubois's face would hOt be easv to de- 
pict. 
'" Pardon me, monseigneur," said tIel- 
ene, '" perhaps I ara mistaken. I ara scek- 
in a friend who le% me below who was 
  
to corne back to me; but, as he de]ayed 
so long. I came fo seek for him. I was 
brough here, but perhaps the usher 
made a mistakê.'" 
'" No, mademoiselle," said the duke, 
"'. de Chanlay bas jus lefç me, and 
I expccted you." 
As the rezent spolie, the .voun irl be- 
came abstract.ed, and seemed as t.hough 
taxing her memory; then, in answer lo 
her own thoughts, she cried 
"' [on Dieu [ how stra, ne." 
" Vhat is the marrer ? " asked the re- 
gen. 
'" Yes : that if is." 
" Explain ! '" said the duke, '" I do not 
understand you." 
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" Ah! 
bling, "it is strange how your 

monsieur," said Helene, trmn- 
voice re,- 

of another person. 
acquaintance ? "" 

sembles that 
"' Of your 
regent. 
"' Of a person in 

asked the 

been but, once, but, 
my heart." 
'" .oEn(l who was 
the re'ent, while 

whose presence I have 

whose accents lire in 
this person. » "' asked 
Dubois shrugged his 

recognition. 
my fat,her," 

replied 

myself upon this 

sh6ulders ai 
"" H e called 
Helene. 
"I 

this half 
hinself 

congratulate 

clance, mademoiselle." said the regent, 
'" for tlis similarily in lny voice to that 
of a. person who is dear to you may givc 
grcater weight to my words. You know 
that Monsieur de Chanlav ha.s chosen me 
for your protectov ? " 
"" He told tne he would brin.g ne to some 
ont who would protcct me from the dan- 
 " Vhat danger ? "" asked the regent. 
Helene looked round hev, and hev .ulance 
restcd uneasily on Dubois, and there was 
no mistaki her expression. Dubois's 
face inspit'ed ter with as much distrust 
as the regent's did with confidence. 
"Monseigneur, said Dabois (who did 
not fail to noice this expression), in an 
undertone to the re'ent, "'I think I ara 
de trop here, and had bettet" retire; you 
do noç wanç me, do ytt  "' 

 ' No ; but I shall presently; do not go 
away. "' I will be at your orders. 
This conversation was too low for Hel- 
che to hear: besides, she had stepped 

back, and conVinued watching the doors. 
in the hope of seeig Gaston return. 
If was a consolation to Dubois to know 
she would be disappointed,  
 ,Vhê Dubois was gone, they breathed 
more freelv. 
"' Seat yourself, 
thê duke: '" I have 
 ' Monsieur. 
the Cheval?er 
danger ? " 
': We will speak of him directly, 
first of yaurself: ho brought 5"ou to 
as .u protector.. Now. 
whom I ara to protect 

mademoi.aelle," said 
much to tell you." 
ont thing before all. Is 
Gaston de Chanlav in anv 

but 
me 
tcll me agains 
you ? " 

roches await vou ? Did 
nounce to vou a visit from 
The saine cvening, did hot 

"' All that has happened to me for some 
days is so strange, that I do hOt knov 
whom to fear or whom to trust. If Gas- 
tOll were there" 
'" Yes, I understand; if he authorized 
you to tell me, you would keep nothing 
back. But if I can prove to 5-ou that I 
know nearly all concerning you ?" 
" You, monsieur !" 
"' Yes, I ; are 3'ou hOt called Helene de 
Çhaverny ? ,Vcre 5"ou not brought up in 
the .oEugustine convent betwcen Nantes 
and Cisson ? Did you not onë da 5- re- 
ceive an order to leave the convent from 
a mysterious protector who watches over 
vou ? Did vou hOt travel with one of the 
sisters, to whom you gave OE hundred 
louis for ber trouble ? _OEt Rambouillct, 
did not a person called Madame Des- 
she hot an- 
3"oui" father ? 

rive who loved 3"ou, 

loved him ". 

some one ar- 

and who thought 3"ou 

 'Yes, 3"es, mmsieur, if is all true," 
said Helene, astonished that a stranger 
should thus know the details of ber his- 

tory. 

Then the next da.y," continued the 
regent, '" did not Monsieur de Chanlay, 
who followed :}-ou under the naine of De 
Livry, pay 3-ou a visit, which was vainly 
opposed by Madame Desroches ?" 
"You are right, monsieur, and I see 
that Gaston has told you all." 
"Then came the order to leave for 
Paris. You would have opposed it, but 
were forced to obey. ou were taken 
to u bouse in the Faubour St..Mtoine ; 
but there your captivity became insup- 
portable." - 

You are mistaken, monsieur ; 
the captivity, but the prison." 
I do hot understand vou." 

it was 

"' Did not Gaston tell 5"ou of his fears, 
which I laughed at at first, but shared 
afterward » "' 
"' No. tell me what did 5-ou fear ? " 
" But if he did not tell you, how shall 
"" Is there anything onê cannot tell to a 
friend . " 
" Did he not tell you that this man 
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xvhom I at first 
father--? " 
" Believed !" 

believed to be ny 

"Yes; I swear it, monsieur. Hearing 
his voice, feeliug my laud pressed by his, 

I had ut first no doubt, and if lmost 
needed evidence to bring fear instead of 
vith which he t firs in- 

the filial love 
spired me." 
« I do hOt 

understa.nd you, mademoi- 
selle; how could 5"ou fear a tnan who--to 
judge by what you telI me--had so much 
affection for you ?" 
"You do not understand, monsieur; as 
you say, under a frivolous pret, ext, I was 
renoved from Rambouillet to Paris, shut 
in a house in thc Faubourg Saint Antoine, 
vhich spoke more clêarly to my cyes than 
Gaston's fears had doue. Then I thought 
myself lost--and that this feigncd tender- 
ncss of a father concealcd the wiles of a 
seducer. I had no friend but Gaston--I 
wrote fo him--hc coEme." 
"Then," said the regent, filled with 
joy, " when you lef thag house if was fo 

not to follow vour 
J 

I had 

seen 

believêd in that 
but, once, and 

escape those wiles, 
lover ? " 
"Oh, monsieur, if 
father whom I had 

surrounded by rnvsteries, I 

then 

swear to 
from 

with 

you that nothing would have led me 
the path of duty." 
"' Oh, deur child ! " cried the duke, 
an accent vhich nade Helene start. 

"Then Gastml spoke to ne of a person 
who could refuse him nothing--who would 
watch over me and be a father to me. He 
brought me here, sa.ying he xvould reburn 
to me. I waited in vain for more than an 
hour, und ut length, fearing some acci- 
dent had happened to him, I asked for 
you." The regent's brow became clouded. 
"Thus," said he, '" if was Gaston's in- 
fluence that turned 3"ou from your d uty-- 
his fears aroused vours ? " 

 ' Yes; he suspected the mystery which 
encircled me, and feared that, if concea.lêd 
some fatal project." 
"But he must have given you some 
proof to persuade 3"ou." 
'" What proof vas needed in that abomi- 
nable louse ? Would , father have placed 
his daughter in such  habitation ? " 

"Yes, 3"es," murmurea the regent, 
"he was wrong; but confcss that with- 
out the chevalier's suggestions, 5"ou, in 
the innocence of your soul, would bave 
had no suspicion." " 
"" No," said Helenc, "but happily Gas- 
ton wa.tchêd over me." 
'" Do :)-ou thon bclicvc that, all Gaston 
said to you was true ? '" asked the regent. 
'" \Ve easily side with those we love, 
monsieur." 
"' And you love the chevalier ? ' 
"Ycs; for thc last two years, mon- 
sieur." 
"But how cou]d he scc vou in the con- 
vent ? "" 
"' By n.ght, wil thê aid of a boat." 
"' And did he sec vou often ». "" 
"' Everv week.'" 
"' Then 5"ou love hit ». -- 
"' But llow could you dis.posê of 3"out" 
hea, rt, knowing that )ou were hot your 
own mistress ? " 
" For sixteen years I lad heard nothing 
of tny family ; how could I suppose tha.la 
ail ai once it would reveal itself, or rather, 
tha.t an odious naneuver should takê me 
from lny quiet, retreat to ny ruin ? "' 
" Then ;}'ou still think that that lnan 
lied, when he ealled himself your fa.ther ? " 
" I seareely know what to think, and 
my mind becomes bewildered in contem- 
plating this strange reality, which seems 
so like a dream." 
"But you should hot eonsult your mind 
here, Helene," 

should consult, were xvith this 
speak fo you ? " 

said the regent ; "you 
your heart.. \Vhen you 
man, did hot your heart, 

"Oh !" said Helene, " while he was 
there I was convinced, for I have never 
fêlt emotion such as I felt, then." 
"' Yes," replied the regent, bitt.êrly; 
 "but, when he was gone, this emotion 
disappeared, driven away by stron.ger 
influence. If is very simple, this man 
was only your fatler; Gaston was your 
lover." 
" Monsieur, said Helene, drawing 
ba.ck, '" .vou speak stra.ngely." 
" Pardon me." replied the regent, in a 
sweet voice ; "' I see that I allowed myself 
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to be carried away by mi}" interest. But, 
what surprises me more than all, made- 
moiselle," continucd lc, "' is that, being 
beloved as you are by Gaston, you could 
not induce him to abandon his projects.'" 
'" His projêcts, monsieur ! what do you 
mean ? " 
"\Vhat ! you do hot know the object 
of his visit to Paris ? " 
"I do not, monsieur. Vhen I told 
him. with tears in my eyes. that I was 
forced to lcave Cisson, he said he must 
also lëave Nantcs. \Vhen I told him that 
I was coming to Paris, he answered, with 
a cri}- of joy, that lc was about to set out 
for the same place." 
"'Then," cried the reent, his heart 
frecd from an enormous load, "' you are 
hot, lais uccomplice ». " 
'" His accomplicc !" cried Helene. 
alarmed : "ah, mon Dieu ! what docs 
this nean .7 ,, 
"Notbing," said the regent, " noth- 
ing." 
'" Oh, yes, monsieur; you loEvc used a 
word which explains all. I wondered 
vhat ruade so great a change in Gaston. 
\Vhy, for the last year, whenever I spoke 
of our future, his brow became dark. 
\Vhy, with so sad a. smile, he said to me, 
'Helene. no one is sure of the morroxv.' 
\Vhy he fell into such reveries, as though 
some lnisfortune threatened him. That 
misfortune 3"ou have shown me, monsieur. 
Gaston saw nonê but nalcontents thëre 
Pontcalec. Gaston is 

--Montlouis, 
conspirin« -- that 
Paris." 
"Then you knew 
spiracy ». " 
"Alas, monsieur! 

Ah! 
is xvhy be came to 

nothing of this con- 

I ara but 

& womaI1, 
and, doubtless, Gaston did hOt think me 
worthy t,o share such a secret." 
" So much the better," cried the re- 
gent : "and now, my child, listen to the 
voice of a friend, of a man who might be 
vour father. Let the chevalier go on the 
path ho bas chosen, since you bave still 
the power to go no further." 
"\Vho  
" I abandon 
yourself tell 
him that I had not known! Oh, no, 

I, monsieur !" cried Helene : 
him at a moment when you 
me that a danger t hreatens 

no, monsieur ! We two are alone in t, he 
world, we have but each other: Gaston 
has no prents, I hve none either; or if 
I have, they have bcen separatcd from 
me for sixteen yëars, and are accustomed 
to my bsence. We moEy, then, lose our- 
selves to$ether vithout costima- any one  
tear--oh. I deceivcd you, monsieur, nd 
whatever crime he bas committed, or 
may commit, I a,n his accomplicc." 
 " Ah!'" murmured the regent, in a 
choking" voice, "my last hope fails me; 
she lovcs him." 
H«lene turncd, with astonishment, to- 
ward the stranger who took so lively an 
interest in her sorrow. The regcnt com- 
posed himself. 
'" But, ' continued he, "'.did you hot al- 

most 
hirn. 
could 
person. 
'" Yes, I 

renounce him? Did you hot tell 
the da3" )'ou separated, that 5"ou 
hot dispose of .rouf heart and 

told him so," replied the young 
exaltation, " because at thar, 

your love for 
determined to 
acertain his daughter's feelings. "This 
love would vield to absence " 
" If would yicld to nothing, monsieur; 
in the isolation in which my parents left 
me. this love has become my only hope, 
my happiness, my lire. Ah ! monsieur, if 
3"ou have any influence with himand you 
must have, since he confides to you the 
secrets which he keeps fcom mein Heav- 
en's naine, induce him to renounce these 
projects, of which you speak; tell him 
what I date hot tell him myself, tht I 
love him beyond all expression: tell him 
that his fate shall be mine ; that if he be 
exiled, I exile myself; if he be imprisoned, 
I will be so too : and that if he dies, I die. 
Tell him that, monsieur; and add--add 
that 3"ou saw, by my tears and by my 
deslair, that I spoke the truth." 

that his lire is ,nine." 
" t3ut vou exae rate 
him," replied the regent, 

g-irl, witl 
time I believed him happy, because I did 
not know that lis liberty, perhaps his lire, 
were compromised; then, my heart would 
have suffered, but my conscience would 
have remained tranquil ; it was a grief to 
bear, hot a remorse to combat ; but since 
I know him threatened--unhapp3--I feel 
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" Unhappy child '." murmured the re- 
gent. 
Indeed, Helene's situation was a piti- 
able one. ]33" the pleness of her cheeks, 
it was evident that she suffered cruel- 
ly; while she spoke, her teoErs flowed 

ceaselessly, and it 
every word came 
that what 
"Well," 
you that I 
chevalier." 
Helêne was 
the duke's 

will do all I 

was easy to see that 
from her heart, and 
she had said she would do. 
said the regent. '" 1: promise 
can to save the 

about to throw herself ai 
feet, so humbled was this proud 

spirit by the thought of Gaston's danger: 
but the regent reccived ber in his carres. 
Helene tremblcd through ber whole frame 
--there was something in the contact, with 
this tnan which filled her with hope and 
joy. She remained leaning on his arm, 
and ruade no efforbto raise herself. 
"Mademoiselle, ' said the reg'ent, watch- 
ing her with an expression which would 
eertainly have betrayed him if Helene 
had raised ber eyes to his face, " 5[ade- 
moiselle, the most pressing affair first--I 
hure told you thut, Gaston is in danger, 
but hot in immediate danger; let us then 
first think of yourself, whose position is 
both false and precarious. You are in- 
trusted to my ente, and I must, before ail 
êlse, acquit myself worthily of this charge. 
Do .,'ou trust me, mademoiselle ?" 
'" Oh, yes; Gaston brought, me to 3-ou." 
'" Always Gaston," sighed the regent, 
in an undertone ; then to Hlene he said : 
" You will reside in this house, which is 
unknown, and here 5-ou will be free. Your 
society will consist of excellent books, and 
my presence will not be wanting, if if be 

agreeable to vou." 
Hêlene ruade a movement as if to speak. 
'" Besides," continued the duke, "iv will 
give 3"ou an opportunty to speak of the 

chevalier." 
Helene blushed, 
tinued .- 

and the regent con- 

"The church of the neighboring con- 
vent xvill be open to you, and should you 
bave the slightest fear, such as you hve 
already experienced, the converti itself 
might slelter you--the superior is a friend 
of mine." 

¢« VOLt 
"'.Ah, monsieur," said Heleae, . 
quite reassure me: I accept the house 
you offer meand your great, kindness t o 
Gaston and myself will ever tender your 
presence agreeuble to me." 
The regent bowed. 
"' Then, mademoiselle," said he, "' con- 
sider voursclf at home here: I thinkthëre 
is OE sleepin-room adjoinin , this room 
the arrangement of th .round-floor is 
commodious, and this evening I will send 
you two nuits from the eonvent, whom. 
doubtless, you would prefer to servants, 
to wait, on you." 
" Ah, yes, monsieur." 
 'Then." eontinued the regent, with 
hesitation, "' the 3"ou ha.ve almost re- 
nounced your--father ." 
'" Ah, lnonsieur, do 3"ou hot understand 
that, if is for fear he slould hot be mv 
father. 
" pli '" noth- 
"'However, re ed the reent, 

inç proves if ; that ltouse alone is certainlv 
an argument against him- but he migh't 
no bave known it." 
'- Oh," said Helene, 

impossible." 
'" However. 
if he should 

if he took 
discover 

" that is almost 

any further steps, 
your retreat and 

claire vou, or ai least ask to sec vou ? " 
'" 5I nsieur, we would inform Gaston, 
and learn his opinion." 
'" It is well." said the regent, with a 
stalle: and he held out, his hand to Hel- 
ene, and then moved toward the door. 
'" 3lTonsieur," said Helenê, in a scareely 
audible voice. 
 ' Do 3-ou wish for anything. » '" a.sked 
the duke, ret.urning. 
'" Can I sec him ? '" 
The words seetned to die Ewav on ber 
lips as she pronouneed them. 
'" Yes," said the duke. " but is it not 
so as little as 
ber eves. 

better for vour sake to do 
possible ? "' Helene lowered 
" Besicles," said the duke, "' he 
on a journey and may hot be 
some davs." 
" And shall I see him on his reurn ? " 
" I swear it, to vou." 
Ten minutes after, two nuns and a lay 
sister entered and installed themselves in 

the house. 

has gone 
back for 
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Vhen the regent quitted his daughter, 
he asked for Dubois, bu L ho was told that, 
after waiting half an hour, Dubois had re- 
turned to the Palais Royal. 
Thc dukc, on entering the abbe's room, 
found him at work vith his secretaries ; a 
portfolio full of papers was on the table. 
 " I beg a thousand pardons," said Du- 
bois. on seeing the duke, "but as you 
delayed, and your confercnce was likely 
to be prolonged greatly, I tool the lib- 
erty of transgressing your orders, and 
returning here." 
 " çou did rightly ; but I vant to speak 
  
fo vou. 
«' To lll .  " 
«' êS, tO vOU.  
" To me a]one ?" 
" Alone." 
" In that case, will monseigneur go into 
my cabinet, or into your own room ? " 
"Let us o into your coEbinet." 
The abbe marie a respectful bow and 
opened the door--the regent passed in 

first, and Dubois followed when he had 
replaced the portfolio under his urm. 
These papers ha d probably been got 

together in expectation of 
Vhen they were in tle 
duke looked round him. 

this visit. 
cabinet, the 

 ' The place is sale  "' asked he 
 ' Pardicu, each door is double, and the 
walls are two fret thick." 
Thc regcnt sat down and fell iuto a decp 
reve'ie. 
'" I am waiting, monseigneur," said Du- 
bois. in a Iew minutes. 
 "_oEbbe," said tte regent, in a quick 
deeided tone, as of a man determined to 
be answered, "is the chevalier in the Bas- 

tflle ?" 
Monseigne " 
nust have been 
hour." 
'-Then write to 

replied Dubois, "he 
there about half an 

51:. de Launay. 

I desire 

that he be set free a.t once. 

Dubois did not seem surprised ; he ruade 

110 

the 
pers. and began to 
quietly. 
"Did vou hear me ?" 

reply, but he placed the portfolio on 
table, opened it, took out some pa- 
look over them 

asked the regent, 

after a moment's silence. 

'" I did, monseigneur." 
"Obey, then." 
"' \Vrite yourself, monseigneur," said 
Dubois. 

"And why .» " 
"Because nothing shall induce this 
hand to sign 5"our highness's ruin," said 
Dubois. 
'" More words," said the regent, impa- 
tiently. 
"Not, words, but facts, monseigneur. 

Is M. de Chanlay a 
hOt . " 
"OEes, certainly ! 

loves him." 

conspirator, or is he 

but my 

da.ughter 

for setting him at lib- 

".:OE fine reason 
erty." 
"I may no be a reason to you, abbe. 
but to me it is, and a lllî:)sL sacred one. 

He shall leave the Bastille a t once." 
 " Go and fetch him, then; I do hot pre- 
vent )'ou. 
"_knd did 5"ou know this secret, ? " 
 ' \Vhich ". 
 " That M. de Livry and thc chevalier 
were the saine ? "' 
 ' Yes, I knew it. Vhat, then ? "' 
 " You wished t o deeeive me.'" 
"I wished to save 5"ou from the senti- 
mentality in xvhieh 5"ou are lost at this 
moment. The regent of Francealready 
too mueh oceupied by whims and pleasures 
--must make things worse by adding pas- 
sion to the list. And what a passion'. 
Paternal love, dangerous love--an ordi- 
nary love may be satisfied, and then dies 
away--but,  father's tenderness is insa- 
tiable, and above ail, intolerable. It will 
cause your highness to commit faults 
whieh I shall prevent, for the simple 
reason that I ara happy enough not to 
be a father ; a thing on which I congratu- 
late myself daily, when I see the misfort- 
unes and stupidity of those who are." 
" nd what matters a head more or 
less ?" cried the regent. "" This De Clan- 
lay will hOt kill me, when he knows it was 
I who liberated him." 

" No; neither will he die from a few 
davs in the Bastille; and there he must 
Stâ 3". " 

'" And I tell you he shall leave it to- 
day." 



TItE REGEXT'S DA UGHTEI,',. 501 

"He must, for his own lonor, 
Dubois, as though the regent lad 
spoken ; "for if he 
tille to-day, as you 
to his accomplices, 
prison at, Nantes, and whom I suppose 
you do 
traior 

for the 

said 
were to leave the Bas- 
wish, he would appear 
who are now in the 

ot wish to liberate also, as a 
and spy who has been pardoned 
glven. 

information he has 
The regent, reflected. 

"You are all alike," pursued Dubois, 
you kings and reigning princes; a rea- 

SOll stupid enough, like ail reasons of 
honor, such as I have just .given, closes 
your moath; but you wilI nevcr under- 
stand truc and important reasons of state. 
Wlat dors it marrer to me or to France 
that 5Iademoiselle Helene de Chavernv 
natural daughter of the regent, sl.ould 
weep for ler loyer, Monsieur Gaston 
de Çhanlay? Ten thousand wives, ten 
thousand mothers, ten thoasand daugh- 
ters, nay weep in one year for their sons, 
their husbands, their fathers, killed in 
your highfiess's service by the Spaniard 
who threaten 3"ou, who takes your gentlc- 
ness for wcakness, and who becomes em- 
boldened by impunity. We know the plot; 
let us do it justice. 5I. de Chanlay---chief 
or agent of this plot, comin.gto Paris to 
assassinate youdo not deny if, no doubt 
he told vou so himself--is the loyer of 
your daughter ; so lnuch the worse--it is 
a misfortune which falls upon you, but 
may bave fallen upon 3"ou belote, and 
will again. I knew it all. I knew that 
he was beloved; I knew tl/as he was 

called De Challay, and 
yes, I dissimulated, buL 
him exemplarily with 

not De Livry; 
it was to punish 
his accomplices, 

because if nust be understood that the 
regent's head is not one of those targets 
whieh an 5- one may aim at through excite- 
ment or ennui, and go away unpunished 
if they rail." 
"Dubois, Dubois, I shall never sacrifice 
my daughter's lire to save my own, and I 
should kill her in exeeuting the chevalier; 
therefore no prison, no dungeon; let us 

spare the shadow of 
we cannot treat with 
pardon completely ; 

torture to him whom 
entire justice ; let us 
no hall pardon, any 

more than hall justice." 

"Ah, res : pardon, 
a t last; are you hot 
monseigneur ; are vou not weary 
ing eternally on one string ?" 
"This time, at least, it is a 

pardon; there it is 
tired of that word, 
of harp- 

differeng 
thin, for it is noL generosity. I call 
I-Ieaven o witness that I should like to 
punish this man, who is more beloved as 
a loyer than I as a father; and who 
takes from me my last and only daugh- 
ter; but, in spire of myself, I stop, I can 
go no farther ; Çhanlay shall be set freê." 
"Canlay shall be set frêe; :}-es, mon- 
seigneur ; mon Dieu  xvho opposes it ? 
Only if must be later, some days hence. 
\Vhat harm shall we do him ? Diable! 
he will not dic of a. week in the Bastille ; 
you shall havc your son-in-law; be at 
peace ; but do act so that our poor littlê 
overnment shall hot be too much ridi- 
culed. Remember that ab this moment 
the affairs of the others are being lookcd 
into, and somewhat roughly too. ,Vcll, 
these others have also mistressês, wives, 
mothêrs. Do vou busv vourself with 
them » No vou are not so mad Think, 
then, of the ridicule if i were known that 
your daug'lter loved the man who was to 
stab you; the bastards would lauh for 
a month ; it is enough to revive La Main- 
tenon, wlo is dying, and make her lire a 
year longer. Have patience, monseig- 
neur: let the chevalier eat chicken and 
drink wine with De Launav. Pardieu  
Richelieu does verv well tlere: he is 
loved by another of your daughters, 
which did not prevent you from putting 
him in the Bastille." 
" But," said the regent, "" when he is in 
the Bastille, what will 3"ou do with hin ? "' 
"Oh, he onlv serres this little appren- 
ticeship to mCe him your son-in-law. 
But, seriously, monseigneur, do you think 
of raising him to that honor ? "' 
'" Ol, mon Dieu ! ai this lnoment I think 
of nothinz, Dubois, but that I do hOt want 
to make my poor Helene unhappy; and 
ye I really think tha giving" him to her 
as a husband is sonlewha derogatory. 
though the De Çhanlays are a good 
familv." 
" Do you know them, monseigneur ? 
Parbleu ! ig onlv wanted tha." 
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'" I heard the name long ago, but I can- 
hOt remember on what occasion ; we shall 
see; but, meanwhile, whatever you may 
say, one thing I havc dccided--he must 
hot appear as a traitor ; and remember, 
I will hot have him maltrcated." 
" In that case he is well off with 
de Launay. But 5"ou do hot know 
Bastille, monseigneur. If you 
tried it, you would 
housc. Undcr the 
prison--oh, yes, I grant tlat, but under 
the gentle rei,gn of Philippe d'Orleans, it 
is a house of plcasure. Besides, at this 

moment, there 
there. There 
concerts : thev 
lealth 

is ai1 
are 
drink 
of the Duc de 

the 
had ever 
hOt want a coutry 
late king it was a 

excellent company 
fetcs, balls, vocal 
champagne to the 
Maine and thc king 

of Spain. I is 3"ou who pay, but they 
wish aloud that 3"ou mav die, and vour 
race become extinct. )ardicu! Ion- 
sieur de Canlay will find some acquaint- 
ances there, and be as comfortable as  
fish in the water. Ah, pity him, mon- 
seigneur, for he is much to be pitied, poor 
fellow . " 
 ' Yes, yes," cried ihc dukc, delighted ; 
"" and after the revela.tions in Bretagne 

se. 
laughed. 
revelaions 

we shall 
Dubois 
"The 
pardieu ! 
to know 
chevalier 

in Breta,me. Ah, 
monseigneur, I shall be anxious 
what vou will learn that the 
did hot tell you. Do you no 
know enough yet, monseigneur? Peste! 
if it were ne, I should know too much." 
 ' But it is hot you, abbe." 
"Alas, unfortunately not, monseigneur, 
for if I were the Duc d'Orleans and re- 
gent, I would make myself cardinal. But 
do not le us speak of that, it will corne 
in time, I hope; besides, I tave round a 
way of managing the affair which troubles 
you. 
'" I disrus you, abbe. I warn you." 
"Sty, monseigneur; you only ]ove he 
chevalier because your dauhLor does ?" 
 ' XVell ?" 
"But if Lhe chevoElier repaid ber fideliLy 
by ingratitude. 3Ion Dieu ! the youn. 
woman is proud, monseigneur ; she ber- 
self would give him up. Tha would be 
well played, I think." 

"The chevalier cease to love I-Ielene ! 
impossible ; she is an angel." 
"' Many angels have gone through that, 
monseig'neur; besides, the Bastille does 
and undoes many things, and one soon 
becomes corrupted there, especially in the 
society he will find there." 
" Vell, we shall sec, but hOt  step 
without ny consent." 
"' Fearnothing, monseigneur. ,Villyou 

now examine the papers from :Nantes ? " 
"'Yes, but first send me Madame Des- 
rochcs.'" 
" Crtainly." 
Dubois rang and gave 
orders. 
Ten minutes Mter Madame Desroches 
entered timidly ; but instead of the storm 
she had expected, she received  smile and 
OE hundred louis. 
"I do hot understand it," thought she ; 
'" after all, the young girl cannot be his 
d aught er." 

the regent's 

CHAPTER XXII. 

IN BRETAGNE. 
OuR readers must now permit us to look 
backward, for we have (in following the 
principoE1 persons of our history) neglected 
some others in Bretagne, who deserve 
some notice ; besidcs, if we do not repre- 
sent them as taking an active part in this 
tale, history is ready with hec inflexible 
voice to contradict us ; we must, therefore, 
for thc pcesent, submit to the exigencies 
of historv. 
Bçeta.ne had, from the first, taken an 
active part in the movement of the legiti- 
mated bastards ; this province, which had 
given pledges of fidelity to monarchicl 
pt'inciples, and pushed them to exa.,er-- 
tion, if hOt to madness, since it prcferred 
the adulterous offspring of  king to the 
interests of  kingdom, and since its love 
became  crime by calling in aid of the 
pretensions of those whom it reco,nized as 
its princes, enemies against whom Louis 
XIV. for sixty years, and France for two 
centuries hd waged  war of extermina- 
tion. 

We 

names 

regent had 

hure seen the list of the principal 
which constituted this revolt : the 
wittily said that if contained 
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the head and tail ; but he was mistakcn-: 
it was the head and body. The head was 
the council of the le$itimated princes, the 
king of Spain, and his imbecile agent, the 
prince of Cellamare ; the body ws formed 
by those brave and clever men who were 
now in thë Bastille ; but the rail was now 
agitting, in tretagnc among a. people un- 
accustomed to the ways of a court, and it 
was  rail armed with stings like those of 
a scorpion, and which was the most to be 
fêared. 
The Bretagne chiefs, then, renewed the 
Chevalier de Rohan, undcr Louis XIV. : 
we say the Chevalier de t{ohan, because 
to every conspiracy must be given the 

name of  chief. 
Alon wit.h thc prince, who was a 
ceited and commonplace man, and 

COl:l" 

even 
belote him, were two men, sroner than 
he  one in houhb 8nd he oLher in exe- 
eution. OEhese Lwo men were Lereau- 
monL.  orman enLleman, and oEffinius 
Vandel»Enden, u Dutch philosopher : Le- 
treaumont wanted money, he was the arm; 
Affinius wanted OE republic, he was the soul. 
Ttis republic, moreover, he wanted in- 
closed in Louis KIV.'s kingdom, still fur- 
ther to annoy the reoEt king--who hated 
republicans even at  distance--who had 
persecuted and destroyed the Pensioner of 
ttolland. John de \Vitt, more cruel in this 
than the Prince of Orange, who, in dcclar- 
ing himself De xvVitt's enemy, revenged 
personal injuries, while Louis XIV. had 
received nothing but friendship and devo- 
tion from this grea.t man. 
Now Affinius wanted  republic in Nor- 
mandy, and got the Chevalier de Rohan 
namêd Protector ; the Bretons wished to 
revenge themselves for certain injuries 
their province had reccived under the 
regency, and they decreed it a. republic, 
wih the power of choosing u protector, 
even were he a Spaniard ; but ][onsieur de 
Maine had a food chance. 
This is what passed in Bretagne. 
The Bretons lent an ear to the first 
overtures of the Spaniards; they had no 
more cause for discontent than other prov- 
inces, but to them if seemed a capital 
opportunity for war, and they had no 
other aim. Richelieu had ruled them 

severely; they thought to emancipate 
themselves under Dubois, and they began 
sent, 

by objecting to the administrators 
by the regent ; a revolution always 
mences by a riot. 

com- 

Montesquieu was appointed viceroy to 
hold assemblies, to hear the people's com- 
plaints, and to collect their money. The 
peoplc conplained plentifully, but would 
hot, pay, because they did hot, like the 
steward; this appeâred a bad reason to 
Iontesquieu, who was a man of the o]d 
régime. 
'" You cannot offer thcse complaint o 
his majesty," said le, '" without appear- 
ing to rebel: pay first, .and cornplain 
afterward; thc king will listen to y-ou," 
sorrows, but hOt to your antipathies to 
a man honored bv his choicê.'" 

)Ionsieur de )[ontaran, 
Bretons complained, gave 
but, in being intendant of 
any other would bave been 

of whom the 
no offense ; 
the province, 
as much dis- 

liked, and they persisted in their refusal 
to pay. 
 " Monsieur le )[arechal," said their dêp- 
uties, "your language might suit a, gen- 
eral treating with a conquered place, but 
cannot be accepted by free and privileged 
men. ,Ve are neither enemies nor soldiers 
we are citizens and toast.ets at home. 
In compensation o[ a service which we 
ask, namely--that Ionsieur de lontaran, 
whom we dislike, should be removed, we 
will pay thc tax demandcd : but if the 
court takes to itself the highes prize, we 
will keep out money, and bear as we best 
can lhe treasurer sEx-ho displeases us." 
Monsieur de )[ontesquieu, with a con- 
temptuous stalle, turned on his heelthe 
deputies did the saine, and both retired 
with their original dignity. 
]But the marshal was willing to wa.it ; 
he behuved himself as an able diplomatist, 
and thought that. private reunions would 
se all right ; but the Breton nobles were 
proudindignant ai their treatment,, they 

appeared no more ai the marshal's re-. 
ception ; and he. from contempt, chan._ed 
to angry and foolish resolves. This was 
what the Spaniards had expected. Mon- 
tesquieu, corresponding with the authori- 
ries ai Nantes, Quimper, Vannes, and 
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Rennes, wrote that he had to deal with 
l'cbels and mutincers, but that ten thou- 
sand of his soldiers should teach the Bre- 
tons politeness. 
The states wc'c held agoEin; fron the 
nobility to the people in ]bretagne is but 
a step: a spark lights the whole; the 
citizens dcclarcd to M. de 5[ontesquieu 
that if he had ten thousand men. Brê- 
tagnc had a hundrcd thousand, who 
would teach his soldiers, with stones, 
forks and muskets, that thev had ber- 
ter mind their own business, and that 

only. 
The marshal assured liimself of the 
/ruth of tlis assertion, and was quiet, 
leaving things as thcy were for a whilc : 

the nobilitv then made 
eratc complaint : but D 

a formal and mod- 
ubois and the coun- 
it as a hostile 
a instrument. 

cil of the regency treated 
maifesto, and uscd it as 
3Iontaran, 3[ontesquieu, Pontcalec and 
Talhoueb werc the men really fighting 
among themselves. Pontcalec, a man 
of mind and power, joined the malcon- 
encoura._ed the growth of the 

tents and 
struggle. 

Therc was no drawing back; the court, 
however, only saw the revoit, and did not 
suspecb the Spanish affair. Thc Bretons. 
who were secretly undermining the re- 
gency, cried aloud, " No impost, no Mol> 

away suspicion from 
plots--but the event 
thmn. The regent-- 

taran,'" to draw 
theiv anti-patriotie 
turned out against 

a skillful politician--guessed the plot 
without 1)erceiving it; he thought that 
1his local vêil hid some otler phantom, 

and he tore off the veil. He withdrew 
Mont.aran. and then t.he conspirators 
were unmasl<ed ; ail the others were COll o 
tent and quiet, they alone remained in 
arms. 

Pontcalec and his friends formed 
are acquainted with, and 
means to attain their ends. 
watching : _Alberoni. beaten 
the affair of Cellamare, wait- 

Then 
the plot we 
used violent 
Spain was 
bv Dubois in 

ed lais revenge, and all the treasures pre- 
pared for the plot of Paris were now sent 
to Brctagne : but it was late--he did not 
believe it, and his agents deceived him; 
he thought it was possible to recommence 

the war, but then France made war on 
Spain. He thought it possible to kill the 
regent; but he, and hOt Chanlay, should 
do what no one would then recommend to 
the most cruel enemv of France. _A_lbe- 
roni reckoned on the ârrival of a Spanish 
vessel full of arms and money, and this 
ship did hot arrive; he waited for news 
of Chanlay; it was La Jonquiere who 
wrote--and what a La Jonquiere ! 
One evening Pontcalec and his friends 
had met in a little room near the old 
castle ; thcir countenances were sad and 
irresolute--Du Couëdic announced that 
he had received a note recommending 
them to take flight. 
"' I have a similav one to show 3"ou," 
said Montlouis : "' if was slid undcr mv 
glass t tuble, and my wife, who expected 
nothing, ws frightened." 
 ' I neither expect nor fear anything," 
said TMhouet- " the province is calm, the 
news from Paris is good; every day thc 
regent liberates sonne one of those impris- 
oned for the Spanish affair." 
".oEnd I, gentlemen," said Pontealee, 
"must tell you of a strange communi- 
cation I have received to-dav. Show me 
your note, Du Cuëdic. and 3"ou 3"ours, 
3Iontlouis ; pevhaps it is the saine writ- 
ing, and is a snavc for us." 
" I do not think so, for if they wish us 
to leave this, it is to eseape some danger; 
we have nothing to fear for out reputa- 
tion, for that is hot at stake. The affairs 
of Bretagne are known to the world: 
3"out" brother, Talhouet, and your cousin 
have fled to Spain : Solduc, Rolan, San- 
billy the counselor, have all disappeared, 
3"et their flight was supposed to be natural, 
and from some simple cause of diseontent. 
I confess, if the adviee be repeated. I shall 
flV.:: 
" \Ve have nothing to fear, my friends," 
said Pont.calec, "" out affairs were never 
more prosperous. Sec, the court has no 
suspicion, or we should have beên molested 
already. La Jonquiere wrote yestcrday: 
he announces that De Chanlay is starting 
for La hIuette, where the re--cnt lires as 
a private gentleman, without guards, 
without fear." "Yet 5"ou are uneasy," 
said Du Couëdic. 
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" I confess if, but not for the reason 

you suppose." 
"' \Vhat is it, then ? " 
".A personal marrer." 
" Of your own! " 
"Yês, aud [ could 
nore devoted friênds, 
me better. If ever I 

hOt confide it to 
or any who know 
were molested--if 

ever I had the alternative of remaining  
or of flying to escape u danger, I should 
renain ; do you knov vhy ? " 

"1o, speak." 

"'I aln afraid." 
"You, Pontcalec 

?--afraid ! What do 

you mean by thesc words, after those 3"ou 
have just uLtered ? " 
"Mon Dieu ! yês, my friend ; the ocean 
is our safeguard ; we could find safety on 
board one of those vessels xvhich cruise on 
the Loirê from Paimboeuf to Saint Nazaire; 
but whut is safety to 3"ou is certain death 
to me. 
"I do hot understand you," said Tal- 
houet. 
"' You alrm me," said 3Iontlouis. 
"Listen, then, my friends, " said Pont- 
calec. 
And he began, in the midst of the most 
scrupulous attention, the followin recital, 
for they knew that if Pontcalec vere 
afraid there must be a good cause. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 
THE SORCERESS OF SAVERNAY. 
'" I wAs ten years old, and I lived at 
Pontcalec, in the midst of woods, when 
one da 3" my uncle Crysogon, my father, 
and I, resolved to hure  rabbit hunt in  
warren at rive or six mlles distance, found, 
seated on the heuth,  woman readin 
So few of oui" peasants could read that 

we were surprised. 
looked t herI see 
if were yesterday, 
twenty years ago. 

We stopped and 
her now. as though 
though it is nearly 
She wore t.he dark 

costume of out Breton women, with the 
usual white head-dress, and she was 
seated on  lurge tuft of broom in blos- 
soin, which she had been cutting. 
"" My futher vas mounted on u beauti- 
ful bay horse, with  gold-colored marie, 
my uncle on  gray lorse, young and 
ardent, and I rode one of those little 

white ponics, which to strength and ac- 
tivity unite the docility of a sheep. 
"' The woman looked up from her book 
at the group before hcr, and seein me 
fimn in my stirrups near my father, wto 
seemed proud of me, she rose ail at once. 
and approaching"me, said-- 

'" ' Vhat E pity. ' 
"' ,Vhat do :)'ou 
father. 
'" ' It means that 
white pony,' replied 
'" " And why hot ? ' 

mean ? ' asked 

llly 

by combating the 
till he nearly fell 

'" 'Parbleu !" said he, "this good woman 
certainly is in leaKue with the rabbits 
SoEvernay. Vhat do you sa 3- toit. Cle- 
ment : would you like to go home and lose 
thc sport. » ' 
'" ' Uncle,' I replied,. ' I would rather o 

on with you.' 
" 'You look pale and oddare you 
ufraid ? ' 
"' ' I ara not afraid, said I. 
'" I lied, for I felt a certaia shuddêr pass 
through me, which was very like fear. 

somewhat hardened 
Hugenots, laughed 
from his horse. 

'"" Becausc he will bring misfortune to 
your child, Sirè de Pontcalec." 
" \Ve Bretons are supcrstitious, 5-ou 
know; so that even my father, who, you 
know, Montlouis, was an ênlightened as 
xx'ell as  brave man, stopped, in spitc of 
my uncle Crysozoi, who urged us to pro- 
ceed, and trenbling at the ide, of danger 
to me, he added 
'" 'Yet t he pony is gentle, my good 
woman, and Clement rides well for his 
age. I bave often ridden the little animal 
in the park, and its paces are perfec." 
,',I ao hot know anything of tht, 
Marquis de Guet,' replied the woman, 
 but the little white horse will injure your 
son Clement, I tell you.' 
" ' And how can 3"ou know this ?' 
" 'I see iL,' replied she, in u strange 
voice. 
"" \Vhen ?' asked my father. 
'' ' To-da v. ' 
"'My father turned pale, and I was 
afraid ; but my uncle Çrysogon, who had 
been in the Dutch wars, and had become 

I do not like tht 
the woman. 
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"' My fatherhas since owned to me, that when the walk was over, he took leave 
if it lad hot been for my uncle's words, of us with tears in his eyes. 
which caused a certain false shame in him, " ' \Vhere are you going, Crysogon ? ' 
ho would hve sent me home or given my asked my father in astonishment. 
horse fo one of the.servants; but what "' I made  vow,' replied the good 
nn example for bo)of my age, xhode- man, 'that if our child recovered, I 
clared limself to hve no fear, and what would turn Carthusian, and I go to ful- 
 subject for ridicule to my uncle, fill.it.', 
 'I continued, then, to ride my pony: This" as" a new" ief. 5Iy father 
we reached the warren, and the chase and m b" mother shed tears; I hung on 
com,enced, my uncle's neck, and begged him not 
" \Vhile it lasted, the pleasures ruade to leave us : but the viscount was a man 
us forget the prêdiction; but the chase who never broke a promise or a resolu- 
over, and havig st, arted on out road tion. ()nf tears and prayers were vain. 
home . " 'My brother," said he, ' I did not 
 ' ' Well, Clement,' sad my uncle, ' still know that God sometimes deigns to re- 
on your pony: you are a brave boy.' veal Himself to man in acts of nystery. 
"My father and I botl laughed; we I doubted, and deserve to be punished; 
were gl,en crossin a plain as fiat, and besicles, I do not wish t.o lose my salva- 
ex'en as thisroom£o obstaclesin the way, tion in t he pleasures of this lire.' 
nothing that eould frighten a horse, yet "" At these words the viscount embraced 
ai thab momont ny pony gave a bound me again, mounted his horsê, and disap- 
which shook-me from my seat, then he peared. Ite went to the Carthusian mon- 
reared violently, and threw me off; my asery at, Morlaix. Two years afterward, 
uncle lau.hed, but ma" father became as fasts, macerations, and grief had ruade of 
pale as deabh. I did hot more, and my this bon vivant, this joyous cornDanion, 
father leaped froln his horse and came to this devoted friend, a pr.emature skeleton. 
me. and found t, hat my leg. was broken. At the end of three yeas he diêd, leaving 
"' To describe my fathers grief and the me, ail. his .wealth"' 
cries of the grooms would be impossible; Diable. what a. fri.htful talê," said 
bu ny uncle's despair was indescribable Du Couë.dic ; '"but the 01d woman forgot 
kneeling by my side, removing my to tell 5 ou that breaking your leg would 
clothes with a tremblin,g hand, covering double your fortune." 
me with tears and caresses, his every "Listen," said Pontcalec, more grave 
word was a fervent prayer. My father ly than ever. . " 
was obli..ed to console him, but, to all his " '" Ah ! it is hot fimshed," said Talhouet. 
consolations and caresses he answered "\Ve are only at the comlneneement." 
hot. "Continue, we are listening." 
"They sent for the first surgeon at "You have ail heard of the strange 
Nantes, who pronounced me in great death of the Baron de Caradee, have you 
dang'er. )Iy uncle begged my mother's hot ? " 
pardon all day long; and we remarked "Out old college friend a Nantes," 
tha. during my illness, he had quite said Monblouis, '" who was round mur- 
ehanged his mode of life; instead of deed- ten 3"ears ago in the fores of Cha- 
drinking and hunting with the officers teaubriant ? " 
instead of g'oing on fishing expeditions, "Yes. Noxv listen; bu rememberthat 
of whict he was so fondhe nex-er left this is a secret which till this moment has 
nl[', 
pillow, been only known to me, and whieh even 
The feve- lasted six eeks," - and the no-must go no further than ourselves." 
illness nearly four months ; but I was The three Bretons, w.ho were deeply in- 
saved, and retained no trace of the acei- terested, gave the reqmred promises. 
dent. \Vhen I went ou for t.hè first ell, sad Pontcalee, this eollege 
time, my uncle gave me his arm; but friendship of whieh Montlouis speaks had 



TIIE REGE.VT'S DA UGHTER. 507 

undergone some change between Caradec 
and myself, on account of  rivMry. \Ve 
loved the sume woman, and I wus loved 
by her. . 
" One day I dctermined to hunt the 
stag in the forest of Chatea.ubriant; my 
dogs nd huntsmen had been sent out 
the day before, and I was on my way to 
the rendezvous, vhen, on the road belote 
me, I sw an enormous fagot walking 
along. This did hOt surprise me, for our 
peasants carry such enormous ragots, 
that they quite disa.ppear under their 
load; but this fgot appered from bc- 
hind to more alone. Soon it stopped ; an 
old woman, turning round, showed her 
face to me. As I a pproched, I could not 
take my eyes off her. for I rêcognized the 
sorceress of Savernay, who had predicted 
the misfortune cuuscd by my w hite pony. 
"My first impulse, I confess, was to 
take anothec road, and avoid the prophet- 
ess of evil; but she had already scen me, 
and she scemed to wait for me with a 
stalle full of malice. I was ten years 
older than when her first threat had 
frightencd me. I was ashamed to go 
back. 
"'G.ood-day, Viscount de Pontcalec,' 
said she ; ' how is the Marquis de Guet ?' 
" ' Well, good woman ; and I shall be 
quite easy about him, if you will assure 
me that nothing" will happen to him dur- 
ing my absence.' 
"' Ah! ah ! ' said she la ughing : ' you 
have not forgotten the plains of Savernay. 
You have a good memory, viscount ; but 
yet, if I gave you some advice, you would 
hOt follow it uny more than the first rime. 
Man is blind.' 
"' And what is your advice ? ' 
""Not to  o hunting to-day.' 
"' « Whv hOt ». ' 
"" And to return at once to Pontcalec.' 
"' I cannot ; I have a rendezvous wit, h 
some friends ai Chateaubriant.' 
" 'So much the worse, viscount, for 
blood will be spilled.' 
" ' Mine . ' 

"' Yours, und nother's.' 
"" Buh ! re you mad? ' 
'" ' So said your uncle Crysogon. How 
is he?' 

" ' Do you hot know that he died seven 
years a.go ai Morlaix ? ' 
 ' ' Poor fellow .' ' said the woman, ' ]ike 
you, hè would hot believe : at length he 
beheld, but it was too late.' 
"I shuddered involuntarily ; but a false 
shamc whispercd that it would be cow- 
ardly to give way, and tha.t doubtless the 
fulfillment of the pretended xvitch's for- 
mer prediction had been but a chance. 
"'" Ah ! I see that u former expcrience 
has not made Fou wiser, my fine fellow,' 
said she. ',Vell, go to Chateaubriant 
must ha, ve if so. but at 
tha handsomc hunting'- 

tlen, since you 
least send back 
knife.' 
«« « And 

with xvhat will monsieur eut the 
stag's foot ?' asked the servant who fol- 
lowed nc. 
"' \Vith your knifê,' said the old woman. 
'" ' That stag is a. royal animal." rcplied 
the servant, 'nd deserves a hunting- 
knife.' 
"'Besides,' said I, "you said in 3" blood 
would flow. \'ha lneans that?I shall 
be a ttacked, and if so, I shall want iL to 
defend myself.' 
'" ' I do hot know whaç if means,' replied 
the old woman; "bu I do know. tha in 
your place, my brve gentAêman, I would 
listen to  poor old woman, and Lhat I 
would hot go to Çhateaubriang; or. if I 

did Zo, iL would be without knife.' 
"' Do not listen to the old 
sieur,' said the servant, who 

my hunting- 

witch, mon- 
was doubt- 

less afraid to ta.ke the fatal weapon. 
"If I had been alone, I should 
returned; but before my servant 
not like to do so. 
" ' Thank 

have 
I did 

you, my good woman,' said 
I, 'but really I do hot see what reason 
there is for hot going to Chateaubriant. 
As to my knife, I shall keep it : if I be a t- 
tacked, I must have a weapon to defend 
myself.' 
" 'Go, then, and defend yoursêlf,' said 
the old woman, shaking her head; 'we 
cannot escape out destiny.' 
"I herd no more. I urged my horse 
to a gallop ; but, turning a corner, I saw 
that the old woman had resumed ber route, 
and I lost sight of her. 
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 'An hour after I was in the forest of 
Chateaubriant ; and I met you, 3Iontlou-is 

and Talhouet, for 5"ou were both of the 
partv. 
'" t is truc," said Talhouet, "and I 
b,,gan to understand." 
 ' And I." said Montlouis. 
" But I know nothin of i,'" said Du 
Çouëdic : '" so pray continue, Pontcalec." 
 " Out dogs started the deer, and we set 
off in pursuit; but wc were hOt the only 
hunters in the forest--at a distance we 
hcard the sound of another pack. which 
gradually approached ; soon the two 
crossed, and some of my dogs by nis- 
take went after thë xrong deêr. I tan 
after them to stop them, which separated 
me from you. You followed the test of 
out pack: but, solne one had forestalled 
me. I leard the howls of mb" dos uder 
thc lash of a whip: I redoubled my pace, 
and found the Baron de Çaradec striking 
them. I told vou there were causes of 
dislike between us. which onlv needed an 
opportunity to burst out. I asked him 
why he struck ny dos. His reply vas 
haughtier than my question. ,Ve were 
alonewe were both twenty yêars of age 
--we were riva]seach was armed. ,Ve 
drew out knivesthrew ourselves one 
upon the other, and Cradee fell from his 
horse, piercod through the body. To tell 
you what I felt when I saw him, bleeding 
and writhing in agony, would be impos- 
sible: I spurred my horse, and dartêd 
through the forest like a madman. 
'" I heard the voices of the hunters, and 
I arrived, one of the first, but I remember 
do you remember it, Montlouis ?--that 
you asked me why I was so pale.'" 
 ' I do." said Montlouis. 
'" Then I remembered the advice of the 
soreeress, and reproached myself bitterly 
for nêglecting it. This solitary and fatal 
duel seemed to me like an assassination. 
Nantês and its environs bêcame insup- 
portable to me, for every da5" I heard of 
the murder of Cradec. It is truc that 
no one suspected me, but the secret voiee 
of my conscience spoke so loud that 
twenty times I was on the point of de- 
nouncing myself. 
"Then I left Nantes and went to Paris, 

but not until I had searched for thc sor- 
ceress; not knowing either her naine or 
her residence, I could hot find her." 
"It is stranw,'" said Talhouet : " and 
have you ever sccn her since ?'" 
"' ,Vait," said Pontcalec, "'and listen, 
for now cornes the terrible part. This 
winter--or ratlier last autumn--I say 
winter, bccause there was ShOW falling, 
though it was onlv in November--I was 
returninz from Gûer. and had ordcred a 
halt at Pontcalec-des-Aulnes, after a .day 
during which I had been shooting snlpes 
in the marshes with two of mv tenants. 
,Vc arrivcd, benumbed with cold, at the 
rendezvous, and found a good tire and 
supper awaiting us. 
"As I entered, and received the saluta- 
tios and compliments of my people, I 
perceived in the chimney-corner an old 
woman wrapped in a large gray-and- 
black cloak, who appeared to be asleep. 
"" Vlo is that ?" I asked of the fariner, 
trembling involuntarily. 
' An old beggar, wholn I do hot know, 
she looks like a witch," said he: 'but 

and 
and 
she was 
fatigue. 
come in, 

perishin  . 
She came 

and 

xvith cold, hunger and 
'"  I told herto 
bec,, 111 ; 
gave her a piece of bread, 

" ' How so, my .ood lord ? ' 
"'" You know vour marshes are full of 
bogs: I venturel without sounding the 
ground, and all ab once I felt that I was 
sinking in: so that, had it. not been for 
my gun, which I held across, enabling 
your husband to corne and pull me out, 
should have been smothered, which is hot 
only a cruel but a stupid death.' 

this repast 
fro me " 
woman, alarmed. 
"' Ah ! monsieur 
said the fariner. 

ha d a narrow escape !" 

which she eat while she warmed herself, 
and now she has gone to sleep.' 
'" The figure moved slightly in its cor- 
llel'. 
" ' ,Vhat has happened to 5"ou, 3Ionsieur 
le Marquis,' askeà rhe farmer's wife, 'that 
you are so wet, and that vour clothes are 
splashed with mud up fo he shoulder.9' 
"' 5Sou nearlv had to dine without me. 
my good 3Iartine,' I replied, 'although 
and this tire were prepared 
"' Truly . " cried the good 
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" ' Oh, monsiem',' said thc wife, 'pray 

do, not expose yourself in this way !' 
'' Let him Mone,' said tle sepulchral 

voice of the figure crouched in the chim- 
ney-corner ; ' he will not die thus ; I fore- 
tell tha t.' 
" And, lowering the hood of her gra.y 
cloak, she showed me the face of that 
woman who had twice crossed my path 
with sad prediction. 
" I rcmained motionless and petrificd. 
"' You recognize me ?' she asked, with- 
out moving. 
"I ruade a sig'n of assent, bub had hot 
really the courage to reply. 3_ll gathercd 
in a circlê round us. 
" ' No, no,' continuel shê; ' be easy, 
Marquis de Guet'; you will not die thus.' 
" ' How do you know ? ' I stammered 
out, vith a conviction, however, that she 
did know. 
 '' I cannot tell you, for I do not know 
myself ; but 3-ou knov x ell that I do not 
make mistukes.' 
" ' And how shll I dic ? ' asked I, 
ma.kin un effort over myself to ask this 
question and to listen to her rcply. 
" ' ¥ou wil[ die by the sea. Bewarc of 
the water, IIarquis de Guer !' she replied. 
"' How ? ' asked I. ' \Vhat do vou 

mean ? ' 
"' I have "spoken, nd 

cannot explain 
further, mrquis; but again I say, Be- 
ware of tle water ! " 
"All the peasants looked frightened; 
some muttered praycrs, others crossed 
themselves; the old woman returned to 
her corner, buried herself again in her 
cloak, and did not speak another syllablê. 

laugh, like 
would never 
uway from 
prediction will be 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE ARREST. 
"THE detuils of this affair may some 
dy escape my memory, but the impres- 
sion if mde will never be effaced. I had 
hOt the shadow of  dcubt ; and this pro- 
diction took the aspect of  'cality, as fr 
as I wus conce'ned. Yês," con tinucd 
Pontcalec, " even though you should 
my Uncle Crysogon, )'ou 
choEng'e my opinion, or ta ke 
me the conviction tht the 
realized ; herefore, I 

tell you, werc it true that wc are pursued 
by Dubois's exemptswere there a boat 
ready to take us to Belle Islc to esc:,pe 
them, so convinced ara I that the sel  ill 
be fatal to me, and thoEt no other death 
has a.ny power over me, that I would g'ive 
myself up to my pursuers, and say,  Do 
your worst; I shall not die by your 
halids,  ,, 
The rhree Bretons had lisgened in si- 
lence to ghis strang'e deelaration, which 
.gathered solemnity fl'Oll the circum- 
sganees in whiclt t.her sgood. 
«« Then, said Du Couëdic, art.er a pause, 
 ' we undersand your couraae, lny friend; 
believin yourself desbined to one sor o[ 
deah, :5"ou are indiffereng go all other 
danger bug ake earê, if the anecdote 
were known, i would rob you of all merig: 
hot in out e.ves, for we know wtag you 
really are ; bu ohers would say thag 5"ou 
enered this conspiracy because you tan 
neither be beheaded, shot, nor killêd 1» 5- 
the dagger, bu tha it would bave been 
very different if conspira tors were 
drowncd." 
"And perhaps they would speak the 
truth," said Pontcalcc, smiling. 
 " But, my dcar narquis," said Mont- 
louis, "we, who havc hot thc saine 
grounds for security, should, I think, 
pay sotne attention to the advice of out 
unknown friend, and loave Nantes, or 
even France, as soon as possible." 
"But this mav be wron« " 
 , said Pont- 
calec ; "and I do hOt believe our projects 
are known ab Nantes or elsewhere." 
"And probably notling will be known 
till Gaston has donc his work," said Tal- 
houer, " and then we shall have nothing 
to fcoEt-but enthusiasln, and that docs hOt 
kill. As to you. Pontcalec. never approach 
a seaport, never .o« fo sea, and vou will 
lire to the ag'e of 5[cthuselal !" 
Thê conversation might have continued 
in this jocular strain ; but ai this moment 
sevcral gentlemen, with whom thev had 
a ppointed  meeting, cane in by different 
secret ways, and in different costumes. 
If was hOt that they had much to 
fear from the provincial police -- thaç of 
Nantes, though Nantes was a lar.e town, 
was not sufficiently well organized fo 
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alarm conspirators, who had in the lo- 
calitv the influence of name and social 
position  but the police of Paris--the 
rccnt-.. 's police, oc that of Duboissent 
down spies, who were easily dctected by 
their ignorance of the place, and the dif- 
ference of their dress and speech. 
Thouh this :Breton association was 
numerous, we shall only occupy ourselves 
with its four chiefs, who were beyond 
the others in name, fortune, courage, and 
intelligence. 
They discussed u new edict of Montes- 
quieu's, and the necessity of arming them- 
selves in case of violencc on the marshal's 
parç: thus it was not2ing less thau the 
bcg'ianing of a civil war, for which the 
prctexts were the impiety of thc regen's 
court and Dubois's saccileges: pretexts 
which would arouse the anathemas of an 
cssentially religious province, against a 
reign so little worthy to succeed that of 

Louis XIV. 
Pontcalec explained thcir plan, hot sus- 
pecting that at that moment Dubois's 
police had sent  detachment to cach of 
their dwellings, and that an exempt was 
even then on the spot witb_ orders to 
rest them. Thus all who had taken part 
in the meeting, saw, from afar, the bay- 
onets of soldiers at their houses: and 
thus, being forewarned, they miht proba- 
b13" escape by a speedy flight ; they might: 
casily find retreats among their numerous 
friends: man3" of them might gain the 
coast, and escape to Holland, Spain, or 
England. 
Pontcalec, Du Couëdic, 3[ontlouis, and 
Talhouet, as usuel, went out together: 
but, on arriving ai the end of the strêet 
where 5Iontlouis's house was situated, 
they perceived lights crossin. the win- 
dows of the apoErtments, and a sentinel 
barring the door with his musket. 
 "Ol." said 5[ontlouis, stoppinz his 
companions, "' wht is 
oln on ai my 
bouse ?" 
"Indeed, there is somethin," said Tal- 
houer ; "and just now I fancied I saw a 
sentinel ai the I-Iotel de 1Rouen." 
"' lVhy did you hot say so ?" asked Du 
Couëdic, "'it was surely worth mention- 

"Oh, I was af.'aid of appearing an 
alarmist, and I thought it might be only 
a patrol." 
" But this man belongs to the rcgiment 
of Picardy," said llontlouis, stepping 
back. 
"' If is strange," said Pontcalec ; "let 
Ine go up the lane which leads to ny 
house--if that also be guarded, there 
will bc no further doubt." 
Keeping together, in case of au attack, 
they went on silently till they saw a de- 
tachment of twenty mon grouped round 
Pontcalec's house. 
" This passes a. joke," said Du Couëdic, 
'" and unIess out houses bave ull caughç 
rite at once, I do hot understand these 
uniforms around them; as to me, I shall 
leoEve nine, most certaiuly." 
" And I, said Talhouet, '" shall be off 
to Saint-5"azaire, and from thence to Le 
Croisic; take my advice and corne with 
me. I know a brig about to start for 
ewfoundland, and the ca ptain is a ser- 
vant of mine ; if the air on shore becomc 
too bad, we .wili embark, set sail, and 
vogue 1oE galères ; corne, Pontcalec, forger 
your old witch und corne with us." 
o, no, said Pontcalec, "" I will hot 
rush on my fate ; reflcct, my friends ; we 
are the chiefs, and we should se a strange 
example by flying before we'even know if 
 real danger exists. There is no proof 
against us. La Jonquiere is incorruptible; 
Gaston is intrepid ; out letters ff'oto him 
say tht all will soon be over; perhaps, 
at this very moment, France may be dc- 
livered and the regent dead. Vhat would 
be thought of us if, t such a rime, we had 
taken flight ? the exemple of out desertion 
would ruin everything here. Consider it 
well; I do not command you as  chief, 
but I counsel you as  friend ; you are not 
obliged to obey, for I free you from your 
oath. but in your place I would not go. 
Ve hure given an example of devotion ; 
the worst that can happen to us is to give 
that of martyrdom ; but t.his will hOt, I 
hope, be the case. If we are arrested, the 
Breton parliament will judge us. 0f what 
is it composed ?--of out friends and ac- 
complices. We are safer in  prison of 
which they hold the key, than on a vessel 
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ai the mercy of the winds ;besides, before 
thc purliment has asscmbled, M1 Bre- 
tache will be in arms ; tried, we are ab- 
solved ; bsolved, we are triumphant !" 
'He is right," suid Talhouet; "'my 
uncle, my b'others, all my fmily are 
compromised with me. I shall save my- 
sëlf with them, or die with him." 
'" My der Tlhouet," said Montlouis, 
'-all this is very fine; but I ha ve a worse 
opinion of this affair than you have. If 
wçare in the hands of uuy ont, it is 
Dubois, who is not 8 gentleman, and 
ha tes those vho are. I do ot like 
these people who belong to no class 
who are neither nobles, soldiers, nor 
priests. I like better 8 true gentleman, 
 soldier, or  monk: ,ni leust they are 
all supported by the authority of their 
pcofession. However, I appeal, as we 
genera.lly do, to the majority; but I con- 
fess, that if it be for flight, I shll fly 
most willin.gly." 
'" And I," s8id Du Couëdic ; "Blontes- 
quieu my be better iaformed than we 
suppose; and if if be Dubois who holds 
us in his clutches, ve shall have some 
difficulty in freeing ourselves." 
"And I repeat, we must, remain," said 
Pontcalec; "' the duty of a .gcneral is to 
remuin a.t, the head of his soldiers: the 
duty of the chief of  conspiracy is to 
die a.t the head of the plot." 
"My dear friend," said Montlouis, 
"your sorceress blinds you : to gain cre- 
dence for her prediction, 3"ou are ready 
to drown yourself intentionally. I ara 
less enthusiast.ic about this pythoness, I 
confess: and as I do not knoxv what, kind 
of death is in store for me, I a.m sone- 
what uneusy." 
"You are mistaken, Montlouis," said. 
Pontcalec, '" it is duty above all which in- 
fluences me, and besides, if I do not die 
for this, 5"ou will not, for I ara your chief, 
and certainly before the judg'es I should 
reclaim the title which I lave abjured to- 
das. If I do hot die by Dubois, nêither 
will you. XWe soldiers, and afraid to pay 
an official visit to parliament, for that is 
it,. after all, and nothing else: benches 
¢overed with black robes--smiles of intel- 
ligence between the accused and the judge: 

it is OE battle with the regent ; lc us ac- 
cept, if, and when parliament shall absolve 
us, we shall have done as well as if we had 
put to fliaht all the troops in B'etagne." 
" 5Iontlouis proposed go rcfer it, to a 
majority," said Du Couëdic, "let us do 
SO. 
'" I did hot speak from fear," said 5Iont- 
louis: '" but I do hot see the use of walking 
into the lion's mouth if we can muzzle 
him." 
 "That was unnecessavy, Iontlouis," 
said Pontcalec : '" wc all know 5"ou, and 
we accepb.rouf p'oposition. Let lhosc 
who are for flight, hold up theic hands." 
3[ontlouis and Du Couëdic raised their 
hands. 
'" \Ve are two and two," said Montlouis; 
" we must, then, trust, to inspiration." 
" You forxêt," said Pontcalcc, "that, 
as president, I havc two voies." 
"Il, is true." 
" Let those, then, who are for remaining 
herë hold up their hands." 
Pontcalcc and Talhouet raised theic 
hands: thus t.hc najority was fixed. 
This dcliberation in thc open street 
might hve seemed absurd, had i not 
itvolved in its results the question of lire 
or death to four of the noblest gentlemen 
in Bretagne. 
"' " it appers, 
" \Vell, said [ontlouis, . 
Du Couëdic. that we were wrong: and 
now, marquis, we obêy your orders." 
" See wha.t I do," said Pontcalec, '" and 
then do as vou like." 
And he walked straight up to his house, 
followed bv his three friends. 
Arriving a.t the door, ho tapped a sol- 
dier on t.he shoulder. 
" My friend." said he, "call your offi- 
cet, I beg." 
The soldicr passed the order to the 
sergeant, who called thc captain. 
" \Vhat do vou want ?" aslied the lat- 
tec.- " I want to corne into my house." 

 ' IVho are 3"ou ? " 
" I um the AIa.rquis de Pontcalec." 
"Silence !" said the officer, in  

low 
voice, "" and flx-instantly--I ara here to 
arrest yon." ;l?hen aloud, "You cannot 
pass," said he, pushing back t.he marquis, 
and closing in his soldiers belote him. 
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Pontcalec took the officer's hand, pressed 
it, and said : 
" You are  brave fellow, but I nust 
go in. I thank you, and may God re- 
"d you ''" 
wal . 
The officer, surprised, opened his ranks, 
and Pontcalec, followed by his friends, 

crosscd the court. On seeing hin, his 
family uttered cries of tcrror. 
'" ,Vhat is it ? "' asked the marquis, 
calmly; '" and what is going on here ? "' 
"'I arrest you, Monsieur le Marquis," 
said an exempt of the provost of Paris. 
" Pardieu '. what  fine exploi !" said 
 "' and vou seem : clever fel- 
Montlouis,  
lowyou,  provost's exempt, and ab- 
solutely those whon you are sent to 
arrest are obliged to comc and take you 
bv the collar." 
The exempt saluted this gentlenan, 
OE rime, 

who joked so pleasantly at such 
and asked his name. 
'" I ara Monsieur de Montlouis. 

Look, 
my dear fellow, if )'ou bave no got an 
order against, me, tooif you have, exe- 
cute it." 
" Monsieur," said the exempt,, bowing 
lower as he becoEme more astonished, "" it 
is not I, but, my comrade, Duchevon, who 
is charged to arrest you; shall I tcll 
him  " " \Vhere is ho  '" 
'i-oEt ,'out" house, waitig for you." 
 I should be sorry to keep you waiting 

long," said 3[ontlouis, '" and I will go to 
him Thanks, my friend " 
  
The exenpt was bewildered. 
Montlouis pressed Pontealec's hand and 
those of the others; then, 
few words to 
house, and was 
Talhouet and 
so that by eleven at night the work was 

whispering a 
them. he set out for his 
arrested. 
Du Couëdic did the same : 

ove r. 
The news of the arrest tan through the 
town. but every one said, "The parlia- 

ment vill absolve them." 
The next day, however, their 
chan.ged, for there arrived from 

opinions 
Nantes 
the commission, perfectly constituted, anti 
wantin-, as we have said, neither presi- 
dent, procureur du roi, secretary, nor 
even executioners. ,Ve use the plural, for 
there were three. 

The brvest men are sometimes stupe- 
fied by gret misfortune. This fell onthe 
province vith the power and rapidity of a 
thunderstcoke; it madc no cry, no more- 
ment ; Bretagne cxpired. 
The commission installed itself at once, 
and cxpected that, in consideration of its 
powers, people would bow before it rather 
than give offense ; but the terror was so 
great, that each one thought of them- 
selves alonc, and merely deplored the fa te 
of the others. 
This, then, was the sta.te of affairs in 
Bretagne three or four days after the af- 
test of Pontcalcc and lais three friends. 
Let us leave them OEwhile t Nantes, in 
Dubois's toils, and see wht was passing 
in Paris. 

CItAPTER XXV. 

THE BASTILLE. 

AND now, xvith the reader's permission, 
we will enter the Bastille--that formidable 
building at which even the passing trav- 
cler trembled, and whicb, to the whole 
neighborhood, was an annoynace and cause 
of alarm ; for often at night the cries of 
the unfortunate prisoners who were under 
torture night be heard piercing the thick 
walls, so much so, that t.lm Duchesse de 
Lesdequieres once 'rote to the governor, 
that, if he did not prevent, his patients 
from making stich a. noise, she should 
conplain to the king. 
At this time, howcver, under the rei7n 
of Philippe d'Orleans, there were no cries 
to be heard; the society was select, and 
too well bred to disturb the repose of a 
lad3-. 
In OE room in the Du Cin tower, on the 
first floor, was  prisoner alone; the room 
was large, and resenbled an immense 
to,nb lighted by two windows, furnished 
with an unusual allowance of bars and 
irons. A painted couch, two rough wooden 
chairs, and a black table, were the whole 
furniture; the walls were covered with 
strange inscriptions, which the prisoner 
consulted from rime to time when he was 
overcome by ennui. 
He had, however, been but one day in 
the Bastille, and yet already he paced his 
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vast chamber, exalnining the iron-barred 
doors, looking through the grated win- 
dows, listeninz, sighing, waiting. This 
day, vhich wns Sunday, a 
vercd the clouds, and 
watched, with a feeling of 
melancholy, the walkers 
vards. It was easv to 
passer-by looked ai lle 
fccling of tcrror, and of 
at hot being within its walls. A noi.c of 
bolts and creaking hinv. drew l lc pris- 

pale sun sil- 
t}e prisoner 
inexpressible 
on the Boule- 
see that evcrv 
Bastille with a 
sêlf-gratulation 

olaer f'on riais sad occtipat,ion, a,(l 
saw the man enter beforc whom lac la(l 
been taken the d:y befo'e. Tlis 
about thirty ycars of age. with an agq'ec- 
able appearance and polile bearing, was 
the govcrnor, 3I. de Launay, fatler of 

Launay who died at ]is post 

who recognized bien. did 

tha t De 
in "89. 
The prisoner, 

hOt know how rare sucl visits were. 
" 3Ionsieur de Chanlav, said the ,ov- 
" I corne to know if vou 
ernor, bowing, _ . 
have passcd a gocd night, and are satis- 

fied with thc fare of the 
couduct of the employés 
in his politeness, 
jailcrs. 
lnonsietr ; and 
paid to  prisoner ha ve 

house and the 
"--thus 3I. de 
called the turn- 

these attentions 
slirprised me, I 

Laulla)', 
kevs and 
; "res ' 

OWII. 
'" Thc bed is liard and old, but yet it is 
one-of the best; luxury beingforbidden 
by out rules. Your room, monsieur, is 
the best in thc Bastille ; it, bas beên occu- 
pied by thc Duc d'Angoulême, by the 
Marquis de Bassompierre. and by the 
5[arshals de Luxetnbour.g and Biron; it 
is here that I lodge the princes when his 
them 

majesty does me the honor to send 
to me. 
"If is an excellent lodgin$," said 
ton, smiling, "though iii furnishd ; 
I havc some books, some paper, 
pens ? " 

Gas- 

and 

" Books, monsieur, are strictly forbid- 
den ; but if 3-ou very much wish to read, 
as many tlings are allowed to a prisoner 
who is ennuyé, corne and see me, then 3ou 
can put in your pocket one of ¢hose vol- 
umes which my wife or I leave about ; 5"ou 
will hide i from all eyes; on a second 
Q--VOL. VI. 

visit you will take the socond volumo, and 
to this abstraction we will close or cves. 
" And paper, pcns, ink ? "' said Gaston, 
 ' I wish nost, particularly to writc. ' 
 ' No one writes here. monsieur: or, ab 
least, only to the ldn:z, thc reont, tlc 
ministec, or to e; but, th,,y draw. and I 
tan 1,.t you have drawing-paper and pen- 
cils. "' 

prise 

 " 3[on.ieur, ltow can I 
cientlv foc vour kindness 
"133" granlin_7 me 
m:,l<e, for my visit 
I c:tme to ask if vou wold do 
hono" to dine witl me to-dav ? "' 
th vou, monsieur-! trulv. 
InC; laowover, I cannob tcll 

th:tnk 
thc rcquest 
is a n 

vou su flï- 

I came to 
interested ole. 

me t le 

VOll SUF- 
you low 
sensible I ara of .rouf courtesy, and should 
retain for it an cverla.ling gratitude if I 

prospect l»tlt deatl beforc n 5" 

mosieur, 3o :tre gloomy; 
hot thinl; c,f these things--fof 
and accept'" 
monsieur. 

lad anv 
eyes." 
"Death  
vou should 
get, them 
« I do, 

"A l:t 1)orme heure, said the governor, 
bowin, to Gasto "I will take back vour 
answer: "" and ]e went out, leaving the 
pri.one" 1,1unzed i a new train of ideas. 

The polit,,ness 
the chevalier, on 
some suspicion. 

whicl at first 
reflection began 
Might it not be 

charmed 
0 :t FO tl." 
intênded 

to inspi 
him on 
panions 
icle of the Bastille. the snares laid for pcis- 
oners, and tlab famou.a dun_eon ehaml»,:t- 
so much spoken of, which nono who had 
ênt.ered ever left alive. Gaston fell him- 
self alone and abandoned. Ite also felt 
that, the crime le had meditated deserved 
death: did hot all tliese flatte'in_ and 
strange advances conceal some sna-e ? In 

l-e lim wil.l confidence, and lead 
to betrav himself and his coin- 
: ho remembered he tra.gic chron- 

"They take tne for a provincial." !,, 
thought, "and they hope tlatprudent 
in my lnterro...atories I shall be iInpi-u 
deut iii my eonduct; they do hot, they 
cannot, know ny aceomplices; and thev 
hope thal in givlng me the means of com- 
municating  itl them, of writing to them, 

fact, the Bastille had done its ordinarv 
work; he prison acted on the prisoner, 
who becane cold, suspicious, and uneasv. 



514 IlOR.FS OF .:ILEX.tNDRE DUMAS. 

or of inadvertetly speaking of them, they 
will get something out, of me. Dubois and 
D'Argenson are at tlm bottom of this." 
Then Gaston thougt of his friends who 

act 

were waiting for 
him, who would 
corne of him, 
news, mi.çh t 
Then came t 
Helcne, isolatcd 

le had no even prcscntcd to 
d'Olivarcs, her sole protector 
future, and who might limself be 
or have taken flight. Then, 

him without news from 
hOt know what had be- 
worse still, on some false 
and ruin themselves. 
le tlouht of his poor 
, as lc himself was, whom 
the Duc 
for the 
arrested 
what would 

1)êcome 
pursued 1) 3" 
had sough, 
ta gne ? 
In a, 
t]ought, 

of Helene, without support, and 
who 
lerson, 

that unknown 
her even in the 

of 
threw 

paroxysm 
Gaston 

bed, cursing the doors and 
prisoned tim, and striking 
his hands. 
At this moment there was a 
the door. Gaston robe hastilv. 
D'Argenson with a law offlcer, 
hind then an imposing eseort of 
tte understood tha he was to 
rogated. 

heart of Bre- 

despair ai this 
hinself on his 
bars wlich im- 
the stones with 

noise at 
and met 
and be- 
soldiers. 
be inter- 

D'Argenson, with his great wig, large 
black cyes, and dark shaggy eyebrows, 

ruade little itnpvession on the chevalier; 
ho knew that in joining tle conspiracy he 
sacrificcd his happincss, and that in enter- 
ing the Bastille he had sacrificed his life. 

In t, his mood if was difficult to fri.ehten 
him. D'Argenson asked a hundred ques- 
tions which Gaston refused to answer, rê- 
plying only by complaints of being unjustly 
arrested, and demanding proof. M. d'Ar- 
genson becamc angry, and Gaston laughed 
in his face; then D'Argenson spoke of the 
Breton conspiracy; Gaston assumed as- 
tonishment, and listened to ,he list of his 
accompllces with lhe greatest san._froid. 
\Vhen the m:gistrate lad finished, he 
thanked him for givinz him intelligence 

of events which were 
D'Argenson again lost 
his ordinarv angry 

quite new to him. 
patience, and gave 
couz. Then he 

passed from'interrog:tory to accusation. 
"You wanted to kill the regent," said 
he, all at once, to the chevalier. 

" How do 
ton, calmlv. 

non 
know it ? " 
"' Monsieur, 
D'Argenson. 

you know that ? " asked Gas- 

Never ,nind how, since I know it." 
Then I will answer :)'ou as A.__--amem- 
did Achilles. ,Vly ask, since you 

I au not jesting," 

said 

Nor I," said Gaston ; "' I only quote 

Racine." 
"Take care, monsieur, you ma3" find 
this system of defen.e do you no good." 
 ' Do you think it would be botter to 
confess what vou ask me ? " 

to deny a fa ct which I 

 ' If is useless 
alll a%%'DFe of." 
" Then permit, 

me to rcpeat my ques- 
about 
which ai)parentlv s-ou are so 
infomncd than l'aîn ? " 

tion: what is the use of askin.g me 
a project of 
much better 

,, I want the 
'" Ask vour 
pcople's most 

details." 
police, which reads 
secret l houghts.'" 

evell 

'" Hum, hum, said D'Argenson, in a 
tone which, in spite of Gaston's courage, 

nade 
would 
friend 
"I 

solne impression on 
vou sav if I asked 
La Jonquiere ? "' 

hin, "what. 
news of your 

should 

sa3"," replicd Gaston, turn- 

SIt III e 

ing pale, "" that I hope the 
has hOt been lnade :,bout, 
111 e. 
"AI '. "" said D'Arenson, 
touches you, I think--you 
Jonquiere . " 

mistake 

him as about 

'" that naine 
know )I. la 

,. I know liln as a friend, recommended 
to me to show ne Paris." 
" Yes Paris and its environs 
Palais Royal, the Rue du Bac, 
Muette: he was to shov you ail 
was he lot .» ,, 

the 
or La 
these, 

"' thought C:xaston 
'" Thev know all, . 
"' \Vell. nonsièur." said D'Argenson, 
"eau you find another verse ft'om Racine 
which will serve as an answer to my 
question ? " 
'" Pêrhaps I might, if I knew what you. 
meant; certaily I wished to sec the 
Palais Royal, for it, is u curious place. 
and I have heard it much spoken of. As 
to the Rue du Bac, I know little of it: 
thon there only remains La 5luette, of 
which I know nothm=. 
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" I do not say that you havê becn there; 
I say that La Jonquiere was to take you 
there--do you date to aeny it." 
"M foi, monsieur, I neither 
avow ; I refer you to him ; he will answer 
5"ou if le think fit." 
" It is uselcss, nonsieur ; he has been 
asked, and has rep]icd." 
Gaston flt a shudder pass through 
him. He might be betraved, but 
would divulge nothing, ttc'kept silence. 
D'Argenson waited a no,nent, tlen. 
seeing" that G:tston remai,ëd silcnt--- 

" Would vou 
quiere ? " asked 
"You tan do 
lrlonsictll',  sai4 
hands." 
But a the 
were to face 
hitn beneath 

like to 
he. 
with me 
Oaston ; 

saine line he 
La Jonquiere, 
his contetpt. 

deny nor 

meet La Jon- 

as vou pleaso, 
 ' I ain in your 

'esolved, if he 
he would crsh 

" I is well. As you sa y, I ara the 
toaster, and I choose just now to apply 
the ordinary and extraordinary q',stio : 
Do you know what they are, monsieu,' ? "" 
said D'Argênson, leanin- o eacl 
A cold sweat bathed Gaston's 
hOt that he feared to die. but 
worse than deaLh. A victim 
turc was always disfig'u'ed or erippled, 

svlla blc. 
temples, 
tortu'e was 
of t,}e tof 

these alternatives was a 
young mau of rive and 

what 

and the best of 
cruel one for a 
wentv. 

D'Argenson saw, as in a Inirror, 
was passing in Gaston's mind. 
'" Hola. '" said the interrogator 
Two men en tered. 

'" Here is a gentlenan who seems to 
have no dislike to the question ordinary 
or extraordinary. Take him to the t'oom.'" 
"It is tle dark hour, the hour I ex- 
" Oh, my 

pected " nurmured Gaston 
God! give me courage." 
Doubtless his prayer was heard, for. 
making a sign that he was ready, he fol- 
lowed the g.ards with a ricin step. 
D'Argenson came behind him. 
They descendcd the stone staircase and 
passed the first, dungon in the tower. 
Thcre they crosscd two courts. As they 
crossed the second court, some prisoners, 
looking througl) their windows and seëing 
a geutleman well dressed, called out : 

"Hola! monsieur, you are set 

voice added : 
if vou are a.ked about us 
frce from here, say thag wu 

A young" man's voice said : 

nonsicurvou will 

"You arc lappy, 
ser llec vou love." 
"You are mistaken, 
the clevalier. " I ara 

tle question." 
A terrible silence 
sad procession went 
Gaston was placed in 
«lair ad taken to 
was s'parated from 
na rrow pa ssa ge. 

monsieur. ' said 
about to surfer 

succeeded. Then tle 
(,ver the drawbridge, 

a closed and locked 
the arsenal, which 
the Bastille bv a 

D'Argenson had taken 
awaited the prisoner, who 
in a low room covered with damp. 
the wall hung chains, eollars, and 
strange instruments; chafing dishes 
on tlie ground, and erosses of Sainr Andre 
were in the corner. 
 " Yo ser this,'" said D'Argenson, show- 
ing" the chevalier two rings ïastened into 
flagstones at six feet apart, and separated 
by a wooden t»encl about three fret hig'l- ; 
 ' in theso ring's are l«laeed tle head and 
feel of the patient; thên lli. tressel is 
plaeed under him. so that his stomaeh is 
two feet higher than lis mouth ; then we 

the lead, and 
foud himself 
On 
other 
stc)od 

eight for the ordinary, ten for the extraor- 
dinary question. If the patient refuses 
t.o swallow, we pinch his nose so that he 
cannot bveathe ; then he Ol)Ons lis mouth, 
tlen he swallows. This question," con- 
tiued he. emlhasizing every detail, '-is 
vevy disagveeal»le, and yel5 I do hot think 
I should prefer the boot. Both kill somê- 
times ; the boot disfizures the patient, and 
i is truc that the watt, t- destrovs his health 
for the future  but it is rare, for the pris- 
oner always speaks a the ordinary ques- 
tion if he be guilty, and generally ai the 
êxtraordinary, if he be hot." 
Gaston, pale and silent, listened and 
watched. 
'" Do yot prefer the wedges, chevalier ? 
ttere, bring the wedges." 

pour pots of vater loldin two pints each 
into l,is nouti. Thc number is fixed a t 
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A man brought six wedes and showed 
them, still sLained wiLh blood and fiat- 
ten,.d al the ed.es by the blows which 
had been sbruck Ul)On them. 
" Do you kttow the way in which thcse 
are used .9 The knee.b and ankles of the 

patient, are pressed betwecn 
slabs as tigltly as possible, 
tl,cse lnen forces  wedge 

two wooden 
then one of 
betweên the 

knees, which is followed by : largev orle. 
There are eiglt fol" tle ordinary lorlure, 
and two larr for the extraordinary. 
These wedges, I Wal'n you, chevalier, 
break bones like glass, and wound tle 

flesh itsupportably." 
'" Enough, enougl, said Gaston, 
less vou wish to double lhe torture bv 
scribing lb; but, if iC be oly lo guide 
ctoico, I leave ib to you. as 
know them b'bter tlan I, and 
grateful if yo will cloose the 
will kill me musc qickly." 
D'Argenson could nob conceal 
miration witlt which @EasLon's 

UI1- 

II-IV 
VOll m tlsl 
I shall be 
one w hicl 

tle ad- 
strength 

of will inspired lim. 
" Çone. said he, "" speak, anti you 
shall hot be to'tured." 
:" I lave nothilg to say, monsieur, so 
I canot." 
'" Do nob play t.he Spartan, 
you. 0ne may cry, but between 
one always spêaks under torture. 
'" Trv." said Gaston. 
Gaston's resolute air, in spire of the 
struffgle of naturea strug.gle wlicl was 
evidenccd by lais paleness, and by a slight 
nervous tremor which shook himgavê 
D'Avgenson the measurê of his courage. 
He was accustomed to this kind of thing, 
and was rarely misaken. He saw that 

I advise 
t lc cries 

he should gel nothing out of him, 5"et ho 

"' "il is still 
monsieur, said he, 
not force us to do 5"ou an 3- vio- 

persisted. 
" Corne, 
time. Do 
I ê 11 C C. ' ' 

" Monsieur," said Gaston, "I swear 
beforc God who hears me, that if you 

put me to the torture, instead of speak- 
ing, I will hold my breath, and stifle my- 

self, if the lhing be possible. Judge, then. 
if I am likely to yield lo tlrea.ts, where I 
an det, ernied nob to vield to pain." 
D'Argenson signed "to the tornentors, 

who approached Gaston ; but, as they did 
so, he scemed to gain new strcngth. 
Vith a calm slnile, he helped them to 
rcmove his coat and to unfasten his cuffs. 
" Il is to be thc water, then ? " asked 
the man. 
"The water first," said D'Argënson. 
the cords throuffi tle 
fillcd the 

They passed 
rings, brought 
va sesGaston 
D'Ar.genson 

the t ressels, 
did hOt flinch. 
reflected. 

After about tet 
seemed an age to tle 
 " Let lim 
a grunt of 
back to tle 

ninutes" t llouglt, which 

chevaliet' 

g'o," said D'Ar.genson, 
disconte,t, " and take 
Bastille." 

with 
him 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

HOXV LIFE PAS,qEI) IN THE BASTILLE 
XVHILE V'A1TING FOR DEATH. 

GASTON 
tenant 
niglt 
af'aid. 
retured 

was inclined to thank the 
of police, but he refrained. 
appear as though he had 
He look his lag and eoat, 
to the Bastille 

lieu- 
Il 

"' Thev did nob 
higl birt.l to the 
 " tlev vill trv me 
death. "' 
Bula deatl s,.emed 
of the preliminary 
lieutenanb of police 
scribed. 
()n re-entering his 
alnost with joy, ,qll 
horrible to lim an 

been 
anti 
as lac had colne. 

like to put a man ol 
orture, tloughb he : 
and condemn ne to 

easv when divested 
axonies which the 
had so lninutelv de- 

rooln. Gaston saw, 
that had seemed so 
hour belote. The 

prison seelned gay, tle view chamning, 
the saddest inseriltions on the Walls were 
madrigals compared fo the meacing ap- 
pearance of the room he had just quitted. 
The major of the Bastille came to fetch 
him about an hour aftêrward, accompa- 
nied bv a. turnkev. 
"' I understand." thought Gaston; "thc 
govevnor's invitation is a. pretext., in sucl 
a case, to take from the prisoner the an- 
guish of expeetation. I shall, doubtless, 

cross some dungeon, into which I shall 
fall and die. God's will be done." And, 
with a. fiera step, he followêd the najor, 

expecting" every moment lo be precipi- 
tated into some secret dungeon, and mur- 
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muring Helene's name, that he mighL die 
wit, l il, on his lips.. 
But,, no accident, following this poetAcal 
and loving invocation, the pvisoner quietly 
at'rived at, the governor's door. 
M. de Launay came to meet lim. 

'" XVill you give me youc word of honor, 
chevalier," said ho, "hot to attempt to 

escape whilc you are iti my house ? It is 
understood, of course," he addcd, smiling, 
'" t,h:t this parole is withdrawn as soon ns 
)'ou are taken back to 3"out" own rootn, and 
itis only a precaution fo insure me a con- 
tinuoEnce of vour societv. 
 ' I give you my word so far, said 
Gaston. 
" "Tis well, 
cxpe ct ed. '' 

lllOllSiou 

enter ; 3"ou are 

well-furnished 
cotnpany was 

And he led Gaston to a 
roon, where a nutnerous 
already assembled. 
"" I ha ve tle honor 
le Clmvalier Gaston 
tle ovërnor. Then natning, 
each of the persos asselblcd 
'" 5I. le Duc de 1Riclelieu." 
"M. le Comte de Laval." 
" 5[. le Cttevalier Dumesnil." 
" 5[. de 5Ialezieux." 
"Ah," said Gaston, smilin,- 
C pi " 
Clanare cons racy. 
" Exccp M. and Madame 
lhe Prince of Cëllamarè," 
Bri'aud, bowing. 

to present t,o 3"ou 
de Cianlay, said 

iii tUl'll 

" ail the 

de Maine, and 
said the Abbe 

 " AI, monsieur," said Gaston, in a re- 
proachful toue, "5"ou forger, the brave 
D'Harmental and the learned Mademoi- 
selle de Lauav." 
"D'Hacmental is kept in bed by" his 
wounds," said Bvigaud. 
"As to h[ademoisëlle de Launay,'" 
said the Chevalier Dumcsnil, t'eddening- 
with pleasue, '" here she cornes : she does 

us the honor of dining with us." 
" Present me, monsieu,', said Gaslo: 
"among prisoners we must not make 
ceremonies ; I rcckon, therefore, on you.'" 
And Dumesnil, taking Gaston by tlie 
hand, presented him to M:ademoiselle de 
La il 11 a v. 

Gaston could not repress a, certain ex- 
pression of astonishment a t ail he saw. 
"Ah, chevalier," said the governor, "I 

sec that, like three-quarters of the inhab- 
icants of Paris, you thought I dcvourcd 

my prisoners." 
 'No, monsieur, said Gaston, "" but, I 
certaiuly thought for a monên tlat I 
should no havc iad the honor «,f dining 
itl d y " H "" 
w  vou to- a ". "" ow so .9 
 ' Is it tle habit t o give your prisoners 
an appetite for tleir dinners by tie walk 
I ha ve had to-da v ?" 

'" Ah, yes, cried 
nay, '" was it hot you who 
to tle torture just ow ? "' 

as 

3[ademoisel!c de Lau- 
were being led 

be 

assured 
have 

 " Mvself. tnadenoiselle; and 
that onlv such a hindrance would 
kept, me fro,t so charning a society. 
 " _-kit, these things are hOt in my jur- 
isdietion," said tie governor ; '- thank 
tIe:tven, I an a. soldier, and hot a judge. 
I)o ot coifoutd arms anti the toga, as 
Cicero says. 3Iy busitess is l o keep you 
lere, and to nake your stay as areeable 
t, ossible, so tla I nav, have tle t)leas- 
u'e of s,-,'i "' you a._a'ain. 3I. d'Ar.,_-enson s 
business is to l,tve 5"ou tortured, hancd, 
beheaded, put on the wleel, quartered, if 
possible : each to his task. _Madenoiselle 

de Launay, added he, '" 
will vou take tnv arm? 
Che 

dinncr is ready, 
Your pardon, 
valier Dumesnil; vou tlink me  

t.yra,, I ara sure, but, as ho>t, I ara priv- 
ileged. Gentlenen, seat, yourelves." 
" \Vhat, a hor'ible rhin.-_: a prison is," 
said Pdchelieu, delicately turnina up his 
eut[s. "" slavery, irons, bolt., chains. 
'" Shall I pass you tlis potage à l'cre- 
visses ? "" said tle govêrnor. 
'" Yes, monsieur, said thê duke. "" youc 
cook does i beautifully, and I an really 
annos-ed that, nine did hot conspire with 
ne; he might lave profited by his stay 
in the Bastille." 

"There is champaatle, said De Launay, 
I have it, direc from Ai." 

 ' You tnusb gix-e me the address," said 
Riehelieu. "'for if the reaent leaves me 
my head. I shall drink no other wine thau 

this I have got accustomed to it durin 
lly sojorn.s h,re, and I an a creat, ure of 
habil-." 

"" Indeed," 

mav ail take 
most faithfu! 

said lhe governor, " 3"ou 
exainple by Richelieu ; he is 
to me; and, in fact, uuless 
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we are overcrowded, I always keep his 
room readv for hitn." 
 " TlJat tyran of a regent may force us 
ail t.)keep a roon here, said Brigaud. 

"Monsieur de Launay," said Laval, in 
at a.,_*ry tone, " permit ne to ami if it 
w;ts by your orders that I was awoke at 
two o'clock this mornin._% and the mean- 
il]g of this perseculion ? " 
"If is hot y fa ult, monsieur; you 
must blame these gentlemen and ladies. 
wlo will hot keep quiet, in spire of all I 

tell 

tlletll. " 
\Ve .'" cried 
C rtai 1 "' 
"" e 11 v, 
vou all break 

all tie guests. 
replied the govornoI-, 
through rules; I ara 

alwavs 
correslmudenees, notes, cie." 
Richelieu laughed. Dunesil 
moiselle de Laun: v blush,.d. 
" Btt we will speak of llat at, 
You do hot drinlç. N. d,. Chanlay 

havinv reports of communicaAons. 

and Made- 

 , N,,, I :,, listening." 
" Say that you are dreaning : 
no d.ceive me thus.'" 

dessert. 

vou CaI1- 

" And of what ? "' asked Malezieux. 

" Ah. it 
tin old, 
should 3I. 
love. "" 
" Is il, Richcliet, 

is easy t,o sec that you are get- 
my poetical friend: of what 
de Chanl;v dream but of his 

nob better, M. de 
; tO bave votif 

Clianlay, cried 
head separated 

fl'Oill VOUI" 
VOTIF .oul. '' 
kp opos "' 
tlere anv news 
tlc king ? '" 
 " No polit.les, 

said the 

body, tha n 

vour bodv ft'o,n 

interrupted 
fron the 

Lava], '" is 
court : how is 

gentlemen, if 

yOtl please,'" 
us discuss 
poetry, arts. war, and even the Bastille. 
if you like, but let us avoid politics." 
" Ah, yes,'" said 1Riehelieu, "let, us galk 
of tle Bastille. XVhat lave you donc 
Pompador ? " 
am sorrv to sav 

'" Let 

g'overnor. 

he forced me to 

with 
"I 
  
place hin i,, tle dungeon. 
'- \Vivat had he donc ? " asked Gaston. 
" He Iad beat.en lais jailer." 
" How long has it, been forbiddeu for a 
ventleman to beat his servant ? "' asked 
Riehelieu. 
" Ti,. jailers are servants of the king, 

M. le Duc," said De Launay, smiling. 

" Say ratlet" of the regent." 
"A suble distinction." 

'" Slali I pass .vou 
de Lav:tl »". 

of 

the Chambertin, M. 

" If you will drink vith me to the health 
the kig." 
"Ccrtainly--if afterward you will drink 
with e to thc health of the regent." 
"Monsieur," said Laval, "I ara no 
longer thirsty." 
" I believc it--vou 

lave just drunk some 

wine from his 
" From the 
'«Ho sent 
that I vas to 
company. 
"In that case, 
inz tie conents 
flOOl'» ¢" IlO more 
"" Oh '". sa id 
4OW ",'011 wel'e 
  
good ca use. 
" You were 
said Richelieu, 
vou will hardlv 
Palais Royal--if 
prineiples 1 o 

iiglness's cellar." 
Feg'e I1 t 'S .   
it ne .vesterday, 

have the 

knowin 
pleasure of your 

" said 

B'iaud, 

t h fo w- 
u Dol the 

did not 
for t, he 

of his glass 
poison. '' 
Malezieux, '" I 
such a fanatic 

wrong to spiil it, abbe," 
" I kFI.OV." tlat, wine. and 
find sueit ou of-thc 
it, were against, your 
drink il:, you should bave 

passed il to your neighbor, or put it back 
in the bottle. 'Vinuln in amphoran', 
said mv schoolmaste'." 
" M. le Duc." said Brigaud, "you do 
hot know Latin as well as Spanisl." 

',I know French still less, and I want 
to learn it." 
'" Ol! thab would be long and tedious: 
better gct admitted into the Academy, 
it would be far casier." 
'" And do you speak Spanish ? " asked 
Riclelieu of De Chanlv. 
" Reporb says, nonsieur, that I am 
here for the abuse of tha tongue." 
"Monsieur." said thc governor, 
you return to politics I must leave the 
table." 
" Then," said Riehelieu, "tell [ade- 
moiselle de Launay to talk mathenaties ; 
that will no fri.hten any one." 
Madenmiselle de Launay started; she 
had been carrying on a conversation with 
Dutnesnil, whiel had been greatly exeit- 
in 1.he jealousy of Maison-Rouge, who 
was in love with her. 
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When dinner was over, the ..,«overnor 
conducted each guest back to his own 
room, and whcn it came to Gaston's turn 
he asked IK. de Launay if lle could have 
some razors, instruments which al)pcared 
necessary in  place where StlCh elegant 

company was asse,nbled. 
"Monsieur le Chevalier, 
ernor, "I ara distresscd 

" said the gov- 
to refuse vou a 

thing of which I sec the nccessity ; but it 
is against the rules for any one to shave 
tlemselves unlcss thcy have spcci| per- 
mission from the lieutenant of policêno 
doubt you will obtain the permission if 
you apply for it,." 
'" But are thosc gentlemen whom I met 

were well drcssed 

thcy 

here privi],,-,_ _., fol" 
and shaved . " 
" No, they all had to ask permission; 
the Duc de Richelieu renained for a 
month with a beard like a patriarch." 
"'I find il, dilFmul to recocil" such 
severity in detail with the libêrty I bave 
just seen." " 

'" Monsieur, I also have my privilègcs, 
wlich do no cxtcnd t.o g'ivi,g you books, 
razors, or ports, but which allow ne to 
invite to my table such prisoners as I 
choose to favoralways supposing that 
if is a fayot. Truc, it is stipula.tëd that 

I shall give an accouç of aything which 
is spoken against the government, but, 
by preveiiting ny guests ïcon touching 
on politics, I avoid the necessity of bc- 
traying" thcm." 
" Is i not feared, monsieur," said Gas- 
ton, "that this intimaev, betwëcn .vou and 
your prisoners should lead to indulgences 
on your part, which mihl be contrary to 
the intentios of tle government ? " 
" I know my duty, monsieur, and keëp 
within ifs strict, limits; I rcccive my of 

ders fron the court, and my guests--who 
know tAat I have nothing to do with 
thembear me no ill will for them. 
hope you will do the same." 

"The precaution was hot 
said Gaston, "for doubtless 
locg bê left in the enjoyment 
ure I have had to-day." 
"You bave doubtless 
court ? " 
"None," said Gaston. 

unnecessary, ' 
I shall hot, 

of the pleas- 

some protector ai 

" Then vou must trust to chance, nlon- 
sieur." 

,, I have never found it propitious." 
" Tl,e nore reason that i should weary 
persecuting you." 
"I anl a Breton, and Bretons trust only 
God."  

of 

iii 

" Take 
chance." 
Gaston 

that as my meaning wlen I said 

reticed, clarned with the nan- 
attcntios of M. de Launav. 

tiers atld 

CHAPTER XXVII. 
HO\V TtIE NIGHT PAS5ED IN THE BAbTILLI 
\VIfILE \VAITING FOR THE DAY. 
GASTON lad already, on thê preceding 
nig'lt., asked for a light, and been tol(l 
that it was againsç tlm rulest.his nighç 
ho did hot rênew the request, but wen 
quietly to bed; his norning's visiL t,o the 
torture-room l,ad given hin a lesson in 

philosopliy. 
Tlus. 'ather fl'om 
tha froll force of 

youtiful 
will or 

careleSSleSS 
couvage. 1,e 

rose, and approaching it gent.ly, be- 
convinced th:tt he was riglt. 
Presently he heard blows struck--tnder 
the floor on which he ste.pped---at r'egular 
intervals, with somê 1)lunt instrument. 
It, was eviden that these were signais 
amon the prisoners. 
Gaston went to the window to raise the 
eurtain of green serge whiel intercepted 
the rays of the moon, and in doing so he 
pereeived an objecg ha nging at the end of 
a string and swinging belote ghe bars. 
" Good," said he ; "' it, appears tlat I 
shall have occupation, but êach one in 
turn ; 
us see 
fit'st." 

ColllP 
He 
Ca Ill t3 

thougl it werc 
Gast.on tlmughg 
from the 

:tfraid of bein hea'd. 
tire somd seemed to 

cl,imney. 

regularity above all hings ; let 
what the bcll wants, that was the 

slept, quietly and soundly. 
Ho did nob know lov long he had slept 
when he was awoke by t,lc sourcil of a 
small bell, wltich seemed to be iu his 
room, although le conld sec neither bell 
nor ringer; i is truc that the room was 
very dark, even by day. and doubly so at 
that hour. TIe bell, lowever, cmtinued 
to sound distinctly, ])u15 wit.l caution, as 
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Gaston returned to the chimney, ex- " Yes ; has it  neaning ? " 

tended his hand, and soon felt a string, " Certainly; itis out nethod. of ialkin.¢ 
ab the end of which a bell was hangin, withoubdirect communication." 
he pulled, but it resisted. '" Haro' the kidness to give me the key 
" Good," soEid  voice, which came down to the vocabulary.'" 
the chimney, "3"ou are there ? '" '" It is not difficult : every letter las a 
Y _s. sad (_lastou. what do .xou tank iu the, alplabet." 
want ? '" '" Decidedly." 
" Parbleu, I ant to talk.'" '" Thère arc twcnty-four lctters." 
"Vcry well, said the clevalier, " let "I have nevcr co.untcd then, but no 
us talk."  _ doubt you are right. " 
"Are 5-ou hot 5[. d, Canlay with " \Vell, one blow for a, two for b, three 
wlom I had the i)leasure of dining to- for.c,, a,d so on." 
day ? '" I uFld21 stand, but this method of con,- 
'" Exact ly so, n«)nsieur." municution must be somcwhat lengthy, 
" In tla case I a ab your service." and I see  str.ing ab my window which is 
'" AÇl I ab yours." getting imp:ttmnt--I will strike a blow or 
"Th'n have thc goodness to tell me the two to show my n,_.ighl)or tlat I have 
state of tle taretage affairs.'" hpard hin, and thon attend to the str'i-." 
'" You see they are in thc Bastille." '" Go. nonsieur, I bcg, for if I ara nob 
" Good." said OE voice, whose j«yous mistak.n lhat stri is of importance to 
tone Gaston c-).uld lear with case. ne; bub firs strike lhree blows on the 
'" Pardon me. ' said G;tston, " but what floor--in Bastille langua.e that neans 
intercst havc you in thcse affairs ? '" patience ; the prisoner will thon wait for 
"\Vhy, wlen affairs are l>ad in Bre- a new signal." 
tage, they t re:t us well. and when they Oaston struck three blows witl the leg 
prospcr wc are treated badly; thus the of his chair, and the noise ccased. 
other day, apro»os of somc affair. I do He then wcnt to the window. 
hot know wlat, which they pretended It was nob easy o reach t.he bars, but 
was connec, ed wibh ours. we wcrc all put he ab length succceded i, doin so anti 
in thedungcon." raising the string, which was gentiv 
'" Ah, diable ''î said Oasto to linself, 1,ullcdbr some ha-d as a si.n of a«Ïnowi- 
,. if .vou do nb know, I do.'" Then he cdgmen. 
addcd, aloud, "' \Vell then, nonsieur, be Oaston drew the packetwhich would 
contenir, they are vcry bad, and thab is scarcely pass the bars--toward him; lb 
pcrhaps the reason why we had the pleas- contained a pot of sweet,neatsand a book. 
ure of dining t.oether to-day." He saw that there was something written 
" Eh, nonsicur. areyou comproniscd? " on the paper which covered the pot, but 
'" I fcar so.'" ib was too dark to read if. 
"Receive mv excuses." 

"I beg 3"ou. on the contrary, to accepb 
mine, but I have a neighbor below who is 
becoming impatient, and wlo is striking 
hard enough to break tl«  boards of my 

reply to him." 
; if ny topographical 
the 

floor ; pemnit me to 
'" Do so, monsieur 
calculations are correct, i5 must be 
Marquis de Pompadour. 
'" It will be difficulb to ascerbain.'" 
"Not so difficul as vou suppose. 
"Hw so ? "' 
"Does he hot strike in a peculiar 

The strin.g 
that 

ner ? " 

mai1- 

took a broom, 
ner, and struck 
This, if will 
patience. 
The prisoner 

vibrated zntly, to show 
an answer was expected, and Gas- 
remembering his neighbor's lesson. 
which he saw in the cor- 
three blows on the ceiling. 
be reme mbered, meant 

withdrev the string', freed 
from its burden. 
Gaston returned to the chimney. 
"Eh ! monsieur," said he. 
"All right, what is it ?" 
"I have just received, by means of a 
string, a pot of sweets and a book." 
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"" Is hOt therc something written on one 
of them ?" 
"About the book I do hot know, but 
tltere is on the pot; unfortunately it is 
too dark to rcad." 
" Wait," sid tlc voice, 
light,." 
'" I thought.lights were forbidden." 
"Yes, bu I have procured one." 
'" Vell, then send if, for I ara as im- 
patient as 3-ou to know what is w'itten 
o me." And Gaston, fecling cold, 
gan to dress hinsclf. . 

AIl at once he saw a lig'hb in his 
ney; thc bell came dow again 
formcd ito  lantern. 

chiera 
t ra Il s- 

Tllis transformation was effected in 
most sinple manner, the bell t, urned up- 
side down, so as to form a vessel, into 
whieh some »il had been poured, ad in 
tire oil burned a little wick. 
Gaston round tltis so in?.'enious that for 
a moment le forgol, i)oth tic pot and tle 

"" Monsieur, said he to lis neig'i- 

indiscrction, ask 
procured t,le different ob- 
vou fabt'ieEted this 

book. 
bot, "'may I, xvithout" 
)'ou how you 
ject, s witit whieh 
la,np ? '" 

"' Notiing nore sinple, lnonsicur; I 
asked for a beli, which was given me, then 
I saved some oil ft'on my breakfasts ad 

dinners, t,ill I had a 
wicks bv unraveling 
chiefs; [ pieked up a 
walkin«.-in tle vard ; 
will burued linen ; I 
when I dined at tlc 

bottlc full: I matie 
one of x" handkcr- 
pebble when I was 
I nade stnc tinder 
stole some matcles 
governor's : then [ 

a(le 
which we correspond." 
compliments, monsieur, 
great invettion." 

struck a. ligh with a knift, wlich I pos- 
sess; anti witl the aid of whieh I 
tle hole tlrough 
"' Reeeive my 
you are a ma of 
"Thank you, nonsieur; wili .vau now 
see what book has been sent vou, and 
wiat îs written on the paper of the pot of 
sweetlneats." 
" Monsieur, the book is  ¥irgil." 
"That is it--sie promised ib to me," 
accent of happiness 
chevalier, who could 
 Vicgil should be so 

t,lc bcll, 

cried the voice, in an 
which surprised l,he 
hot understand tl-at, 
impatiently expected. 
'" Now," said the prisoner witlt 

"pass on, I beg, to thc pot of sweet- 
me; ts.'" 
" V¢illingly, said Gaston, and he read: 

" .'[ONSIEUR LE CHEVALIERs[ heur 
from tle lieutenant of the prison tha 5"ou 
occupy he room on the first fioor, which 
las a wiudow inmediat, elv below mine. 
Prisoners should aid and hclp eaeh other; 
car tle sweelmeats, and pass the Virgil 
up to the Çhevalier Dumesnil, whose 
chimey looks into the court,." 

" That 
prisoner witl 
dinner to-day 
nessa ge. 
" Tllen yo,! 
nil ? " 

Val3 

is wlat is expected,'" said tle 
t,le bell; "" I was told al, 
tia I should receive this 

are tle Chevalier Dumes- 

tot 

'" Yes, monsieur, ad vour hunble ser- 
"" pli " I have 
]. ara yours, re cd Gaston, 
hatk you for a po of sweet, tneats, and 

I sh:ll nol forgeb ny obliga.tion." 
"In t, ha t, case, onsieur," replied the 
p'isoner, "' have lle kindness to detach 
the b«ll, and faste, o1 t,le Virgil instead." 
"' But if you have hot the light, you ean- 
hot, read.'" 

"" Oh. I will nake 
G;,st, on, 
in2" 
_enuit.y, 

anolher lantern." 
who trusted to lis cighbor's 
after tle proofs le lad had of 

il,, lnade no furt, ler diffculties: le took 
the bell, which he placed in the neck of an 
emply bottle, and fastened on the Virgil, 

conscietiously replacing" a letter which 
fell from bc¢ween t.le leavcs. 
"Thauk you, tuonsieuv, said Dumes- 
nil: "" and now, if you will reply to your 
neighbor below ? " 
" You give inc libèrty ? " 
"' Yes, nonsieur: thou.ffh pt'esently I 
shall nake an appeal to your good 
ure.- 
"' A your orders, monsieur: you say, 
then, tlat for the letters ? "" 
" One b]ow for A.: twenty-four for Z.'" 
" Tha,k vou." 
The chev:lier st, ruck a blow xvith the 
hand le of l-he broon, t o give notice to his 
neighbor that le was ready to enter into 
conversation with him; it was instantly 
answered by another blow. 
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AL the end of half an hour the 
had succeeded in sayin-this-- 
'" Good-çvening, monsieur 
VOUF Ilame ?  

C 

prisoners 

what is 

"Thank you, monsieur ; I ara the 
hevalier Gaston de Chanlav.'" 
 " And I, the Marquis de Pompadour." 
At this moment Gaston, lo«,king to- 
ward tle windows, saw the strin shak- 
ing convulsivcly. 
He srck three blows, to ask for pa- 
tience, an[l returned to the chinne.v. 
 " 5[on.ieur.'" said he to Dunesnil, '" I 
bêg yo to rcmembcr that the string at 
the window scems prodigiously ennuyé." 

will at- 

'" Be.g her to bave patience: I 
tend to ber prcsently." 
Gaston renewed the signal for patience 
on lhe ceilin., and then rcturned Io the 
chimney, and thc Vir.il soon returncd. 
" h[onsieur,'" sail Dunesnil, "have the 
oodness to fastcn the Vrzl to the strin; 
tlat is what she wants." 

Gaston had thc curiositv to see if 
Dumesnil had replied to Mad,'moiselle de 
Launav. He opened the Virgil: there 
letter, but some words 

was no were 
underlincd in pencil, and Gaston read: 
" Meos amores,'" and "' Çarceri. oblivia 
longa." He understood this metlo(1 of 
corrcspondcnce, which consisted in under- 
]ining words which, placed togcther, nade 

sense. 
  Ah," said Gaston, fastenin._ the book 
to the strin '" it, seems that, I have be- 
eone lhe postman." 
Then he si._hed deeply, rememberin.g 
that he had no means of correspondin 
with Helene, and that she was entirely 
ignorant what had become of him. This 
gave him sympathy for thc attachment 
of Mademoiselle de Launay and the 
Chevalier Dumesnil. He returned 

to 

said he, " your letter is 

chevalier. Now 
leave vou to 

the chimney. 
Monsiem "' 
dispat.ched." 
 ' A thousand thanks, 
a word more, and I will 
sleep in peace." 
'" Oh, say whatever 
sieur. 

3"ou wish, mon- 

'" Have you spoken with the prisoner 
below ? " 

"' \Vho is he ? "' 
" The Marquis de Pompadour." 
'" I thought so. \Vhat did le say ? " 
'" ' Good-evenin,' and asked who 
was: he had no rime to ask more: the 
not as ex- 

method of communication is 
peditious as if is inzenious." 
"Yo'u must nake a 
tan talk as we do.'" 
"\Vhat with.  " 
"I will lend vou nlv knife." 
" Thank vou." 
"It will serve to 
" Give it me." 

Here it is." 

hole, and then 

amuse you, a t 

you 

lll 0 F FO XV 
li_ht for 
dour." 

least." 

And the knife fell at (Jast.on's feet. 
'" Now, shall I send back the bell ? " 
'" Yes: far my jailers might miss it 
movning, and 3"ou 
vour conversation 

to- 
do not want 
with Pompa- 

ha ve sotnething to drink 
and I will send you a 
pagne. 

".No ; certainly not." 
And the bell was dcawn up. 
'" Now," said tlie chevalier, "you must 
with your sweets, 
bottle of cham- 

'" Thank yot, said Gaston, "do not 
deprive yourself of it; I do not care much 

for it." 

'" Then 
vou shall 
a verv di 
" Thank vou. chevalier. 
'" Good«ight." 
And the strin ascended. 

when you have lnade the hole, 
pass ib to Pompadour. who is of 
ffcrent opinion. Stay, here it is." 

dow, and sav tht it 
"Ah, sighed he, 
be  

Gaston looked for the string n t the win- 
had disappeared. 
" the Bastille would 
palace for me, if ny poor Helene 
were in Mademoiselle de Launay's place." 
Then he resumed  conversation with 
Pompadour, which lasted till three in the 
morning, and in which he told him that 
he was going to pierce  hole, that they 
might have nore direct communication. 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 
A COMPANION I" TttE BASTILLE. 
Tvius occupied, Gaston was more un- 
easy than ennuyé; besides, he found an- 
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other source of amusement. Mademoiselle 
de Launas; who obtained whatevcr sie 
likèd from the lieutenant, Maison-louge, 
provided ber rcquest were only accom- 
panied by a swect stalle, obtained paper 
and pens ; she had sent sonne to Dumesnil, 
who had sh:red thezn with Gaston, wih 

whom he still 
Richelieu, with 
to correspond. 
idca of making 

conmunicated, and with 
whom also he managcd 
Then Gaston formed the 
somc versos to Helenc. 

On his part, çhe Chevalier Dunesnil 
ruade sonne for 5Iadelnoisclle de Launay, 
who nade them in retur for hin, so tlat 
the Bastille was a truc Parn:ssus. There 
was only Riclelicu who dihonored the 
s)ciey by writing prose. 
Time passed, as it will pass, eveu in the 
Bastille. 
Gaston was asked if he would like to 
attend nass, and as he was decply re- 
ligions, he had assented nost gladly. 
The next day they came to fetcl him. 
The nass was ccleb'ated in a little 
church, hoEving, instead of chapels, scpa- 
rage closets, with bulls-eye windows into 

thc choir, so t.hat, they could only see the 
offîciating pries a the moment of eleva- 
tion, and he could hot see the prisoners 
at ail. 

Gaston sa.v M. de Laval and the Duc 
de Richelieu, who had appa.rently corne 
to mass for t, he purpose of talking, for 
they kne|t side by side, ad kcpt. up an 

incessa n t whispering. 
appea red fo bave some 
comnunicate, and kep 

Monsieur de Laval 
important news to 
looking a  Gaton 

as thoug he were interosted i it. As 
neither spoke to hin, however, except in 
the wy of mere salutation, hc asked no 
questions. 

When the mass was over, the prisoners 
weve takên baek. As thev crossed  dark 
¢ovvido, Gaston passcd a lnan who seemëd 
to be an employé of the housse. This man 
sought Caston's hand, and slipped a papev 
into i, which he put quie!y into his wa.ist- 
eoat poekët. 
When he was alone in his own room le 
eagerly took it out,. If was written on 
sugar paper, with the poitof a sharp- 
ened coal, nd eontained this line--"Feign 
illness from ennui." 

It seemêd to Gaston that the writin, 
was nob unknown to him, but iL was so 
roughly traced that i was difficult t,) 
vecognize. Ho walted for thc evening 
i,patiently, that he night consult with 
the Chèv:lier Dumesnil. 
At niglt Gaston told hin what had 
passed, askin,g him, as ho had ,n longer 
acquaintance with tle Bastille, wht ic 
tlougltt of the advicc of his unknown 
corresi)ondcn. 
"" 3[: foi. though I do noç understand 
the advice, I shold follow if, for lb eau- 
hot hurt 3"ou ; tle wors,, that eau h:l»l)en 
is, tl:ç they m:.v give 5"ou less to eat.'" 
 ' But," said GasCon, "" suppose thcy dis- 
cover tle illness to be fei.'4ned." 

let me 

did 

"(h[ as to that," v«plied Dunesuil, 
"' the docor is enirely ig'norat, nnd will 
give you wha.tever you nay ask for: per- 
haps they will let you wall¢ in the garden, 
and tha would 1)e a gr,_,a ausement.'" 
Gaston consulted Madenoiselle de Lau- 
nay, wlose advice, by lo7ie or sympatiy, 
was tlm saine as lhat of the chevalier; 
bu she added, 
If tley diet you, know, and I 
will send vou chicken, sweets, and Bot-- 
dea tlX.'  
Ponpadour did no reply ; the hole was 
nof yet pierced. 
Gaston then played the sick man. 
no eag wlag they sent him, relying on 
lis neighbor's liberality. Ai tle end or 
thc second day M. de Launay appeared 
he had been told tlab Gaston was eating 
nobling, and lc round the prisoner in bed. 

"" 3[onsie,w,'" he said, 
sufferin- and have eone 
"" You are too good, 
Gasbon, 
",Vha  is the na t er ? " 
"3[a. foi, monsie,r, I do 
there is any amour 
ennuve in this ace. 
'" \Vhat, in four or rive 
" From the first hour." 
"W'hat, kind of enui do 
" Arc there sèveral » "' 

"" 17 fear vou 
go s('e you." 
monsie,r." said 
Sllfferin c. :' 

a 111 

hot know that 
propre here; I atn 

davs ,9 " 

.eou feel 9. ,, 

'" Certainly--onc pines 
"' I hoEve totle." 

for h is 

fatnily." 

"" For lais mistress." 

Gaston sighed. 
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"' For one'z countrv." 
"' Yes," said Gaston, " it is that," see- 
ing that he nusg sav somethin 
Thc ovcrnor a ppêared to reflect. 
"SIonsieur." said he. "" sincc I 

been goveror of the 
ag'reeab/e notnents 
in wl-ich I bave been 
gentlemen confided to 
king. I anl re:dy to do 
if you will prolnise to be 

Bastille, 
lave been 
of service 

lnv 

haro 
only 
those 

III V c31"e 
anytlin, 
reasona ble.'" 

"I 
one of 

fectlv. 
" Is le 
" Like 

to the 
bv the 
for vou 

promis,' yole, nonsieur.'" 
tan pJt. you in communication with 
3-or c«,lpatriots, or at least with 
who seens to know ]3retagne per- 

. prisonir ? ', 
vous'self." 

A. vaguo sentimet passed throu.gl Gas- 
ton's lnind that it must be this nan who 
note into lis hand. "" I 
grateftl if you would do 

had slipped the 
should be very 
this," said he. 

'" Vell, t-norrow 3"ou shall see him : 
but as I aih recolnnend'd to be si.flet 
with him, .vou can only r,'main witl him 
an hour, and as he may not quit his 
clamber, yo must Zo to lim." 

" As you please, 
ton. 
 ' Then it. 
expect, me or 
condition." 
" Viat is it . '" 

"" said Gas- 

lOllsieu 1-, 

is decided ; at rive o'clock 
the major; but il is on one 

distrac- 

" That in consideration of this 
tion vou will cab a little to-dav.'" 

" I will trv.'" 

Cjaston eat, a. little clicl,en and drank 
a little xx-in,, to keep his pronise. 
In the evening le told Dumesnil what 

passed. 
Ma foi," 
Count de 

said he, "yo, are lucky: 
Laval had tle s:,ne idea. 

had 

the 
and all he got u as to be put into a room 
in the tower Du Tresor, wlere he sa id he 
was dreadfullv dull, and had no ame:se- 
ment but spea'king to tle prison apothe- 

cary. 
"Diable ! " said Gaston, 
hot tell me that beforc ? "' 
 ' I had forgotten it." 
This tardv recollection 

" why did you 

troubled Gaston 
placed as he was between 

somewhat ; 

attacked 

Po,npadour, Dumesnil, and Mademgiselle 
de Launay. Iis position was tolerable : if 
he were to be rernoved, he would be really 
by the malady he had feig'ned. 
At the appointed tine the najor of tle 
Bastille came, and led Gaston across 
several courts, a td the3" stopped a.t the 
tower Du Tresor. Every towêr had its 
separate naine. 
In 

thê roolll llUllll)eF Olle was 

a pris- 
oner asleep on a folding bed, with lis back 
turned to the light; the remains of his 
dinner were by him on a worn-out wooden 
table, and his costulne, lorn in many 
places, indicated a nan of low station. 
"" '" did l lev tlink 
"Ouais, said Gaston, 
that I was so ond of Breta.,_,ne. tl;at any 
fellows wlo hapl»ened to lav« been born 
at Nisnes or at Pena'cl nav be raised 
to the tank of my Pylades ? No, this fel- 
low is too ra,_._,ed, and seems to eat too 
mucl: bt as one st ot be too ca- 
pricious in prison, lt us make use of the 
hourI will recourir mv adventure to 
Ma,_tenoisolle de Launav, and she will 
put it into verse for t,le Chevalier Dunes- 
il'" 
Gaston was now alone with the prison- 
er, who yawned and turned in his bcd. 
"U._-h] how cold it is in this curscd 
]3asille, said he, rubbin. his nose. 
 " That voice, t]at gpsureit is be:" 
said Oaston, and he approached the bed. 
"Vhal," cried the prisoner, sittin-" up 
" vou here 
in bed, and looking at Gaston,  . 
5I. de Çhanlav ? " 
'" Çaptain la Jonquiere." cried Gaston. 
"M.vselfthal is to say, I ara the per- 
son 3ou naine: but my naine is changed." 
 " To what ». "' "' First Tresor." 
" Vhat » " 
'" First Trcsor. It is ,u custom in the 
Bastille for the prisoner to take the naine 
of his room--that saves the turnkey the 
trouble of rcnclnbering names ; however, 
if the Bastille be full, and two or three 
prisoncrs in the same room, they take 
two numbers; for examplc: I ara fil'st 
Tresor, if 5"ou were put hcre Sou would 
be first Tresor number two ; another 
wold be first Tresor number three--the 
jailers have a. kind of Latin literature for 
this." 
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"" es, 
watching Lu Jouquiere 
you are u prisoner ?" 

underst. " 

said Gaston, 
intently ; '" then 

'" :Parbleu, you see for  vourself: I pre- 
sume we are neither of us here for pleas- 

" Then we are discovered." 
" I ara afcaid so." 
"Thanks to vou." 
"How to nàe ?" cried La 

feignin surprise. 
'" You have ruade 

Jonquiere, 
'" ,'No jokcs. I beg." 
reve]ations, trait.or ."' 

"I  come. corne, young man, you are 
mad; 3"ou ought, hot to be in the Bastille. 
but in the Petites 3[aisons." 
" Do hot deny it, M. d'Argenson told 

rne] ' 
'" D'Arrenson ; 
]s good ; and do 

pardieu, tl,, authority 
vou know wlat he told 

 " That you had denounced me.'" 
"' Monsieur !" 
'- \Vell ; what tlen ? Are we to eut each 
other's throa.ts because the police has fol- 
lowed out its trade ad lied ? " 
'" But how could le discover ? "" 
 ' I ask the saine of york. But onc thing 
is certain : if I had told anvthin I slould 
not be here. You have not. seen much of 
me, but you oug'ht to know that I should 
hOt be 
gratis ; 

fool 

revelations 

monsieur, and I know tlat 
hî_h for thêm." 
" Perhaps 3-o are ri._ht.'" 
"but al; least l(,t us bless 

enough to give information 
arc bought and sold, 
Dbois pays 

which brin.s us 
"Certainlv." 
'" You do not 
theless.'" 

together." 

said Gaston : 
the chance 

appear enchanted 

llever- 

'" Captain '. ' 
"' Ah, monsieur, 
are." 
,'I?" 
"Yes ; you are 
I like my solitude; 
"Monsieur. '' 
'" Again. 
as you say. 
togeghec ?" 

onlv modera.telv so, I confes,." 

how bad-tempered you 

always getting angry. 
that, dors not. speak." 

Now ]isten. 
that chance 

" XVhat should it be ?" 

Do you believe, 
has brought us 

Some combination of our jailers--of 
D'Argensou's, or porhaps Dubois's." 
'-Did vou hot write to me ?" 

Tclling me to fain illness 
Ad how shold I iave 
what, ?bv whon »". 
Gaston rcflected 
La Jonquiere who 

frolll ennui." 
written. on 

: and this ti,ne it was 
wa! ched him. 

tlink, on the contrary, th:tt it is 
we owe t le pleasure of meeting 
Bastille." 
  To 111o» lllon_ieur. 
'" Yes, chevalier ; you are too 
I give 3-ou that. inforination it 

Then, said the ca ptain prèsently, '" I 
t 0 VOII 
in the 

leave here : but nore 
you remai here." 
T1 1 "" 
" i.qFl ¢ VOH. 
'" Have vo noticed 
[owed ". 

 VOUI1 o- 
 " You 
'" Ah  

particularly 

if vot 

'" A conspiratov .<hould 
fore, bt always behind 
Gaston eofessed that 
this preeaution. 
"' And thP duke, asked La 
"is he ar'est.ed ». "" 
"I k.o,,-,,o: I -as .oig to 
"' Peste '. that, is disagreeable. 
woman to him v "' 
know that." 

llever 
him.'" 
he had 

confldin" 
C;l Se VOII 
in case 

were fol- 

look bê- 

hot iaken 

Jonquiere, 

ami you.' 
You t ook 

my dear fellow, everythin-- be- 
cornes known. Did hOt she .eive the in- 
formation ? Ah  wonan. Wolnan " 
'" This was a brave girl. monsieur: I 
wo,ld answer for ler discretion, courage, 
and devotion." 
'" Yes, I understand. \Ve love herso 
she is honey and gold. \Vhag an idea of 
a conspiracy you must have to ,ake a 
woman to ,.he chier of le plot'.'" 
"But I told ber nothing : and she cold 
lnow no secrets of mine but such as she 
ma 5" havc srprised." 
" She has a keen eve." 
"" And if she knew my projects, I ara 
convinced she would never lavc spoken.', 
"" Oh, monsieur, without counting he. 
natural disposition to that exerciso, ca n 
we hot always make a woman sp-ak ? 
Some one might have said. without any 
preparation, ' Your love for M. de Chan- 
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lay will lose your head 'I will wager 
that sle will speak." 
"There is no dagershe loves me too 
much." 
*' That is the verv reason, prdieu  that 
wou magpie, and that 
are However, let us 

and na king 
" H,_,les in 
Jo_n quiere. 
know. Does 

do here . " 

Itc does 
hot silgular--everybody 
sometting; one his floor, 
chimney, the next his wall. 
make loles in sonething ? "" 
La Jonquiere looked to see 

eating sweet.% 
holes in the flOOl'.'" 
t.le king's boa rds ? "' said La 
 "Oh, oh'. that is good lo 
,)t 5[. de Lauav scold ? "' 
o know if,: besides, I am 
lnakes a hole in 
the other his 
Do you 

if Gaston 

were hOt laughing ab hin. 
"But, now, monsieur." said 
quiere. " let us speak seriously. 
condemned to death . " 
" Yes, you." 
"You sav. that coolly." 
'" I is a habit in the Bastille. 
are twenty here eondemned to death, 
not, a bit t,le worse for it." 

LOE Jon- 
Are you 

There 
and 

 ' I havc been interrogated." 
"Ah ! vou see." 
"But I do not believe I am condemned." 

you know that, 
so, you are lllaF- 

"That will come." 
"My dear captain, do 
although :}-ou do hOt look 

velously merry ? "' 
'" You think so ? 

Yes. "  
Does it astonish you ? " 
I did hot know vou were so brave." 
Then }'ou would regret lift ? "' 
" I confess it ; I only wan onc thing to 
make me happy, and that is to lire.'" 
 ' And 5"ou bccame a conspirator with a 
chance of ha ppiness before you ? I do hot 
understand you : I thought people con- 
spired from despair, as they narry when 

thev have no other resource. 
" Vhen I joined the conspiracy I did 
hot love." 

" And afterward ? " 

"" I would not drw back." 
"' Bravo ! that is what I call character. 
Have vou been tortured ?" 
"No; but I had a narrow escape." 
" Then you will be." 
" \Vhy so ? " 
" Beeause I have been : and it would be 
unfair to treag us differentlv. Look aL the 
state of mv clothe,." 
"Viich did they give 3-ou ?" :sked 
Gaston, shudderin at the recollectio of 
wlat had passed between D'_4_renson 
and himself. 

 'Thc water. They made me drink a 
1)arrel and a half; ny stomach was like 
a bladder; I did not think I could have 
held so nuch." 

" And did 
Gaston, with 
 ' Yes; but 

you surfer 
interest. 

ni V 
--the next day I thought 
It is truc that since then I 
greut, deal of wine. If 

much ? " 

asked 

temperament is robust 
no nore of it. 
have drunk a. 
you bave to 

choose, select the water--it cleans. All 
tle mixtures doctors give us are only a 
means of making us swallow water. Fan- 
gon says tle best doctor he ever heard of 
was Doctor Sangrado ; he onlv existed in 
Le Sage's brain, or he would" have done 

miracles." 
" You know Fangon ? 
surprised. 
" By reputa.tion : besides, I 
his works. But, do vot intend 
in saying nothig ? ' 
" D,)ubtless." 
'" You are right. I 

you regreç lire so 

'" asked Gaston, 

whisper a few words 
bug he is a talker wt:o 
confession.'" 
"I will hot speak. 

have read 
t o persist, 

be condemned ?" 

ment he has 
and perhaps he 
to the water." 
"But did vou 

hot sav 

have only 5I. de Laval, who takes medi- 
cine three times  dayit is an amuse- 
invented. XVell, tastes differ; 
wants to g'et aeeustomed 

are 
ellin  ' 
"" I believe i; pardieu : 
like 8ardanapalus in your 

points on which I do hot need strength- 

vou seem t o inc 
tower. Here I 

I should certainlv 

be assured ; these 

should tell 3-ou. if 
IBuch as votl sa v. tO 
to 3I. d'Arge son. 
would reveal vour 
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"Do 5"ou wish to 
truth ? " 
"Yes. '" 
'" ,Vell, D'Arg'enson told 

were. 

know the 

me 

whole 

tha.t you 

not in love--I 

turned pale, in spire of his cour- 
Jonquiêre remarked it. 

" I believe you 
certain revela- 

slmuld do what, 

are 
a in 

and out- positions 
longer young--I 

do hot ieave a mistress in 

difference 

be- 
ne sigh 

tears." Gaston sighed. 
'" You sec there is a great 
tween us; when did you ever 

hea r 

like thal. » " 
"'Ah! if I die. 
care of Heleue." 
'" And if he be arrested 
" You a re riglt,." 
"" Then--" 
"God will prot, ect her." 
"Decidedly you 

Jonquiere. 
"Explain. 
" Suppose 
rested ? " 

his excellencv will take 

are young," said La 

]Ils excellency be not ar- 

'" XVell. "' 
'" Vhat age is ho ? " 
"" Forty-five or six, I suppose." 

"'And if le fell in love with Helene; is 
no thaç her naine  " 
" The duke fall in love with hec'. he to 
whose protection I confided her'. if would 
be infa,nous '. " 
"The world is full of infamv: that is 
how it gets on." 
"Oh. I will hot dwell on such a thouht.'" 
"I do hOt telI 3"ou to dwell on i; I 
only sugested it for you to ma ke what 
use you liked of." 
" «« some one is 
" Hush, said Gaston, 

asked for anything ? " 

time allowed for vour visit 

coming." 
" Itave you 
'" Then the 

is out," and La Jonquiere threw himself 
quicklv on his bed. 
Thebolts creaked, the door opened, and 
the governor appeared. 

'" \Vell, monsieur," said he to Gaston ; 
" does vour conpanion suit vou » "' 
" Ye', particula,'ly as I ,,o,: Captain 
la Jonquiere." 
 " That, makès mv task more delicatc ; 
but,, however, 1 ruade you an offer, and I 
will hot draw back. I will permil one 
visil, daily, a an 5- hour you please : shall 
it. 1)e ,not'nin« or evenin-" ? "' 
GasLon looked a t La Jonquiere. 
 " Sav rive in the evetin ` "' said La Jon- 
quiere, quickly. 
'" In the evening ai rive o'clock, if you 
ea.bp.  
" Tie saine as to-day, then . '" 
"" Ib shall be as vou desire, monsieur." 
Gaston and La donquiece exchan_ed a 
glance, and tl,e chevalier-was taken back 
to lis chamber. 

IT 
the 
his 
D 

a 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE ENTENCE. 
was half-past six. and quite dark: 
chcvalier's firsb act on bein lèft in 
room was to run to thê chimnev. 
Çhêvalier " said hè. 
umesnil replied. 
I have paid my visit." 
\Vell.  " 

'. I bave found an 
friend." 

acquaintance, if not 

new prisoner." 
the same date as myself." 
His naine ? " 
Ca pai la Jonquiere." 

know him  " 

do me a favor : 

,Vha t ». 
Do vou 
YeS .ç "' 
Then 

what i.a he ? " 
"' Oh, an enemy of the regent's.'" 
'" .ce vou sure ? " 
"' Quite : he was in out conspiracy. 
preferred 

"That 
is a man 
"' If. it 

and 
ab- 

only withdrew because we 
duction fo assassination." 
" Then he was-- ?" 
'" For assassination. ' 
is it,'" murmured Gaston ; 
to be trusted." 
be the same I mean, he 
in the Rue Bourdonnais, ag 
d'Amour." 

lires 
l, he Muids 

The " 
'" saine. 
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"Then he is ,'t safe man." 
" That is well," said Gaston. "' for he 
holds the lives of four brave gnlemen 

al-e one. 

aside, for if 

VOU 
mvself 

momen t's silence. 
thê 

sec ms 

in tis lands." 
"" Of whom 
"' No, I put 

all is over with me.'" 
" How ail is over ? "' 
" Yes, I a condemned. 
'" To wha ». "' 
'" To dealt.'" 
There was a 
" Inpossible!"' cried 
Dumesnil, at length. 
'" \Vhy impossible ? "' 
"' Beeauso, if I be nob 
affair is attached 
'" Ib follows on 
'" \Vell . " 
" \Vell." 
" (gur affairs 
go wrong. 

Chevalier 

mistaken, 
to ours." 
it." 

VOUF 

prospering, j'ours cannot 

'" And who says you are prospering ? "" 

"-' Listen, for with 5ou I will have no 
secrets. 
'" I am listening.'" 
 ' Mademoiselle de Launav wrote me 
t, his yesterday. She was walking with 
Maison-Rouge, wlo, as you know, loves 
ber, and at whom we both laugl, but 

was a. 
lope, 
affatrs are intimately 
"However," said 
quiere seemed sure of 

who is useful to us. On pretext of ill- 
ness, she asked, as you did, for a doctor : 
he told ler that thê prison doctor was at 
ler orders. I must tell you that we ha ve 
known this doctor intimately; his naine 
is Herment. 
"Itowever. she did hot hopc to get 
much out of him. for he is a ti,nid man ; 
but whcn he entered the garde, where 
she was walking, and gave hec a consul- 
ration in the open air, he said to hcr, 
 tIope '. " In the mouth of any onc else 
tlis would havc been othingin lis it 
vast deal; since we are told to 
gou have nothing" fo fear, as out 

c o n n ect e d. '" 
Gaston, "" La 
what he said." 

Jon- 

At this noment Pompadour knocked. 
Gaston went to t.he hole, wbich, with 
thê aid of his knifc, he soon ruade prac- 
ticable. 
" Ask the Chevalier Dumêsnfi if he does 

not know anything 
selle de Launay." 
"" About what ? " 
 ' One of us ; I 

more 

overheard 

from 3Iademoi- 

between tle governor and the major 
my door  they were, "condemned 
death.' " Gaston shuddered. 
"" Be easy, marquis ; I believc 
spoke of me." 
" Diable ! tlat would hOt makc me 
ai ail; firstly, 
becom," friends. 

some words 
at 
to 

they 

easy 
because we havê quickly 
and I sbould be grieved 

if anythlng" wcre to ha ppen t.o you : and, 
secondly, because whag lapp«'ned to 3"ou 
,nighL well lappen to us. oui" atrairs being 
so similar." 

"And vou believe t])at 
de Launav could remove vour 
'" Yes. hcr windows look on the 
'- Wcll.'" 
"Shê would have seen if 
anvtlin.g" new goin.g" on there 
" Ah '. she is strikin now  

3Iademoiselle 
doubts." 
arsenal." 

'" Yes " 
'" Lower the strinv.'" 

hole to Ponpador. 
'" \Vell . "' said the narquis. 
 '_-k letter.'" replied Gaston. 
'" \Vhat does she sav ? "' 
'-I cannot see, but I willsend it to 
Dumesnil, who will read it." 
'" Make hase.'" 
" " I aih aS flllX- 
" Pardon, said Gaston, 
ious as you ; " and ho tan to the chimnêy. 
 ' The st,-ing," he cried. 
"You have a letter.'" 
'" Yes: have :)'ou a. light ?" 

tenLion. 
Gaston replied by oe, which meant 
that he was listenin 
Then he wett, to the witidow. 
A ninut.e after the string appeared 
a lete'. 
Gaston 

Ai that no,nent, 5Iademoiselle de Lau- 
nay struck two blows, which lneant at- 

with 

took lhe letter, and xvent to the 

Gaston tied on the lctter, which was 
dravn up. 
'" Ig is for you and not for me, said 
Dumesnil. 

" Never mind, read it, and tell me what 
if is: I have no light, and it would lose 
rime to send me one." 

thel'e were 
to-day. "' 
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'" You permit me ?" 
"Certainly." 
.4, moment's silence. 
 ' Vell," said Gaston. 
'" Diable ! " 
"Bad ncws, is it not ? " 
" Judge for yourself." 
And Dumesnil read: 

" 5IY DEAR NEIGHBOR--Some judge cx- 
traordinary has art'ived at thc arsenal 
this evcnin I recognized D'Argenson's 
livery. ,Vc shall know more soon, wle 
I sec the doctor. A thousand remem- 
brances to Dumesnil.'" 

That is what La Jonquiere told me; 

it is I tha ara condëmncd." 
'" Bah, chevalier.", said Duncsnil - " ..vou 
are too easilv al:'med." 
"' Not :t ail. I know well wlmt to think, 
and then--ha rk .' "' 
" XVlat . "' 

 " Silence : some one is coming." And 
Gaso, 

wcnL awav from the chimnev. 
The door opencd, and the major ald. 
lieutenant, with four soldiers, cane for 
Gaston, who followed them. 
'" I am lost," murmured hc. "" Poor 
Helene." 
And he raised ]lis lead .with thc intre- 
pidity of  brve lnan, who, knowing 
dcath was near, wcnt boldly to mect it. 
" Monsieur," sid D'Argcnson, "your 
crime ha bccn exumined bv the tribunal 
of whicl I ara the president. I thc prc- 
ceding sitting you were permitted to 
defend yourself; if 5ou wcre hOt gcanted 
udvocates, i was noç with tlm intention 
of inqui,'ing your defense, bdt, on the 
trarv, because if was useless to givc 
tribunal 

Discus- 
evident, 

COll 
)-ou the extreme indulgence of a 
chargcd t,o be sevece." 
"I do not uderstand you." 
"' The I will be more explicit. 
sion would have made one thinz 

even in the 
you arc  
How could 

eyes of your defenders--that 
conspirat, or and an assassin. 
you suppose that with these 
points established indulgence would be 

shown you. But here 3"ou are before us, 
every fa.cility will be given for your justifi- 
cation. If you ask a delay, you shall havc 

it. If vou wish researches, they shall bo 
made. If 3-ou speak, you have thc reply, 
and it will hot be refused vou." 
 , I understand, alid l liank tlte tribunal 
for this kindness.'" replicd Gaston. "-Tlo 
excuse il, gives ne for thê absence of  
defender seems stillïci.nt. I havc ot, to 

defend nvsel f." 
'" Then vou do hot wi.,:h 
delavs, or docunents ?" 

for wit.nesse.. 

'- I wish nv 
" Do n or be 

setence--thal; is ail.'" 
obstinate, chevalier : malle 

,one confessions. 
 " I have note to nake. for in ail ny i- 
terrogato'ies 5-o lave hot nade one pre- 
cise accusation." 
'" And vou wish-- . '" 
" Çert«inlvI slt«»uld like to know of 
what I a,, accused.'" 
" I will tell you. You canne to Paris, 
appoiuted by the republican 
Natcs. to assassinate 
were 'eferred to one La Jonquiere, yo" 
acconplice, now condemed with you.'" 
Gaston felb that he turned pale at lhesc 
true accusations. 
monsieur, said le. " but you cold hot 
knoxi- it. A man who wisles to commit 
sucl :t deed does hot confess if till it 
a cco m pl ished. "' 
"" -o" but his accomplices 
him.'" 
 ' That is to say. tlab La Jonquiere de- 
nounees me. 
" I do hot refer to La Jonquiere, 
the others." 
 " The others '". eried Gaston : "" arc, 
tlere, tlen, others arrested beside La 
Jonquiere and myself . "" 
 "Yes. Messieut's de Pontcal,e, de 
Talhouet, du Çouëdie, and de Montlouis.'" 
'" I do hot understand.'" said 
wil.i a vague feelinç of terror--not for 
himself, but for his friends. 
" XVhat[ do vou hot understand t.hat 
Messieurs de Pontcalee. de Talhouet, d 
Couëdie, and de 5Iontloui are now being 
tried at Nanles ? " 
'" Arrestcd " eried Gaston, "impos- 
sible ' "'.  
'" Yes,' said D At genson, "' you t.hought 
that the province would revolt, rather 
than allow its defenders--as you rebels 
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call 

yourselves--to be arrested. ,Vell, 
province has said nothinff. The prov- 

gone on singin., 
dancing, and is already 
tley will be beheaded, in 
windows." 
'" I do hot. b,îlieve 
('3 asta, coldly. 

ince l:s 

laughing', and 
asking where 
order to hi'e 

"" Here, 
th(' wri 

monsieur," said 

'" Give ne that portfolio." said D'Ar- 
to a nan standin behind him. 
nonsier, continued hè. "are 
ts of avrest. Do you doul)t their 

a uthenticitv . "" 
'" That does hot say tlat tley have ac- 

 " Tirer told ail xve wanted to 
your c]pability in t],e 'esult." 
'" In lhal case, if tley bave told 
want t.» know, you have o need 

confession." 

CO 

 ' Is tha t 

vour final 

answer ? " 

y 
'" Officer, read the sentence." 
The oflîcer read 

know, aIld 

all you 
of mv 

 'As the result of the investigation 
nmenced on the 19th of February, that 
Gaston de Chanlav came from Nantes 
Paris xvith the intention of commit{in.g 

th,, crimo of murder ¢,n the person of llis 
RayaI Hihue.s Monseigneur tlte Regent 
of F'ance. which was to bave been fol- 

iowcd 1)y a revolt against the altlority 
«f tle king, the extraovdinary commission 
istituted to inquive into tlis crine bas 
adjudged t lie Chevalier Gaston de Can- 

l:y worthy of the punishment for ligh 
lrcaso, lhe person of the regent being 

:s inviolable as that of lhe king. In con- 
s«quence\Ve ordain that the Chevalier 
Gaston (le Caanlay be degraded from all 
lis titles and dignities; that he and his 
posterity be declared ignoble in perpetu- 

ity: that his zoods be confiscated, lais 
woods cut down to the height of six fect 
ft'otn tle .rond. and he himself beheadcd 

the Grove, or wheresoever it shall 
provost to appoint, saving his 

pardon. 
was pale, but still as marble. 
when am I to be executed ?'" 

Oll 
please the 
majesty's 
Gaston 

"' And 

asked 
' As 

as 

he. 
soort 

it may piease his maj- 

Gaston felt a cloud pass before his eyes, 
aud his ideas bccame canfused; but tlis 
soon vanished, and tle serenity of his 
bearing returned, the blood rushed 
to his cheeks, and a contenptuous 
settled on his lips. 
" It is well, monsieur," said he;" at 
whatever moment his majesty's order 
may arrive, it will find me prepared : bul 
I wish to know whetlaer I ma v hot sec 
some persons who are very dear to me 
before I die, and I wish to ask a fayot of 
th,î king." 
D'Ar.genson's eyes glistened with ma- 
lignant joy. " Monsieur, said he, "I 

told vou that vou 
indul.ence, ou 
spoken sooner, and 
kindness 

mig'llt, 

back 
smile 

prayer. 

"You mistake me. monsieur," said 
 " neither his maj- 
Gaston. with dignity, 
esty's honor nor naine will surfer from 
t.he fayot which I shall ask.'" 

"' \Vhat would vou ask ?" said 

genson : "speai«. 
once if there be a 
being ranted '" 
" lask, first, tlat 
tieswhich are not 
hot be canceled, as 

D'Ar- 
and I will têll vou a t 
chance of your request 

my titles and digni- 
véry greatshould 

I have no posterity. 

I ara alone in the 

world; ll1V name onlv 
survives me: but as that naine is only no- 
ble, and hot illustrious, it, would 
vive long." 
" This is quite a royal 

hot sur- 

favor, monsieur. 

ttis majestv and 
Is that all 'ou wish to ask ? " 

,'Xo; I 
but I do 
pply "' 
a . 
'" First to me, 
of lieutenant of 

have another request to make, 
not know t.o whom I should 

alone can 

will reply. 

monsieur, in rn v charactêr 
police. I shall sec if I ean 

grant it, or if I must refer if to his maj- 
estv." 
"" ,Vell, then, mmsieur, I desire to sec 
l[ademoiselle Helene de Chaverny, ward 
of his exeelleney the Due d'Olivares, and 
also the duke himself." 
D'Argênson, at this request, ruade a 
singular gesture, whieh Gaston inter- 
preted as one of hesitation. 
"Monsieur," said Gaston, "" I would sec 

would be treated with 
might therefore have 
perhal»S l,is highnêss's 
hot have waited for a 
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them in any place, and for as short  timc 
as may be thought advisable." 
shall sec them," said D'Argen- 

"Ah  nonsieur, said Gaston, step- 
as though to take his hand, 
me under tle .reatest obliga- 

ping forward 
"you lay 

tiorl." 
' 012 
sieur." 
"' What is it ? there is 
patible with my lonor 
accept in exchange for so 
" You must tell no 
demnation, and this on 
gcntleman." 
" I accede 
ingly," said 
sons namêd 
knew of if." 
" Then ail is well; 
further to sav ? " 

one condition, however, non- 

no condition com- 
tha, I will lot 
gre;tt a fit vor." 
one of your con- 
VOllr word aS [ 

to that all the 
Gaston, as 
would certainly 

more will- 
of the per- 
die if she 

have vou anvthin 

'" Nothing, nonsieur. except to beg that 
you will record my denials." 
"Thcy are already firmly attached-- 

the papers to Monsieur de 
he nay read and sign 

officer, hand 
Chanlay, that 
them.'" 
Gaston 

by a table, and, 
the judges chatted 

sat down 

while D'Argenson and 

ing all 

around him, he carefully perused the 
papers and the reporg of lais own an- 
swers to the interrogatorythen, find- 
correct, he signed. 

"Monsieur," said he, '" here are the 
documents. Shalt I have the pleasure of 
seein you again ?" 
"I do no think so,'" said D'.krgenson. 
with that 1)rutality which was the terror 
of thoe who were subjected to him. 
another \vorld. 

his own room. 

"Then to out" meeting in 
monsieu r." 
The major led Gaston to 

CHAPTER XXX. 
THE FAMILY FEUD. 
WHEN Gaston retucned to his room. he 
was obliged to answer the questions of 
Dumesnil and Pompadour, who were wait- 
ing to hear news fron him; but, i com- 
pliance with his promise made to D'Ar- 
genson, he did hot mention his sentence. 
but sinply announced a severcr interrog- 

atory than beforebut as he wished to 
write some letters, ho asked Dumesnil for 
a light. Dumesnil sent hin a candle 
things were progvessig, iç may be re- 
marked ; Maison-Rouge could refuse 
ing to Mademoiselle de LoEunay, and sh,' 
with Dunesnil, who, in his 
shared with his neighbors. 

sha red a 11 
turn, again 
Gaston and Riehelieu. 

Gaston doubted whetler, in spite of 
D'Argenson's promise, he would be al- 
lowed to .ee.:"  Helene. but le knêw that at 

least he should sec 
there could be no 
wou]d forward two 

a priest before he died : 
doubt, that, the pries 
letters for hin. 

As lac began to write. 3Iademoiselle de 
Launay nade a signal that sle had some- 

thing to send him: it was a letter. Oaston 

rend -. 

«" OUP 

llOW we 

friend--for vou are our friend, and 
bave no seerots from voutell 

Dulnesnil of the famous lope I conceived 
after the word that Hernwnt, said to me.'" 
Gaston's leart beat. 5light no' he also 
find in this letter some ground for hope ? 
Had they not said that his fa te could hOt 
be separated from the others ? I is ri'u,: 
that those who had said so did hot know 
of lis eonspiracy. He rea(i on : 
"" .\n hour ago the dct.or came, aecom- 
panied by Maisol-Roug'e ; frotn the lat- 
ter's manler I drew the most favorable 
augury: however, when I asked to speak 
in private, or, at least, to wlisper to the 
doetor, he ruade sonne diffieulties, whicl I 
removed witlt a snile. ".oEt least." ,aid 
he, "no one must know tlat I ara out of 
learing. I should lose my place if it, 

were known how weak I am." Tlis ton,, 
of love and interest cambined seemed to 
me so grotesquu that 1 lau,,- " - - - 
 hln13 prom 
ised him what le asked; you see how I 
keep lny promise. He went to a distance. 
and Herncnt. approached. Then com- 
menced a dialogue, wlerein the .gestures 
meant one thing whilc the voice declared 
another. ' çou bave good friends.' said 
Herment; 'friends in good places, wlo 
are greatly interested for you.' I natu- 
rally though of 5[:dame de 3[aine. "Ah, 
monsieur,' I cried, "have vou anvthing 
for me ? ' ' Husl.' said He ment. Judge 
how my heart beat." 
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Ga.tçn felt his ow. beatin--_ vigorousl{ : 
" ' And wl,at havc you to give me  " 

'()h, nolhing myself: but you will have 
the objeet agroed upon.' 'But what is 
.le objeet? Sp,,ak" 'The beds in tlie 
Bastille are known to be bad, and par- 
l ieularly badly covered, and I an eom- 
isioned t.a ,,fier vau--'  Vla ?' ' A 
('ave'let.' I burs oub laughin: the de- 
votio of my f'i(.nds was shown in pre- 
ven ing my catching" cold. ' My dear 5[on- 
sieur lterent." raid I, 'in ny present 
position it wold le better if ny friends 
vere to occupy theselves less about my 
f''l and more about mv ho,a(1.' ' If isa 
le,hale fri,'nd." said le. " Wlo is if ?" 
"Mademoiselle de Çiarolais,' said Her- 
nent. lowering his voice, so that I could 
scarcelv heae him. Then he withdrew. 
I. ll!y dear chovalier, ara now waiting for 
5[adelnoiselle de Ciarolais's eoverlet. Tell 
lis to Dumesnil : if will make him laugh. ' 
Gaston si,hed. The gayety of those 
ar,»d him weighed heavily on his heart. 
I. was a new torture which thev had in- 
vented, in forbiddig li to contide lis 
rate to anv one: it «eencd to him tlat 

lie slould hav(. found cosolalio in the 
te:rs of hi two nei'_hho's. He had nob 
tho Catlra2e lo re:¢l lle lette" to 1-)umes- 
il, s.) he passed it on to him. and a mo- 
ment after leard shauts c)f lalltcr. 

At tli. moment Gaston was savin_ 
adio o Helene. 
After p:ssing a part, of the night in 
witi, le .Mept ; at five-and-twenty one 

sleep, even if il be j.t before death. 
s breakfast was 
o1-, but he 'e I 

narked iha it was more reclerclié than 
sual : he smiled ai this attention, and as 
le was finishing, the governor entered. 
Gaston witl a rapid glance interrogated 
lis expression, which was calm and cour- 

Vas he also ignorant of 
was he wearing a mask ? 
said le, " will vou take 
descend to the eouncil- 

l eous as ever. 
lhe sentence, or 
-" Monsieur. "" 
the trouble to 
chanlber . "' 

Oaston rose. 
buzzing in his 
demned 
le does 

He seemed to hear a 
ea rs. for to a lnan con- 
to death every injunction which 
not understand is a torture. 

" May I know the reason, monsieur ? '" 
asked Gaston, in so calm a t.on«  that it 
was impossible to detcct, his real emotion. 
 'To receive a visit," rcplied tle gov- 
crnor. '" Yesterday, after the interroga- 
tory, did vou hOt ask the lietenant of 
policc to 1;e allowed to sec somc ont ?" 
Gaston started. 
"' And is if t.lat person ? " asked ho. 
" Yes sieur "" 
 IllOll ", 
Gaston had asked foc two persons : the 
governor only annouced one: which one 
was iL ? He h:d hot the coura.g'e to ask, 
and silently followed lhe governor. 
De Launav led Gaston to the eouncil- 
chamber: on et.e'in..,, he ca.st an eager 
glance around, but the room was empty. 
'" Remain here. monsieur: lhe person 
whon 3"ou expect is coming, said the 
governor, who bowed and went out.. 
Gaston tan to the window, which was 

barred, and ]ooked 
tinel before it. 
The door open(:d, 

out--there was a sen- 

and Gaston, turning 

round, faced the Dtc d'01ivares. 
"" Ah, monsieur," cried he, "how good 

of vou to corne 
p t'i son e r . '" 
 'II: xvas a dut5-, replied l, lm 
 ' besides, I had to thank vou.'" 
" lTe'". said Gaston, astonished: 

a t the request'of a poor 

duke, 

have I donc 
thanks ? '" 
'" You have 

to nerir your 

"wiat 
excellencv's 

been in terrogated, taken to 

the torture-chamber, 
that you might save 
your aecompliees, 
silence. "' 
"' I marie an 
that does hot 
seigneur." 

given to understahd 
yourself by naming 
and yet 5"ou kept 

enga.gement and kept it: 
deserve anv thanks, mon- 

"" And now, monsieur, tell ne if I can 
serve you in anything. 
"" First, tell me about yourself; have 
you been molested, monseigneur ? " 
"Not ai ail : and if ail the Bretons are 
as discreet as you, I doubt hot that mv 
naine will never be mentioned in these un- 
fortunate debates." 
" Oh, I will answer for them as for my- 
self, monseigneur; but tan 5"ou answer 
f r La Jonquiere ?" 
"La Jonquiere !" repeated the duke. 
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Do 3"ou hot know that he is 

"Yes: I heard somethin " of it." 
",Vel],  ask 5"ou, monseigneur, wla 

vou think of him ? " 
" I can tell )-ou nothing, except that ho 
bas my confidence." 
" If so, ho nust be worthy of if, mon- 
seigneur. That is all I wishcd o knov. 
" Then corne to the reqest you lad to 
lnake." 
"Ha ve you seên hç ,vong girl I 
b'ou.g]t fo your house ? '" 
"Mademoiselle Itelene de Chavcrn,v ? 
'es.  
" \Vcll, mon.ieuv, I had hot time to tell 
vou then, but I tèll you now, thoEt I lave 
loved ber for a. vcar. T]e drcm of that 

vear has been t o consecrate mv lire 1 o her 
happiness. I sa 3" the dream, 
neuv; for, on awaking, I saw 
hope of ha ppiness was denied 

monseiz- 
that all 
me: and 
girl  naine, a 
momenb of mv 
tO 1)econlc II1V 

yet, to give t.lis youn 
position, : fortune, at, the 
avrest, she was about 
wife." 
" \Vithout 
or the consent of her 

the knowledge of ler parents 
fanllv . "" cried tle 

duke. 
"She had neihor, monseigneur : and 
was probably abou to be sold to some 
nobleman wlen she left, t,l-e person who 
had been set to wat.ch hev.:" 
 'But, wlm infortned vou thagMade- 
moiselle Helene de Chavernv was to 
the victim of a shameful bargait ? "' 
",Vhag she herself told me of a pre- 
lended father, wlo conceal,d himself: of 

ler. 
bouses 
roues. 
purit.v. 

diamonds which la(t been offered to 
Then, do 3-ou l¢now where 1 round 

nonseigneur? In one o thos,, 
destined to the plea,ures of out 
She! an angel of innocence ad 
In short,, monseigneur, this young girl 
fled with me, in spite of the cries of hev 
duenna., in broad daylight, and in the 
face of the servants who surrounded her. 
She stayed two lours alone with me: 
and, though she is as pure as on the dav 
when she received her mother's first kis, 
she is hot the lcss compromised. I wish 
this projected marriage to take place." 
"In your situation, monsieur ?" 

"A still greater reason." 
" But perhaps you nay 
self as to the punishment 
VOU . 

deceive your- 
reserved for 

,. I is probably the saine which, under 
similar circumstauce., was inflicted on tlte 
Count de Chalais, the 3,[arquis de Cinq- 
Mars, and the Cevalier Loui. de Rohan.'" 
'" Then you are prepared even fo" deatl, 
mon.ieur ? '" 
'" 1 prepared for it from the day I joined 
t,lo conspiracy : the conspiratov', onl b- ex- 
cuse is, that, while robbinx others of their 
lires, he risks his own.:" 
 « And what will this young -it-1 gain by 
the marriage ? "" 
 " Monseigneur, lhouh not rich. I bave 
some fortune : sle is ooor : I have a naine, 
and she bas none. l'would leave ber mv 
name and fortune: and with tha inten- 
tion I bave alreadv 
that my goods may no¢ be confiscated, 
nor mv naine declared infamous. \Vere 
it, known for what, rea.on I ask thi., il, 
would doubtless be granted : if I die with- 
out making her ny wife, she will be sup- 
posed to be m.v mistress, and will ho dis- 
laonor,:d, lost, and there will be no future 
for ber. If. on the contrat')', by .vont pro- 
tection, or tlat of your friends (and that 
protection I earnestl.v inplore), we are 
united o one ean repvoach herthê 
blood which flows for a politieal offense 
daes not disrace a familyno shame will 
fall on my widow; and if she cannot be 
happy, she will at least be independent 
and respected. This is the fayot whieh 
lave to ask, monseigneur; i.-: if in your 
power to obtain if for me ?'" 
The duke wenb to the door and struck 
three blows : Maison-Rouge appeared. 
'" '" said 
Ask 5I. de Launay, from me, 
the duke, "whet.her the young girl who 
is ab the door in mv. earviae. may eome 
in ? Her visit, as he knows, is authorized. 
You will bave the kindness to conduel5 
her here." 
"'XVhat  monseigneur ; Helene is here 
--a.t the door ? "' 
"XVere you hot pvomised that she 
should corne ? " 
"' Yes ; but seeing you alone, I lost ail 
hope." 
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"I wished to see you first, thinking 
that. vou might have many things to say 

which 5-ou would 
for I know all." 
"You know all! 
" I know that you 
arsenal yesterday ! " 
"" Monseigneur !" 
"I know that you 

hot wish her to hear; 

\Vhat do vou mean ? '" 
were taken to the 

found D'Argenson 
therc, and that ho read vour sentence." 
"" Mon Dieu '". 
""I know tha vou arê condenned to 
death, and tha you were lmund no o 
speak of it to any one." 
"' Oi. mouseigneur, silence .' One word 
of tlis would kll Itelene." 

tion 

lhere 
Da vs would 

easy, monsieur; but 
no way of avoiding 

and exeeute a 

leç us see : 
this execu- 

be necessary to prepare 
plan of escape, and I 

scarcely have hours." 
'" I do nob spe:tk of escape : I ask if you 
lave no excuse to give for your crime ?' 
 ' Iv crime ''. cried Gaston_ . astonisled 
to hear his acconplice use such a word. 
" Yes." 'eplied the duko: "3"ou know 
tha men stigmatize murder with tl-is 
naine under all circumstanees; buL pos- 
terity often jud.ges differently, and some- 
rimes calls it, a grand deed." 
"I ha ve no excuse to give, monseigneur. 
excep lal, I beli,.ve the death of the re- 
gent, to be nècessary o the salvation of 

rallce. ç 
"es,'" rep]ied 
vou will sec tlat, 
cuse to offer go 
wanted samething 

the duke, smiling : "but 
that is scarcelv the ex- 
Philippe d'Orleans. I 
personal. Political 

enemy of the reget's as I am, I know 
that he is hOt considered a bad man. 
Men sav that he is merciful, ald that. 
there have been no executions during his 
ign "" " 
re . 
"' You forge CounL Horn." 
" He was an assassin." 
" And what ara I ? "" 

"' There is this difference : Count Horn 
murdered in order to rob." 
" I neither tan nor will ask anything of 
the regent," said Gaston. 
" Nob you. personally. I know; but your 
friends. If they had a plausible pretense 

to offer, perhaps the prince himself miglt 

pardon you." 
" I have none, monseigneur." 
"" It is impossible, monsieurpermit me 
to sav so. A resolution such as vou have 
taken must proceed from a sentiment of 
some kindeither of hatred or veng'eance. 
And stay; I remember you gold La Jon- 
quiere, who repeated if fo me. that there 
was a family feud : tell me thc cause." 
"It is seless, monseigneur, to tire you 
with thaç ; i would ot interest you." 
'" N'ex'er mind, tell it me." 
" Vell, the regent ki]led my b'other." 
" The regent killcd your brother '. how 
so? i isimpossible, Monsieur de Gas- 
ton, said the Due d'Olivares. 
" Yes, killed ; if rrom the effect we go 
to the cause." 
"Explain yourself; how eould the re- 
enç do riais ? "' 
 " [v 1)rother, who, 1)ein fifteen vears 
of age when my fatl)ee died, tlree months 
belote ny birth, sood fo me in tle place 
of tha father, and of mother, who died 
when I was still in the eradlen)v brother 
loved a young girl who was brought up itl 
a convenb by the orders of the prince." 
'" Do vou know it whab cotvenb ? " 
 " No : I onlv know that. it wasat Paris." 
The dtke murmured some words which 
Gastan could nob hear. 
 ' 3Iy brother, a relation of lhe abbess, 
had seen this voun-" rl d a 
.  gi an sked hec 
hand i marriage. The prince's eonsen 
to this union had been asked, and he marie 
a pretense of gmning it, when this 3-oung 
girl, sedueed by ber so-ealled protector, 
suddenly disappeared. For three months 
my brother loped to find ler, but ail his 
searches were vain: he round no trace of 
her, and in despair he sough death in the 
battle of Bamillies." 
'" And whaç was the naine of this girl  " 
" No one ever knev, monseigneur ; to 
speak ber naine was to dishono" i." 
"Iç was doubtless she," murmured the 
duke, "i was Helene's moher ; and vour 
brother was ealled?" added he aloûd. 
" Olivier de Chanlay, monseigneur." 
"Olivier de Çhanlay " repeated the 
duke, in a loxv voire. "I knew the naine 
of De Chanlay was nog sgrange go me." 
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Then, aloud, 
listen to "vou." 
:« You 
hatred is 
lavished 
which 

" Con tin ue, 

monsieur: 

do hot know what 

in a province likc 
upon my brother all 
would bave fallen to the 

familv 

I lad 
the love 
share of 

my 
denlv round 
I grew up 
lhe hope of 
people who 

 I was the Dtc d'Orleans 

father and mother, and now I sud- 
mvself alone in the world. 
in isolation of heart, and in 
revenge : I grew up anong 
we,-e constantly repeatig.', 
who ki*lled 

vour bvother.' Then the duke became 
î.egent, the Brelon leaue was therefore 
organized. I was one o[ the first to join 
it Yo, know tho test. You sec that 
there is nothing in all this w]ich has any 
interest, for your exccllency." 
"You mistake, monsieur» un[ortu- 
nate]y, the regent has to rêproach 
lfimself with man5" such faults." 
"You seê, therefore, said Gaston. 
" that my destiny must be aecomplished, 
and that I tan ask notling o[ this nan.'" 
'" You are rizht, nonsieur- whatever 
i. donc must be donc without you." 
At this moment the door opened and 
_Maison-Rouge appèared. 
",Vell, monsieur ? '" asked tle duke. 
"The governor has an order fron the 
lieutenant of police to adroit [adem,)i- 
selle Helene de Chaverny ; shall I bring 
l,er here . ' 
'Monsei.,--neur," said Gasgon, looking 
ai the duke witl an air of engrea.gy. 
" " said he, "I undor- 
««  es» mollsietlr, 
stand--grief and love do hot need wit- 
nessesI will corne back to fetch Made- 

is for hall an houe," 

moiselle Helene." 
"The permission 
said Maison-Rouge. 

"Then at the end of that time I will 
return," said the duke, and bowing to 
Gaston, he went out.. 
An in.tant after the door opened a.ain, 
and Helene appeared, trembling, and ques- 
tioning "ffaison-Rouge, but he retired witlt- 
out replyin.  
Helene looked round and saw Gaston, 
and for a few minutes all their sorrows 
were forgotten in a close and passionatc 
cmbrace. "And now--" cried Helene, 
her face bathcd in tears. 

" \Vell ! and now? " asked Gaston. 

to sec you herein prison," 
Helene. with an air of terrov, 

"Alas  
murmured 

'" here, where I date not speak freely, 
xvee we mav be watchedoverheard." 

for this is 
prioner is 
is dear t o 

" Do not colnplain, Helene, 
an exception in out favor: a 
never allowed to pre._-s one who 
lim to his teart ; t.he visitor 
stands against that wall, the 
against this, a soldi,,r is p]aced 
a(l th« conversation nust be 
forehand." 
 " To whom do we owe this 
" Doubtless to the regent ; 
day, when I asked pernission 
d'Argenson, he said that it 
his power to grant, and that 
fer iç fo the rc.aent. 
"But. now that I sec you aain, 
ton. tell me ail tla bas 
age of tears and sutrerig. 
but my presentim'nt did 
you were conspirig'do 
know iL." 

gen«'rally 
prisoner 
between, 
fixed be- 

fayot ». ,, 
for rester- 
of 2[onsieur 
was be.vo nd 
he m ust re- 

Gas- 
pass,_,d in this 
Ah [ tell lne; 
not deceivc e; 
hot denv itI 

 " Yes: Heleno, 3"ou know tla we Bre- 
tons are constater both in out loves and out" 
hatrêds. A league was organized in Bre- 
t.agne, in wlich all out nobles took part 
eould I aet differently from my brothe.-s ? 
I asl¢ .vou, Helene, c.,uld I, or ouht. I to 
have donc so ? \Vould vou hot lave de- 

spised me, if, when you had seen all Bre- 
tagne under arms, I alone had been in- 
activera whip in my hand while others 
held the sword ». "' 
" Oh '. yes: you are right ; but why did 
you hot remain in Bretagne with the 
others ? '" 
" The others are arrested also. Helene." 
"Then vou have been denounced---de- 

tra ved." 
" Probably--but sitdown, Helene; now 

that we are alone, let me look at 3"ou. and 
tell vou that, vou are beautiful, that I love 
you. How bave you been in my absence 
has the duke" 
" Oh ! if you only knew how good he is 
to me ; every evening he cornes to sec me, 
and his eare and attentions" 
'" And;" said Gaston, who thouzht of 
the suggestion of the false La Jonquieve, 
"nothing suspieious in those attentions ?" 
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you mean, Gaston ? "' 
d uke is still young, and tba t, 

as I iold 5"ou just'now, you are 
" ()!, Heaven '. no '. Gaston ; 
therc is hot OE shadow of doubt ; 

bcautiful." 

Lhis rime 
a nd when 

he was LIIeFC ncaF me--as near as vou 

are now--t|ere were moments wiën it, 

seemed 

as if I lad 

found m v 

father.'" 

" Poor child .'" 
 " Ycs. 1)y a strange chance, for which 
I cannot account, there is a resenblance 
between thc duke's voice and that of the 
ma who c.ane to ste me at Ranbouillet 

i sLruck me aL once." 

 " You think so ? "" said Gaston, in an 

abst.racted tone. 

" \Vh:t are vo thinkin of, Gaston ? '" 
asked tIelene : '" vou seen scarcelv to hear 

what I ara sayin to you. "" 
 " Helee, every word 3"ou speak 

goes 

to the inlnosl d'pth of ny heart." 
" Yo are uneasy, I understand. To 
conspire is to stake your lire: but be 
,,asv, GastonI have told tle duke that, 

if vou die I shall die too." 
Gaston started. 
«* " said le 
"' Yotl are an all.e], . 
'" Oh, my God'". cried poor Heleo. 
" how horrible to know that, the nan I 
love runs a dangerall the nore erriblc 

for being uncertain: to feel tlat, I an 
powerless to aid laim, and t,lat I tan «,nly 
shed tears when I would give ny lire to 
save lim.'" 

Gaston's face lit up with a flush of joy: 
it was the first rime that he had ever 
lcard such wo'ds from the lips of lis 
loved ; and nder the ilflUCnCC of an idea 
which lad 1)ecn occupyin him for some 
minutes-- 

"Yes. dearest." said he. taking 
hand. '" vou tan do nuch for ne." 
" \Vhat can I do ? "" 
" You tan become mv wife." 
Helene started. 

'" I vour wife Gaston ? "" cried she. 

lier 

Hel- 
that 

"Yes, Helene ; this plan. forned in out 
liberty, may be executed in captivity. 
Helene, my wife before God and man. in 
tlis world and the next,, for rime and for 
cternitv. You ean do this for me. 

ene, and am I not right in saying 
3"ou can do nuch ? " 

"Gaston," said she, looking at him 
fixedly, "" 3-ou are hiding sotnetling from 
It was Gaston's turn to start now. 
 " I'" said he, '" wiat should I conceal 
fl'oln VOU .9  
'" ou.t.old me you saw M. d'Argenson 
vesterday. » "' 
" Vell. what then ? "' 
" Vell, Gaston." said Helcnc, tumfing 
pale, '- .vou are condcned. "' 
Gaton took a sudden reso]ulion. 
"" Ycs." said he, I ara codemned to 
exile; and, cotisb as I an. I wo]d bind 
vou to ne bv indissoluble ties belote I 
leave France." 
" Is that thc t'uth, Gaston ? "' 
" Ycs: lavc vou tle courage to be mv 
wifc, Hclene ? to be cxiled with me ? "' 
" Çan you ask it. Gaston ? '" said she, 
ler evcs lilted will vntlusiasm. "exi]e 

I tliank thee, lll.V GodI, who would have 

accepted an eternal 1)rison with 3-ou, anti 
havc tlou_ht mvsclf blcssedI nav ac- 
company, fl»llow 5"ou ? Oh. thi. condcm- 
nation is, indeed, a j%" after wlat we 
fea'ed G:ston. Ga«ton, ai legth we 
'" Yes, Helee, said Gaston. with an 
effort. 
" Pictu'e my lappiness," cried Helene ; 
 ' to me France is the coutrv where vou 
are: vour love is the onlv country I de- 
sire. I know I shall have to teach vou to 
fl,rget P, reta.me, your friends, ad your 
dreams of the future: but I will love you, 
so that, it, will be easy for 5-ou to forger 
Gaston could do notling but cover her 
hands wil:h kisses. 
" ls the place of your exile fixed ?" said 
she: " tell me. wlen do 5ou go ? shall we 
go toether ». " 
"' 3Iy Helee," replied Gaston. "if is 
impossible; we must be separated foc a 
time. I shall be taken to the frontier of 
France--I do hot. as ver know whieh--and 
set, free. Once ou of the kingdom, you 
shall rejoin me." 
"' Oh. b('tter han lhat., Gaston--better 
than that. By means of.thë duke I will 
discover the place of your exile, and in- 
sçcad of joining 5"ou there, I will be there 
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to meet you. As you step from the car- 
riage which brings )'ou, )ou shall find ,e 
waiting- to soften the pain of your adiex 
to France; and then, death alone is ivre- 
trievable; la ter, the kig may pardon 
you; luter still, and the action punished 
to-day may be looked upon as  decd to 
i)c rewarded. Then we will return; then 

nothing 

ec(l kèep us from Bretagne, 
ihe paradise of 
continued slc, in 

cradle of our love, 
nemories. Oh .'" 
accent of minglcd 

the 
OUF 
in patience, 
share my 
tha vou are 

happy, indeed; 
know bv wlmt 

1o ve and 
"tell me, Gaston, that 3-ou 
lopes, that you are content, 
la ppy." 
'" Yes, Helenc. I ow an 
fol nowand onlv nowI 
an ael I am beloved. Yes, dearest, one 
lour of such love as yours, and tlen death 
would be 1)eter than a whole lire with the 
love of alv other." 
" Vell [" cxclaimed Helene, ter wlolo 
nind and soul earnestlv fixéd on tle new 
futu.'e whiel was opeing" befo'e ler, 
"what wi]l they do? XVill thoy let me 
see you again l»efore your departuve? 
XVhen ad how shall we mee next? 
. Call Vou 

Shall vou r.ceivc 
reply to th,,n ? 
mav I corne ?" 

v letters 
,V|la t, hout' 

to-morrow 

"They lave almos l)ronised me tlat 
out marriage shall take place this even- 

ing or to«norrow movning." 
",Vhat ! here in a prison," said Helene, 
shuddering involuntarily. 
",Vlerever if nay be, Helene, i will 
bind us together for the test of oui" 

lires.'" 

"But suppose they do hot keep thoir 
promise to you ; suppose lhey make you 
set out before I bave seen vou ?" 
"Alas 1" said Gaston. with a bursting 

heart., "' that is possible, 
that I dread." 
'" Oh, mon Dieu ! do you think yotr de- 
parturc is so near ?'" 

"You know 
hOt their ovn 
moved a anv 

Helene, and it is 

, Helene, that prisoners are 
nasters : they ma 3- be re- 
111olllell t;.  

"Oh, let then corne--let them coma,; 
the sooner .vou are free. the sooner we 
shall be reunited. It is hot necessarv that 
I should be your wife, in ortier to follow 

and join you. Do I not knaw my Gas- 
ton's lonor, and from lhis d:y I look upon 
hitn as my husband belote God. Oh, o 
proudly, Gaston, for wlile tlese thick 
and gloomy walls surround you I trenble 
for your lire. Go, and in a week we shall 
be reunited ; reunited, with no separati,)n 
to lhreat.e us, no one to act as a spy on 
usreunited forevev. ' 
The door opened. 
'" Great Hêaven, already '." said Helênè. 
"' 5[adame, said the lieutenant, '" the 
ti: l:s elaosed." 
'" Itelene.'" said Gaslon, seizin. 1 
young girl's hand, witl a nervots tren- 
1)lin which le could hot naster. 
'" \Vlat is it ? "" cvied sh«, watcling him 
witl tcrrot'. "" Good Heave .' vou are as 

pa le as mal'ble.'" 
 ' I is olhin," said he. forcing hi- 
self lo i»o ealm : "" indeed, it is nothin "' 
and he kissed hec hand. 
" Till to-morrow, Gaston.'" 
«: Wo-lllOPl'OW--ves." ' 
The duko appeared a th,, door: Gaslon 
fa n l ¢) lim. 

'" M;)nseigneuv, s:id le_-. " lo all in your 
power to obtain pevtttission for ber to be- 
corne my wife: but if lhat be impossible. 
swear to tne that shc shall bc your daugl- 
te/'." 
The duke pressed Gaslon's hand: he 

clanged one last ]ingcring glance, and 

tle duke pressed Oaston's hand. 
How strange was this sympathy be- 
tw,,en two men, one of whom had corne, 

so far 
other. 
The 
OIl n 

In 
he ca me 
own room. 

Gaston followed him silently, and 

for the sole purpose of killing the 

door closed, and Gaston sank down 
seat, utterly broken and exhaustcd. 
ten minutes the _'overnor entered : 
fo conduc Gaston back o his 

when 

was so affected lhat he could not speak. 
Helene approached. Gaston was silent, 
fearing she mi.ht overhear. 
He leld out his land to Helene, who 
presented hec forehead to him, while silent 
tears rolled down ber eheeks: Oaslon 
closed his eyes, that thc sight of ber tears 
ight hot eall up his own. 
At length they must part. They ex- 
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asked if tlere was anything he 
he mournfullv shook his hcad. 

Al ight 
nalcd tlat 
municate. 

wanted, 

Mademoiselle de Launay sig- 
she had something to com- 

and 
a lettcc inclosing another. 
first was for himsclf. 

Gaston opened t.le window, 
ceived 
Thc 

re- 

He read: 

'« DEAR NEIGHBOR-- The 
not so contemptible as I 

containcd a papcr on which 
thc word alrcady si,oken 
' Hope! ' If also inclos.d 
M. de Richelieu: seld i to 
who will pass if to the duke. 
"roui- servant. 

coverlid was 
supposed ; it 
was written 
bv Herment-- 
lhis letter fol 
Dumesnil. 

" DE LAUNAY "" 

" Al:s '" lhou_lt Gaston tlëv will 
niss me when I al gone,-" and he called 
Dumenil, to whom le passcd the letter. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

STATE AFFAIRS AND FAMILY AFFAIRS. 

Ox leaving the 
Helene home, 
her as usual 
wlich Helene 

Bastille. the duke took 
promising to corne and sec 
ill the ex-eit« : a pronise 
wouhl havê estimated all 

the more highly if she had known that his 
hihness had a bal lnasqto at )[oneeaux. 
On re-entorin. the Palais Royal the 
duke asked foc Dubois, and was told he 
was in his st udy, workilg. The duke 
entered without allowing hinself fo be 
announeed. Dubois was so busv that he 
did hOt leav the duke, who advanced and 
looked over lis shoulder, to sec what was 
oceupying him so intently. 
tic was writin. down names, with notes 
bv the side of each. 
" \Vhat are you doing there, a.bbe "a. "" 
asked the regent. 
'" Ah ! monseivneur, it is you ; pardon ; 
I did not hear vou." 
" I asked what yot were doing ? " 
"Signin the burial tickets for out 
Breton frSends." 
" But theit" fate i hot 3"et deeided, a.nd 
the sentence of the eo,nmission--" 

'" I know it," said Dubois. 
" Is it given, 
"No, but I it 
wenl3. »  
" Do vou knov that 

odious » " 
" Tvuly, 
porlable. 
ad 

thel ? " 
dictated 

monseigtteur, 
Mariage your 
leave state affairs to 

before they 

your conduct is 

"' Familv affairs .'" 
".Ah  

you are insup- 
falnily affairs, 
Inc. 

and added 
naine, 3-ou have donc 
scoundrel 
while, bug for lhe 
bave been assassina 

as llluch as 
seoudrel 
t.ed." 

think 
uit er such 
lius! was if hOt he 
esse demum felices 

'" \Vell. what then  " 

" \Vhat then[ Hear the statesman '. 
\Vell, then, I should be hanged, perhaps, 
which is a consideration; then Madame 
de 5Iaintenon woul, l be regent of France '. 
\Vhat a joke ! Vhat then, indeed ! To 
that , philosophic 
naïvetés! 

forett, aut philosol)hi reges ? ' 
pl "' 
Salll e. 
Dubois sill wrote on. 
'" Dubois ! you do nol know this 
man. 
" VChat youn_ man ?" 
 ' The chevalier.'.' 

prince should 
Oh, Marcus Aure- 
who said, 
si reges 

a line throu,h her 
drinks champagne. 
be said to ail this: 

your falnily affairs ; but in Bre- 
tanne vou have notlin to sec, and I 

bid you to look, mo 
have a few more 
thcve, whicl is possi 

.vou please ; 
you 

.sei._'neur, unless you 
nknovn d:tghters 
bi. "' 
rel I ,, 
when you ha ve said 
"seoundvel ' to my 
ex-erything. Vell, 

young 

' Populos 
philosophi 
Here is a 

mea ll- 
would 

Launay 
window, 
There is 
these are 

fishes wih 
Potnpadour 
nothing to 

as to tAose, I hope 3-ou are satis- 
fied with ne, or 3-ou would ideed be diffi- 
cult to please. You recomncnd to me M. 
de Çhanlay, and on your recomtnêndation 
nake if a rose-water Bastille to hin: 
sulnptuous repasts, a charning ._overnor. 
let him pierce holes in your floors, and 
spoil your walls, ail which will cost us a 
great deal fo tel)air. Since his entrance, 
i. quite ; fête. l)umesnil t.alks ail day 
tllvough lis climey, )Iadelnoiselle de 
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" Really ! you sha]l present him to me 
when le. is your son-in-law." 
" That will be to-morrow, Dubois.'" 
Tle abbe looked round in astonishment, 
and looking ag the regent, with his little 
eyes as wide open as possible-- 

" Ah, monseigneur, are you mad ? '" he 
said. 
"No. but he is an honorable man, and 
you know that, they arc rare." 
';Honorable nan'. Ah, you havc a 
strange idea of honor." 
"Ycs; I belicve that we differ in out 
ideas of il,.'" 
"Vhaç l;as !!is honoral,le na doe '. 
Has_ he pqisoncd tlc da«,,r. with which 
ie eaut to assassinatc vou ? for thon he 
would be nore lan a lonoralde nan, 
would bê a saint. We lavê alreadv St. 
Jacques Clement., St.. Ravaillac; St.. Gas- 
ton is wanting i le calendar. Qi.ck, 
quick, monseineur  yo wlo 
! he ppe to give a cardina l's 

ninister, ask him to 
and for tle firsl 
would be loical.'" 

canonizc 
time in 

tell you there are fexv capa- 
wlat this young man has 

'* Dubois, I 
lle of doing 
" Peste [ that is luckv; if there 
ten in France I shold certainlv 
'" I do no speak of wha he 
do, but of what hê las doe." 
'" \Vell, wha has he donc? 
like go bè edified." 
'" Firs, he kêp his oath to D'Argen- 

wel-, 

resign.'" 
wished to 

I should 

son. 
"I doubt it hot, he is faithrul to 
word : and btll for me would h:vê kept 
his word also with Pontealec. Talhouet, 

etc." 
'" Yes, 
the other. 

his sentence 1o anv one, and 
speak of it o his mistress." 
' Nor to vou.  " 

bu one was more diflîcult than 
He had sworn 11oI to mention 
he did hot 

He spoke of iL to me, beca.u.e I told 
him that I knew it. He forbade me to 
asl¢ anythin of the regent, desiring, he 
said. but oe foEvor." 
" And that one ? " 
"To narry Helene, in 
u furtune and a naine." 

order to leave her 

"Good; he wants to leave your daughter 
fortune and a naine; he is polite, at 
least." 

" Do 3-ou forger that, this is 

from him ? " 

" \Vho knows. » "' 

a secret 

thing you toucl." 
'" Exc,'pt conspirators, non.eign eu r, for 
it seems fo me tha there, on tle con- 
trary, I purify. Look at those of Cella- 
mare, how all tlat uffair was cleared out; 
Dbois here, Dubois tlere, I lopo tho 
apothec:ry has properly prged France 
from Spain. \Vell, i shall be the saine 
witl Olivares as with Cllanare. There 

"' Corne, monseigeur. I ,,-as wron»-" : I 
foraol vou wcr, fastin«- le us hear tle 
end ç,f tlis storv." 
'" The end is that I promised t,o ask tlis 
fa vor fro thc regent, and thag the reg'en 
will granç it,." 
" Tire regen will eonmit a folly." 
"" No, he will oly repair a fault." 

'" Ah, now yott final you ha ve a repara- 

tion fo make to M. de Chanlav.'" 
'" Xob to lim. btlL to lis brother." 
'" Still botter. Vlat have vou donc 
1,is brothe . "" 

tO 

is uow only Breta.e con.gested : a good 
dose, and ail will be riglt." 
 "Dubois, you wold jolie with the 
Go.p,:l. "' 
 " Pat'dieu [ I 1)cg:tt 1)3" tlat.'" 
The regent, roso. 

"I took from him the wonan he loved.'" 
 ' XVI-o ? '" "" Helene s tnother. 
" \Vell, that, titne you were wrong: for if 
vou had le her alonc we should hOt have 
had ail this tiresome affairon o,r hands.'" 
Bu we have now et 

it, and lnust 
possible." 
working to takc 

at : and 

place ». 

of the order; you shall 
over your son-i,-law's 
tha.n he meant to ha.ve 
wfil be very affeet,ing." 

"' In the chapel of the Palais Royal? 
Yot shall dress i, the costume of a, kni'ht, 

extend both ]ands 
lead -- one more 
held over vou--iç 

'" Dubois, I do hOt, know in whala your 
hands were steel)ed the da3" you were 
born, brut, I know thab you sully every- 
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'" No, abbe, it shall hOt be thus; tley 
shall be married in thc Bastille, and I 
shall be in thc chapel where they cannot, 
see me. 
" ,Vell, Inonseigneur, I should like to be 
with you. I should like to see the eere- 
monv; I believc thesc kind of tldngs are 
very toucl, in. "' 
" o, you would be in tle vay, and 
your ugly face would betray my incog- 
nito." 
'" Your lmndsone face is still more easv 
to recognize, nonsei'neuv," said Dubois, 
1)owin,* ; " there are portrails of Henry 
the Fourth and Louis the Fourteent.h in 

B:stille." 
Yot flatter ne." 
" .k_l'  .vott cmin«----- a way, nonseigneur ». "' 
"' Yes, I havc an appoiltment xvith De 
La uay. "' 

the 

thc Bastille ? 

tO 

th 

to-lighl a l Mor- 

a disgise ? "" 
Jonquière's dress." 
is OlllV fil5 fol" tle 

Rue d u 

forgets the Bastille, 
SOllle SUCCeSS. 

alone he 

appeared 
He t'ag 

take soe sudden resolution. 
e i)ell, :nd a servanl entered. 
"" M de Launay is comin to thê regent 
here a fter- 

a reply, and 

xv:tcl lfin, and bring lim 
va 1" 
TIe servant, 'etired without 
Dul»ois 'esumed his wo'k. 
Hall an hour afterward t.le door opened, 

announced De Launav. 

and thc serv:tnl 
Dubois gave lim 
'" Read tlat.." 

a. note. 

he ; " I give you 

said 

written instructions, that there may be 
no pretexL fol" negecting them." " 

said De Launay, 

" To-morrow when it becomes known.'" 
"Wlo will tcll it ? will you ? " 

" No, but monseigneur" 

 ' Vill be encllanted; I answer foi" him. 
" _k governor of the Bastille!" 
" Do you care to retain thc title ? " 
C inl 
 - erta v '" 
" Then do as I tell you." 
'" 'Tis hard. iowever, to close one's eyes 
and L'a l'S. ' 
 " My dear De Launay, go ald pay a 

visil: to Dtllwsnil's 
doul" s ceil in.a'. 
 " Is il possible ? 

chimney and Pompa- 

You tell Llle of things 

I was nol :tt all aware of." 
 "A proof tlat I know better tian you 
wlal5 goes o) in the Bastille; and if I 
wet'e to speak of some thi2-s 
. you do 
know. you would be still nore surprised.'" 
" hVhat, could vou tell nc ? "' 
" ThaL a vcck ago one of the olTcers ol 

the Bastille. and an itnportant, 
received fiftv thousand francs to 
wonen pass with" 
 "_Monsieur-, they wêre" 

Olle too, 
let two 

 " I kuow who they were, 
wenL for, and whaL thev did. 
)[ademoiselle de Valois and Madenoiselle 
de Çharol:is : tlev weL to see the Due 
de Richelieu, a)d they eat bon-bons till 
lnidtight it tle Tour du Ci,, where they 
intend to lmy another x'isib 

tlev have alreadv 
Richelieu.'" 
De Launav turned 

what thev 
Thev were 

tO-lllOl'l'OW» as 
annouuced to M. de 

pale. 

"" " " «« do VOtt 
\\ ell, continued Dubois, . 
tlitk if I told tl,ese kind of things to thè 
reent., wlto is, as you know, greedy of 
.candal, thal,  certain 31. de Launav 

would bc lon-' governor of tle Bastille '. 
Bula I shall nol say a word, for we nust 
hel 1) eacl other." 
'" I an at 3"out" orders, mosieur." 
 ' The I shall find everytiing ready ?" 
 ' I promise you; but, hot a word to mon- 

M. de Launay. Adieu 
Dubois, wlen he was 
monsei.neur, wien you 

seigneur." 
 ' Tha is right, 
Goo 1 '" sa i l 
gone: "" atd now. 

1.O-lliOrFOVV 
nissing 

wanl to nmrry your ditu.,2"hter 
Lhel'e shall be only one hing 
vout" soin-iii-la w.  

As Gaston passed on the letter to Du- 
mesnil he heard steps in the corridor, and, 
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hastily signing to the chevalier not to 
speak, ho put out the light and bcgan to 
undrcss. The yovernor entcrcd. As i 
wa hot his cuso,n to visit lis prisoners 

at this hour, Gaston saw 
and he noticed 
placed his lamp 
trembled. The 
l, he prisoner saw 

lim wih alarm, 
that as 5[. de Launay 
on the table his hand 
tuvnkcys withdrew, bub 
two soldiers at, the door. 

"ChcvMier," said the governor, ":)-ou 
tohl me fo treat vou as a man--learn 
that vou were c0ndcmned vesterdav." 
"And you havc corne to tell ne," said 
Gaston, who always gaiucd courage in 
"" that the hour of mv 
the face of danger,  
exccution is arrived." 
"o. monsieu,-, but it appvoaches." 
" When will if be ? " 
'" 5[ay I tcll you thc tvuth, chevalier ? "' 

most grateful to you. 
at break ol day." 

of the Bastille." 

you; I lad hoped, lJoxvever, 
have beel liJe 
who w;ts hcre 

promise yoti I 
protniscd to ask the 

bave refused." 
grant sucl favors ? " 
bul nol without 

said Gaston 
Cotl[êSSOr." 

hope I shall be allowed 
"I-{e is here. "' 
"May I see him ? " 
"Directly ; ab prcsent 
accotnplice ." 
"My accoplice ! wlo 
"La Jonquiet'e, 
with you." 
 'And I had 
Gaston. 
" Chevalier, you 
said the gove|'nor. 
"Death does hot 
it 

he is with vour 

who will bc executed 

suspected him'." said 

are young" to die," 

countyears: God bids 
strike and it obeys," 
"But if one tan aver the blow, it is 
I do hOt un- 

almost a crime hot, to do 
" What do you me-an 
derstand." 

" I told 

you that M. d'Argen.on gave, 

|_ [) 

kll)cked a t 
words witt 

hopes." 
'" Enoug'h, monsieur, I lave alotlig 
con fess. "' 
Ab this moment the najor 
the door and cxchanged some 
the g'overaov. 
" Mosieur,'" said the latter. "' Cpt.ait 
la Jontuere wisles to sec 3"Oti OCe 
 "And vou refuse lb v,. said Gasron. 
with a slight ironieal smile. 
 ' On tle CoIltPal'y, I gl';tHt it, i tlc 
lope thab le will be nore 'casonabl,' 
tlan you, and that he wish«.s 1( coslt 

yott as to lnikilg confessions." 
'" If that be his intention, tell him I )','- 
fuse go COlïle. " 
"I kow nothin of it, nonsietv: per- 
laps le only wisles oce ag;it t,o sec lis 
conp:tnion i nif(»'l u«.'" 
"" It thaL case, lnotsiettr, I COlsett." 
'" Follow nie, thetl." 
Tliey foutd Llie captait lying on 
""  tlooh h al,noncr of 
was with you " said 
 ' He was, l»(t I cn li,u away." 
"" Because I do noL likc JcuiL : do 
think, morblcu. ha I canno dic pvp.riy 
 'o di vop¢rly, monsieur, i no to 
dic bi'avoir, bol aS a C]lristi:lll." 
 "If I had wanted a sermon. I wol«l 
have kept the priest, but I wanred 5[. de 
Çlanlav." 
" He is lere, monsieur: I refuse not- 
ing to tlose who lave n,)bhin. to hop,.'" 
"Aloi chevalier, are you theve ? 
La Joquiere, turning roud; "" you arc 
welc()ne." 
"" Explain," said Gaston ; "' I sec witl 
sorvow that. you refuse tlm consolations 

f elivion "" 
0 P " o 
" OE'Otl also! if 5"ou sa5" anotlet' word, 
I deelave I will tutu 
'" Pardon, eaptain, but I lhought it my 
duty to advise you o do what I sha[1 do 
myself." 
"I bear vo no ill-will, eievalier : if I 
were a minister, I would proclain relig- 
ious libevt. Now. )I. de Launay, con- 
tinued he, "you undersband that as the 
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chevalier and I are about to undertake a 
long tcte-à-tete journey, we have some 
tlings to talkovcr together first." 
'" I will retire. Cevalier, you have an 
lour to rcmail here.'" 

"" Tlak you, nonsieur, said Gaston. 
 ' \Vcll ? " said çhe captain, when they 
were alonc. 
 «" VOU wFe 
"' said Gaston, . 

" \Vcll, 
riglt." 
"" Yes; 

but I an exactly like the lnan 
whu went, round Jêrusalem crying out, 
 \Voe '.' fol" sevcn days, and the eight.h 
(la v :t sirotée thr,)wn from the walls struek 
hin atl killcd him." 
'" Yês, I know that ve are to die to- 

gctlcr." 
'" \Vlich 
nol. 

annoys 5"ou a 

little ; doès if 

 " Very nucl, for I had 
to lire." 
'" Every one has." 
" Bub I above Ml." 
 ' Thên I only know ont way. 

" )[ake revelations ! never. 
" No, but fly with ne. TM 
" Hov ! fly xvitl 5"ou ». "' 

" OE es, I escape.'" 

reason to cling 

'" Bug do vou know that. out execution 
is fixed for to-mo,'row ? "' 
 " Therefore I decamp to-nighg.'" 
 ' Escape, do you say ? ' 

"Certainly." 
'" How ». where . » "' 
' Open the window. 
"' Vêll." 
" Shake the middle 
" Great Go(1 ' ". 
" Does it resisb ». " 
'" No. it viclds ' ". 

bar." 

"Ver 3- good, it has zven me trouble 

did 
the 

rime ; 

'" A ladder of cord !" 
"" Exactly." 
" But, how did 3-ou get it ? " 
'" I received it with a file in a lark pie 
the dav of lnv arrival." 
'" Certainly, 3"ou are dccidcdly a great 
o 
llla_ll. 
" I know it ; besides that, I ara a good 
Inanfor I might eseape alonë." 
" Ad you lave thought of mê." 

"I asked for you, saying that I wished 
to say adieu to you. I knew I should en- 
tiee th«m to do some ae of stupidity." 
" Let us nake haste, eapt.ai." 
" 0 the eontrary, let us ae slowly and 
prudently ; we have an hour belote us." 
'" And the senlinels ? " 
"Bah[ i is dark." 
"But thc moat, whieh is full of water ?" 
'" It is frozen." 
" But the wall » " 
'" XVhen we are there, will be time enough 
to think about that." 
" Must xve fasten the ladder ? '" 
'" I want to try if ib be solid ; I bave an 
affection for my spine, such as it is, and 
do not want to break mv neck to save if 
f'oln another fate." 
'" You are the first captain of the day, 
La Jonquiere." 
"' Bah I lave ruade plenty of others," 
said La Jonquicrc, t.ying tle last knot in 
the ladder. 
'" Is i finislcd ? " asked Gaston. 
«« eS." 
"Shall I pass first ? " 
" As you like." 
" I like i so." 
" 0, then." 
'" Is i ligh ? " 
"Fifteen to eighteen fee." 
"A trifle." 
"Yes, for you who are young, bu[ i is 
a differen affair for me ; be pruden[, I 
beg'." 
" Do no[ be afraid." 
Gaston wen firsg, slowly and prudenly, 
folloved by La Jonquiere, who laughed in 
his sleeve, and grunbled every [ime he 
hur[ his fingers, or when the wind shook 
he cords. 
"A nice affair for çhe sueeessor of 
ichelieu and Mazarin," he growled [o 
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himself. "It is 
dinal ; that saves 
Gaston 
ice, of the 
quiere was by his 

true I ara not yet  car- 
lne. 
touchcd the watcr, or ra ther 
fosse;  moment aftcr, La Jon- 
side. 

«  :Now 

follow mê," said tle latter. On 
the other side of tl-m moat u ladder await- 
ed them. 
" You have accomp]ices t]en ? " 
"Parbleu! do you think tie lark pté 

came bv itself . " 
" Who says one cannot escapc from 
Bastille ? " said Gasron joyously. 
" My young friend, said Dul)ois, stop- 
ping on the third step, '" takc my advicc; 
don't get, in tlere aain withouç ne ; 5"ou 
might hOt be as fortunate the second rime 
as the first." 
Tley continued to mou,t the wall, on 
i he platform of which  sentinel walked, 
instead of opposin thcm, ho held his 

hand to La Jonquicre to assis li,n, and 
in three lninutes they werê on the plat- 
form, had draw.np tle laddcr, and placed 

ib on the other side of thc wall. 
The desc.ent was :s safely maaged, and 
they round tlemselves on anotlcr frozen 

lllOat. 
'" Now, sad 
take awav the 
compromise the 

the captain, "'we must 
ladder, that we may hOt 
poor devil who ltelpcd us." 

" Ve are then frce. 
" Nearlv so," said La 

Gaston, strengt hened 
up the ldd(,r on his shouldev. 
"Pese, chevalier ! the late 
was nothing to 3"ou, I think." 

Jonquier'e. 
by this news, took 

Hercules 

 "at this monent 
" Bah " said Gaston, 
I could carry the îBasiille itself." 
Thev went on in silence to a lane in the 
Faubourg St. Antoinc; thc stveets werc 
deserted. 
"Now, my dear chevalier," said La 
Jonquiere, " do me the fuvor to follow me 
to the corner of the Faubourg." 
"' 1 would follov 5"ou to---" 
" Not so far, if you please ; for safcty's 
salie we will each go out own way." 
"' What carriage is thut ? " 
"" Mine " 
"' How ! vours ? " "" Yes." 
"Peste ! ,ny dear ca ptain ; four horses ! 
you travel like a prince !" 

"Three horses ; one is for you. 
" How'. vou consent ? "" 
" Pardieu ! that is hot ail." 
" V'hat ? " 
" You have no money.  " 
"Il, was taken awav." 
"' Here are fiftv louis." 

"' But, cal)tain--" 
" Cone, it is Sl)aisl no,oy ; take it." 
Gaston look tle i)rse, lile a postillon 
unharnessed a horse and led i-b to him. 
'" Now," said Dubois._ '" where are 5"ou 

'oi I] °" . m" 
'" To lreta,,e, 
iOllS. : 

t,o 

rejoin my compan- 

You are mad. mv dear fellow: thev 
ail conde,nned ad tttav be executed in 

or three davs." 
You are righ, sad Gast.on. 
Go to Flanders," said L: Jvnquicre. 
is a pleasant, country: m fifteen or 
{een |ours vou ca reach the fron- 

two 
"it 
eigh 
tier. 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

SHOWING THAT VE 
JUDGE OTHERS BY 
ALL IF VE ARE 

MU.ST NBT AL,VAYS 
OURSELVES, ABç}VE 
C kLLED DUBOIS. 

rI'HE regent, as 
ing with Helen«. 
four or rive days, 
with her were 
rime ho round 
ber visit to her 
" Come," said 

usual, passed the even- 
He had hot missed for 
and tle l,mrs he pas.ed 
his hal»py lours, but this 

hcr verv mucl shaken 1)v 
loyer in the Bastille. 

the re.gent, '" take cour- 
shall be his 

age, Helene; to-morrow you 
wife." 
"' To-morrow is distant," replied shc. 
" Helene, be]ieve in ny word. which 
has never failcd vou. I tell vou that to- 
morrow shall dawn happily for 3"ou 

for lim." 
Helene sighed dceply. 

and 

A servant entered and spoke to the re- 
gen t. 
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"\Vhat is it ? " asked Helene, who was 
alar(,d at the sli'lit, cst rhin,- 
'" Not, hing, my child," said the duke: 
is only my secrcary, who wishcs te 
c on sone pressing business." 
I leave vou ? " 
de me tla fayot for an 

"' Shall 
' Yes ; 
stant. 

in- 

lIclene witldrew inlo her room. 
AL the saine tinle the door opened and 
Dubois entered, ouL of breath. 
 " \Vhere de vou corne frein in such a 

slqt.e 9... 

 " Parbleu'. frotl thé, Bastille." 
 ' And out" prisoner.  " 

\V 11 " 

" Is everythin. arranged for the mar- 
riage. "" 
" Yes, evevytiing" but the laour, which 

VOti 

did net naine." 
Let us sa3" cig'ht i tle moring." 
 'A eilt_ in lhe mornin ,,,'' said 

bois, calclatin:z. 
"" Ycs, what arc 
"' I : n tbinking 
Vho " 
o 

you calxulating ? 
where he will be.'" 

te will 

"T]e prisoner." 
"" \Vhab ! the prisoner ! 
 " Yes : al ei,¢lt o'clock 
leagues frein Paris!" 
"" Frein Paris .'" 

at 

"" Ycs: if he continues t.o o 
a t which I saw him set out." 

"' Has 

escaped from the 

lour ago. 
 " You lie, a bbe: 
frein the Bastille." 

people 

Dtl- 

be forty 

tle pa ce 

there will 
the lnar- 

Bastille lalf-a» 

do hot escape 

'" I beg your pardon, 
people escape, frein auy place 
are condemned te death." 
'" He eseaped, knowing 
he was te wed her xvhom 

monseigneur; 
when t hev 

that to-morrow 
he loved ?" 
lire is , charm- 

" Listen, nonseineur, 
ing thing, and we all cling lo it; then 
vour son-in-lâw has a charming head 
which he wishes to keep on lis shoulders 
--what more natural ? " 
'" And where is he ?" 

"Perhaps I mav, be able te tell vou to- 
morrov evening; at present, all Ï know 

is that he is 
I will answer 
The regent 

a t sone distance, and that 
for if he will net return." 
becanc deeply thoughtful. 

"Really, monseigneur, your naïveté 
causes tne perpetual astonishment: you 
nust be strangely ignorant of the human 
heart if yo suppose that, a 
demned te death would remain 
when lac had a clancc of escape." 
" Ol '. Monsieur (le Chanlav '." 

the remen t. 
" Eh, lnOll 
acted as the 
have donc, 
'" Dubois 

lnan con- 
in prison 

cried 

Dieu! this 
conlmonest 

worknan 

chevalier las 
would 

and quite right too." 
 and my dauglter ? "' 
" \Vell, your daughter, monseigneur ?" 
'" II will kill her." said the regent. 

"Oh no, monseigneur, hOt at, all ; when 
she finds out what he is, she wiI1 be con- 
soled, and you can marry her te some 
small German or Italian prince--te the 
Duke of Modena, for instance, whom 
Mademoiselle de Y'alois will net bave." 
"Dubois '. anti I meant te pardon him." 
'" He bas donc it for himse)f, monseig'- 
neuf, thinking it. saler, and ma foi'. I 
slould ha ve donc the saine." 
" Oh 3-ou; you are net noble, 5"ou had 
net taken an oath.'" 
'" You mistake, monseigneur; I had 
t.akcn an oath, te prevcnt your highess 

from cotnmitting a. folly, and I lave suc- 
ceeded ." 
" Vell, well, let us speak of it no more, 
net a word of this belote Helene--I will 
undertake te tell her." 
"And I, te get back your son-in-law." 
'" No, no, he has eseaped, let him profit 
bv it." 
As the regent spoke these words a 
noise was heard in he neighborin, room 
and a servant entering, hurricdly an- 
nounced-- 
'" Monsieur Gaston de Chanlav." 
Dubois turned pale as death, and his 
face assumed an expression of threaten- 
ing anger. The regcut rose in a trans- 
port of joy, which brought a. bright celer 
into lais face--there was as much pleasure 
in this face, rendered sublime by confi- 
dence, as there was compressed fury in 
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THE 

Dubois's sharp and 

malignant 

counte- 

IlaIlce. 
"Let, him enter," said the regent. 
"At, least, give me rime to go," said 

yes, he would recognize you." 
retired with a growling noise. 
in its feast,, or in 
nexç room. There 

table on which was 
writin and this 
SOllle IlelV and ter- 

Dubois. 
"Ah! 
Dubois 
like a hvcn, disturbcd 
its lait; 1,e entered the 
he sut, down by u 
every material for 
seemed to su,ffgcsl5 

rible idea, for his face suddenly lighted 

up. 
He rang. 
" Send for the 
carriagc, said 

a ppea 'ed. 
This ordcr 
bois 

le had 

for me under 

port.folio which is in my 
he to the servant who 

OllCe, 
on them 
of sinister 
carriage. 

led to the 
to him. 
'" said the 

being executed at 
seized some pape,'s, wrote 
sonne words with an ex r) ression 
joy, hen, laving ordered his 
drove to the Palais 
Meanwhile ghe chevalier was 
regenL, and walked straihL up 
" t{ow  vou heee, monsieur 
duke, tryin.g to look surprised. 
" Yes, monseigneur, a miracle bas been 
wo'ked in my fax-or by La, Jonquiere; 
pr'eparêd all for flight, le asked 
prct, ense o'f consulting me 

as to conf,'.sions : tlen. 
alone, he told me all ad 
gether and in sa fety." 
"And instead of ff.ring, 
ing' t,he frontier, and 
safety, you are here 
lire." 
"l{onseigneur, 
"I must conïess 

whên we 
xve eseaned t,o- 

nonsieur. gain- 
placing yorself in 
ai the peril of your 

" said Gaston. blusling, 
that for a momeng lil» 

most prêcious and 
world could a fford. 

erty seemed to me the 
the sweetest thing the 
The first breath of air I drew seemcd to 
intoxicate me, bul I soon reflected." 
"' On one thing', monsieur ?" 
'" On txvo, monseigneur." 
" You though of Helene, whom you 
were aba.ndonin " 
D ° 
"And of mv companions, whom I 

under the ax ." 
 ' And then von decided ? "' 
"That, I was bound to their cause 
out pro]ects were accompl[shcd." 
R--VoL. VI. 

left 

till 

"Our projects .'" 
" Yes, are tl,ey no yours as wêll as 

mine ? 

"I 
the 
thin 

Listen, monsieur, said the regent; 
believe that man musç keep vitlin 
limits of his strength. There are 
gs whicl God seem. to forbid him 

executc; there are warning's whicl tell 
him to renounce certain projects. I 
lieve that, it is sact'ilee fo despise these 
warings, to renai, deaf to his volte; 
out projects have niscarried, monsieur, 

let us tlaink no m,)re of tl,'tn." 
" On the contrary, monseigneur, 
Ga.t»n. sadly shaking lis lead, '" 
tlinl¢ of tlen more tlan ever." 
 " But, vou are fu'ious. nonsiour. 

tl,e r,:gent, " to persist ill 
which has now become so 
is almosla madness." 

arrested, tried, 
son l.old ne so 
deslined to the 
.aved onlv bv the 
o.r fri«nds who 

" sa id 

let us 

"' sa id 
an undert.akin  
diffeult tlat it 

'I tlinl¢, lnonseig'neur, of out fri,,nds 
eondemned ; [. d'Argen- 
: of out friends who are 

scaffold, and who ca1 be 
death of the regent, ; of 
would say, if I were to 

leave France, that, I purchased ]ny saf,,ty 
by tleir ruin. and t.hat the gares of tle 
Bastille we,'e oponed by my revelations." 
 " Tlen, monMeur, t o this poin' of honor 
you sacrifice everythiug, evcn H,.lene ? " 
"')[onseig'neur, if they be still alive I 

lnust save/hein. 
"' But if thev be dead ? "' 
"Then it is another tlin,*," replied Oas- 
ton; '" then l must revenge tlwm." 
"Really, monsieur," said the duke. 
"this seens to me a somewhat exazr- 
a.ted idea. of heroism. It seems to me that 
you lave, in your own person, already 
paid your share. Beli,'ye me, take t, he 
word of a ln:tl who is OE good judge in 
affairs of honor : vou af,. al»solved in the 
eyes of the wlole world, my dear Brutus." 
"' I am hot in my own, monseigneur." 
'» Then yo pprsist ? " 
" [ore than ever ; t.he regenç mus die, 
"die he 
" added he in a hollow volte, 
and, 

shall." 
"' But do you noL first wisll to see h[ade- 
moiselle de Chaverny ?" asked the re.ent. 

 "Yes, monseigneur, but first I mus 
huve your promise to aid me in my proj- 
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ect. Remember, monseigneur; there is 
not an instant, to lose; my companions 
are condcmncd, as I was. Têll me ai 
once, bcfore I sec Hclcne, tlat you will 

hot abandon 
engagement, 

inc. Let me make  new 

with you--I ara a man; I 
love, ad therefore I am weak. I shall 
have to strug'le against, her tears and 
againsla my own weakness ; monseigneur, 
I will onlv se," Helete under the condition 

tha b you will enble ne to sec the regent." 
'" A_nd if I l'efusc tlat condition ? " 
'" Then. monsèi.neur, I will hOt sec 
Hclcnc: I an dead to hcr; i is uselêss 
to rcncw lope in her whicl she musç lose 
a.wain, ib is cnough that she must weêp 
for lile OllCe. 

And 3"ou would still persist ? " 
Yes, but, with less chance." 
Tben what would vou do ? " 
\Vaiç for the regent wherever he goes, 
strike him whenever I tan fid him." 

and 

"Tliink oce more, said thc dure. 
'" By the honor of my name," replied 
C}aston, " I once more implore your aid, 
or I declare thaç I will find neans to dis- 

pese with i." 
'" ,VeI1, monsieur, go and sec Helene. 
and 3"ou shall have my answer Oll yOUF 
return. 

" \Vhere ». "' 

"' In tha t room." 

'" And the answer shall be according to 

mv (lçsire 0. , 
"" Yes." 
Gaston went, into 
was kneeling belote 

Helene's 
a crucifix, 

room ; she 
praying 
to her. 
in open- 

that her loyer might be restored 
Ai the noise which Gaston ruade 
in the door shc tu'ned round 
 ° 
Believing th:t God had worked a mir- 
acle. and uttering a cry. she held out 
arms toward the chevalier, but 

her 

without 

the strength to raise herself. 
 ' Oh, mon Dieu '. is ila hilnself ? is it, his 
shadc . " 

 " If is myself, Helene," said the young 
man, dartin, toward her, and grasping 

her hands. 
 ' But low ? a prisoner 
free this evenin ? " 
I escaped, Helene." 
And then j'ou thought 

this morning-- 

of me, you ran 

to me, 3"ou would not fly without me. Oh ! 
I recognize m a- Gaston there. ,Vell---I ara 
rcady, take me where you will--I ara yours 
--I 

Helene," said Gaston, "you 
bride of an ordinary man; 

are not 
if I ha d 
you would 

the 
been only like all other men 
not havc loved me." 
«' Oh no I " 
'" \Vell, I-Ielene, to superior souls supe- 
rior duties are allotted, and consequently 
greuter trials; before I can be yours I have 

to acconolish the mission Oll which I came 
to Paris ; wc have both a fatal destin 5- to 

fulfill. Our life 
vle evenb which 
night." 

or death hangs on a sin- 
musb be accomplished to- 

" \Vhat do 3"ou mean ?" cried the young 
girl. 
 " Listen, Helene," replied Gaston, "if 
in four hours, that is to say, by davbreak, 
:}'ou bave no news of me, do hot expeet 
me, believe that ail tha has passed be- 
tween us is but a drea--and, if :}'ou ean 
obuin permission to do so, eome again 

took her back 
knell. 

and sec ne in the Bastille." 
Helene trembled, Gaston 
to ler prie-Dieu, where she 
Then, 
brother 

kissing her on the forehead as a 
nlight have done--"Pray on, 
" said he, "for in praying for 
pray also for Ba'etagne and for 
Then he rushed out of the 

Helene ; 

lne vou 
France." 

room. 
" Alas ! alas !" murmured Hêlene, 

"save him, my God! ad what care I 
for the resb of the world." 
Gaston was me by a servan who gave 
him a note, telling him the duke was gone. 
The note was as follows : 

"There is a bal masque 
Monceaux; the regenl will be 
generall 3 retires oward one 
the lnorning into 
which is situated 
gallcry. No one 

to-nighc at 
there. He 
o'clock in 
a favorite consorvatory, 
at the end of the gilded 
enters there ordinarilx 

but hinlself, because this habit of his is 
known and respected. The regent will be 
dressed in a black vclvet domino, on the 
lêf arm of whicl is embroidêred a golden 
bec. He hides this sign in a fold wlen he 
wishes to remaia incognito. The card I 
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inclosc is an ambassa.dor's ticket. 
this you will be admitted, hot 
bail, but, to 

xvill 

Use 

{3" carri:lge is beloxv, 
find lny owji donino. 
ai your orders." 

Vith 
only to the 
where 3"ou 
interview. 

this coJservaory, 
al)pear to seek a private 
it, for your encounter with the regent. 
in which you will 
Thë coachman is 

On r,ading this note, which, as if were, 
brough lil face to face with the man le 
mea fo assassinate, a cold perspiration 
passed over Gast, oa's forehead, and he 

was ol)lig'ed foi" a moment, to lean ag'ainst 
a chair for support; bu suddenly, as if 
takiug a violent, resolutAon, he davl, ed 
down lhe st.aircase, jumped into the car- 
riage, and cried-- 
'" To .SIonceaux ! " 

Scarcely had ho quitted the room, wlen 
a secrctdoor i the xvoodwol-k opened, and 

the duke c'ntered. 
door, xvho uitered a 
ing litn. 
" \Vêll," said ho 
5"ou coJtent, Helene 

He went to Helene's 
cry of delight at ser- 

regent, sadly, "' are 

" Oh ! 

5"ou then an 
earth to stand to me 
father wlom I have 

regent, smiling. 
Helene ; 

it, is you, monseigneur ». " 
r v hild, 
" OE ou sec, m c tha my predic- 
tions are fulfilledbelieve me when I sa;}', 
' Hope." " 
":kh ! nouseigneur, are 
angel corne down to 
in tle 1)le,ce of the 
lost .a -, 
"Alas." said the 
ara hot, an anel, my dear 
such as I :m, I will indeed 
ïather, and a. cndcr one." 

be to :}'ou a 

you. 
brin,- me happi- 
then, going down 

Sa,vin« lhis, the regent took Helene's 
hand, an(1 w:s about to kiss if respect- 
fully, bu sle raised ler head and pre- 
sented her forehead to him. 
"I ser that 3"ou love him truly," said 
'" [onseigneur, I bless 
"' 5Iay your blessing 

ness," sail t.he regent, 
to his carriage-- 
"To tle Palais Royal," said he, "but 
remember 3-ou have only a quartev of an 

hour to d rive to Monceaux." 
The horses flew a long the road. 
As the carriage entered under the 

peri- 

style, u courier on horscback was sctting 
out. 
Dubois, having" secn him start, cioscd 
the window and went back to his apart- 
ments. 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

MONCEAUX. 
[EANWHILE Gaston went toward Mon- 

ceaux. 
He had round the 
mask in the carriage. The 
black velvegtle domio of 
He pug them both on, and 
nlenbered that ho was 
He thought., lowever, 
procure SOlne weapon at, 
le appvoached, le round 
l,On tllat le needed, bu 
passcd in his mimi a 

Pride a nd 
e:ch other, 
represented 

hulnaniby stru«led 
and, from rime to 
to hinself 

prison, condemned to a 
mous death. 
As the carriage entered 
of 5[onceaux, lc murmured, 
Hovever, the earri:ve 
door was opened, ho must 

duke's dolnino and 
mask was of 
violet sa tin. 
suddenlv re- 
without arms. 
)[oncëaux. As 
i was hOt a wea- 
courage. Tlere 
terrible coutct. 
against 
tirer, he 
liis friends il 
c'uel and infa- 

t.he courtva rd 
"" Alreadv '. "' 
stopped, the 
alight. The 

prince's private carriaze and coachman 
had been recognized, and all the servants 
overwhelmed him with attentions. 
rema'k it,a kind of 
his eyeshe present ed 

Gaston did hot 
mist passcd bcforc 
his card. 
I was the 
and women to be 
more frequently tle 
who wen to these 

custom then for both 
masked: but, it 
women than the 

men 

WaS 

111 e ll 
feutrions unma.M;ed. 
Ai this p,'riod WOlnell spokc ot only free- 
ly, but well. and the nask hid neither 
folly nor inferiority of tank, for the wo- 
men of tlat (la3- were all witty, a.nd if 
they were handsone, they werê soon 
titled : witness, the Duchesse de Cateau- 
roux and the Çomtesse I)ubarrv. 
Gast, on ktaew o one, bu b he frit in- 
stincLive]y thal he was allO,g" the mos 
select, society of the day. Among thê 
men weve Novilles, 13raneas, ]3rolie, St. 
Sinon, and 13iron. The women might be 
more mixcd, but certainly hot less spirit- 
uelles, nor less elegant. 
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No one knev how to organize a fete like 
tlê regent. Th,, luxury of good taste, 
thc profusion of flowers, the liKhts , the 
princes and ambassadors, tle chartning 
and bcautiful women who surroundcd lim, 
all had their effecl o Gast.on, who now 
rcc(»._nizêd in the rez'nt, hot only a king, 
btt a kia,a ai once powerful..ay, a.niablc, 
bcloved, and abovc all, popular and ha- 

tioal. 
Gaston's heart 
among these leads 
his blow. were 
domilo. 
Vithot. the 
and concëaled 
.'_xDrossion, he 
steos throt.l 

beat when, seeking 
the one for which 
destined, he saw a black 

mask which hid his face 
from all oves its changi- 
would not have taken four 
he rooms witlout some 

oe pointing him oub as an assassin. 
Gaston could not conceal from himself 
that th,.re was somethin cowardlv in 
comitg to a. prince, his host, to change 
those brillia lghts into funeral torches, 
to stain those dazzlin.g tapestrics with 
blood, to arouse the cry of terror amid 
he joyous tumult, of a feteand a tlis 
thougi hi coueao failed lfiln, and he 
stepped toward çhe door. 
" "" "" but, 
' I will kill lin outside, said he, 

remenbered 
tard wouht 
isolated eo,a s,-rva tory, 

noL here." 
Then he 
tions, his 

"' He foresaw that 
He approachcd a 
taining buffcts wliero 
refreshment. 
was hunry 

tho duke's direc- 
ooen to him the 
and he murmured 
I should be a cow- 

con- 
for 
he 

was 
and 
domino, 
ste it. 
" The 

he 

sort of gallery 
the guests came 
He went also, hOt that 
or thirsty, but because 

unarmed. He chose a long._, sharp 
1)ointed knife, and put it under lis 
where he was sure no one could 

will be com- 

showed 

sec 

like)ess to Ravaillac 

plete," said he. 
_A_t this moment, as Gaston turned, he 
heard  well-known voice sav 
"You hesitate ? "' 
Gast.on opened his domino and 
tle duke the k,ife whieh iL concealed. 
'" I sec t.he knife glisten, bu I also 
the hand t.remblo." 
"Yes, monseigneur, it is truc,'" said 

Gaston ; "I I trembled. I 

inclined 
here." 
" And 
the duke 

hesitated, felt 
to fly--but thank God 3ou are 

your ferocious courage ? '" 
in a mocking voire. 

said 

'" I is not that I have lost it " 
'" \Vhat has become of it then ? " 
"' 5Ionseigncur, I ara under his roof." 
'" Yes; but in the conscrvatory :}'ou are 

llOt. " " 
'" Could you hOt show hin to me first, 
tlat I might accustom mysëlf to his pres- 
ence, tha I may be inspired by the ha tred 

I bear him, for I d,) not know how to 

hinl in this crowd  "' 

'" Just now he was 

Gaston shuddered. 
'" Near me ? "' said 

"'As neaf as I 

gravely. 
'" I will go 
lleUl-. 

near you. 

atn," replied the duke, 

to the conservatory, monseig- 

Go then." 

Yeb a nloment, 

monseigneur, that I 

to describe 
Gaston's heart 
speech. The duke, however, 
effêct upon his countenance. 
'" \Vell, said Gaston. "what shall I 
do ? advise me." 
'" \Vhen 3"ou are ai the door of the con- 
servatory, the one which opens on to the 
gallery turning to the left--do you know ?" 

better to open 
might wait for 
agitated before 

the future. Think 
foi" vou. " 
It, is impossible 
passing" in 

strike the blow, what will if be after- 
Then he regen probably will 
fall withou defending hitnself--with- 
a cry: they will all run to him, you 
be arrested, and adieu your hope of 
of Helene, who waits 

" Yes." 
'" Under the lock you will find a carved 
button--push if, and the door wi]I open, 
unless iL be fastened within, Bu the 

what was 
during this 
wat.ch ed its 

'OU 
ward ? 
nol: 
oub 
will 

'" Yes ; bul it would be 
them vourself--a servant 
vour êxit. If v)u are thus 

is 
the 

Did vou not sav that with this card 
servants would open them to me ? " 

the conservatory 
gallery ; stav the doors 

ma v recover m vself.'" 
'" Vêry well, you know 
bevond tha 
closed." 
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rcgent, who bas no suspicion, will hot 
take this p'ecaution. I hve bec,l there 
tventy rimes foi"  private audience. If 
lc bc not thcre, wait for lim. You will 
knmv bien, if tlere, by the bloEck domino 
and the golden bec." 
"Ycs, ycs ; I know," said Gaston ; not 

knowi, lowever, wha.t he said. 
"I do nob rcckon much on vou this 
._., replied the duke. 
"Ah! monseigneur, the momen6a p- 
proaehes which will ehang'e lny pas6 lire 
ino a doubful fut, ure, perhaps of slame, 
at, least, of remorse." 
" Remorse !" replied the duke. "Vlen 
we perforn an action vhich we believe to 

be just, and conlnanded t)y conscience, 
we do no,, feel removsc. Do )-ou doubt, 

the sanctity of your cause .v-, 
"No, monsei,neur, but if is easy for 
you Lo speak tlus. You have thc idea 
I, the êxccution. You arc the hèad, but, I 
ara tlte arm. Believe me, monseigneur," 
contiued ho in a hollow voiee, and ei,ok- 
ing with emotion, '" il is , terrible thing 
to kill a na who is belote 3ou de[ense- 

lesssmiling on hïs 
lnyself courageous 
nust be thus with 
u nd ertakes w h a 15 I 

nturderev. I hou.ht 
and stco '" but i 
,_' : 
every conspirafol- w]lo 
have donc. I,, a ,,o- 

ment, of excitmnent, of pride, of enthusi- 
asm, or of h:tred, we ta.ke a fatal vow; 
then there is a vast extên of rime be- 
tweên s and out-victim: bub the oall] 
taken, trie lever' is calmed, t,he ent, husiasn 
eools, the hatred dimiuishes. Evêry day 
brings us nearer the end go which we are 

tending, a.nd then 
feel what a crine 
And yet, inexorable 
every hour which 
tire take another 
interval between 
st, and face to face. 
neuf, the braves 

we shudder when we 
we la.ve ttnderta.ken. 
rime flows on; and 
stvikes, wc sec out vie- 
step, ultil ai len.,_,'th the 
us disappears, and we 
Believe me, monseig- 
tremblefor murder is 

always murder. Then we see that we are 
hot the miist, ers of out consciences, but 
the slaves of out oaths. Ve s/et out with 

head erect,, saying  I ara t.he chosen one : ' 
ve arrive with lead bowed down, saying, 

' I am a.ccursed.' " 
"" There is yet rime, 
« No, no; you well 

monsieur." 
know, monseigneur, 

that fate urges me onward. I shall ac- 
COlnplish my task, terrible though it b,:. 
hIy hearl will sludder, but nly hand will 
still be fi'm. Yes, I ell you, were if hot 
for mv friends, whose lires han- on the 

bloxv I ara abotll to strike, were the.re no 
Helenc, wlom I should covcr with nourn- 

the scall'old, wilh 

does nol: punish, 

ing, il' hOt wit, h blood, oh, I vould 
tle scaffold, even 
sh:tne, fol thal 

pvefer 
ail its 
it, ab- 

said the duke, "'I sec that 
tt'enl)l,', ,VOII will act." 
doubl5 it, nonsei.,neur: pray 
in lalf an hour ail will be 

SOI res. ' ' 
C 0 Ill »  
thou-i 5o 
'" Do no15 
foi- ne, for 
over. 

Tle duke gave an involuntary start: 
howcver, appvovig Gasbon's detevina- 
tion, he once nore tixed witl t lle crowd. 
Gast.on fotlnd an ol)en widow witl a 
b;ilcoty, tIe st.epped out, for 8 IllOlllOIlt, 
fo cool thc %ver in his veins, but ib was in 
vain ; lhe fl:me which colsumed hin was 
hot to be exbinçuished thus. 

one o'clock strike. 
lit Inurmured. "' the time is 
cannot, dt-w back. My God, 
rcconlnend my soulHclene, 

perf,med flowel's, and alabaster lamps 
half hidden in luxuriant foliag'e shed a de- 
licious rwiliglr over the scene, while 
thvough the inLerlacing leaves of tropical 
plants could jus be secn the leafless 
g'loomy trees beyond, and the sow cov- 
ering the carth as witl a. winding sheet. 
Even the temperaturc was chanKed, and 
a sudden shivev passed through l-is veins. 
The eont.rast of all this verdure, these 
magnificenb and blossoninz orang'e tt'ees 
--these ma.nolias, splendid with 
waxy bloons, with tho gilded 

tho 
salons ho 

had left, 
ficultto 
with I his 
The sort 

bcwildered hi,n. II; seemed dif- 
connecl the tlou.ht of muvder 
faiv-smiling- and enehanted scene. 
gravel yielded to hs tread, and 
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plashing 
plaintive 
Gaston 
a human 
round. 
Nothing '. he 
At, ]ength, 
palm, surrounded 
dendrons, he saw 
seated on a bank 
turned toward the 
was approaehin- 
Tle blood rushed 
his hand trembled, 
for some support. 

fountains murmured forth 
and lnonotonous harmonv. 
was almost afraid to look 
form. zkt length he 

went on. 
beneath 
bv 
the 
of 
side 

foP 
glanced 

a broad-leaved 
blooning rhodo- 
1)lack phantom 
moss, lis back 
from whenee he 

to Gaston's cheeks, 
and he vainly sought 

The domno did not more. 
Gaston involuntarilv drew back. All at 
once hc forced lis rcbellious linbs to more 
on, and lis trembling fin,ers t,) grasp the 
knife they had almost abandon,d, and he 
stepped toxvard lhe reent, stifling a sob 
which was about to eseape him. 
.oEt this noment the figure moved, and 
Gasto sau- the golden bec, which seemed 
like a burning .em 1)efore his ,yes. 

The domino turned toward Oaston, and 
as he did so, the young man's arn grew 
ri.:Tid, the foalal rose to li lips. his teeth 

vague suspicion entered 

chattered, for 
his bveast. 
Suddenlv he 
The domino 
maskedhis 
d'Cliva res. 

uttered OE piercing cry. 
had risen, and xvas un- 
face was that of the Duc 

Gaston, thunderstruck, remained livid 
and mute. The regent and the duke were 
one and the saine. The re.nt retained 
hi. calm majestic attitude ; looked at the 
hand whiclt held the knife, and the 
fell. Then, lookin ai lais intended 
derer vith a smile at once sweet and 
Gaston fell down before him like a 
eut bv tl)e ax. 

knife 
sad, 
tree 

word had been spoken ; nothing 
but Oa.ton's broken sobs. and 
of the fountains plashing mo- 
as ib fell. 

ot a 
was heard 
the water 
notonouslv 

CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE PARDON. 

'" RSE, monsieur," said the reent. 
"No, lnonsei.neuP» m-ied aston, bow- 

ing" his forehead to the ground, "" oh, no, 
it is a t your feet that I should die." 
'" Die! Gaston! j'ou see that 5"ou are 

pardoned." 
"Oh, monseigneur, punish me, in Heav- 

en's naine; for 3ou must indeed despise 
me if vou pardon me." 
" But5 have :)-ou hot guessed ? " asked 
the r,_+gen t. 
" \Vhat. » " 
"' Tle reason why I pardon )'ou." 
Gaston cast a retrospective glance upon 
the past, lis sad and solitarv vouth, his 
brother's dcspairing death, ii love for 
Helene, those days that seêmed so long 
away fron her, those nihts that passed 
so quickly beneath the convent window, 
lais jouvney to Paris, the dukc's kindness 
to lhe young girl, and last. this unex- 
pected cleency: bub in all this he beheld 
nothing', he divined nothing. 
"Thank Helene," said tle duke. who 

saw tlat Gast.on vainly soug-ht lhp cause 
of what had happened : "thank Helene, 
for it is she who saves 3"out" life." 
'" Heletp ! monseizneur." 
'" I eannot punish my daughter's affi- 
anced husband." 
" Helene, your daugiter ! oh. monseig- 
neur. and I would have killed vou '" 

" Yes. 'emember 
now. \\-e set out 

wlat vou said 
the chosen one, 

return the 

just 
xve 
murderer. And sometimes 

you sec more than a murderera parri- 
cidefor I ana allnost your father," said 
the duke, holding ou his hand to Gaston. 
"' Monseivneur, have lnerey on me." 
'" You have a oble heart., 

Ga s t on. '' 
"And you, monseigneur, are a noble 
prince. Hcnceforth, I am youvs body 
and soul. Every drop of my blood for 
one tear of Helene's, for one wish of your 

the duke, 
devotion bv 

highness ! 

in permitting you to return ne so much 
good for the evil t intended you." 

The rezent smiled at this effsion of 
simple joy, when the doov opened and 
gave entrance to a green domino. 

highness's." 
'" Thanks. Gaston," said 
smilin"'" I will repay your 
3"out" ha ppines.." 
" I, happy, through 
Ah ! lnonseigneur, Ood 

'OUP 
revenges 

himself 
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" Captain 1 Jonquiere !" cried Gaston. 

"I)ubois ! " murmured 
ing. 
"Monseigneur," suid 

the duke, frown- 

Ga$ton, 

hiding 

his face in his hnds, ple with affright ; 
" monseigneur, I ara lost. It, is no longer 
I who nust be svëd. I forgot ny honor, 
I forgot my fricds." 

"¥our friends, monsieur ?" said the 
duke, coldly. " I Ihouglt j-ou no longer 
ruade common cause with such mèn." 
"Monseigneur, 5"ou said I had  noble 
heart; believe ne when I say that Pont- 
calec, Montlouis, Du Couëdic, and Tal- 
houer hoEve hearts as noble as my 

OWll. 
«« Noble . " 
tempuously. 
"Yes, 
said." 
" And 

repea.ted 

the duke, con- 

monseigneur, I repeat xvhgt I 

do vou know what they would 

havc donc, ny poor child ? yo, who were 
their blind tool, t, hc arm tlat, they placed 
al the end of thmr thoughts. These 
noble hearts xvould havc delivered thcir 
country to the stranger, they would lave 
era.sed t.he naine of F'ance frotn the lis 
of soverein nations. Nobles, tley were 

bound fo set an example of courage and 
loyalty--they have given that of perfidy 
and eowardiee; well, you do not reply 
you lower your eyes; if il be your poniard 
you seek, il is al your feet; take il up, 

there is ver tine." 
"Nonsieur." said 
hnds, "I renouncc 
nation, I detest 
don for hvin 
vou will hOt save 
ai least to let ne 

Gaston, clasping his 
my ideas of assassi- 
ttem, and I ask your pa'- 
entertained them; buç if 
mi}- friends, I beg of 5"ou 
perish with them. If I 

live when they die, my honor 
them; think of it, monseigeur, 
of the naine your daugltcr is to 

dies with 
the honor 
bear." 

The 
" If 
betrayed France; and they 
"Then I die with them," 
"for I also bave betrayed 

regent bent his head as he replied : 
is inpossible, monsieur; they have 
must die." 
said Gaston, 
France, and, 
moreover, would hoEve murdered your 
highness." , 

The reent looked ai Dubois ; the gla.nce 
they exchan.ed did hOt escape Gaston. 
He understood that he had dealt with a 

false L Jonquiere as well as  falsc Duc 
d'01ivares. 
":No, said Dubois, addressing Gaston, 
"you shall no die for that, monsieur; 

but 5"ou lnusl 
criues whicl 
power nor the 
" But 
Oasto. 
said the duke. 

understand that thet'e a'e 
the regent has neitler 
riglt to pardon." 
le pardoned ne !" exclained 
 ., 
"' You are Helene s husband, 

'" You istake, monseigneur: I ara hot/ 
and I shall noyer be ; and :ts sucl a .acri- 
lice involves tlc death of lim who nakes 
"Bah !" said Dubois, o one dies of 

love nowadays; il, 
lime of [. d'Urfe 
Scuderi." 
" Perha ps 
in ail limes men 

va'v well i the 
Madenoiselle de 

and 

3"ou are right, monsieur: but 
die by the (lagg'er ;'" anti 

Gaston stopp«d and picked up tle 
with an expression wlicl was hOt 
mistaken. Dubois did hot lllOVe. 
The regcnt ruade a stop. 

said 
Gaston 
breasl " 
" Th row if 
reg'cnt. 
"The lire of 
said Gaston. 

Throw down thal weapon, 
he, witl laut, eur. 
placed the poin 

knife 
to be 

lllOtlSieUF» 

against lis 

down, I sa}'," repeated thc 

my friends, monseigneur," 

The rcgent turned again to Dubois, who 
smiled a sardonie snile. 
'" 'Tis well," said the regent, " they 
shalI live." 
".Ail! monsieur," said Gaston, seizing 
the duke's hand, and tryinz fo raise il to 
his lips, "you are the inage of God on 
earth " 
" Monseigneur, you commit an irrepar- 
able fault, " said Dubois. 
"\Vhata !" cried Gaston, astonished, 
" vou are thell -' 

'" The 
the 
Oh I 

said 

Abbe Dubois, at your service," 
false La Jonquiere, bowin, 
monseigneur, lisben onlv to vour 

sign ! " repeated 
promised tlev should live, 
know your promise is 'aered." 

and I 

bois. 
"Sign ! monseigneur, 
Gasl.on, "you 

own heart--I inplore." 
"Ionseigneur, sign nothing," said Du- 
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" Dubois, I shall sign," said the duke. 
" Has your highness dccided ." 
"  hure givên my word." 
" Vcry well ; as 3"ou plcase." 
" A, once, monseigneur, at. once; I 
know hot why, but I ara alared in 
spitc of myself; monseigcur, their par- 
don, I irai)lofe you." 

" " '« since 
 " Eh'. monsieur." said Dubois, 
lis lighness has promised, wlat signify 
lire inules ore or less ? " 
]h_ regent lookcd unèasilv at I)ubois 
  igl "' said he, "" this 
"  es, you are r t, 
very moment; your portfolio, abbe, and 
quick, the young man is impatient." 
Dubois bowcd assent, ealled a, servant, 
got his portfolio, ad presented to the 
regent a. sheet of paper, who wrote an 
order on it and signed it. 
" Now ,n courier." 
'" 01, no! monseigneur, it is useless." 
'" ,Vlv so  "' 
" A courier would never go quickly 
enough. I will go mysêlf, if your ligh- 
ness will permit me; every monen I 
g:in will save those unhappy men an agc 
of to't ure." 
Dubois fvownèd. 
'" Yes! yes .vou are right," said tle 
" o vourself-'" and he added in 
regen 1:,  . 
a. lov voice, "'and do hot let the ordêr 
lea, ve vour hands." 
B ig "' '" 
" ut.. monse neuf, said Dubois, vou 
are more impatiel than the 5ot;w man 
himseif; you forger lh:tt if he goes thus 
there is soe one in Paris who will think 

he is dead.'" 

TI 
toh 
i.a 
lhc 
woul 

ese words s/ruck Gaston, and l'ecalled 
i(n IIclenê, wlom he iad lefb. expect- 
lim from one momen to anothev, in 
fear of some great event, and who 
d never forgive lim should le leave 

Paris without seeing lter. In an instan 
his resolution was takën.; he kissed the 
duke's hand, took the order, and was 
going, when the regen b said 
'" :Not, a word to Helenê of what, I told 

3-ou; tle only recompense I ask of you is 
t o leave me the pleasure of telling ler she 
is mv child." 
 ' Your highness shall be obeyed, said 

Gaston, lnoved to tears, and 
ing, he hastily wenb out. 

aga in bow- 

" This way," said Dubois; "' really, 
5"ou look as if 3"ou had assassinated some 
one, and you will be arresçed ; cross his 
grove, a la the end is a path whieh will lead 
you to the street." 
'" Oh, hank you ; you undersand tha 
" Migh be fatal. That is wh.y," aàded 
he to l, imself, "" I bave shown you the 
lon.est waygo." 
,Vlen Gaston had disappeared, Dubois 
retured to the reger. 
'" ,Vhala is the ma tter, nonseigneur ? ' 
asked ho ; '" you seen uneasy." 
' And whv.  " 
J 
'" You ruade no resistance to my per- 
forming a good action -- this frightened 
me." Dubois smiled 
" Dubois, said the duke, "you are 
plottin.  something." 
 " o, monseigneur, it is ail arranged." 
 ' \VhaL lave vou donc.  "' 
 ' 5Ion.eigneur, I know you." 
"I knew what would happen. Tha 
vou would never be satisfied Iill vou had 
signed the pardon of ail these fellows." 
" ,Vell, I also have sen a courier." 
"'Yes, I ; have I hOt the right to send 
couriers ? " 
'" Yes; but, in Heaven's naine, ell me 

what o'der vour 
'" .All ordcr for 

courier carried." 
their exeeurion." 

" And he is gonc. » " 
Dubois took out his watch. 
"Two lours ago," said he. 

"-\Vretch .'" 
'" Ah, monseigneur 
Everv man to his 

! always big" words. 

trade, save M. de 

Chanlay 
will be 

advance, said Dubois. "'De 
night overtake him, but he 
three." 

Chanlay, if 5"ou like; he is your son-in- 
law; as for me, I save vou." 
" Yes; but I knmv De Chanlay. He 
will arrive belote the courier." 
" No, monseigneur." 
«' Two houl's are nothing to a man like 
him : he will soon have ruade them up." 
".Veve my courier vnly two ]ours in 
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«« How so ? " 
" Beca use 
in love ; and 
ing leave of 
is 
"Serpent 
of wha you 
"He woEs 

the worthy youngman is 
if I rcckon an hour for tak- 
your dughter, I m sure if 
not too much." 

! I understand 
said just now. 
in n excess of 

the meaning 

enthusiasm 

_ OU 
he mi.lb have forgotte his love.  
know my principle, monseigneur : distrus 
first impulses, they arc always good." 

tist 

It is an infanous pcinciple." 
Monseigneur. eitker one is a. 
OP Ol'l is IIOL.  
Vcll," said the re'enG 

diploma- 
stepping to- 

xvard tle door, '" I shall go and warn 
him.'" 
" 3Inseigneur," said Dubois, stoppig 
the duke with a accent of extreme reso- 
lution, and taking a papcr out of his port- 

folio, already pcepared, "if )-ou do so, 
have the ki,dness in tha case to a.ccep 
ny resi.nation a t once. Joke, if you will, 
but. as Horace said, ' es nodus in rebus.' 
He was a great as xvell as a eourteous 
nan. Corne, corne, monseigneur, a truce 

back to 
all xvill 
four of 
retain a 
fo M. de 

to polit.ics for this evenino . 
t.he ball, and to-morrow evening 
be settledFranee will be rid of 
her worst enenies, and you will 
son-in-la w xvholn I ,-reatly prefer 
Rion, I assure you." 
And with these words they returned to 
the ballroom, l)ubois joyous and triumph- 
ant, the dnke sad and thoughtful, but con- 
vinced that his ninister was right. 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE LAST INT ERVIE,V. 

C_xXSTON lefç the conservator, lfis heart 
boudiug with joy. The enormous weight 
which had oppessed him since the com- 
mencelnent of the conspiracy, and which 
Helene's love had scarcely been able to 
allevit,e, now seened to disappêar as at 
the touch of an angel. 
To dre.ms of engeance, dreams both 
terrible and bloodr, succeeded visions of 
love and glory. Helcne was not only a 

charmin and a lovin - WOlnan she was 
also a. prince.s of the blood royal--one 
of those diviities vhose tenderness men 
would purchase wibh their hea'ts" blood, 
if they did hot, beig aftêc all weak 
mortals, give riais iestimable tenderness 
wa v. 
And GasLon felb rcvive witlin lis 
tle slutnbering instinct of :tmbition. 
a brillianç fore w:s lis--one lo be en- 
vied iv suclt men as Riclelb"u and Lauzul. 
No Louis XIVa inosi,-- as on Lauzu 
exile or ghe ab;tndonmn of lis 
tle pre- 
on 
of 

father conbatig 
simple genl.len:t nbut. 
t powerful friend, greedy 

--no irriba bed 
tensions of a 
tlte contrary, 

love, long'ing to prove his 
pure and noble d:tu]te'. . 
tion bebwee tlc daghter and tle 

for lis 
elnula- 
son-i- 

llt w to 

d u Bac. 

" Oh, God!'" cried 
pale, ".'ou have killed 

Helene, urnin,- 
hin, lhe, 9. -. 

" :No, no ; t.lank God I Oh I Helene, 
what a heart, wha.b a. lll.'tl is tlis 'eg'et ] 
Oh, love liln well, Helene; 5"ou will love 
him, will 5-ou no : " 

"' Explain yourself, Gaston." 
" Corne, and le us speak of ourselves ; 
I have but a f,,w oments to .e'ive you, 
Helene; bul the duke will tell vou 
ail." 

" One thin bef,),'e all," said Helene, 
"what is vo,r fa.te ? "' 
"The brightest, in the world, Helene---- 
your husbad, rich and honored. Helene, 
I ara wild with joy." 
" And you remain with me ut, last ? "' 
"No, I leave :}ou, Helene." 
"Oh, heavens !" 
" Bula to return." 

"Another separation ! " 
"Three days ai the most--three 
only. I go to bring blessings on 

davs 

Your 

nake thenselves ore wo'thv of 
so just a prince, so nild a coqueror. 
 In a quarter of an hotlr Gaston had 
gaied the R,e 

affection 
A holv 
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naine, on mine, on that of our protector, 
our friend." 
'" \Vhcre arc vou i ? ,, 
"'To Nantcs ! " 

"'To Nantes !" 
"Y('s. This order 
Pontcalec, 5Iontlouis, 
Du Couëdic. They 
dcatl, and thêy will 
Oh, do hOt kecp me 
of wha.t you suffered 
werc watcling for me." 
".And. conscquently, 
surfer again." 
" No, ny Hclenc : for 
is no fëar. no obstacle : 
sure of II]V l'ètlll'II. » 
" Gaston, shall I 
rare intervals and 

and 
owe 
hcre, 

is the pardon of 
Talhouet and 
condemned to 
me their lires. 
Helene ; think 
just now, when you 

what I am to 

tlis rime there 
this timc vou are 

never sec )'ou, but at 
for n. fcw minutes ? 

Ah[ Gaston, I have so much need of lap- 

piness. "" 
"You shall be happy, Helene, be as* 
red "' 
Stl . 
" Iv heart, sinks." 
'" Ah [ when vou know ail !" 
" But tell inc at once." 
"Helenc. the only tlin.ç wanting to my 
happincss is the permission to fall at your 

feet and tell yott ail--but I bave promised 
--na,v more, I lave sworn." 
"Alwavs soe secret " 
" This. ab least., is a joyful one." 
 _ 
"Oh. Gaston, Gason. I trenble." 
"Lo,)k at me, Helene; tan vou fear 
when you see the joy that sparkles in my 
eves ? " 
 ' Vhy do you hOt take me with you, 
Gaston ». " 
 ' Hclenc ! " 
" I beg of you to let us o togcther." 
"' Impossible." 
"B(-caise, first. I must be ai Nantes 
in twentv lours." 
" I will follow you, even should I die 
with fatigue." 
"Then, bccause you are no longer 
vour own mistress : vou have here a 
p'otcctor, to whom you owe respect and 
obedience." 
"The duke ?" 
"Ycs; thc duke. Oh, whea you know 
what he has done for me--for us." 

"Let us leave a 
will forgive us." 
":No, no ; he will 

letter for him, and he 

say we are ungrate- 
fui ; and he would be right. No. Helene; 
while I go to Bretagnê. swift as a saving 
angel, yotl shall remain herê and hasten 
the preparations for out marriae . And 
when I return I shall at re,ce denand tny 
wife; at your feet, I shall bless you for 
the happiness and the honor :}-ou bestow 
OFf I1]O. 
"You leave me, Gaston ?'" eried ttel- 
ene, in a voiee of dist.ress. 
"'Oh, hot, thus. Helene, hot thus; 
cannot leave you so. Oh, no--be joyous, 
Helene; stnile on me; say to me--in giv- 
ing me your handthat hand so pure and 
faithful--' Go, Gaston--gofor it is your 
d ut, v.  » 
'"Yes; my friend." said Helene, " per- 
haps I ought to speak thus, but I have 
not thc strength. Oh! Gaston, forgive 
nie. 

"" Oh, Helene, when I ara so joyful." 
" Gaston, if is beyond lny power; re- 
member tla vou take with vou the half 

of mv life." 

Gaston heard the clock strike three and 
startcd. 
"Adieu, ttelene," said he. 
" .&_dieu," murmured shc. 
Once more he prcssed her hand and 
raiscd if to his lips, then dashed down the 
stairease toward the door. 
But le heard Helene's sobs. 
Rapidly hê renou,ted the staircase and 
ran to her. She was standing at the door 
of the room he had just left. Gaston 
clasped hêr in his arms, and she hung 
weeping upon his nêck. 
«  VOll 
"'Oh, mon Dieu ! "' cried she, . 
leave me agait:, Gaston: listen to what 
I say, we shall never meeL more." 
")Iv poor Helene." cried the young 

lllall, « VOtl are inad .  
'" Despaic has ruade me so." 
And her tears tan down her cheeks. 
Ail at once she seemed to make a violent 
effort, and pressing her lips on those of 
her loyer, she clasped lim tig'htly to her 
breast, then quickly repulsing hin-- 
"'Now go, Gaston," said she, '" now I 
tan die." 
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Oaston replied by passionate caresses. 
The clock strck the hall hour. 

"Anothcr hall hour tu make up." 
"Adieu, adieu, Gaston ; you are right, 
you should already be away. 
" Adieu for a tirer." 
"' Adieu, Gaston." 
And Helene returned tu the pavilion. 
Gaston procured a horse, saddlêd 
mounted, and left Paris by the saine 
gqte by which he had entered some days 
previously. 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

NANTES. 

the decision 
besieged the 
detachments 
Since tle 

nen, Nantes, tê'rified at first, 
in their fayot. The wholç of 
a waited a rèvolt, but in the 
was quiet. 
Howevev, the trial 

THE commission named by Dubois was 
tu be permanent. Invest, ëd with unlimited 
powers, which in certain ca.es means that 
is sett.led beforehand, thev 
earl, h, supported by strong 
of t roops. 
arrest, of the four gentle- 
h a d risen 
Brêta_«ne 
meanwhi]e 

was approachin 
On the eve of te public audience, Pont- 
caler held OE serious conversation with his 
friends. 
"' "whether 
" Let, us consider, said he, 
in word or deed we have committed anv 

imprudence." 
"No," said the other three. 
-" Has anv une of vou 
ects tu his wife, his 
Have 3"ou, Montlouis 
"No, on my honor. 

imparted our proj- 
brother, a friend ? 

"You, Talhouet, ? " 

Couëdic ? " 

"Then they have neither proof nor ac- 
cusation against us. No une has surprised 
us, no une wishes ilS harm." 
"But." said Montlouis, "meanwhile we 
shall be tried." 
" On what grounds ?" 

"Oh, secret information," said Tal- 
houet, smiling. 
" " said Du Couëdic, "since 
" Ver5 secret, 
thev du hOt breathe a word." 
"' _-kh, une fine night, they wilI force us 
tu escape, that they may hOt be obliged 
tu liberate us some fine dav." 
'" I du hot believe it '" aid Montlouis, 
wlo had always been the most despond- 
ing, perhaps because he had the most, at 
stake, laving a young wife and two chil- 

dren who adored 
i. I haro seen 
lave t;tlked with 
ferret's, licking 
Dubois is 
Dubois's 
blood.'" 

him "" I du hOt believe 
Dubois in Enzland. I 
him: his face is like a 

thirstv. 

lis lips when 
thirstv, anti we are 
thirst will be slaked 

'" But," said Du Couëdic, 
parlialnent of Bretazne." 
'" Yes. tu look on, while we 

taken. 
bv our 

" there is the 

lose out 

heads." 
TI,'re was onlv une of the four who 
smiled : that was Pontcalec. 
 " )[y friênds, said he, take courage. 
If Dubois be thirsty, su much the worse 
for Dubois. EIe will go mad. that is all; 
bu this time I ansxver for i he shall hot 

taste our blood." 
And. indeed, from the beffinnin the 

task of the commission seemed dfficui. 
No confession.a, no proofs, no witnesses. 
Breta_ne laughed in the commissioners" 
faces, and when shê did not. lau_h, she 
threatened. The president dispatcled a 
courier tu Paris tu explain thê state of 
thin._., and ,et further instructions. 
'" Judge by their pro ects, said Du- 
bois : " tlev mav havê dune little, be- 
cause thêy were prevented, but they in- 
tend,'d much, and the intention in matters 
of rebêllion is equivalent tu the act." 
_oErmed with this terrible weapon, the 
commission soon overthrew th hopes o[ 
the province. Thêre was a terrible audi- 
ence, in wlich the accused commënced 
with raillerv and ended with accusation. 
On re-entering the prison, Pontcalec con- 
_,:ratulated them on the truths hev had 

tld the judge. 
"Nevertheless, 
a bad affair. 
 ol." 

" said Iontlouis, '" it is 
Bretagne dues not re- 



556 WOR.-KS OF AL EXA.,VDI',E DUMAS. 

"She waits our condennation," 
T;lhouet. 

said 

 ' ï'hcn she will 
said Montlouis. 

revolt 

somewhat late," 

 " But 
place." 
we are 
will 

out condemnation mav not take 
said Pontcalec. "' Say, frankly, 
guily, but witlout proofs who 
date to sentence us ? The commis- 

hot t.he commission, but Du- 

 " I have a grcat mind 
said Du Couëdic. 
\Vha 1, 

to do 

one thing,'" 

 'At thc fit'st audience to crv. ' Bre- 
ta7ne to the rescue" Each rime wc 
havc se,'n faces of fricnds ; we should be 
delivcrcd or kiilcd, but at least it, would 

be decided. I should prefer death to this 
suspense. 
 " :But why run lhe risk of bêin 
wounded by some satellite of jus- 
tice ? '" 

 " Because such a 
healed: not so the 
tionor would make." 

wound ight be 
wound the execu- 

"Oh .' "" said Pontcalec. "vou will ha ve 
no more to do with the executioner than 

I shall." 

 ' Always tle 1)rediction, said 3[ont- 
louis. '" You know that I bave no faith 

in it.'" 

'" You are w-ong." 
 -This is su,'e, mv friends,'" said Pont- 
ealec. "- Ve shall be exiled, we shall be 
forced to embark, and I shall be lost on 
the way. This is my fat, e. But yours 
may be different. Ask o go by a dif- 
ferett vessel fron me: or there is an- 

other chance. I nay fall from the deck, 
or slip on the step. : at least, I shall die 
bv le water. You know that is certain. 
I miaht be condenned to death, taken to 

the very scaffold, but if the scaffoid were 
on dry ground I should be as easy as I 
ara now. 

His toe of confidence gave them cour- 
ae. They even laughed at the rapidity 
with which the deliberations were carried 
on. Thev did hOt know that Dubois sent 
courier after courier from Paris fo hasten 

them. 

A t length the commission declared 

thenselves sufficiently enlightened, and 
retired to deliberate in secret session. 
Never was there a more storny discus- 
sion. History has penctrated thc sccrcts 
of thcsc dcliberations, in which some of 
the lcast bold or lcast ambitious counbel- 
ors revolted against the idea of condem,- 
ing these gcntlemen on presumptions 
which werê supported solely by the in- 
l ellience transmitted to tlem by Du- 
bois: but the majority were devott'd to 
Dubois, and thc committëe came to abuse 
and quarrels, and almost to blows. 
Ai tlc end of a sitting of eleven hours' 
duration, tle majority declared their de- 
cision. 
The commissioners associa.ted sixteen 
othcrs of thê contunacious ,entlemen 
with the four chicfs, and declared : 
"Thab tie accused, found .uilty of 
of treason, and of felo- 
should be beheadcd: 

crininal projects, 
nious intentions, 
tlose present, in 
effig.v. That the 
of their castles 
their patents of 

pe'son, those absent, in 
walls and fortifications 
should be demolished, 
nobility annuled, and 

their forests eut down to the heigl]t, of 
nine feet.'" 
An hour after the dèliverv of this sen- 
tence, an order x as given to tle usher to 
announce it, to the prisoners. 
The sentence lad been given after the 
stormy sitting of whieh we have spoken, 
and in which the aecused iad experienced 
such lively marks of svmpathv from the 
publie. And so, having  beaten the judges 
on ail the counts of the indiettnent, never 
had the.v been so full of hope. 
They were seated at supper in their 
common room, ealling to mind ail the 
details of tlie sitting, when suddenly the 
door opeted, and in the shade appeared 
the pale and stern form of the usher. 
The solemn apparition ehanged, on the 
instant, into anxious palpitations their 
pleasant conversation. 
The usher advanced slowly, while the 
jailer re,nained at the door, and tle 
barrels of nuskets were seen shining in 
the gloom of tbe corridor. 
"Vhat is .rouf will, sir ? " asked Pont- 
ealee, "and what signifies this deadly 
paraphernalia ? " 
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"' Gentlemen," said the usher, 
the sêtence of the tribunal. 

knees and listen." 
" How ? " 
sentences of 
kneeling'." 
" On your knces, 
the usher. 

"I bear 
On your 

said llont.louis, "it is only 
death that mus13 be heard 

gentlemen," replied 

'" Lc 
said Du Couëdic; 
and innocent. We 
standing'." 
" As you will, 
yourselves, foc 
na !11 e. 
Talhouet, who 
rmnoved it. The 
ereet and 
other, wit.h 
their lips. 
The usher read 
uninterrupted by 

the  «uilty and the base kneel," 
"we are gentleen, 
will hear out sentênccs 

entlemeu : tut uncover 
I speak in the king"s 

alonc had his hat on, 
four gentlcmen stood 
ba,'e-headed, leanin" on each 
1,aie faces and a smile upon 

the sentence through, 
a tiFtltr, or by a 

single gesbure of surprise. 
\Vhen he had finished 
"\Vhy was I told, asked 

Pontca]ec, 
"to declare the designs of Spain ag«,i,st 
France. and thut I should be liberated ? 
Spain was an enemy's country. I de- 
clared vhal. I t)elieved I knew of ber proj- 
ects; and. lo ! I atm condenued. Vhy is 
this ? Is the comnission, then. composed 
of cowards who sp-ead snares for the ac- 
cused ? " 
The usher ruade no answer. " 
"But.," added Montlotis. "the reg-ent 
spared ail Paris, implieated in tlle con- 
spiraey of Çellamare ; hot a (irop of blood 
was shed. Yet, those who wished t.o carry 
off the regent, perhaps to kill him, were 
 ai least as guilty as men against whon 
no serious aecus.ations even eould be 
ruade. Are we then chosen to pay for 
the indulgence shown to tle capital ? "" 

The usher ruade no reply. 
"You forzet ()ne thing, 5Iontlouis,'" 
said D Couëdic, "the old family hatred 
agaiust Bretagne; and thê regent, to 
make people bclieve that he belon.s to 
the family, wishes to prove that he hates 
us. If is hot xve, pêrsonally, who are 
struck at: it is a province, which for 
three lundred .vears has claimed in vain 
its privileges and its rights, and which 

they wisl to find guilty in order to have 
done witl if forevcr." 
The usher preserved a rclig'iot_s silence. 
" Enough," said Talhouet, "' we are 
con(iemned. "Tis well. Now, lawe we, 
or havc we hot, tle right of appeal ? " 
" 0, ,mtlclnen," 
., said tire usie'. 
" Tlen you tan retit'e, said Couëdie. 
The usher bowed and witldrew, fol- 
lowcd by his escort, and the prison door, 
heavy and claning, closcd OlCe nore 
ul)o thé four gentlemen. 
"" XVell[" said 2[ontlouis, when they 
were ag:in alone. 
'" }Vol1, we af," condemned." said Pont- 
cade. '" I nevér said tltere would 1)e no 
senlence; I only said i would not be car- 
ried into execution." 
'" I an of Pontcalee's opinion." said 
Talhouet.. "' Vlat tley have donc is 
to terrify tIe l)rovice and lest its pa- 
tience." 
'" " thêv 
Besides," said Du Çouëdic, . 
will no exeeut.e us without the regent.'s 
rati[icat.i,n of thc sentence. Now, with- 
oub an extraordinar" courier, it will take 
two days to reaelt Paris, one to examine 
into the affair, and two to rettrn, alto- 
gether rive days. Ve lave, lhen. rive 
days belote us; and wlia nay loç hap- 
pe in rive days ? Tlo p'ovice will fise 
o hearig of ouc doom'" 
Monl lois slook lis lead. 
" Besides, tlere is Gaston,'" said Pont- 
calec. "' whom you always forg'et.'" 
"'I ara muc] afraid that Gast.on has 
been arrested, said Montlouis. "'I know 
Gaston, ad were he at liberty, we should 
lave heard of him ere now.'" 
"Prot)let. of evil," sa(l Talhouet. "at 
least you will hot deny tlat we have some 
days belote us.'" 
'" XVIo knows ?'" said Monllois. 
" And the waters ?" said Pontcalee ; 
 'the waters ? You always forget that 
I tan only perislt by tle waters." 
" XVell, then, let. us be scated again.'" 
said Du Cuëdie, " and a lasb glass to 
our healths.'" 
"There is no more wine," said Mont- 
louis; "'ris an evil omen." 
" Bah [ tlere is more in the eellav," 
said Pontealec. 
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And he called the jailer. 
Thc man, on entering, found 
friends at table; he looked at 
astoishment. 
",Vell, what is there nev, 
Christopher ?" said Pontcalec. 
Christopher ca.me 
 particular respect 
uncle Crysogon had 
" Nothing but 
plied. 
" Then go and fctch some wine." t 
"Tley wish to dcadcn tiroir fecling'%" 
said the jailer t.o himself ; " poor gcntle- 
n]eil. 
)Iontlouis alone heard Christopher's re- 
mark, and he smiled sadly. 
A instant nfterward they heard steps 
rapidly approaching their room. 
The door opened, and Christophcr rc- 
appcared withoub any bottle in his 
hand. 
" \Vell," said Pontcalec, " where is the 
wine . "' 
" Good news." cried Christopller, with- 
ou answerin - Pontcalec s inquirv, good 
news, gentlemen." 
" \Vlab ? "' said 5iontlouis, startin.g 
'" Is the regent---dead ». "' 
" And Bretagne in revoit?" asked Du 
Couëdic. 
" No. I could not call that 

the four 
them in 

Master 

from Guer, and had 
for Pontcalec, whose 
been his seigneur. 
what 3"ou know," he re- 

nc WS. 
 " \Vell, what 
calec. 
'" Ionsieur de Chateauneuf bas just or- 
dered back to their barracks the hundred 
and fiftv men who were under arms in the 
market-place, which had tcrrified every- 

is it then ?" said Pont- 

"' said 3Iontlouis, "I beg'in to 
it will not take place tlis even- 

bod v.'" 
' .Ah, 
believe 
ing. '" 

the clock struck six. 
said Pontcalcc, " good news is 
for out remaining thirsty; go 
wine." 
out, and returned in 
a bottle. 
were still at table filled 

moment 

_At this 
" "Well," 

no reabOll 
and fech out 
Chri.topher went 
ten minttes with 
The f'iends who 
their zasses. 

"To Gaston's health," said Pontcalcc. 
exchanging a lneaning glance with his 

friends, to whom alone this toast was 
comprehensible. 
And they emptied their glasses, all ex- 
cept Montlouis, who stopped as he was 
lifLing" his to his lips. 
" Vell,  hat is iL ? " said Pontcalec. 
"The drum," said Montlouis, stretch- 
in out his hand in the direction where he 
heard thc sound. 
" \Vell," said Talhouet, " did you not 
hear xvhat Christopher said » it is the 
troops returnin ,_.'' 
 ' On the contrary, it is the troops going 
out; that is hot a retreat, but the géné- 
raie." 
" The générale !" said Talhouet,, "what 
on earth tan that mean ? " 
"No good," said Montlouis, shaking 
his hea d. 
" Christ opher!" said Pontcalee, turn- 

ing to the jailer. 
 ' Yes, gentlemen, I will find out what 
if is," said he, " and be back in an in- 
stallt;.  
He rushed out of the room, but not 
without carcfully shuttin.g the door belind 
The four friends rcmained in anxious 
silence. After a lapse of ten minutes the 
door opened, and the jailer reappeared, 
pale wiLh terror. 
" ._k courier has just entered the castle 
 " he cornes fvom Paris, 
court, ' said he, 
he has delivered his dispatches, and im- 
lnediately the guards were doubled, and 
thc dt'ums beat in all the barracks." 
" Oh, oh," said Montlouis, " that con- 
CeFnS ris. ' ç 
"Somc one is ascending the stairs," 
said the jailer, more pale and trelnbling 
tl-an those to whom he spoke. In fact, 
they heard the butt ends of the muskets 
clanin on the stones of the corridor, 
ad at the saine rime several voices were 
heard spcaking hastily. 
The door opened, and the usher reap- 
peared. 
" Gentlcmen," said he, "how long do 
you dosirc to set your worldly affairs in 
order, and to undergo your sentence ? " 
A profound terror froze even the 
hearers. 
'" I desire," said Montlouis, "rime for 
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the sentence fo reach Paris and return, 
approvcd by the regent." 
'" I," said Talhouet, " only desire the 
rime necessary for the commission to re- 
pent of its iniquity." 
"_As for me," said Du Cuëdic, '" I wish 
for time for the minister at Paris to coin- 
mute the sentence into cight days' im- 
prisonment, which wc dcserve for havin$ 
acted somewhat thoughtlêssly." 
"And you," said the usher grave]y, to 
was sitcnt, "' what do you 

Ponrcalec, who 
ask ?" 

said Pontcalec calmly, " I demand 

nothing." 

"Tlen, gentlemen," 
"this is lhe answer of 
vou. have two hours aç 
arrange 

said the usher, 
tlm commission : 
youv disposal to 
your spiritual ad temporal 

affairs: if is now 
hours and a hall 
Place du Bouffay, 
will take place." 
There was a 
bravest fel fear 
of theic hair. 

half-pasb six, in two 
you must be on the 
vhere the execution 

profound silence 
seizing the very 

The usher retired wiçhout, anv one 
in nade any answer; only the 
denned looked at each other, 
each other's hands. 
They lmd t, wo hours. 

Two lours, in the 
life, seem sonetimes 
two hours are but. 

The 
diers, 
The 
alone, 
others 
hope ; 

ordinary 
ail age, 
moment. 

, the 

l'OOtS 

hav- 
COI3 - 
pressed 

course of 
at ot, hers 

priests arrived, after thetn the sol- 
then the exectioners. 
situation was appallin=. Pontcalcc, 
did hot belle hinself. Not, that the 
wanted courage, but tley wanted 
still Pontcalec reassured them bv 

the calmness with which he addressed. 
hot oly thc priests, but the executioners 
themselves. 
They marie the prepurtions for that 
terrible proccss called the toile of t.hc 

sufferers must pro- 
dressed in black 
in the eyes of the 

condenned. The four 
ceed to the scaffold 
cloaks, in order t.hat 

people, from whom l,hey al ways feared 
some tumult, they might be confounded 
with the priests who exhorted them. 
Then the question of tyin their lands 
was discussed--un important question. 

Pontcalec answered with his smile of 
sublime confi(tence. 
" Oh, leave us at l«ast out hands free; 
we will go without disturbancc." 
"That has nothig to do with us," re- 
plicd the execulioner who was attendin 

to Pontcalec ; " unless by special order, 
the rules are the saine for all surfer- 

Pon 

And who zives 
tcalec, laughino" 
:No, marquis," 
tioner, astoished 
presence of mind, 
out chief." 
'" And where is 
" Thut is he, 
Christopher.'" 
" Call lim tlen, 

t h ese o rd e fs ». 
" the king ? "' 
answered tle 
by 

" said 

execu- 
sch u'xampled 
1 Il 0 b the king, but 

vour clief ? " 
talking wit, h the jailer 

"' Ho, Monsieur ,Vaters .' "' 
executionev, "please o corne 
there is one of these gentlemen 
you. 
A thunderbol 
the would n,)t 
terrible effect 
than did this 
" XVhat did you 
1ce, shaking with 
you say ? XVlat 
"Vaters, ouc chier." 
Pontcalee, pale and 
upon a chair casli« 
glance upon lis 
No one around 
sudden despair. 
eeeded to so ]iKh a 
"Vell 9. ,, asked 
Pontealec in a 

" said Pontcalec. 
c'ied the 
tllis way ; 
asking for 

proach. 
"" Yes, 

falling in the midst of 
lax-e prodced a more 
upon the four- gentlemen 

sav ?" cried Pontca- 
affright,; "' what did 
namc did you pro- 

overcollle, Sallk 
an unutt, erable 
affrighted eonpanions. 
hem understood this 
wlich so rapidly sue- 
confidence. 
3[ontlouis. address- 
tone of tender re- 

gentlemen, 3"ou 

were right," 

said Pontcalec ; 
believe in this 
accomplished, as the ot, lers we'e. 
riais time I yield, and confess that 
]OSL.  
And by  spontaneous movement 
four gentlemen threw themselves 

'" but I also was righ to 
predict.ion, for it will be 
Only 

en ch other's arms 
Heaven. 
"' What do you 
cutioner. 

we are 

the 
nto 
with fervent pravers to 

ocder ? " usked the exe- 
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"It is ue]ess to tic their hands if thev 
will _ive their words of honor; they-are 
soldiers and gcntlemen." 

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

THE TRAGEDY OF NANTES. 

)[EANVCHILE Gaston posted along the 
ro:td to Nantes, leaving behind hill all 
posilions, whosê place, then as now, was 
to lold the horses instead of trging 

tlem on. 
He had 
sailles. 

already passed Sev es and ¥er- 
and on arviving at Rambouillet 
jtlst, at daybre:tk, he saw the innkeeper 
attl sme postilions gatlered round a 
lors," wlich had .just l»een lfled. The 
lyin?_- strctched on its side. in 
of the street, breathing with 

lloFse was 
tle middle 
diflîcull v. 

Gaston a first paid no attention to all 
lhis: but as he was nountitg himself, he 
heard 
" If he 
kill more 
2N a n tes.- 
Oaston was on the point 
but s{ruck l»v a sudden and 
le stoppcd and signed to the 
cone to him. 

of the 
goes 
than 

bv-standers sav : 
on a lhat pace he 
one between this 

xvill 
and 

of starting, 
terril»l., idea, 
innkeeper to 

The innkeeper approached. 
 ' \Vho has passed by here ?" 
Gasto, ,-,-.c°in" at such a paco_ 
have pt that poor animal 
sta te.  "" 

the minister's," 

asked 
as to 
in such a 

answered 

"' A courier of 
the innleeper. 
"' A courier 
clained 
Paris ? "' 
 " From Paris." 

'" How 
less . "" 
About 

of the minister's'. 
Gaston, '" and coming 

from 

long has he passed, 

Gaston 

two hours." 
utterêd 

like a gvoan. He 
who ha,1 tricked 
of La Jonquiere. 
lninister recurred 

more or 

a low crv which was 
knew Dubois--Dbois, 
him under the disauise 
The good will of the 
to his mind and frig'ht- 

SOU llg" man» 
sle told me 
sonne great 

ened him. Vby this courier dispatcbed 
post haste just two hours before him- 
self ? 
" Oh! I was too happy," thought the 
" and Hclene was right when 
she had a presentiment of 
misfortunc. Oh, I will over- 
take this courier, and learn the message 

that he bears, or perish in the atgempt." 
And he shot off likc an arroxv. 
But with all thcse doubts and interro- 
gations le had lost ten lninutes more, so 

that on arriving at the first post station 
he was stilI two hours behind. This time 
the courier's horse had held out, and if 
was Gaston's whicl was ready to drop. 
Tle inn-keopor triêd to make some re- 
marks, but Gasto dropped two or three 
louis and set, off again a t, a gallop. 
At the next posting-house he bad gained 
a few minutes, and that. was ail. The 
courier who wa_s bêïore lin had hot, slack- 
,:ned lis t)ace. Gaston increased lis own" 

but tlis frihtful rapidity r,'doubled the 
young man's foyer and mistrust. 
 "I «'ill arrive at the 
' Oh!" said le, 
saine rime that, he docs. if I an unable 
to precede him." And le doubled his 
speed, and spurrêd on his horse, xvhich, 

at every station, stopped drippinç with 
blood nnd sweat, or tumbled down ex- 
hausted. At, every station he learned 
that the courier had passed almos as 
swiftly as hitnself, but he always ained 
somc few minutes, and that sustained his 
strength. 
Those whom he pased upon the way, 

leaving them far behind, pit.ied, in spite 
of themselves, the beautiful youn, man 
pale faced and haggard who flew on 

thus, and took neither test, 
dripping with sxveat, despite 
cold, and whose parehed lips 
frame the words : " A horse! 
quick, there, a, horse!" 
And, in faet., exhaust.ed, 

nor food, 
the bit, ter 
could only 
a horse ! 

with no 
strength but that supplied him by his 
heart, and maddened more and more bv 
the rapidity of his course and the feeling 
of danger, Gaston felt his head turn, his 
temples throb, and the perspiration of lais 
limbs was tinged with blood. 
Choked by the thirst and dryness of 
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his throat, at Ancenis he drank a glass 
of water : i was the first monent he had 
lost du]'inz sixteen hours, and yet tle ac- 
cursed courie' was till an lour and  hall 

il advance. In eighty leagues Gaston 
had only gained some forty or fifty mixt- 
ures. 
The night was drawing in rapidly, and 
Oas]on. ever expccting to sec somc ob- 
jec appear on the horizon, tried to pierre 
the obscuritv with his bloodshot glances : 
on he went. as in a dream, thinki le 
hcard the ringin of bclls, lhc ]'oar of 
caanoa, and thc 'oll of drums. His brain 
was full of mournful strains and inaus- 
picious sounds: ho lived no lon._,zer as 
Ci ll]all, btlb his fever kept, him ni). le 
flcw as it were in tlç ail-. 
O. and still on. Ab(» ei'lt o'clock 
a nigh le p,,rceived Nantes at, 
upon t, he horizon. 1ii¢«, a da-k ln:ss f'on 
out the nids of wliclt somê seatte'«d 
lights were shinin. starlike in the 

.loom. 
tic tried 
C1'3, v3. U WaS 
and 
T 

to breathe, and tlinking lis 
chokinz lin, he tore it off 
threw i on tlle road. 
bus. mounted on lis 

black horse, 

wrapped in ltis black cloak, and long 
ago bareheaded (his ha] had fallen off), 
Gasto was like somo fiedi.M cavalier 
bound to the witches" Sabbath. 
(-) reachin« the ates of Nantes his 
 - 
lorse st,mbled, btll5 Gaston did noU lose 
his sticrups, pulled hi,n tlp sharply, a,d 
driving l he spurs i,to his sides, he madé 
him recover himself. 
The nigh was dark, no one appeared 
upon thê ramparts, the very sentint.ls 
were lidden in the loom. it seemed like 
a deserted ci]v. 
Bug as le passed the gate a sentinel 

said 

something which Gaston did no] even 

on his 
Rue du 
and fell, 

hear. 
He held 
At the 
stmbled 
lllOl'e. 

Chaeau his horse 
this rime to fise no 

\Vhau ma ttered if to Gaston now ?he 
ltad arrived. On he wenla on footlis 
limbs were strained and deadened, vet, he 
felg no fatigue, he held the paper crt/pled 
in his hand. 
S----,-OL. 6 

One thing, however, astonished him, 
and that, was neeting no one in so popu- 

lous a. quarter. 
As le advanced. 
st]lien murmur 
Bouffav. as he 
whieh led into 
There was 
ing lights : 
business was 

disa ppoa red. 
AU last le 
door gaping 

however, he heard a. 
eoing fron tle Place de 

passed beI'o'e a lolg street, 
]ha t _Place. 
a sea of heads, lit, up 1Lv fiat- 
but Gaslon passed on--lis 
at, tlie cas]le--and tie sight 

 " reprieve .''" he cried. "'a 
TI,e word died pon lis lips: but the 
men had doue 1)etter than hear, they had 
seen' his despairin. geste:re. 
'" Go. go'". tl,'v, cried, showing" hi 
thé' way. '" .ço  and. perhaps you nay yet 
arrive in time.'" 
And tliey themselves dispersed in ail 
directions. Oas]o=] pursed his way: h«  
tl'a crscd a cor'idor, then some empty 
rooms, then the great chamber, and then 
another cort'ido'. 
Far (,ff. throu_h tle bars. bv the torch- 
light, he perceived tle greag crowd of 
which he had cau.ht a g'limpse belote. 
He had passed righg through the cas- 
]le. and issued on a retrace: t hencè he 
the esplanade, a scaffold, men, 

p,'rceived 

and ail :]round the crowd. 
Gaston triel to cry, but no one heard 
he waved ' " 
ns handl;erchief, but 
saw lai,n: another man mounts 

him. no 
Ol]P0ll 
thé, scaffold, and Oaston uttered a crv 
aud l hrew himself down below. 
He had leaped from the top or the rare- 
part to the botto. A sentinel t'ied to 
stop bi,n. but he threw hiln down. and 
descended a sort of staircase whicl lcd 
down to the square, and a the bot]oto 
was a sort, of barricade of wagons. Oas- 
toi] benç clown and glided between the 
wheels. 
Bevond tie barricade were all St. 

el o ..%'uad upon the dt'a wll-id,_,-e tried 
to stop him: but Oaston. his ordec in 
lis land, pushed him roughly aside and 
entered the iner door. 
3Ien were tall:in and ode of thom 
wiping" li l ears off as le talked. 
Gaston nde'stood i all. 

saw the cas] l,,he saw lhe 
wide l)efore hier1. TIe senti- 
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Simon's 
Çraston, 
throula 
side the ring. 

grenadiers-- a living hedge : 
with a desperate effort, I»roke 
tle line, and found himself in- 

TlJe soldiers, seeing a man, pale and 
breathless, with a paper in his hand, 
:llowed lim to pa.ss. 
All of a sudden lie stoppe(l, as if struek 
1)y liitnin.. Talhoueb '.--le saw him !-- 
Talhouel kneelin on thc scalrold ! 
 " Stop] stop '.'" ct-icd Gaston, with all 
thé, energy of desl)air. 
But evcn as he spoke the sword of the 
«.xectlioner flashcd likc lightning--a dull 
:t(1 leavv blow followcd--and a terrible 
shudder ran tlrou.h all thc crowd. 
Tle young man's slrick was lost in tlie 
_eneral cry arising fronl twenty thousatd 

palpitatin 1)reasts at once. 
Ho h:d arrived : moment too late-- 
Talhouet was dead: and, as he lift.ed his 
eyes. le saw in the hand of the leadsma 

the ble'din.g head of his friendand tlen, 
in th«, ()bililv of lis heart, he felt that. 
one 1)eig dead. they ail should die. That 
ot one of them would aceept a pardon 
whicl arrived , head too late. He look.:d 
around lim: Du ('ouëdic mounted in his 
turn. clothed witl his black mantle, bare- 
hended and bare-necked. 
Gasto remembercd that he also had a 
black mantle, and thaL lJis lead and 

neck were bal'e, and he laughed convul- 

sivelv. 
Hê saw 
Olle "   " 
lihtning's 
.rand. 

rem:ined for him to do, as 
wild landscape by ,he 
g-leam--'tis awful, but 

what 
some 
livid 

down ; but, as he 
cries--" Sec how they recoin- 
services of faithful soldiers 

Du Cou?ëdic bends 
bends, le 
pense the 

soe how vou keep vour promises, oh ve 
cowards of Bretae '". 
Two assistants force him on his knees : 
t le sword of tbe executioner whirls round 
and gleams again, and Du Çouëdie lies 
beside Talhouet. 
The executioner takes up the head: 
shows lb1o the people; and then places 
i ag one corner of he scaffold, opposite 
thal of Talhoueg. 
" Who next ? "" asks Waters. 
,-Ib mat, ters little, answers a voice, 

'" provided that Monsieur de Pontcalec be 
the last, accordin« to ltis sentence "" 
 -I, then, said Motlouis, "* I. And 
he sprinvs upon the scaffold. But tlere 
he stops, his hair bristling: al; a 

before him he 
children. 
 ")Iontlouis '. 

window 
bas seen his wife and his 

Mont, louis'. '" 

cries his wife. 
witli tie despairing" accenl of a breaking 
heart, "" [ontlouis '. look at, us! " 
At the saine noment ail ex'es were 
turned toward that window, boldiers, 
citizens, priests, and executioners look 
tle .ame way. Gasto, p,'ofits by the 
deatllike silence whicl rei_ns around lim 
--sprints.. to the seaffold, and grasps 

tle 

staircase--and lnoutts the firsl .teps. 
"" [v wife '. nv children " cries 5Iot- 
louis, wrinin,g his hads in despair: '" oh '. 
o, lave pity upo! me .''" 
'" Montlouis''" cries his wife, loldin, 
uo afar tle vounest of lis sons, 
louis, bless your clildren, and one day, 
perhaps, one of them will avenTe 3"ou." 
" Adieu '. mv. children, my blessing on 
you'", cries Montlouis, stretching his 
hands toward the window. 
Theso mornful adieux pierre the night, 
and reverl)erate lik,, a terrible eeho in the 
hearts of the speetators. 

to 

,Vaters, "' enough." 
his assistants : 
says he. "' or the people 
to finish." 
says _llontlouis: "if the 
rescue me, I would hOt 

allov us 

eaSV, 
should 

"' Enough." 
Then turning 
"' Be quick '. 
will not 
people 
survive 

And he pointed with lais finger to the 
heads of lais companions. 
"'.Ah, I had cstimated the|n rightly, 
tlen,'" cried Gaston. who heard these 

 " Montlouis, martyr, pray for 

words, 
me. 
)Iontlouis 
b a ve hea rd 

to 

at 
seized 

he seened 
voice ; bu 

turned round, 
a well-k¢own 

the very monent tle executioner 
him, and allnost instantlv a loud crv told 
Gaston that Montlouis was like the others, 
and that hs turn was corne. 
He leaped up; in a moment he was on the 
top of the ladder, and he in lais turn looked 
down from the abominable platform upon 
ail that croxxd. At three eorners of the 
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scaffold were thc heads of Talhouet, Du 
Coudic, and Montlouis. 
But thcrc a«'o.e then a stranze emotion 
in the pcople. The exccution of 5[ontlouis. 
attended by the circumstances we ltoEve 
narrated, had upse the crowd. Xll the 
square, he:ving and uttering" jnurmurs 
seemed to Gascon so,ne 
and imprecations, 
vast sea with lire in erer" wave. ,kt this 
moment the idea flasled across him tlat 
l,e migh be reeo.a'nized, and tha l,is anm 
uttered by a sing'le lnouth zniglit prevent 
lis carr.ving out. his intention. He fell on 
his knees, and laid Iris head himself upon 
the block. 
"Adieu ' "' he nurmured "adieu, mv 
friends, ny tender, dear Helene: thy 
nuptial kiss has eost me my lire, indeed, 
but nol mine honor. Alas ! those fift.een 
minutes wastèd in thine arns will have 
struck clown rive heads. Adieu'. Helene. 
adieu ' " 
The sword of the exeeutioner gleamed. 
"_-knd you, my friends, pardon me." 
added the voun man 
The steel fell : the ]lead rolled one wav. 
and the bodv fell the other. 
Then Waters raised the head and showed 
it to the people. 
But, then a mi.hty murmur rose frolll 
no oe had recognized Pont- 

the crowd ; 
calec. 

The executioner mistook tle meaning of 
this murmur ; he placed G«tston's head ab 
the empt, y corner, and wit.h his foot push- 
ing tie bodyinto the tumbril where those 
of his three comanions aw:ited it, he 
leaned upon his sword, and cried aloud : 
"Justice is donc." 
" And I, then," cried a voice of thunder, 
" am I to be forgotten ? "" 
his turn, leaped upon 

And Pontcalec, in 
the scaffold. 

"You !" cried Waters, recoilin as if 
he had seen a ghost. "" You: who are 
you. 
'" I," said Ponealec ; "cone, I ara 

ready." 
"But," said the executioner tremblin,g 
and looking one after the other ai the 
four corners of the scaffold" but, there 
are four heads alreadv." 
"' I ara the Baron de Pontcalec, do vou 

hear; I ara to die the last---ad here I 
o 
a lU. 
"" Count, said \Va/ets, as pale as the 
baron, pointing with his sword fo the four 

COFIle L'S. 
 " Four hcads ." exclaimed Pontcalêc ". 

 "ip,ssible.'" At tlis nomenl, he rec- 
ognized in one of the heads the lale and 
oble face of Gaston, which seetned to 
stalle upon him even in death. 
_-d le in his turn started back in 

terl'or. 

 " Oh, kill me tlen quickly '." le cried, 
groaning" witl impatience: "' would you 
make me die a tlousand times ? "" 

During tlis 
nissioners had 

interval. 
mounted 

OllL the 

of thc con- 
ladder, called 

by the chicf executioner. He casg a glance 
upon Pottcalee. 
 " It is indeed the ]3aron de Pontcalec.'" 

said t.l,e conmissioner : "" perfomn your 
office.'" 

 " But." cried the executioner. "" there 

are four leads therc alreadv.'" 
"" ,Vell, then. his will nake rive 
too III[IIIV t]lan too few.'" 

: better 

And t lo commissioner descend[,d thc 
Stel-»s. si '" « . 
. _nln to the druns to beat 
\Vaters reeled upo the boards of his 
scaffold. Tho tutnult itcreased. The 

horror was more than thc crowl could 
beau'. =k lon-" murmur rn alon  the 
square; the lights were put, out: t le 
soldiers, drive back. cricri "" To arms'". 

tlêre was a lllOllltgll13 Of noise and confu- 
sion. and several voiees exclaimed: 
 " Death to the commissioners  death to 
the executioners .''" Then the guns of tho 
forl., loaded witl grape, were point, ed to- 
ward the people. 
"Xç hat shall I do ? "" asked Waters. 
8tmke, answered the saine voicewhich 
had alwa vs 
Pontcalec 

spoken. 
threw hiself on his 

knees; 

the assistants placed his head upon the 
block. Then thc priests fled in horror. 
thê soldiers trembled in the gloom, 
Waters, as he struck, turned awav 
head lest he should see his victim. 
minutes aftrward the square was 
the wind ows 
tillery and the 
the demolished 

ald 
l,is 
Tcll 

empty 
closed and da'k. The ar- 
fusiliers, encamped around 
scaffold, looked in silence 
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on the spots of blood that incarnadined 
the pavenent. 
Tlc pricsts to whom thc bodies were 
dclivercd rccognizcd tla therc werc in- 
dccd, as \Vaters had said, rive bodies 
instcad of four. One of thc corpses still 
lcld a cronpled papcr in his hand. 
This paper was tle pa rdon of tl, othcr 
fotv. Tlen only was ail exl)lalnedand 
he had 

t le devotion of Gaston. wlich 
COlfided to llO OlqC, V,'IS divied. 
Tl," i,riests wished 1o l)crform 
but tle president, Ch:ttcauncuf, 

fearing 

80111(} 
t o be 
Thc 
da v beforo 
pcrmitted 
mtitila led 

disturbance a Nantes, ordered i 
performed without pomp or cere- 

bodies wcrc buried on the \Vcdnes- 
Easter. The people were not 
to enter the chapel whcre the 
bodies reposed, the rcater 

part of wtich, repor says. tle quick ]inle 
refused t.o destrov. 
J 
And tlis linished the tragedy of Nant, es. 

CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

TtIE EN D. 

oE FORTNIGHT after lhe evcnts we 
ju.sl related, a queer ca'riage, the 
which we saw arrive at Paris ab thc 
lnencemcnt of this history, went out at 
lhc saine barrier by which it had entered, 

ha ve 
COl]I- 

watchin for 
Rambouillet. 

ad proceeded along the road frolll Paris 
to Nantes. A young woman, pale and 
:tlmost dying', was seated in i by tle side 
,)f an Atgustine lun, who uttcred : sigh 
:tlld wil)ed away a tear every time she 
looked ai her companion. 
A_ man on horseback was 
the earriam" a little bevond 

He was wrapped in a large cloak which 
left nothin,- visible but his eves 
Near him was another nan also en- 

cloak. 

carriage passed. 
and two silent 

veloped in a 
Vhen the 
a deep sigh, 

murlnured, 

h e h ea ved 
tears fell 

"adieu all 
adieu Hel- 

from his eves. 
 ' Adieu. ' he 

ny joy, adieu ny happiness; 
etie, my child, adieu .''" 
 " Monseigneur." said the man beside thc year, 

departin, 
inpression 
Spring came, and everything but 
ene began t o live once nore. The 
around t he 
large leaves 
once more u pon the 
raised up theil- heads, 
of warbling birds came 
them a ain. 
Even l lie barred gate opened to le the 
sturdy ardener in. 
Hëlene survivcd the sumtner, but in 
September she faded with the waning of 
and dicd. 

him, "you must pay for being a great 
prince: and he who would govern others 
musl firsl conquer hi,nself. Be stvon 
to the end, moseigneur, and posterit 3" 
will sav that )ou were grêat." 
"Oh I shall never for7ive 3"ou," said 
thc regent, with a sig-h so dccp it sounded 
like a m,roan ; "foc .vou lave killed my 
happiness." 
 " Ah! yes--work for kings," said the 
companio of this sorrowful man, shrug- 
gin. lis shouldcrs. "" Noli fidere prin- 
cpibus terre nêc filiis co'um.' " 
Tlc two nlell remained there till the 
carvia.ae had disappeared, and then re- 
turn,d fo Paris. 
Eight days aftcrward the carriage ên- 
tercd the porch of the Augustincs at 
Clisson. (-)n its arrival, all the convent 
pvcssed round t,lc sul[erig" t raveler--poor 
flowcrel ! broken by thc rough winds of 
the wo'hl.. 
'" Corne, ny child : comc and lire witl 
us again, ' said the superior. 
"Not live, my motlcr, said the yo.- 
girl, "but dit." 
 " Think only of thc Lord, my child." 
sa id thc good al)bess. 
 " Yes, ny mothcr ! Our Lord, who 
dicd for the sins of men.'" 
Helenc ret.urned to her little cêll, from 
xvlici she had bcen absent sc:rcelv a 
montl. Everything was still in its place, 
and exactly as she had left it. S1)e went 
to the windowthe lake was sleepin. 
tranquil and sad, but, the ice which had 
covered ib lad disappeared b'neath the 
rain. and with iL the SHOW, where, belote 
lho youn, 'irl had seen the 
of Gaston's footsteps. 
Hel- 

l rees 
lit Lle lakê gt'ev g'reen, the 
of the  water-lilies float.ed 
surface, thc reeds 
and ail the families 
baek to people 
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ter her pardon fol" tlc -egent.'" 
Helene, implored by l le supe'io', g'ew 
:tllSWel'ed : 
'" Yes, nv ot, le', [ l'o'«ive hi,. B 
i is because I .'o lo rejoi] hi wlo , 
ki]led. "" 

A_I f,t" o'clock i 
breal hed het" l:st. 
Sle :sked 1, be I»u'icd at 

G:tslol tsed 1 » 1 io 
wet'e cotled witl. 

."1":1 "t'(  ; 
çrut, l 
 qO 1 ll,q 
1 ht'nl 

afternoon site 

t he Io:1 

spot w]nel'e 
witl wlnicl, 
lasL wisles 

pu'e as tie /|«w,'rs thal llo.,,son over he}- 
gsl-. 1 l:t sweep lhe delieale blos- 
so me'eilesslv down, and wi!her 

END ()F "'THE REGENT S DAUGHTEI-. 
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